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BOERXCKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

X  M.  C.  A,  Building.  SAW  FBANCISCO 

PAUL  SEMLEE,  Manages. 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTKA ) 

From  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  £o.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


Sugar    H.efinery, 

OITICE,  215  FBORI  ST.  BEHNEKY.  8th  &  BBANNAN 

CLATJS  SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS Secretary 


ROEDERER'S 
C  HAfflP  AG-  M  E. 


NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Louis  Koedcrcr  Carte  Blanche 
Champagne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  oyer 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  side;  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
hears  the  label,  "Maeondrav  A:  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 


735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

f-'ansomc  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Boom,  $1.  $1.25,  and  SI. 50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  -week  or  month. 
FBEE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


W'M  FlHCK  |  7Sg  MARKETS! 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery- 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  Presents;  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WIIX  «fc  Fffi\4,'t£,  7G9  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


"Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDING,    FURNITURE    AND    UPHOSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  00MMEE0IAL  SI.,  below  Front, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give  ■ 
satisfaction. 


J6oji!fMig& 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


.Sweet, 


DELICIOUS. 


APPETIZ1NC, 

and  can  be  found! 
at  alt  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
BEelail  <irocer* 
and  Provision 
Mouses  in  th'ie- 
city  and  Sacra' 
me-nto. 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

<01Il!iW«      .nttKCHANTS 

Cor.  Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F„ 


01TEJIED  AT  THE  POST  OfflCE  /IT  3/IN  Fff/IMCISCO.CALMD  ADMITTED  fOXTffPNSAVSSlOlV  TMOUGH    T//£  ATMS    /IT  SECOND    CLASS  APT£S  . 


pijkn\f(\  Tfte  ^KOf.  p^pi^itY^ 


THE    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEX  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVABIABIiY    IS  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year       ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


$4.50 
$2.50 
$1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ...  -        $5.00 

Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -  $1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wabp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 


SATURDAY,  JANUARY  1,  1881. 


"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  "Wisdom. 


OUB  CHRISTMAS  NUMBER. 

The  Christmas  number  of  the  Wasp  is  uni- 
versally conceded  to  be  the  best  ever  issued 
by  a  periodical  on  this  coast.  Our  business 
office  was  besieged  early  on  the  day  of  pub- 
lication, by  crowds  of  newsboys,  anxious  to 
obtain  their  supplies.  So  great  was  the  up- 
roar, that  a  stranger  might  have  believed 
that  a  juvenile  socialistic  uprising  was  in 
full  blast.  By  eight  o'clock  the  whole  of  the 
large  issue  had  been  disposed  of,  thousands 
of  persons  being  unable  to  obtain  a  copy. 
The  paper  was  sold  at  the  bookstores  as  high 
as  half  a  dollar.  We  are  sorry  that  so  many 
of  our  friends  should  have  been  disappointed 
in  not  getting  copies  of  this  number. 
Another  year  persons  wishing  to  secure 
copies  will  do  well  to  follow  our  advice,  and 
send  in  their  orders  beforehand,  through 
their  newsvendors. 


Volume  Six. 

The  commencement  of  a  new  volume  is  a 
fitting  occasion  for  us  to  address  a  few  words 
to  our  readers. 

During  the  past  sis  months  the  Wasp  has 
met  with  much  encouragement.  Its  circula- 
tion has  largely  increased,  not  only,  on  this 
coast,  but  in  the  States  east  of  the  moun- 
tains. 

We  are  pleased  to  see  that  our  efforts  are 
appreciated.  As  in  the  past,  so  in  future; 
our  aim  shall  be  to  make  this  journal  in 
every  respect  worthy  of  public  confidence 
and  support. 

Whilst  our  columns  will  never  be  found 
dull,  the  Wasp  is  not  intended  merely  to 
amuse.  Wherever  possible,  our  writing  shall 
not  only  "adorn  a  tale,"  but  also  "point  a 
moral."  We  will  distribute  the  stings  with 
which  nature  has  endowed  us,  in  such  man- 
ner as  we  believe  will  be  to  the  best  advan- 
tage of  the  people,  and  the  most  effective 
against  the  tough  and  hardened  epidermis 
of  the  recipients. 

That  we  are  in  all  things  unbiassed  and 
independent  is  a  fact  which  is  now  generally 
admitted.  In  truth,  bigotry  and  prejudice 
flourish  but  ill  in  the  bracing  atmosphere  of 
this  coast,  and  it  is  of  this  Pacific  Coast  that 
we  wish  to  be  considered  a  fair  representa- 
tive. 

Our  ever  increasing  circulation  amongst 
families  proves  also  that  the  character  of  this 
journal  is  becoming  better  understood.  We 
aim  to  show  that  Wit  may  provoke  the 
"wreathed  smile,"  and  Satire  launch  her 
keenest  shafts,  without  the  meretricious  aid 
of  suggestiveness  or  pruriency. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  who  may  cherish 
the  belief  that  a  literary  journal  on  this  coast 
is  a  gold  mine,  or  that  the  Wasp  is  conduc- 
ted for  the  purpose  of  making  money,  we 
would  simply  state,  that  at  no  period,  during 
the  five  years  of  its  existence,  has  this  jour- 
nal more  than  covered  the  expenses  of  its 
publication,  nor  does  it  at  the  present  time. 
We  give  this  piece  of  information,  merely  for 
the  purpose  of  refuting  the  latter  supposition 
— not  as  a  fact  which  can  otherwise  be  of  in- 
terest or  moment  to  any  but  the  proprietors. 

Acta  von  verba.  We  will  finish,  lest  the 
reader  be  tempted  to  exclaim:  "Methinks 
he  doth  protest  too  mnch." 

To  lend  new  life  to  honest  strife — 
To  combat  fraud  and  tricks — 

To  curb  the   strong— reprove  the  wrong — 
Wasp  launches  Volume  Six! 


SCENES  ON  THE  PACIFIC   COAST. 

We  have  a  few  copies  of  our  colored   sup 
plement  on  hand,   in   addition  to  those  in 
tended  for  premiums  to   subscribers   during 
the  present  year.     Copies  may  be  had  at  the 
office,  price  fifty  cents  each. 


AWAITING  THE  RISE  OF  PROSPERITY. 

California  enters  upon  the  fifth  year  of  de- 
pression from  which  she  has  suffered.  Is 
this  state  of  things  to  continue?  Are  we, 
during  the  coming  year,  to  continue  plod- 
ding wearily  through  the  slough  of  Despond, 
or  once  more  to  take  our  course  along  the 
solid  highway  of  Progress? 

But  very  shortly,  and  this  State  will  no 
longer  stand  alone  an  the  outlet  of  the  Be- 
public  on  the  Pacific  Ocean.  Iron  roads  to 
north  and  south  of  us  will  raise  up  new  com- 
petitors for  the  Oriental  and  Australian 
trades.  The  more  reason  that  we  should 
look  well  to  our  steps,  lest  we  stumble  ir- 
retrievably and  fall. 

There  seem  to  be  some  decided  signs  of 
improvement  in  the  business  of  this  city. 
Whether  this  is  permanent,  or  merely  owing 
to  the  holidays,  remains  to  be  seen.  Cir- 
cumstances are  encouraging.  We  have  had  a 
good  harvest  and  appearances  favor  the 
hope  of  another.  The  Chinese  incubus  is 
likely  to  be  lifted  from  our  shoulders.  The 
Socialistic  agitation  is — at  least  for  the 
time — dead.  Stock  gambling  no  longer,  to 
any  appreciable  extent,  diverts  the  earnings 
of  our  people  into  the  well  filled  coffers  of  a 
few. 

Let  us  relinquish  what  ideas  may  yet  lin- 
ger amongst  us  of  fortunes  to  be  attained 
without  labor,  and  go  to  work  as  do  our  sis- 
ter States  in  the  EaBt,  who  are  naturally  so 
far  less  favored.  We  may  then  hope  like  them 
to  attract  a  productive  class  of  population 
and  to  share  in  the  prosperity  which  they 
now  enjoy. 


OUR  GR-R-RAND  ARMY. 

We  commented  a  fortnight  ago  on  the  navy 
of  the  republic.  This  week  our  artist  gives 
a  fancy  sketch  of  the  land  "forces,"  under 
review.  If  the  navy  is  a  ghost,  the  army  is 
certainly  a  skeleton.  The  proportion  of  of- 
ficers to  men  is  equalled  in  no  civilized  coun- 
try, that  we  are  aware  of — except  perhaps  in 
the  Grand  Duchy  of  Geroistein.  During  the 
recent  campaign  a  "partial"  list  of  generals 
who  supported  Hancock  occupied  nearly  a 
column  in  one  of  our  contemporaries.  A  list 
of  privates  might  have  been  inserted  in  al- 
most the  same  space. 

The  valor,  on  the  tented  field,  of  both  offi- 
cers and  men  is  undoubted,  having  been  dis- 
played in  many  a  bloody  scrimmage  with 
overwhelming  odds  of  savage  foes,  not  to 
mention  the  sanguinary  combats  of  the  Re- 
bellion, which,  in  many  eases,,  more  resem- 
bled massacres  than  battles.  But  personal 
valor  has  become  a  small  factor  in  modern 
warfare.  Strategy,  weapons  and  commissariat 
hare  taken  the  place  of  individual  prowess. 

We  are  no  advocates  of  a  large  standing 
army — the  curse  of  European  states — but 
what  we  have  should  be  as  effective  as  it  can 
be  ma,de.  Sharper  claws  and  less  plumage 
would  render  the  army  rooBter  a.  more  for- 
midable bird. 


OUR  COVER, 


Printed  in  several  colors,  in  which  this  num- 
ber appears,  is  intended  as  a  protection  for 
our  outside  pages.  It  will  also  be  recognized 
as  an  excellent  advertising  medium. 


153681 


THE    W^SIP. 


Experimental  Veal-osophy. 


A  communication  was  received  from  Dr.  J.  C. 
Tncker  of  the  Pacific  Bovine  Virus  Farm,  offering 
to  supply  the  Health  Department  with  100  points  of 
virus  gratis  for  experiment,  and  urging  the  employ- 
ment of  homo  enterprise  at  a  cost  of  2fi  per  cent, 
less  than  the  $1,200  spent  every  month  for  the  same 
material. 

A  motion  was  made  and  carried  that  the  proposi- 
tion of  Dr.  Tucker  to  supply  100  points  of  virus  free 
of  charge  be  accepted,  and  that  the  effect  of  the 
vaccination  by  these  points  be  observed. — Report  of 
Mettinq  of  Board  of  Ifealtfi,  Daily  Examiner  Dec.  22, 
1880. 

Please  try  my  bovine  virus, 

It'B  really  very  cheap, 
And  you're,  I'm  sure,  desirouB 

That  our  own  State  should  reap 
All  benefits  accruing 

From  this  small  pox  alarm, 
Whilst  noble  work  I'm  doing, 

Upon  my  Virus  Farm. 

Besides,  you  see,  I've  qnite  a 

Stock  of  puro  filth  on  hand, 
Which  scarcely  will  get  lighter — 

As  you  may  understand — 
If  people  should  recover 

From  fears  which  now  distress 
Their  minds.     Should  this  blow  over, 

'Twould  leave  me  in  a  mess. 

I  know  that,  in  November, 

On  your  report  appears 
A  protest  from  your  member — 

The  worthy  Dr.  Meares — 
Who  gave,  as  his  impression, 

That  my  filth's  of  no  use — 
Daring  in  open  session, 

Its  virtues  to  traduce. 

Nor  have  I  quite  forgotten 

The  calf  and  cow — my  boast — 
Who,  when  just  ripe  and  rotten, 

Must  needs  give  up  the  ghost. 
But  such  a  thing's  a  trifle 

In  any  person's  eyes, 
Who  does  not  wish  to  stifle 

Pacific  enterprise. 

'Tis  also  true  that  many — 

You've  such  in  every  nation — 
Doubt  much  if  there  is  any 

Virtue  in  vaccination. 
They  say,  all  science  knows  is, 

That  matter  from  a  sore 
Develops  scro/alosis, 

And  fifty  evils  more. 

But  of  such  twaddle  satin  ! 

Why  should  men  growl  and  mutter 
Who  get  (when  furnished  gratis) 

Bull  fat  in  place  of  butter  ? 
Fiat  experimenlum 

On  bodies  such  as  theirs! 
If  Providence  has  sent  'em 

No  wealth,  why  then  sueh  airs  ? 

And  those  who — more  fastidious — 

Have  means  at  their  command, 
May  combat  this  insidious 

Disease  with  any  brand 
Of  "guaranteed  pure"  virus 

From  calf,  or  cow,  or  steer; 
The  poor  cannot  require  us 

To  "guarantee" — that's  clear! 


O'er  arguments  so  prudent — 

So  logical  and  strong — 
Our  Board  of  Solons  couldn't 

Of  course,  be  dubious  long; 
So  Tucker,  from  the  latter 

An  order  got,  and  they 
Will  find  out  "what's  the  matter" 

Who  can't  afford  to  pay. 

Now  all  who  are  affected 

By  epidemic  scare, 
Come  up  and  be  "protected" — 

There's  matter  enough  there! 
And  ev3n  though  you've  qnakings 

As  to  its  doing  harm — 
Twill  aid  home  undertakings, 

And  Tucker's  Virus  Farm! 


BOOK  OF  WISDOM 


Ridicule   is    more    powerful  than   abuse. 
For   abuse,   like   the   wind,   hardeneth  and 
strengtheneth,  but  ridicule  like  unto  the  sun, 
meltetu  away  the  clouds  of  opposition. 
II. 

The  young  clerk  donneth  his  Sunday  habit 
and  masheth  the  lady  of  his  love,  and  she 
smileth  upon  him.  Then  cometh  the  old 
banker,  in  seedy  garments,  and  she  marrieth 
him. 

III. 

The  fool  builded  his  house  on  the  sands  of 
Opuir.  Aud  the  waves  of  assessments  arose 
and  the  Flood  came,  and  great  was  the  fall 
thereof. 

IV. 

The  city  man  despiseth  the  humble   gran 
ger,  who  toileth  behind   the   plow.      But   if 
there  be  no   buckwheat    cake    for    breakfast, 
he  growleth,  and  is  mad. 
V. 

My  son,  when  thou  seest  several  of  thy 
friends  gathered  together  and  whispering 
one  with  another,  be  not  disturbed,  that  it 
is  of  thee  whom  the}'  speak.  For  there  be 
other  persons  in  the  world  besides  thyself. 
VI. 

If  thou  wouldest  be  accounted  wise,  keep 
thy  mouth  shut,  and  shake  thine  head.  So 
shalt  thou  gain  credit  for  brains  which  thou 
dost  not  possess. 

VII. 

There  be  three  things  which  are  never  full. 
A  street  car,  the  advertising  columns  of  a 
newspaper,  and  the  stomach  of  a  small 
boy. 

VIII. 

Life  is  like  unto  a  chapter  of  accidents, 
to  be  continued  in  our  next. 
IX. 
My  son,  buy  not  a  business  which  is  run 
down  into  the  ground.  For  it  is  more  easy 
to  beget  a  child,  than  to  bring  a  corpse  again 
unto  life. 

X. 
It  is  no  great  thing  for   a    man    to    refrain 
from  stealing  a  loaf  when  his  belly  is  full. 
XI 
The  tongue  of  the  orator  waggeth  to  empty 
benches,  but  the  leg  of  a  woman   draweth   a 
full  house. 

XII. 
Behold   the   statues   of   Kearney     Street. 
They  toil  not,  neither   do  they   spin.      But 
thev  mash. 

XIII. 
Shall  a   man    be    hanged    for   killing   his 
mother,  or   punished   for   that   he    doth    sit 


upon  his  wife?  Nay,  verily.  Rather  shall 
he  be  sent  unto  the  House  of  the  Demented, 
that  he  may  live  upon  the  fat  of  the  laud. 
XIV. 
The  fool  askcth  a  favor  of  a  man  in  the 
morning,  but  the  wise  man  waiteth  till  he 
hath  dined. 


STINGS. 

SwEAROFFVISKI. 

The  Wasp  in  Eighteen  hundred  and  eighty, 
won! 

The  New  Year  comes  in,  as  usual,  full  of 
promise. 

Now  we  turn  over  a  new  leaf  and  let  the 
old  account  go  to  — protest. 

A  coheesponeent  asks  us  whether  we  can 
explain  the  apparent  rapid  motion  of  station- 
ary bodies  when  viewed  through  an  alcoholic 
medium. 

If  the  corkscrew  is  improvised  as  a  latch- 
key to  night  it  can  scarcely  be  charged  as 
mechanical  ignorance;  but,  all  the  same,  any 
other  accusation  can  fairly  be  maintained 
against  the  crapulent  delinquent. 

Fish-hokns  have  not  been  so  excruciating 
among  the  small  boys  this  New  Year's;  but 
the  horns  of  their  convivial  sires  have  been 
drained  with  the  same  grace  and  punctuality 
as  in  Auld  lang  syne.  Times  change  but 
men — hardly — ! 

The  unanimity  of  the  press  is  seldom  so 
strikingly  displayed  as  on  the  first  night  of  a 
performance  at  one  of  our  theatres,  when  the 
"dramatic  corps"  rise  as  one  man  between 
each  act,  to  keep,  we  presume,  an  appoint- 
ment with  someone  outside. 

Perhaps  he  was  overcome  by  the  festivities 
of  the  season,  but  Bradbury  in  his  more  so- 
ber moments  quotes  with  rare  facility. 
When  he  gets  things  mixed  up  after  this 
fashion  it  is  but  -reasonable  to  presume  that 
such  sinister  association  of  ideas  is  the  re- 
result  of  excessive  mental  and  spiritual  labor 
to  no  good  purpose : 

O,  Woman,  in  thine  hours  of  ease, 
Uncertain,  coy.  and  hard  to  please; 
But  seen  to  oft,  familiar  with  her  face, 
We  first  endure,  then  pity,  then  embrace. 

Talking  of  New  Year's  resolutions,  we  re- 
cently heard  a  young  man  declare  that  "By 
all  that's  good  and  pure  and  holy  in  our  city 
government,  he  never,  never  more  would 
touch  taste,  or  handle  the  insidious  cocktail." 
Being  on  rather  intimate  terms  with  the 
shadowy  officials  who  take  cognizance  of 
these  affairs,  we  noticed  that  the  Accusing 
Angel  who  carried  the  oath  to  Heaven's 
chancel  blushed  as  she  gave  it  up,  and  that 
the  Recording  Angel,  (who  had  been  coast- 
ing around  on  Pacific  street,)  dropped  a 
schooner  of  beer  upon  the  entry  and  blotted 
it  out  forever.  All  of  which  goes  to  explain 
why  the  regenerated  youth  was  found  on 
Larkin  street  about  2  A.  M.  next  morning, 
wiping  his.  muddy  face  upon  a  door  mat, 
and  comfortably  oblivious  of  his  surround- 
ings either  material  or  metaphysical. 


THE     WASP. 


i&d  Doctors. 


A  New  Medical  School. 


In  a  not  particularly  fashionable  part  of 
the  city,  and  in  unostentatious  quarters, 
there  is  domiciled  a  young  German  doctor  of 
small  stature  and  of  the  extreme  Saxon  type 
as  expressed  by  yellow  hair  and  clear  blue 
eyes.  He  has  not  had  much  medical  ex- 
perience and  confidentially,  if  I  had  a  sick 
cat,  I  should  hesitate  about  entrusting  it  to 
his  treatment  if  I  really  thought  the  cat 
needed  dosing,  but  he  is  "way  up"  in  scien- 
tific and  medical  lore  as  obtained  from  au- 
thors, and  with  such  peculiar  ideas  in  re- 
gard to  medicine,  or  else  with  such  an  un- 
commonly honest  way  of  expressing  them, 
that  unless  he  learns  to  control  the  egotwm 
which  leads  him  to  throw  broadcast,  facts 
that  for  his  bread-and-butter's  and  his  pro- 
fession's sake  he  ought  to  keep  to  himself, 
his  future  income  from  his  practice  will  not 
be  only  unassured,  but  he  will  hardly  be  able 
to  obtain  a  first  few  patients  to  build  a  rep- 
utation on.  A  practice,  though,  except  as  a 
little  side  play,  from  the  proceeds  of  which 
to  meet  his  landlady's  account  and  other 
such  littte  items,  seems  to  be  the  last  of  his 
ideas.  He  came  to  this  city  a  year  and  a  half 
ago  from  Germany,  and  he  probably  studied 
English  before  coming,  for  he  speaks  it  rap- 
idly and  elegantly  and  with  an  English  ac- 
cent, even  though  he  throws  his  hands,  almost 
hysterically  into  the  air,  sometimes,  search- 
ing mind  and  space  together  for  the  word  to 
just  fit  the  idea  that  he  is  trying  tc  convey. 
But,  as  I  was  going  to  say,  he  had  been 
domiciled  in  the  city  several  months  before 
he  ever  put  a  sign  out;  one  morning  I  no- 
ticed, tacked  on  the  side  of  the   door   "Dr. 

Paul ;"  knowing  him  well  I   took  an 

early  opportunity  to  mention  his  sign,  in 
fact  it  had  been  a  matter  of  wonder  to  me 
that  coming  to  San  Franci3Co  to  practice 
medicine  and  beiug  regularly  graduated 
from  the  German  University,  he  had  not  be- 
fore this  gone  to  the  expense  of  having  a  tin 
sign  painted.  "You  are  giving  people  no- 
tice that  you  exist,"  I  said.  "Ah — you  mean 
my  sign,"  he  replied;  "but  I  could  n»t  put 
it  off  any  longer,  I  owe  some  board  now, 
and  my  landlady  is  very  good  to  me  to  wait 
until  I  get  a  few  patients." 

I  suppose  I  looked  as  if  I  was  thinking 
that  he  might  have  put  his  sign  out  before 
his  money  was  all  gone.  "When  once  your 
sign  is  out,"  he  resumed,  "you  can  do  noth- 
ing any  more,  everybody  comes  and  talks, 
and  for  one  dollar  they  want  to  stay  two 
hours;  you  can   have   no   company,   and  no 

matter  what  you  are  reading  " 

Ah!  my  friend,  ledocteur  is  a  book-worm, 
and  he  has  a  splendid  library;  his  room  is 
literally  furnished  with  books;  he  brought 
them  all  with  him  from  Germany,  three 
thousand  pounds  weight  and  all  valuable 
works  he  says,  and,  indeed,  when  hard 
pushed  for  money,  although  it  hurts  him  to 
do  it,  he  says  he  takes  a  few  of  his  books  to 
some  physician  who  has  more  practice  and 
money  than  he  has,  but  less  of  the  valuable 
kind  of  printed  lore,  and  setting  his  price, 
pockets  the  money  and  leaves  his  pets  to 
grace  other  shelves  and  interest  another 
head.  He  pores  over  his  books  at  night 
until  the  small  hours  are  growing  larger, 
with  no  more  consciousness  of  the  lapse  of 
time  than  though  he  was  asleep,  and  lor  re- 
creation he  is  correspondingly  fond  of  telling 
others  some  of  the  things  that  he  knows;  it 
is  an  egotistical  trait,  of  course,  but  it  is  one 


that,  in  a  well  educated  German,  is  always 
excusable,  for  it  always  exists.  He  thus,  un- 
wittingly, gives  away  bits  of  knowledge  that 
in  such  exactness  are  not  easily  picked  up. 
I  have  some  such  bits  stored  away,  and  con- 
sider them  valuable  because  reliable;  there 
are  even  hints  in  regard  to  suicide;  the  de- 
grees and  precise  effect  of  various  poisons; 
names  of  acids  which  will  produce  death  in 
a  few  seconds  by  applying  to  the  nostrils, 
for  the  use,  he  says,  of  individuals  who  are 
timid  and  yet  desperate;  of  others  that  are 
suitable  to  a  frame  of  mind  that  would  leave 
a  loop  hole  for  repentance  and  allow  time 
for  the  application  of  a  remedy;  but  the  ap- 
plication of  a  remedy,  he  considers  very 
dangerous  after  a  death  potion  of  poison  is 
beginning  it's  work.  "The  sj-stem  is  forever 
deranged,  the  action  of  the  stomach  forever 
weakened,  therefore,  I  would  never  advise 
interference  after  one  has  indulged  in  one 
of  those  horrible  forms  .of  death  potions 
which  are  sometimes  taken,  because  the  vie 
tim  knows  nothing  of  their  effects  but  the 
final  one.  The  finer — ah,  much  finer  way, 
if  one  must  do  such  a  thing,  and  the  only 
scientific  way  and  the  only  refined  way — is 
the  opening  of  a  vein." 

"But  that  requires  nerve,"  I  said. 
"An,  yes;  and  that  is    what   makes   it  re- 
fined; being  scientific  it  necessarily   requires 
some  nerve  and  a  little  knowledge." 

I  ventured  one  time  to  ask  him  to  explain 
to  me  the  different  "schools"  of  medicine,  of 
the  distinctions  of  which  we  outsiders  have 
such  crude  and  incorrect  notions;  and  he  be- 
ing professedly  an  Allopath,  I  so  far  sympa- 
thized with  his  creed  as  to  begin  by  saving 
that,  as  1  understood  it,  the  Homoeopathic 
principle  seemed  the  most  puerile  and  sense- 
less in  existance.  His  eyes  brightened  and 
his  whole  face  became  radiant.  "The  Ho- 
moeopathic principle,"  he  exclaimed,  "is  the 
finest  principle  in  the  world,  the  finest  in 
the  world — as  a  principle,"  he  added,  "it  is 
the  only  school  that  has  a  principle,  and  the 
principle  is  very  fine."  And  he  talked  near- 
ly half  an  hour  trying  to  make  me  appreci- 
ate the  beauty  of  the  Homoeopathic  idea, 
but  he  became  a  little  excited  over  it,  and 
could  not  command  the  English  words  he 
wanted,  and  I  am  obliged  to  confess  that  all 
the  idea  of  Homoeopathy  I  possessed  after 
having  it  explained  to  me  is,  that  if  there  is 
a  certain  disease,  for  instance,  in  the  liver, 
the  Homoeopathist's  first  work  is  to  create 
another  disease  quite  as  actual,  but  antago- 
nistic to  the  original  one,  and  let  the  last 
one  fight  the  other  out.  Then,  whether 
the  disease  created  died  from  exhaustion  or 
needs  another  sent  to  fight  it,  I  wearied 
the  doctor's  ingenuity  in  finding  words  sim- 
ple and  comprehensive  enough  to  enable  me 
to  ascertain,  but  unsuccessfully;  the  idea 
occurred  to  me  that  the  principle  might  be 
so  subtle  that  I  couldn't  grasp  it  if  the 
English  was  ever  so  plain. 

"But  wiry  are  you  not  a   Homoeopathist?" 

I  asked,  in  surprise,  when  he   had   finished. 

He  elevated  his  eye-brows  and  gave  a  true 

German  shrug,  that  meant|which  the  question 

was  not  at  all  pertinent. 

But  it  is  the  circumstance  of  the  patent 
medicines  and  pills  and  diugs  "straight' 
that  people  buy  and  consume  as  they  do 
food,  that  fills  him  with  the  direst  indigna- 
tion. "It  is  known,"  he  says,  "what  is  in 
them;  these  preparations  are  analyzed  and 
we  know  what  they  contain;  take  for  in- 
stance " 's  pills,"  no   worse   than  many 

others,  yet  they  contain  four  different  poi- 
sons, the  dregs  of  which  are  left  in  the  sys- 
tems of  those  who  take  them.  People 
swallow  vile  messes  to  "act"  on  the  liver, 
to  tone  and  strengthen  the  stomach,  to 
brace  the  system,  with  not  even  the  faintest 
idea  of  the  principle  that  the  human  body 
is  set  to  work  on;  people  learn  a  great  many 
things,  but  they  forget  to  learn   themselves; 


If  they  understood  themselves,  they  would 
know  what  a  crime  against  our  natures  it  is 
to  forcibly  reform  them  by  arbitrary  and 
offensive  means;  then  they  would  under- 
stand that  every  such  attempt  does  violence 
to  the  whole  organism." 

"But  certainly  people  need  medicine 
sometimes,"  I  remonstrated. 

"There  is  a  new  school  of  physicians  in 
Germany,"  he  answered,  "who  have  re- 
solved, as  their  principle,  to  use  no  drugs, 
and  it  is  a  school  that  is  progressing  rapidly, 
it  is  making  converts  from  the  old  fashioned 
ranks." 

"But  do  you  believe  in  it?"  I  asked. 
"I  believe  it  is  as  effective  as  any,"  he   re- 
plied. 

I  did  not  quite  understand  him. 
"Suppose  for  instance,"  he  resumed,  "two 
hundred  hospital  patients — one  hundred  on 
one  side  and  the  other  hundred  on  the 
other;  treat  one  side  according  to  the  old 
school  that  believes  in  medicine;  treat  the 
other  by  this  new  one  that  believes  in  noth- 
ing but  the  recuperative  power  of  Nature, 
and  the  result  in  the  mortality  of  the  two 
sides  will,  in  the  worst  case,  be  equal." 
"Do  you  really  believe  that?" 
"O,  yes;"  he  said,  "but  not  in  the  way 
that  you  take  it;  some  may  be  saved  by  med- 
icine who  might,  otherwise,  die,  and  then  on 
the  other  hand,  some  systems  are  shocked 
by  medicine  which  otherwise  would  be  able 
to  survive  disease,  and  a  physician,  however 
well  informed,  cannot  always  discern  these 
cases;  you  must  remember  that  medicine  is 
not  a  science,  and  the  probability  that  it  can 
ever  be  one  is  very  small;  this  new  principle 
of  doing  nothing  is  not  to  be  proved  by  in- 
dividual cases,  but  by  the  result  considered 
as  a  whole;  considered  so,  I  think  it  is  equal 
to  any  existing  school." 

"Would  you  then  do  nothing  when  call- 
ed?" I  asked. 

Again  he  elevated  his  eye-browa  and 
shrugged  his  shoulders  in  German  fashion. 
"People  expect  you  to  do  something,"  I 
added. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "they  do  not  like  to  pay 
their  money  for  doing  nothing,  and  so  it  is 
the  best  way  to  let  them  think  that  you  do 
something;  a  good  while  ago  we  did  not  like 
to  pay  for  having  a  tooth  taken  out  quick, 
but  we  do  not  mmd  it  now,  and  sometimes 
no  doubt,  people  will  rather  pay  doctors  for 
letting  them  alone  than  for  giving  them 
medicine." 

"But  it  does  not  seem  exactly — well — it 
seems  queer  to  think  such  things  and  still 
treat  in  the  usual  way." 

"You  do  not  look  at  it  right,"  said  the 
young  doctor,  putting  his  hand  through  his 
thick  mass  of  yellow  blonde  hair,  "a  lady 
perhaps  thinks  something  very  bad  is  the 
matter  with  her,  and  she  sends  for  me  to 
come;  if  I  tell  her  there  is  not  much  the 
matter  and  that  I  would  take  nothing  but 
nourishing  food,  etc.,  you  know  what  she 
would  do;  she  would  say  she  had  no  use  for 
me  and  would  send  for  somebody  else;  there 
are  some  things  that  people  are  not  educat- 
ed up  to,  and  this  is  one  of  them;  so  I  let  the 
lady  think  she  is  in  a  very  bad  state,  but  tell 
her  I  can  build  her  up,  only  it  will  take  time 
and  she  must  have  a  little  patience.  If  she 
thinks  I  am  not  giving  her  enough  medicine 
I  let  her  take  it  even'  two  hours  instead  of 
every  four;  it  is  all  the  same  to  me,  and  for 
that  matter  she  might  take  it  every  minute 
and  a  half — but  I  cure  her  all  the  same,  and 
cure  her  in  the  most  harmless  way,  and  in  as 
quick  time  as  popular  sentiment  on  the  sub- 
ject will  permit  me  to.  I  have  rendered  her 
a  service  and  should  not  blame  myself  for 
ignorance  of  her  own  organism.  I  could  not 
teach  her  any  different  if  I  should  try.  She 
believes  in  me  and  that  helps  her  get  well, 
too." 


THE    WASF\ 


"The  mind  has  wonderful  influence,"  I  re- 
marked. 

"Ah  I  -what  we  call  the  mind  does  every- 
thing Have  you  noticed  in  medical  directions 
for  taking  exercise  a  rule  that  advises  one  al- 
ways to  have]  seme  object  at  the  end  of  a 
walk  rather  than  to]  walk  .listlessly?  That 
means  much  more  than  it  seems  at  a  glance 
to;  it  means  that  a  person  with  a  strong  pur- 
pose in  his  mind,  with  some  particular  object 
in  bis  life,  can  sit  in  the  house  if  he  wishes, 
and  have  better  health  than  another  walking 
in  the  open  air  and  seeking  it.  Oh,  yes,  it 
is  the  mind  that  moves  the  body — we  are  a 
fine  piece  of  mechanism —  very  fine." 

"But  it  would  not  be  easy  to  convert  the 
world  to  the  theory  that  it  does  not  need  doc- 
toring, would  it?" 

•'It  is  very  difficult  to  reform  ideas  that 
we  have  grown  into  as  into  our  nature,  and 
any  one  individual  attempting  it,  only  sets 
everybody  against  him.  The  conservative 
way  is  the  best,  because  the  only  one  that 
ean  be  generally  applied;  we  must  grow  out 
of  our  errors  just  as  we  grow  into  them." 

"Do  you  think  physicians  generally  in- 
cline to  your  views  ?"  I  asked. 

"Certainly,  and  many  of  them  teach  their 
ideas  in  their  practice;  cautiously,  and  not 
very  effectively,  but  still  doing  a  little  to- 
ward helping  people  to  know  themselves 
better.  The  most  conscientious  physicians 
would  much  rather  take  a  fee  for  advising 
without  prescribing,  if  people  would  be  satis- 
fied, but  as  I  have  already  said,  it  is  the  fu- 
ture that  must  sanction  such  a  departure. 
There  is  an  honest  limit  to  conscientiousness, 
and  the  physician,  or  anyone  else,  who  en- 
deavors to  elevate  his  profession  conserva- 
tively, is  probably  doing  the  public  more  ef- 
ficient service  than  he  who  in  taking  an  hon- 
est and  bolder  stand,  teaches  truths  too  ad- 
vanced to  be  received,  who,  without  any  con- 
verts, and  blamed  by  his  profession,  has 
nothing  for  his  pains  but  an  unenviable  no- 
toriety.    Do  you  see  ?" 

"Yes — but  how  do  people  become  posses- 
sed of  the  notion  that  there  is  something 
continually  the  matter  with  them  ?" 

"Ah!  I  did  not  say  there  is  nothing  the 
matter,  I  only  say  we  must  not  do  violence 
to  the  natures  that  ai-e  so  delicate.  If  our 
organisms  are  weak  we  must  not  abuse  them; 
if  disordered,  we  must  allow  them  opportu- 
nity to  become  right,  if  weary  they  must 
rest,  if  exhausted,  sleep  must  re — re — " 

"Recuperate,"  I  suggested. 

"Recuperate,  yes,  that  is  the  word,  I  must 
remember  it;  but  after  all  it  is  the  will  that 
is  the  body's  engineer;  we  are  kept  in  order 
by  the  purpose,  the  motive;  and  if  there  is 
but  little  purpose  our  mechanisms  lose  their 
true  vitality.  The  connection  between  the 
physical  and  the  mental  parts  of  our  struc- 
tures is  very  subtle  and  very  powerful.  The 
mind  can  be  made  omnipotent,  even  against 
disease,  not  through  some  vague  metaphysi- 
cal law,  but  through  an  actual  one,  depen- 
dent on  the  fact  that  the  interests  of  the 
body  and  mind  are  naturally  identical  with 
each  other." 

•'But  our  bodies  give  out." 

"They  give  out,  yes,  and  when  they  are  to 
give  out  absolutely,  of  course,  there  is  no 
more  will.  But  even  then,  we  are  asked  to 
grant  a  reprieve;  if  we  are  taken  for  gods, 
why  should  we  destroy  the  illusion  when  it 
clothes  and  feeds  us  ?" 
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IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


P. 

PLUCK,  n.     Acknowledging  that  vou  are   a 

coward. 
PLURAL,  adj.     Troubles. 
POEM,  n.     Love — bliss — dove — kiss.       'Tis 

this  peculiar  sort  of  stuff;   such   miserable 

trash,   that  makes   us  cry    out,     "Hold! 

Enough!"  and  use  too  oft  a  big,  big -. 

POLITENESS,  n.     Apologizing  to   a  man 

for  standing  in  the  way,  when  he  sends   a 

bullet  through  you  that   he   intended   for 

someone  else. 
POLITICS,    a.    pi. 

means  of  livilihood 

fected  by  the   more 

graded    portion   of 

criminal  classes. 
POLYGAMY,     u.       Too 

much  of  a  good  thing. 
POMP,  n.     A   Gr-r-rand 

Marshall  at  a  Eourth  of 

July  procession. 

PONDEROUS,  adj.     British  jokes. 

POOR,  adj.     Persons  who  are  unable  to  pay 

their  taxes.  For  example" 

Vanderbilt. 
PORTABLE, 

costume  of  a 

actress. 
POSSESSION,    k. 

whole  of  the  law. 
POSSIBLE,  adj.     Every-i^ 

thing,  to  him    who    1ms .^ 

patience — and  money.  Portable. 

POSTERITY,  ii.     A  race  who  are   going 
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reap  the  wild  oats  which  the  world  is  now 
sowing. 

POSTSCRIPT,  n.  The  only  portion  of  a 
lady's  letter  which  you  need  read,  if  you 
are  in  a  hurry. 

PRECOCIOUS,  adj.  A  four -year-old  who 
elopes  with  his  sister's  doll. 

PREPOSTEROUS,  adj.  The  idea  that 
murder  is  a  crime. 

PRESCRIPTION,  n.     A  death  warrant. 

PRESENTIMENT,  n.  A  foreboding  that 
something  is  going  to  happen,  when  you 
come  home  at  3  a.  in.  and  see  a  light  in 
your  wife's  room. 

PRESIDENT,  n.  A  temporary  chief,  elect- 
ed by  the  leaders  of  a  party  of  political 
bandits,  for  the  purpose  of  dividing  the 
spoils  amongst  them. 

PRESS,  n.  A  mighty  magnifying  machine 
which,  by  the  aid  of  "we"  and  printer's 
ink,  changes  the  squeak  of  a  mouse  into 
the  roar  of  an  editorial  lion,  on  whose  ut- 
terances the  nation  (presumably)  hangs 
with  bated  breath. 

PRESUMPTION,  n.  Interfering  with  a 
man  who  is  "temporary  insaniting"  his 
wife. 

PRETERNATURAL,  adj.  The  re-appear- 
ance of  a  borrowed  umbrella. 

PRETTY,  adj.  fern.  Kind  eyes,  a  smiling 
mouth  and  cheeks  painted  by  nature  (We 
are  aware  that  all  authorities  are  not 
agreed  on  this  definition,  but  it  is  near 
enough  for  us. — Ed.  Wasp). 

PREVALENT,  adj.     Emotional  insanity. 

PREVARICATE,  v.  To  say  that  "she  has 
expressive  eyes",  when  a  friend  asks  if  you 
think  his  girl  is  handsome. 


SATURDAY,  JANUARY  1,  1881. 


Take  Notice. 

People  in  the  country,  who  hold  receipts 
for  money  paid  to  Wasp  Publishing  Com- 
pany, signed  R.  P.  Fitzgerald  or  "H.  L. 
Barnes,"  will  receive  their  papers  for  the 
term  ordered,  by  forwarding  their  receipts  to 
this  office  immediately.  No  receipts  will  be 
accepted  unless  made  out  upon  the  regular 
printed  blanks  issued  by  us,  and  properly 
stamped. 

Said  Fitzgerald,  alias  Barnes,  has  no  long- 
er any  connection  with  this  paper  and  any 
money  paid  to  him  after  this  date  will  be  at 
the  risk  of  his  victims. 

Wasp  Publishing  Co. 
San^Fhancisoo,  Dec.  25,  1880. 

IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  Chronicle  has  engaged  Michael  Dav- 
itt,  the  Irish  agitator,  to  write  a  series  of 
letters  for  that  journal,  and  now  we  learn 
that  the  British  government  are  about  to  ar- 
rest Davitt.  Wonder  if  the  Chronicle  will 
bring  an  action  against  John  Bull,  for  in- 
fringement of  the  liberty  of  the  press? 

Our  local  insurance  companies  think  of 
asking  for  State  restriction  on  the  opeiation 
of  foreign  companies.  We  presume  our  mer- 
chants and  business  men  will  have  something 
to  say,  ere  they  consent  to  be  left  entirely  at 
the  mercy  of  home  companies,  whose  method 
of  settlement  has,  in  too  many  cases  left  a 
great  deal  to  be  desired. 

For  those  who  are  not  inteiested  in  the 
details  of  female  toilets,  the  majority  of  our 
contemporaries  were  poor  reading  for  at 
least  one  day  last  week.  The  manner  in 
which  the  spirit  of  "Jenkinsism"  has  been 
developing  recently  in  the  local  press  is  nau- 
seating to  a  healthy  mind. 

A  correspondent,  referring  to  our  remarks 
on  the  cause  of  hoodlumism,  gives  as  his 
opinion  that  drink  is  at  the  bottom  of  it. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  ninety  per  cent,  of 
the  crime  in  this  country  is  committed  whilst 
the  perpetrator  is  under  the  influence  of 
drink,  and  that  it  would  be  an  immense  boon 
to  humanity  if  the  consumption  of  ardent 
spirits  went  out  of  fashion,  but  we  fear  the 
time  is  yet  far  distant  when  men  will  cease 
"to  put  an  enemy  within  ..their  mouths  to 
steal  away  their  brains." 

AVe  have  received  a  prospectus  and  speci- 
men cover  (which  by  the  way  is  appropriate- 
ly colored  black  and  red;  of  the  An-archisl, 
a  serial  shortly  to  be  published  in  the  East- 
ern States  in  the  interest  of  suffering  human- 
ity. How  the  human  race  is  to  be  benefited 
by  anarchy  is  one  of  those  complicated  con- 
undrums which  our  insectorial  brains  are 
powerless  to  solve. 


THE     W^VSP. 


The  Dens  of  Chinatown. 

he  other  evening,  in  com- 
pany with  two  detective 
officers  and  and  one  of 
our  artists,  we  made  an 
exeursion  through  tbe 
lower  depths  of  China- 
town, to  see  with  our  own 
eyes  that  of  which  bo 
much  has  has  been  written  and  told.  As 
far  as  filth  and  gloomy  desolation  of  wretch- 
edness goes,  these  dens  fully  equaled  our 
expectations.  In  reeking  holes  "two  sto- 
ries" underground,  where  the  light  of   heav- 


UMWM 


IN  THE  SEVENTH  HEAVEN. 

en  and  healthy  atmosphere  never  penetrate, 
we  found  human  beings'Iiving — if  it  may  be 
called  living,  which  is  at  best  but  an  exist- 
ance— as  contentedly  as  rats  in  a  sewer, 
whose  habitation  theirs  so  much  resembles 
The  opium  smokers'  resorts  were  amongst 
the  first  visited.  This  habit  is  indulged  in 
some  of  the  most  uninviting  of  these  caves 
of  gloom.  "We  can  well  understand  that, 
a  person  once  there,  he  may  well  desire  to 
make  himself  oblivious  of  such  surround- 
ings and  raise  himself  to  a  temporary 
heaven  of  his  own,  but  how  white  men,  and 
even  white  women,  can  bring  themselves 
to  descend  to  such  filthy  holes,  where  the 
reeking  slime  courses  down  the  walls  and 
the  air  is  heavy  with  foetid  odors,  is  a 
mystery  to  any  well  regulated  mind.  Yet 
such  is  the  case.  In  the  most  uninviting  of 
these  hideous  locations  white  men  and  boys 
are  frequently  found,  indulging  in  this  per- 
nicious habit,  and  sometimes  white   women. 


WHITE  GIRLS  SMOKING  OPIUM. 

Amongst  the  latter  are  occasionally  those 
who  do  not  belong  to  the — save  the  mark — 
"fallen"  class.  Whenever  white  persons 
are  found  in  these  dens  by  the  police,  they 
and  the  proprietors  are  arrested  for  violat- 
ing the  local  ordinance,  which  forbids  such 
visits.  This  vice  of  opium  smoking  is  grow- 
ing rapidly  amongst  our   white   population. 


Educated  Chinamen  claim  that  in  fifty  years 
the  Americans  will  be  a  nation  of  opium 
smokers.  Such  an  eventuality  appears  no 
more  improbable  than  the  present  universal 
consumption  of  tobacco  would  have  seemed 
to  an  Englishman  in  the  days  of  "good 
Queen  Bess."  It  is  notorious  that  many  of 
the  lodging  houses  on  Kearney  and  Stockton 


THE  KING  OF  THE  OPIDM  SMOKERS. 

streets  have  their  opium  "lay  outs."  Some 
of  these  smokers  consume  over  a  dollar's 
worth  of  opium  a  day.  to  obtain  which  they 
are  obliged  to  steal.  An  old  veteran,  with 
scarred  and  bleared  v,'sige,  who  has  surviv- 
ed the  use  of  the  drug  longer  than  is  usual, 
is  known  as  the  "king  of  the  opium  smok- 
ers."    In  one  den   we   found   a   white   man 


"MUST  HAVE  IT. 

who  lives  there  constantly,  amongst  these 
filthy  suroundings,  for  the  sake  of  obtaining 
what  has  become  his  only  solace.  In  an- 
other hideous  pit  a  white  tramp  was  con- 
tentedly sleeping  in  a  filthy  bunk,  under  the 
same  coverlet  with  a  Chinaman.  In  yet  an- 
other, a  Chinaman  was  reposing  eomplacent- 


LIFE  AND  DEATH. 

ly  in  a  bed  with  a  coffin  alongside  of  him, 
containing  the  body  of  a  deceased  friend. 
The  gambling  dens  were  next  visited. 
Here  the  servants  of  our  unsuspecting 
householders  gamble  away  small  packets  of 
tea,  suger,  and  whatever  else  they   can   lay 


their  hands  on.  Gambling  is  an  insatiable 
appetite  with  the  Chinese.  In  China,  when 
they  have  lost  everything  else,  they  will 
stake  their  clothes,  and  losing  them,  be 
driven  out  to  perish  in  the  snow.  They 
have  ev6n  been  known  to  play  for  their  fin- 
gers, the  winner  chopping  off  one  as  the 
loser  forfeits  it,  when  he  will. dip  it  in  a 
preparation  to  stop  the  bleeding,  and  pro- 
ceed with  true  Oriental  indifference.  Gam- 
bling in  Chinatown  is  carried  on  with  the 
utmost  precaution,  as  the  police  are  very 
vigilant  and  arrest  the  whole  gang  when  they 
are  discovered.  The  rooms  are  prepared  as 
for  a  siege,  with  doors   three   inches   thick, 


A  GAMBLING  HOUSE. 

lined  with  iron  plates,  loopholes  are  made 
therein  and  there  are  exits  across  the  roofs 
of  neighboring  houses.  Such  complete  prep- 
arations, in  addition  to  the  presence  of  spies, 
who  are  always  on  hand  to  watch  for  the 
appearance  of  officers,  of  course  makes  the 
task  of  arresting  the  gamblers  extremely 
difficult.  By  the  time  the  officers  have  suc- 
ceeded in  cutting  through  the  doors  with 
axes,  the  birds  whom  they  are  after  have 
generally  escaped  across  the  roof.  It  seems 
to  us  that  if  the  ordinance  against  these 
gambling  houses  is  to  be  enforced,  some 
regulation  should  be  made  to  prevent  the 
erection  of  such  formidable  iron-plated  bar- 
ricades, which  can  answer  no  other  purpose 
than  to  facilitate  evasion  of  the  law.  - 

A  visit  to  Chinatown  would  be  incomplete 
without  an  inspection  of  the  quarter  in 
which  the  unfortunate  female  slaves  prosti- 
tute their  bodies  for  the  gain  of  these  task- 
masters. In  appearance  these  interiors  are 
neat  and  cleanly.  The  women— amongst 
whom  are  girls  less  than  fifteen  years  of 
age — are,  if  anything,  more  modest  in  man- 
ner than  their  white  prototypes.  That  these 
establishments  are  maintained  as  much  by 
the  visits  of  white  men  as  of  Chinamen,  is  a 
fact  which  is  no  less  lamentable   than   true. 

Three  or  four  hours  of  such  exploration 
will  content  anyone.  It  was  several  days 
before  the  sickly  fumes  of  this  filthy  blot  on 
our  modern  civilization  were  fully  dissipated 
from  our  minds. 


HABITUES  OF  CHINATOWN. 


THE    WASP. 


A  NEW  YEAR'S  RUMPUS. 


BOUT  A  YEAR  AGO,  Mrs. 
Man  worthy  lived  in  a  coni- 
forttiblo  house  on  Van  Ness 
Avenne.  Having  but  recent- 
ly arrived  in  San  Francisco, 
atid  being  a  lady  of  very  so- 
cial, not  to  say  convivial, 
tastes,  withal,  Bhe  decided 
to  keep  open  house  on  New 
Year's  day,  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  country.  To  this 
end,  therefore,  she  and  her 
charming  niece,  Miss  Nellie 
Aletaphysiks,  arrayed  themselves  in  purple  and  fine 
linen  (the  result  of  many  a  well-contested  battle 
with  sundry  engineers  of  "Bankrupt  Sales"  on  Mar- 
ket street),  set  out  the  choicest  liquors,  and  loaded 
the  sideboard  with  the  most  toothsome  comestibles 
for  the  regaling  of  such  as  might  call. 

Mrs.  Manworthy  was  a  widow,  according  to  law 
and  evidence,  having  buried  her  unlovable  spouse 
under  a  prodigious  mass  of  legal  documents,  result- 
ing from  certain  proceedings  in  an  accommodating 
court  of  divorce.  It  is  hardly  to  be  supposed  that 
Manworthy  survived  this  affliction,  and  indeed  it  is 
a  matter  of  unconcern  to  me  whether  he  did  or  not; 
but  it  seemed  to  agree  wonderfully  well  with  the 
buxom  widow,  and  in  a  friskiness  of  spirit  that  was 
as  admirable  as  it  was  unaffected,  she  determined  to 
enjoy  all  the  good  things  that  came  in  her  way. 

Her  latch  string  hung  on  the  outer  wall,  and,  to 
make  assurance  doubly  sure,  as  her  circle  of  ac- 
quaintances was  necessarily  limited,  Mrs.  M.  went 
so  far  as  to  put  out  a  modest  sign  on  the  wicket 
with  this  legend: 


HAPPY   NEW  YEAR! 

1880. 

t-£r*  AXL  AUK  INVITED.  *==^J 

This  was  an  afterthought,  the  propriety  of  which 
may  well  be  questioned;  but,  after  all,  the  widow, 
stranger  as  she  was,  did  not  know  any  better.  She 
does  now. 

The  first  caller  was  a  gentleman  of  slight  figure, 
rather  florid  as  to  nose,  with  a  thoroughly  aristo- 
cratic stoop  of  the  shoulders  and  an  unmistakable 
distingue  air  generally.  He  walked  jauntily  in,  and 
depositing  his  shining  tile  carelessly  in  a  corner, 
cheerfully  surveyed  the  company. 

"Mr. ?"  demanded   the  elder  lady   after   an 

embarrassing  pause. 

"Thompson,  madam,  Thompson  with  a  P." 

Here  the  door  was  opened,  and  a  servant  of  evi- 
dent Teutonic  extraction  and  phenomenal  muscular 
development  put  in  nis  head  to  make  some  trivial 
domestic  inquiry.  As  he  turned  to  go,  he  looked  at 
the  guest  and  retired  muttering:  "I  dhinks  I  knows 
dot  feller,  he  don't  stay  here  pooty  long,  I  guess 
not." 

Mr.  Thompson  continued:  "Called  in  to  see  how 
you  are  enjoying  yourself  on  this  truly  festive  oc- 
casion. I  saw  your  generous  invitation  and  I 
thought  I'd  look  in.     Nice  w°ather   we're   having?" 

Mrs.  Manworthy  was  slightly  discomposed  at  the 
easy  grace  of  her  guest,  but  she  managed  to  falter 
out  "Very,"  and  asked  the  gentleman  to  try  a  glass  of 
wine. 

"Thank  ye,  ma'am,  I  believe  I  will.  A  little  stim- 
ulant will  be  very  acceptable,  and  will  perhaps  re- 
call me  to  my  self-possesion.  Fact  is  I  thought, 
seeing  that  you  are  a  lady  of  such  grace  and  beauty, 
and  such  extraordinary  mental  developments,  you 
might  perhaps  be  induced  to  look  at  a  work  which  I 
am  introducing,  entitled  "Picturesque  Borneo,"  is- 
sued in  monthly  parts,  enriched  wiLh  forty  illustra- 
tions to  the  page,  and  accompanied  by  twelve  chro- 
mos  of  the  subliinest  works  of  arc  that  ever  were 
chromoed.  This  phenomenal  offer  is  made  now  for 
the  first ." 

"Really,  sir,  I  fear  you  mistake  the  purpose  of 
this  entertainment,  and  you  will  oblige  me  greatly 
by  retiring,"  said  the  lady  sharply. 

Mr  Thompson  was  just  about  to  give  the  second 
installment  of  his  ovation  when  he  was  seized  from 
behind  and  twelve  copies  of  "Picturesque  Borneo" 
shaken  out  of  him  before  he  struck  terra  fir-ma  be- 
iwean  the   street  car  tracks  in   front  of  the  door. 


Well  for  the  widow  that  she  had  employed  an  athlet- 
ic German  the  day  before,  or  that  Thompson  would 
have  simply  talked  the  etherial  spirit  out  of  her 
comely  body. 

After  quiet  hud  been  partially  restored  and  the 
ladies  had  severalty  refreshed  themselves,  a  timid, 
hesitating  kind  of  a  step  was  heard  on  the  porch, 
and  the  muscular  Teuton  introduced  another  visi- 
tor. He  was  an  elderly  individual,  an  honest,  ge- 
nial countenance,  frank  eyes,  gray  mutton  chop 
whiskers  and  a  rather  portly  figure  enveloped  in  a 
very,  very  shining  suit  of  black.  Nodding  diffident- 
ly  to  the  ladies,  he  bashfully  approached  the  side- 
board, and  after  hesitating  about  the  tenth  part  of  a 
second,  tossed  off  a  couple  glasses  of  sherry.  For 
a  few  moments  his  mouth  was  too  full  of  pound 
cake  to  more  than  survey  the  room  and  express 
his  good  will  and  satisfaction  in  a  series  of  panto- 
mimic gestures.    He  found  tongue  at  last  however. 

"Madam,  and  my  dear  young  lady,"  he  began, 
"this  is  indeed  a  fortunate  meeting.  When  I  see 
before  me  two  such  types,  the  one  of  matronly 
beauty  and  dignity,  the  other  of  unsurpassed  virgin 
loveliness,  I  am  so  overcome  with  bashful  reticence 
that  I  hardly  know  how  to  call  your  attention  to  the 
"New  Matrimonial  Paper."  My  name  is  Crisis, 
ladies-  For  years  I  expounded  the  doctrine  of  'No 
soul  in  man;  no  hell  dev '." 

Before  the  shriek  of  the  women  had  entirely  died 
away  Mr.  Crisis  was  diligently  engaged  in  gathering 
himself  up  from  the  cobble  stones,  and  muttering  in 
his  own  mind  how  a  mule  could  have  got  into  that 
parlor  unknown  to  him. 

To  say  that  Mrs.  Manworthy  and  the  elegant 
Miss  Metaphysiks  were  disconcerted  by  these  un- 
fortunate contretemps  would  be  putting  it  very 
mildly  indeed;  but  there  seemed  to  be  no  help  foi 
it.  After  a  while  an  itinerant  corn  doctor  dropped  in 
and  had  been  seated  before  he  showed  the  cloven 
foot  by  pressing  his  invaluable  toe-scraping  appa- 
ratus upon  their  attention.  He  was  summarily  dis- 
posed of. 

The  patent  gas-burner  man  next  hove  in  sight  and 
was  demolished.  In  less  than  half  an  hour  the 
German  body  servant  had  utterly  destroyed  a  pill- 
peddler,  a  map  agent,  a  liver-pad  disseminator,  a 
tract  distributor,  two  collar  button  boys,  a  violet 
girl  and  a  patent  water-closet  man.  The  sidewalk 
in  front  of  the  hnnse  looked  considerably  like  a 
hotly  contested  skirmish  line,  and.  when  reinforce- 
ments at  length  arrived  headed  by  Captain  Douglas, 
it  was  found  the  bodies  could  only  be  removed  by 
pressing  the  small-pox  ambulance  into  service. 

At  a  late  hour  that  evening,  1  visited  the  Man- 
worthy  mansion  in  the  interest  of  law  and  order 
and  good  government,  and  learned  the  harrowing 
details  above  recited.  Even  then  the  widow's 
ruse  had  not  failed,  and,  over  a  very  appetizing  lit- 
tle lunch,  Mrs.  M.  gave  some  of  the  salient  points 
of  this  narrative.  She  assumed  to  be  under  the  im- 
pression that  the  raid  of  the  agents  was  partly  at- 
tributable to  the  generous  invitation  she  had,  in  the 
fulness  of  her  heart,  placarded  on  the  gate,  a  view 
of  which,  I  speedily  disabused  her,  by  explaining 
that  every  house  in  the  city  is  stormed  daily  by 
scores  of  poor  but  worthy  solictors,  and  that  nothing 
short  of  a  special  interposition  of  Providence, 
backed  up  by  a  discriminate  use  of  savage  bull  dogs 
and  large  calibre  shotguns  would  avail .  to  discon- 
cert them  in  their  nefarious  arrangements. 

"And  do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  these  horrid 
creatures  will  continue  to  come  here  after  such  a 
reception?" 

"Most  assuredly,  madam." 

"Is  it  possible  that  they  can  have  the  impu- 
dence?" 

"Madam,"  I  rejoined,  "they  not  only  have  the 
impudence,  but  they  have  the  self-possession,  the 
perseverance,  the  pertinacity,  in  a  word,  the  mon- 
umental cheek  to  come  here  every  day  and  continue 
ringing  your  door  bell,  until  you  have  subscribed 
for  every  new  book,  furnished  yourself  ■  with  lung, 
liver,  stomach,  kidney,  universal  and  every  manner 
of  |md,  got  your  life  insured,  taken  every  paper  and 
can  show  a  sample  ef  every  notion  that  American 
invention  has  furnished  for  the  past  fifty  years. 
When  you  have,  in  addition  to  this,  become  a  mem- 
ber of  every  social,  charitable,  self-improvement  and 
all  other  societies,  belong  to  everything  and  have 
bought  everything,  you  may  perhaps  have  a  respite 
for  a  week;  and  at  the  end  of  that  time  fifty  fresh 
and  cheerful  canvassers  will  call  to  ask  your  per- 
mission to  introduce  as  many  novelties  to  your 
notice." 

"Heaven  help  me  then,  I'll  have  to  leave  San 
Francisco,"  murmured  the  distracted  lady. 

"Not  at  all,  yon'U  get  used  to  it.  We  all  do," 
said  I,  reassuringly. 

"But  can't  the  authorities  do  something?" 


"Well  you  see  madam,"  I   explained,    "this   is   a 
freo  country,  and  the  authorities  are  powerless." 
"Then  1*11  go  back  to  Australia." 
"You  are  then  decided." 

"I  am." 

"Well  madam,"  I  continued  iu  my  blandest  tones- 
"I  am  profoundly  sorry  that  you  are  going,  but  per- 
mit me  to  ask  if  you  have  any  objection  to  my  pro- 
curing you  a  ticket?" 

"And  why,  pray?"  she  demanded  sharply. 

"Well  really,  madam,"  I  rejoined,  modestly,  "I 
would  like  to  save  you  the  trouble,  and  b  sides,  from 
the  peculiar  facilities  at  my  command,  I  have  no 
doubt  that  I  can  engage  passage  at  very  reduced 
rates." 

"And  get  a  commission  I  dare  say." 

"You  can't  surely  blam " 

"Then  you  are  a  passenger  agent?" 

"Precisely.     A  ft-llow  must " 

Here  the  two  ladies  gave  vent  to  a  shriek  of  un- 
earthly volume  and  density,  bringing  the  muscular 
myrmidon  on  the  scene.  He  and  I  had  it  for  a  few 
minutes  on  the  front  steps,  but  after  that  time  I  felt 
no  further  interest  in  the  struggle,  and  glided  softly 
away,  forgetting,  in  my  precpitation,  my  hat,  my 
coat  and,  horresco  ref  evens,  a  not  inconsiderable  frag- 
ment of  my  nether  vesture.  To  this  day  I  am 
haunted  by  a  horrible  suspicion  that  the  seance  was- 
improvised  for  the  entrapment  of  unprotected  can- 
vassers in  general  and  of  me  in  particular.  "Sure- 
ly, an  enemy  hath  done  this  thing,"  but  as  I  could 
not  find  the  particular  homo,  there  has  been  no 
murder  done. 


Very  Vulgar  and  Very  Mixed. 

The  other  day,  while  gliding  gracefully- 
down  Clay  street,  a  muscular  policeman  ar- 
rested our  attention.  He  afterwards  arrest- 
ed a  seedy  pilgrim.  It  happened  thus.  The 
muscular  policeman  was  entreating  tne  seedy 
pilgrim  to  move  on.  The  s.  p.  was  willing 
but  dilatory. 

M.  P. — Move  on  yer  blank  of  a  blank  or 
I'll  shove  yer  sure. 

S.  P. — Groin' in  a  sekken,  boss. 

M.  P. — None  o'  yer  chin  now,  blank  blank 
yer. 

S.  P.  (moving  to  the  corner  of  Sansome). — 
I'm  waiting  a  minit  for  a  feller  in  the 
Branch. 

M.  P* — If  I  see  yer  around  here  again  I'll 
run  yer  in  for  a  vag.  If  I  don't,  blank  blank 
me. 

S*  P. — O,  you're  too  fresh  for  this  village 
young  feller.     "Wont  yer  never  tumble? 

On  this  the  M.  P.,  after  the  manner  of  his 
tribe,  swoops  down  upon  the  luckless  pil- 
grim, caresses  him  gently  with  his  club, 
whistles  for  assistance,  and  four  merry  club- 
bists  haul  the  remains  to  the  city  hecatomb. 

The  instinct  of  our  high  and  holy  calling 
prompted  us  to  fallow.  The  charge  was 
registered  Vulgar  Language!.  Thirty  days, 
and  in  our  hearing  the  Goddess  of  Liberty 
applied  to  Judge  Rix.  for  an  indefinite  fur- 
lough to  the  Farallones.  Clear  as  our  men- 
tal perceptions  usually:  are,  this  bewildered 
us.  We  be  contumaciously  condemned  if  we 
can.  quite  grasp  it.  Who  used  the  Y.  L.? 
Blank  the  law  anyhow.  J. 


Can  Another  Rhyme  be  Found? 

She  was  the  prettiest  girl,  1  ween, 

That  mortal  eye  had  ever  seen; 

Her  name  is  Anabel  Christine. 

Her  bangs  were  curled  with  bandoline, 

Her  cheeks  were  smoothed  with  vasaline, 

Her  teeth  were  brushed  with  line  dentine, 

Her  face  was  washed  in  coaline, 

Her  gloves  were  cleaned  with  gasoline, 

She  wore  a  dress  of  grenadine, 

Looped  over  a  skirt  of  brilliantine, 

Her  petticoat  waB  bombazine, 

Her  foot  was  shod  with  kid  bottine, 

Her  wound  were  healed  with  cosmoline, 

She  sailed  away  from  Muscatine 

In  a  ship  they  call  the  Brigantine, 

She  flirted  with  a  gay  marine 

Till  they  reached  the  Republic  Argentine, 

Where  they  were  married  by  a  dean, 

And  lived  on  oleomargarine. 

— SloamingtonEys 

Such  stuff  as  this  must  sure  have  been 
Writ  by  some  very  small^sardine. 
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BUZZINGS. 


— The  following— to  be  found  in  the  Alta- 
Galifornia  of  August  10,  1S52  (and  which,  by 
the  way,  is  printed  on  a  very  neat  article  of 
yellow  wrapping  paper)  looks  familiar: 

"but  put  yourselves   under   the   guidance    of 

Gen.  Vigilance — for  he  never  lost  a    battle — scarcely 
ever." 

The  improvement  made  by  Mr.  Pinafore 
Gilbert  on  this  primative  mode  of  expression 
is  not  strikingly  manifest. 

— There  was  no  mistaking  the  point  of  the 
ancient  paragraph isfs  joke.  Looking  over 
a  file  of  the  Oalifornian  recently,  we  came 
upon  this  neat  one  by  the  local  funny  man, 
in  the  issue  of  May  14,  1847: 

My  love  wears  a  beautiful  bustle, 

Not  made  up  of  cotton  and  bran, 
But  out  of  the  genuine  muscle, 
According  to  Nature's  own  plan. 

— If  somebody  don't  put  a  sweeeping  em- 
bargo on  the  man  that  revolves  the  distinct 
tive  drygoods  box  across  the  side-walk,  the 
voluble  corn-doctor  will  have  no  toes  to 
whittle— except,  possibly,  his  own. 

— A  Milesian  gentleman  wishes  to  give  no- 
tice in  the  Wasp,  that  he  will  not  be  at  home 
on  New  Tear's  Day,  and  that  friends  leaving 
cards  at  his  house  will  please  send  them  by 
by  mail. 


The  "San  Francisco  Illustrated  "Wasp'* 
and  Uncle  Sam's  Thanksgiving. 

[From  the  Painesville,  (Oliio),  Telegraph.] 

To  the  Editor  Painesville  Telegraph: 

In  your  last  issue  of  the  Telegraph  this 
statement  is  made:  "The  population  of  San 
Francisco  has  decreased  60,000  in  the  last 
ten  years." 

While  it  seems  almost  incredible  that  such 
a  busy  and  important  city  as  the  Emporium 
of  the  whole  Pacific  Coast  should  decrease 
to  the  extent  of  sixty  thousand  in  a  single  de- 
cade, I  can  siqipose  such  a  state  of  things  to 
exist,  and  still  to  conduce  to  the  actual  ben- 
efit of  California. 

And  why,  you  may  ask,  would  you  sup- 
pose so  great  depletion  in  the  principal  city 
of  the  Pacific  Coast  could  promote  a  health- 
ier and  more  prosperous  state  of  things  in 
the  golden  State  at  large? 

Just  for  this  reason:  the  one  great  trouble 
in  that  State  from  the  first,  has  been  an  over- 
crowding of  the  cities  and  and  larger  towns 
beyond  the  legitimate  demands  of  the  real 
business  of  city  or  State.  The  charm  of  the 
ambitious  and  the  speculator,  and  the  ne'er- 
do  well  in  other  localities,  has  been  "Cali- 
fornia;" and  they  have  poured  into,  San 
Francisco,  till  it  lias  been  surfeited  with  non- 
producers  and  an  army  of  hangers-on,  who 
tried  to  live  by  their  wits  and  had  little  or  no 
taste  for  tuork.  I  suppose  the  whole  of  this 
class  have  hardly  left  the  city  even  now. 
The  San  Francisco  papers  just  received  re- 
port a  great  difficulty  in  engaging  seamen  to 
man  the  fleet  of  wheat  vessels  in  port,  though 
a  multitude  of  idle  men  crowd  the  streets. 
On  November  30th,  there  were  40  vessels  in 
S.  F.  harbor,  loading  or  to  be  loaded  with 
wheat;  with  a  carrying  capacity  of  72,000 
tons.  These  would  clear  when  seamen  could 
be  obtained— and  a  multitude  with  no  work  or 
homes  or  ideas  of  labor  of  any  kind,  etand 
looking  on.  I  remark  again;  any  city  would 
be  better  if  sixty,  or  any  number  of  thous- 
and, of  such  leech-like  inhabitants  should 
leave  and  never  return. 

A  very  suggestive  cartoon  in  the  Wasp, 
mentioned  at  the  head  of  this  article,  gives 
quite  eloquent  reasons  for  the  state  of  things 


herein  referred  to.  No  word-painting  can 
give  a  proper  description  of  the  picture. 
Uncle  Sam  stands  at  the  entrance  of  a  spa- 
cious hall,  whose  tables  are  seen  loaded  with 
every  luxury  to  celebrate  the  feast  of  the 
Nation's  Thanksgiving.  Nearly  every  State 
is  represented  in  the  person  of  an  elegantly 
dressed  female,  and  they  are  greeted  by 
Uucle  Sam  when  they  enter,  while  "Wel- 
come" in  large  capitals  is  seen  over  the;  en- 
trance. The  grouping  of  the  States  and  the 
costumes  of  the  representatives  are  unique. 
New  York  is  draped  in  the  richest  fabrique 
trimmed  with  ermine  and  is  of  immense  pro- 
portions, while  "Little  Khody"  no  less  ele- 
gant, stands  by  her  side  but  her  head  reaches 
only  within  a  foot  of  Mrs.  New  York's  bus- 
tle. All  the  States  are  hurrying  to  the  Thanks- 
giving dinner  but  California,  who  stands  off 
by  herself  looking  curiously  on,  her  drapery 
labelled  "New  Constitution,  Kearnyism, 
Chinese  Curse,"  while  a  huge  bear  sits  by 
her  side  with  his  throat  bound  up,  and  lab- 
eled "Hard  Times."  It  will  be  noticed  that 
California,  with  bare  neck  and  arms,  stands 
embowered  in  a  garden  of  blooming  roses 
and  semi-tropical  plants  and  flowers,  while 
the  other  States  are  habited  in  furs  and  the 
heaviest  of  winter  garments.  The  artist  has 
named  the  cartoon  "Out  in  the  Cold"  and 
the  editor  gives  a  description  of  the  signifi- 
cance of  it  in  these  words: 

***** 

While  the  above  article  does  not  indicate 
a  depletion  of  60,000  inhabitants  in  ten 
years,  it  gives  undoubted  proof  of  the  sadly 
felt  trouble  at  the  Golden  City,  and  I  read 
few  papers  from  that  city  that  are  more  in- 
telligently devoted  to  the  prosperity  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  than  the  San  Francisco   Wasp. 

A.  Phelps. 


enrichment  of  the  plutocracy  that  directed 
it  greater  than  that  which  the  Government 
would  dare  to  exact." 


An  Impending  Danger. 

The  following,  from  an  article  in  the  New 
York  limes,  fully  co-incides  with  the  opin- 
ions we  have  so  often  expressed,  on  the  grow- 
ing danger  from  combinations  of  monster 
railroad  corporations.  We  are  pleased  to 
note  that  the  public  is  gradually  awakening 
to  the  importance  of  the  subject: 

"There  is  forming  on  the  face  of  the  terri- 
tory comprised  within  the  United  States  a 
great  confederacy  of  railroads  whose  ultimate 
power  it  is  not  easy  to  forecast.  However 
great  the  separate  systems  may  be,  and  how- 
ever far  they  may  be  rivals  in  the  business 
of  through  transportation,  they  will  have 
certain  interests  in  common.  They  will  have 
a  common  interest  in  resisting  Government 
control,  in  obtaining  and  maintaining  laws 
favorable  to  their  purposes,  and  in  strength- 
ening and  guarding  their  power  over  the 
business  of  the  country.  By  compacts  among 
themselves  they  may  lay  what  tribute  they 
will  upon  the  industries  and  commerce  of 
the  people.  They  will  rest  like  one  gigan- 
tic despotism  of  iron  upon  the  face  of  this 
land,  and  regulate  the  development  of  indus- 
trial interests,  direct  the  currents  of  trade, 
and  exercise  a  control  over  all  the  energies 
af  the  people  which  they  may  be  powerless 
to  resist.  The  business  of  the  country  is 
absolutely  dependent  upon  the  agencies  of 
transportation,  and  any  power  that  holds 
these  in  its  grasp  will  have  our  material  in- 
terests at  its  mercy.  Of  course,  such  a  power 
acting  without  restraint  would  consult  its 
own  profit  and  safety,  and  aim  to  pursue  the 
policy  which  would  enable  the  business  of 
the  country  to  pay  it  the  largest  tribute.  It 
could  not  injure  that  business  as  a  whole 
without  so  far  defeating  its  own  purposes, 
but  but  it  could  do  great  injustice  to  per- 
sons and  places,  and  interfere  seriously  with 
the  natural  and  equitable  course  of  things; 
and  it  could  lay  a  tax  on  the  country  for  the 


^CONTRIBUTIONS  for  the  Wasp  should  he 
addressed  to  the  Editor,  at  the  office,  602  Califor- 
nia Street. 

Pleasedon't  write  with  invisible  ink. 

Please  don't  send  us  any  jokes  about  your  mother- 
in-law. 

Please  don't  call  us  a  "valuable  paper." 

Please  remember  that  even  editors  are  mortal. 


J.  T. — New  Year's  is  a  good  time  for  you 
to  swear  off  writing  anv  more  such  stuff  as 
that. 

Julius. — No,  we  cannot  print  a  second  edi- 
tion of  the  number.  The  drawings  are  erased 
from  the  stones,  and  the  type  distributed. 

A  Correspondent  of  the  feminine  gender, 
who  sent  us  a  very  racy  anecdote  from  Sacra- 
mento, ia  informed  that  she  has  mistaken  the 
character  of  the  journal  to  which  her  com- 
munication is  addressed.  This  remark  will 
also  apply  to  several  others,  who  have  re- 
cently favored  us  with  scraps  of  most  un- 
questionable  character.  The  Wasp  is  not  a 
dumping  ground  for  such  garbage. 

In  writing  recently  of  our  pets  the  doctors, 
we  remarked  tnat  a  reformation  in  the  medi- 
cal profession  was  necessary,  such  as  was 
made  in  the  chuich  by  that  great  reformer 
Luther.  This  remark  has  called  down  the 
following  terrible  rebuke  upon  our  devoted 
heads: 

Editoe  Wasp.  Sir: — You  will  please  discontinue 
sending  us  the  -'Wasp:" — any  Journal  that  holds  the 
adulterous,  lecherous,  and  vow-breaking  Luther,  up 
to  the  world,  especially  in  this  country,  as  a  "great 
reformer,"  is  unworthy  the  support  of  truthful 
reader,  not  to  speak  of  Catholics: — with  the  small 
balance  tbay  may  be  due  us,  purchase  some  candid 
Protestant  book.,  and  learn  the  history  of  said  re- 
former^) before  you  again  attempt  to  insult  the 
Gatholics  of  this'  ebuntry. — 

Yours,  etc., 
Portland,  O.  Dec.  17,  1880.      D.  J.  Malarkey  &  Co. 


HOLIDAY  LUMBERS. 

The  News  Letter  displayed  considerable 
enterprise  in  getting  out  a  double  number, 
illustrated  by  a  number  of  sketches,  and 
bound  in  the  usual  holiday  cover. 

The  Argonaut  contented  itself  with  repro- 
ducing Tavernier's  very  tasteful  title  page. 

The  Spirit  of  the  limes  had  its  usual  mam- 
moth number,  replete  with  information  about 
the  coast,  and  embellished  with  over  fifty 
woodcuts,  which,  if  not  new,  are  good  all  the 
same.  The  Spirit  was  first  issued  in  1855. 
Its  present  editor,  Marcus  D.  Boruck,  has 
been  at  its  helm  over  twenty-one  years. 

The  Evening  Post  published  an  excellent 
Christmas  number  on  Friday  evening,  which 
contained  a  vast  amount  of  interesting  read- 
ing, including  a  spirited  poem  by  Frank 
Gassaway  (Derrick  Dodd)  with  illustrations. 

Grip,  our  humorous  Toronto  contemporary, 
has  published  an  amusing  Almanac  for  1881. 
Grip  s  the  Canadian  Punch. 
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On  Wednesday 
of  last  week  at  the 
Baldwin  Mr. 
Sheridan  played 
Samlet  for  "one 
night  only."  The 
performance  was 
an  enjoyable  one, 
Mr.  Sberidau  giv- 
ing an  excellent 
rendering  of  the 
mysterious  prince 
and  the  other  characters  "being  exceptionally  well 
suited  with  their  parts,  althcngh  Miss  Don  was  not 
so  good  as  Ophelia  as  she  had  been  as  JJesdemona. 

A  Neio  Way  to  Pay  Old  Debts  introduced  us  to  Mr. 
Sheridan  as  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  a  character  which 
in  appearanee  and  manner  he  made  more  graphic- 
ally realistic  than  anything  he  has  yet  done.  Mr. 
Jennings  distinguished  himself  in  this  play  as  Mar- 
ral,  the  fawning  bailiff. 

On  Sunday  evening  a  benefit  was  given  by  Mr. 
Sheridan  to  Mr.  Goodall,  the  assistant  manager.  A 
rumpus  behind  the  scenes  occurred  between  Miss 
Don  and  Miss  Thorndyke.  The  latter  lady  recently 
quitted  the  Standard,  as  rumor  says,  on  account  of 
some  jealousy  towards  another  actress.  The  cur- 
tain was  rung  down  and  Mr.  Sheridan  had  to  give 
some  recitations  in  place  of  the  principal  piece. 

Last  Wednesday  evening  the  spectacular  play  of 
The  World  was  produced,  of  which  we  will  write  in 
our  next. 

At  the  Standard  the  patriots  of  the  Emerald  Isle 
have  given  place  to  the  gods  of  Olympus.  Ixlon  Re- 
■icheded  is  the  old  burlesque  in  a  new  dress.  The 
terrible  old  puns  break  out  here  and  there,  but  the 
piece  has  been  vastly  improved  by  the  addition  of 
many  spirited  local  hits,  which  are  effective  and  with 
one  or  two  exceptions  in  good  taste.  The  caste  in- 
cludes a  galaxy  of  beauty  "adorned  the  most,"  who 
have  little  to  do  but  to  stand  around  and  look  pretty, 
which  they  succeed  in  accomplishing  to  perfection. 
Amongst  the  most  amusing  features  introduced  are 
the  telephone  connection  with  Olympus  and  the  ter- 
rified flight  of  the  gods  from  the  stage  on  the  utter- 
ance    of  the  Pinafore  imprecation,    h e . 

Miss  Plaisted  is  vivacious  and  telling  as  Ixion,  but 
to  see  her  with  her  arms  around  a  Venus  double 
her  height  and  weight  produces  an  anomalous  effect, 
unless  it  be  intended  to  infer  that  the  gods  are  of 
supeiior  stature  to  mortals.  Willie  Simms  is  excel- 
lent as  Minerva,  He  has  a  gunuine  fund  of  dry 
humor  and  is  one  of  the  few  actors  who  can  play 
feminine  parts  without  rendering  them  offensive. 
We  will  not  emulate  Paris  by  passing  judgment  on 
the  goddesses.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  Miss  Gerrish 
is  appropriately  cast  for  Venus,  Miss  Waters  grace- 
ful as  Juno  and  Miss  Arline  a  marvelously  muscular 
Mercury.  Jupiter  (Miss  Fanny  Young)  sings  well 
and  Qannymede  (Miss  Abbie  L.  Pierce j  would  tempt 
an  anchorite  to  take  a  drink.  The  trapeze  act  by 
two  members  of  the  Olympic  Club  is  very  clever. 

At  the  California  the  shapely  Miss  Buckingham 
is  nightly  bound  to  the  "wild  untamed  steed"  in  the 
character  of  Mazeppa,  which  the  unfortunate  Men- 
ken has  so  associated  with  her  name.  The  cast  is 
a  mixed  one,  including  the  statuesque  Miss  Andrews 
(Olniska)  and  the  sepulchral  Mr.  Dudley  {Castellan) 
from  the  Baldwin,  together  with  the  m  el  o- dramatic 
Mr.  Pope  Cooke  (Abdev  Kahn)  from  the  Bush 
Sheet. 

At  the  Bush  Stbeet  also  Cinderella  is  running. 
The  withdrawal  of  the  variety  business  has  shorten- 
ed the  performanee  to  the  benefit  of  the  opera.  On 
Monday  the  Chimes  of  Normandy  will  be  produced, 
when  we  are  promised  the  strongest  cast  ever  seen 
in  San  Francisco. 

Redskins  and  soldiers  arc  still  the  attraction  at 
the  Adelphi,  where  the  acting  of  Mr.  Goodrich  and 
his  horse  draw  crowds  of  interested  spectators 
nightly.  Next  week  the  star  will  appear  in  a 
new  play  Just  Sis  Luck. 

The  Tivoli  is  crowded  as  it  never  was  crowded 
before  and  "breathing  room  only"  ie  the  watch- 
word. Cinderella  is  evidently  another  success. 
It  is  well  mounted,  sung  and  acted.  There  are  no 
real  ponies,  as  at  the  Bush  Stbeet,  but  in  some 
other  effects  the  arrangement  is  superior,  notably 
in  the  manner  that  the  miniature  coachmen  appear 
on  the  stage  and  the  instantaneous  change  of  cos- 
tume by  Miss  Hattie  Moore.     Cinderella  will  have    a 


long  run  and  we  shall   have   ample    opportunity    to 
write  further  regarding  it. 

Miss  Beltran  and  the  Ladies'  Orchestra  do  not 
cease  to  fill  the  Vienna  Gaeden. 

At  the  Fountain  the  Alpine  Singers  continue  to 
jodel  and  play  the  zither. 

"Brown  Eyed  Nell"  a  song  by  Hector  A.  Stuart, 
music  by  Prof.  Joseph  Keckel,  was  sung  for  the 
first  time  by  Miss  Ellen  Coursen,  last  week  at  a 
fashionable  party  at  the  Baldwin.  It  was  received 
with  great  favor,  the  sweet  voiced  songstress  being 
rapturously  applauded,  The  song  will  shortly  he 
published. 

On  Tuesday  evening  the  pupils  of  Messrs.  Mef- 
ret  and  (Jay's  French  and  English  Institute  gave  a 
Christmas  Party  at  Dashaway  Hall. 

On  the  same  evening  the  Second  Infantry,  N.  G. 
C,  held  a  BattalUon  Brill  and  Ceremonies  at  the 
Mechanic's  Pavilion. 

Mr.  Murphy's  share  of  the  profits,  for  seventeen 
nights,  at  the  Standard,  amounted  to  the  large  sum 
of  $4,222. 


Boone  &  Osbokne,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  .Califor- 
nia Street  report  the  following  number  of  Patents 
issued  from  the  U.  S.  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending  Dec.  14,  1880. 
J.  S.  Buck,  Oakland,  Cal ,  Amalgamating  Mortar; 
J.  De  Combe,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  Door  Hinge;  A.  Halsey, 
S.  F.,  Cal.,  Seal  Lock;  G.  W.  Hunter,  Merced,  Cal., 
Thill  Coupling;  Wm.  M.  Sack,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Water 
Closet  Valve.  Labels:  Benj.  Hastings,  S.  F.,  Cal., 
"Hasting's  Great  Dyspepsia  Panacea;"  Jno.  K. 
Williams,  Stockton,  Cal.,  "Williams'  Hoof  Oint- 
ment. 


THE  WASP  FOR  1881. 

The  commencement  of 
a  new  volume,  on  the  first 
of  next  month,  makes  the 
present  a  favorable  time 
to  subscribe  for  the  Wasp. 
We  shall  use  our  best 
efforts  to  maintain  for  the 
Wasp  a  continuance  of 
the  position  which  it  has 
attained,  as  the  pleading  weekly  journal  of 
the  Pacific  Coast,  introducing,  from  time  to 
time,  such  new  features  as  we  think  may  be 
appreciated  by  our  readers. 
Our 

COLORED  CARTOONS. 

which  have  met  with  such  general   approba- 
tion, will  continue  to  be  a  leading  feature  of 
the  journal. 
In  addition,  we  purpose  giving  frequently 
SKETCHES  OF  LOCAL  EVENTS, 

by  first  class  artists,  after   the   style   of   the 
Eastern  and  European  press. 

PHOTO-LITHOGRAPHIC  ENGRAVINGS 

of  art  works   will,   as   heretofore,    be   given 
weekly. 

We  shall  also  introduce,  from  time  to  time, 
sketches  of 

PACIFIC  COAST  SCENERY 

which  offers  such  a  rich  field  to  the  artist. 

PORTRAITS 

of  men  of  eminence,  who  are  identified  with 
this  coast,  will  be  occasionally  presented. 

ORIGINAL  STORIES 

are  to  be  contributed  by   writers   of  known 
ability  in  this  branch  of  literature. 

HUMOROUS  AND  SATIRICAL  ARTICLES 

will  be  found  scattered  through   each   num- 
ber, whilst  we  shall  discuss  the 

EVENTS  OF  THE  DAY 

in  a  bright  and  readable  manner. 

In  short,  our  aim  shall  constantly  be  to 
to  make  the  Wasp  a  thoroughly  representa- 
tive journal  of  the  Pacific  Coast. 

As  hitherto  the  Wasp  will  ba  conducted 
in  an  independent   and   unbiassed   manner. 


In  its  columns  nothing  will  be  advocated, 
but  what  we  sincerely  believe  to  be  for  the 
best  interests  of  our  people. 

We  need  scarely  assure  our  readers  that 
our  columns  shall  be  entirely  free  from  any- 
thing that  would. tend  to  injure  our  present 
large  circulation  amongst  families. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 
PRICES    REDUCED!  -a 

/~1  III  INK  MEDICAL  BELT.  New  Style,  $10.  Gal. 
VZTvanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements.  $20.  Guaranteed  one  year 
BEST  IN  THE  WUKLIt.  Will  poBtivelycure  without  med- 
icine  Rheumatism.  Paralysis.  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dvspep- 
sia,  Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  Bexes.  Hoene  &  West 
Electko-Magnettg  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  ABk  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  Weet  imported  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAX,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA. 
STREET. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster   House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  "Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  np-stairs. 


Foundry,  Edinbnrg,  Scotland.      Warehouse,  London   Kngiaod 

Miller  &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 

SCOTCH  TITFK 

THE  BEST  IN  THE  WOKLD! 

Aud  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.      Special  Agents  for   tun 

Cottrell  <fe  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL    STREET, 


And  205  to  209  Leidesdorff  St. 


SAN  FKANOISCO. 


',$2.  Only, 


This  nsef  ul  and  e 
pant  volume  is  acorn - 
]  ilete  Library  and  En 

■  \eJopa-dia,aswella! 
I  lie  best  Dictionary  in 
the  world  —  superbly 
)  ound  in  Cloth  and 
OUt.     It  contain*   ewrj 

■  -.i  .  '  the  EiigJUh  lan- 
guage, with  H-  tratmcan 
Inp,  deriralion,  <  ipel'ing 
an <';•.....■..'.'-■"..  and  a 
vast  amount  of  ab&- 
iulely  ncewary  informa* 

t  ion  H-'i  EcitlUX,  }J,  !':.■'  - 

07V1  Biography,  Jivuritan 
J/nJm-li.  .Low.  e<c,  being 
a  pert  ect  Libejry  oi 

RkFF.RENCB.     TV  e  b- 

et«r '  b  D  i  c  t  i  o  n  a  r  y 
costs  10.00.  and  the 
American  Popular 
l'ictionarvcostsonly 
8  I.  OO. '  "Worth  ten 
1  times  the  money."— 

.V.  Y,  Times*  "  We 
have  never  seen  its 
equal,  either  in  price, 
flnieh  or  content*. ' ' 
— Chris.  Jdrtratt.  "A 
perfect  Dictionary  and  Library  of  Reference."— Lf^}''* 
ilm.  ,v«M.N.Y.  One  copy  of  the  American  Popular  Dic- 
tionary (Illustrated),  tho  greatest  and  best  book  ever 
puhlish<Mi,  postpaid,  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  only  SI , 
£39"  Entire  Kitisfaction  Guaranteed.  Two  copies  postpaid 
tor  S2.  A  GRAND  HOLIDAY  PRESENT.  Order  oi  onw. 
This  "irer  pood  for  00  da VS  only  nwrf  »i-ih  ti't-ir  o/j/fiir  nartn. 
E.OOO  copies  sold  in  two  months!  Address  H.  C.  DEAH, 
Publisher,  *»o  Metropolitan  Block,  Chicago,  Ili. 
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Quinine  and  Arsenic 

Form  the  basis  of  many  of  the  Ague  remedies  in  the 
market,  and  are  the  lust  resort  of  Physicians  and 
people  who  know  no  better  medicine  to  employ  for 
thid  distressing  complaint.  The  effects  of  either  of 
these  drugs  are  destructive  to  the  system,  producing 
headache,  intestinal  disorders)  vertigo,  dizziness, 
ringing  in  the  ears,  and  depression  of  the  consti- 
tutional health.  Ateos  Agck  Cure  is  a  vegetable 
discovery,  containing  neither  quinine,  arsonic,  nor 
any  deleterious  ingredient,  and  is  an  infallible  and 
rapid  cure  for  every  form  of  Fever  and  Ague.  Its 
effects  are  permanent  and  certain,  and  no  injury  can 
resnlt  from  its  use.  Besides  being  a  positive  cure 
for  Fever  and  Ague  in  alt  its  forms,  it  is  also  a  supe- 
rior remedy  for  Liver  Complaints.  It  is  an  excellent 
tonic  and  preventive,  as  well  as  cure,  of  all  com- 
plaints peculiar  to  malarious,  marshy  and  miasmatic 
districts.  By  direct  action  on  the  Liver  and  biliary 
apparatus,  it  stimulates  the  system  to  a  vigorous 
healthy  condition. 

Fob.  Sale  by  all  Dealees. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Beport,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  nil  prominent  Scientist*  anil  Phy-I- 
cLudm  In  America.  Hns  3  cnmplcte  Gill  v  a  life  ItnUcry 
m  iho  back,  and  contains  ovtr  Five  Hundred  Flexible, 
HojrneUzed  Steel  Teeth.  " 
Rheumatism, 


i'lll-Ulv-l-. 

Neuralgia, 
lf.il.1m-.,.. 
Female  IM«eu ■.<--. 
Nervou*  Weiikne-" 
Lost  Vitality, 


Despondency, 
SleepIeMnesBi 

Headache, 
Toothache, 
DynpenslB, 

Constipation, 
Ac,    Ac. 

11  ■  ;  I  1  !  icbe  ia  five  mlnulet,  >.n.  ' 
my  wife,  who  hus  been  suffering  wilb  Catarrh  for  years,  end 
jjii-nl  a  (treat  deal  of  money  without  any  perceptible  benefit, 
fetU  grcaUy  rtlierp'l  by  a  ft\D  duj/t'  wc. 

S.  A.  GLENN,  Mouud  City,  Mo.,  March  12,  IB80. 

It  cured  liiy  wife's  Rheumatism  of  years'  standing  on  Grit 
application,  and  myself  of  Dyspepsia  and  Constipation  by  use 
ol  the  Brush.  J.  M.  TANNER,  J.  P., 

Pnirieville,  Ark.,  April  3,  IB80. 

Caused  hair  lo  grow  on  my  :.'.::'.  head— ha  is  BO  years 
'.Id.     Also  cured  I  nil  am  mat  ion  of  Rowels  nod  Stomach. 

SARAH    tOFFENBARGER, 
New  Boston,  111.,  March  28,  1880. 

Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 

Money  Refunded  If  not  an  Represented. 
SEND  FOR  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

IL  embraces  ft  wide  range  of  subject)  of  importance  to  alt 
who  suffer  from  disease,  treating  them  in  n  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  to  the  learned  and  Ultterate. 
Common  Senne  characterizes  its  contents,  nnd  Lone  Life, 
Perfect  Health,  and  Full  Vital  Strenjrth  "0  mm  red 
\iy  following  its  dictiles.  It  tells  how  to  cure  tiervovn 
WcakneM,  Physical  Heblllty,  and  kindred  ailments. 
RheumotUm,  Partial  ParalyniM.  Neuralgia,  Bald- 
nenn,  Nervounncus,  ItyapcpMn,  SlccplcwneM,  Con. 
wtlpntlon,  cto..  etc.  It  is  invaluable  In  rich  and  poor,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  to  pUce  it  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  wo- 
mtn  and  youth  In  America,  .ind  will  mail  It  FREE  to  nny 
address.  Send  vnur  name  on  1  postal  10  J.  W.  WEAK  LEV 
Jr.  A-  CO.,  1»8  W.  :>t  I.  St..  Clnelnnutl,  «.        #■ 

EDWIN    LEWIS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRE,  LIFE  and  MARINE, 

218  and  220  SANSOIO:  STREET,  bet.  California  and  Pins. 

C.    I.   HCTTCHINSON,  H.    E.   MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
INSURANCE  AGENCY,  S.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Bte. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

"W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 

HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

T^TATCRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_L_NJ  mils  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  Id 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
AnimalB  and  Birds.    GO£  California  street. 


CJK    4-fx  d*Of")  per  day  at  home.     Samples  worth_$5  free. 


Address  Stlsson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


VVTTVT  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
J.  hj  JJi  12  cts.  25  uew  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stpa.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middlebcro,  Mass. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DEESS   AND  CLOAK  MAEEE,  BE. 
sides  at  1025^  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tbtte  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

The  gorgeouB  Huliday  Spectacle  of 

Cinderella ! 

Introducing  the  entire  Opera  Compauy  including  new  artists 

engaged  East  for  this  organization. 
CINDERELLA EMELIE  MELVTLLE 


Incidental  to  this  production  will  be  a 

FAIRY    BALLET 

Monday,  January  3rd, 

CHIMES    OF    NORMANDY, 

With  the  Strongest  Cast  ever  seen  in  San  Francisco. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAOULRE Manager 

CHA9.  H.  OOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


FIRSF    PRODUCTION    IN     AMERICA!! 

Of  the  Gieat  Sensational  and  Retlistic  Drama,  in  Five 
Acts  and  Eight  Tableaux,  entitled 

THE  WQKLD ! 


NEW  YEARS   DAY,  Matinee  at  2. 


STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORV  STTLLIVAN,  Manager  |  FRED  LTSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE,.. Stage  Manager  [  L.  A.  MOKGANSTEKN,  Treas 

NEW    TEAR'S    DAT,   Matinee  at   2.      Evening  at  8 
Grand  Production  of  an  entirely  new  and  original  version  of 
..yr»=d    tbe  most  glorious  bnrlesque  of  the  Day 

Xslon  Bowheeled 

With  a  cast   hitherto  unapproached  in  this  city.      New  and 
Magnificent  Scenery,  Large  Ballet,  etc. 

Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  Heats. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


ADELPHI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKXET Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE.. Business  and  btage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 


CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOME  MVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 


Thin  i  Week,  and  unbounded  success  of 

MR.  E.  T.  GOODRICH 

In  his  great  Border  Drama. 

GRIZZLY      ADAMS 


Monday,  January  3rd,  MR.  GOODRICH  in  hla  new  play,  en- 
titled,   Jt.sT  HIS  LUCK,  Or  Till:    W1VMM;   II  l\!>. 

Instead  of  the  usual  Thursday  Matinge,  will  be 
given  a  splendid  MATINEE  PERFORMANCE 
NEW  YEAR'S  DAY  at  2  o'cloek. 

Admission,  50  Cents.  Boxes  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Slitter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  WRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BY  THE 

Ladlos'  Orchestral 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGKERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    G-ROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO, 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BROS Proprietors  and  Managers 

This  Week,  Rossini's  Comic  Spectacular  Fairy  Opera 

CIHDERELU! 
CIUDERELU! 

Original  Music.  Three  Transformation  Scenes. 
Beautiful  Costumes.  Wonderful  Effects.  Grand 
Ballet. 

53PNo  Advance  in  Prices. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTEK  A  CO Proprietor* 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVENING.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Vocal  and  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp-I    Gsctawandner's 
Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Ke-engagement 

SIGNORA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


THE    ROYAL     ST.     JOHN! 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARD  oR  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OF  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

C.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


14 


THE    WASIP. 


JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  jost  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $00 

Pants  made  i  <>  order  frmn 5 

Fine  Beaver  Salts  lo  order  from.. 35 

Overcoats  made  lo  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

8^~Samples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

No*.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St,    and  324  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  Jhe  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities  guaran- 
tee complete  satisfaction,  Hr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations, 

EF^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  H.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


C.  P.  SCHZFFUJJ. 

N.  W.  Spadxdikg. 
J.  Pattebson. 


Agents  for 

C.B.Paul's 


SAW  MANUFACTURING  „ 

'■■"^i^^^ujiwuwiwuuui^uut^  pry  pq 


fOfy§^ 


17  and  19 
FBEMOXT     ST. 

San  Francisco. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


IHULLER'S 

OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAR  BUSH. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


"WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
|^aThe  most  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
1^°  thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge,    and  all 
l^3 kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
E^p  rices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation   to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

S3r  PRICES  REDUCED!  ssr 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery   Street,    near    Bush 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


Appetite  and  Hunger. 
The  notion  that  appetite  is  a  low  degree  of 
hunger,  and  hunger  an  intensified  form  of 
appetite,  does  not  seem  to  be  borne  out  bj 
facts.  The  two  desires  or  longing  are  differ- 
ent in  their  nature.  Appetite  is  the  craving 
of  the  apparatus  of  taste,  and  sometimes  of 
the  digestive  organs;  while  hunger  is  the  de- 
mand of  the  organism  as  a  whole  or  of  some 
of  its  parts  for  food.  Use  the  words  appe- 
tite and  hunger  how  we  may,  there  are  ac- 
tually two  needs  to  be  expressed,  and  much 
mischief  arises  from  confounding  them. 
The  one  cry  for  food  which  we  call  appetite 
is  an  affair  of  habit  or  caprice,  and  may,  for 
a  time  at  least,  be  stimulated  by  appealing 
to  the  sense  of  taste,  or  promoted  by  certain 
cordials  and  stimulants;  but,  looking  at  the 
matter  from  a  physiological  point  of  view, 
it  is  difficult  to  see  what  we  gain  by  exciting 
the  organs  of  digestion  to  take  food  unless 
the  system  is  in  a  condition  to  receive  it. 
The  rational  mode  of  procedure  would  seem 
to  be  to  wait  the  expression  of  a  need  in  the 
system — in  short,  to  look  to  hunger  rather 
than  appetite  as  an  incentive  to  the  act  of 
feeding,  instead  of  exciting  the  palate  and 
sense  organs  to  take  food  when  we  have  no 
organic  reason  to  suppose  that  there  is  an 
inner  need  of  it.  There  are  certain  evil  con- 
sequences of  the  civilized  mode  of  feeding  by 
appetite  on  the  basis  of  habit  which  it  may 
be  useful  to  point  out.  First,  separating 
appetite  from  hunger,  and  developing  it  as 
an  independent  sense  of  function,  there  na- 
turally springs  up  a  fashion  of  life  which 
may  be  described  as  "living  to  feed."  The 
purveyor  of  food  trades  on  the  taste  and 
cultivated  longings  of  the  consumer,  and  the 
consideration  what  to  eat  and  what  to  drink 
comes  to  occupy  a  place  in  the  self-conscious- 
ness which  it  was  probably  not  intended  to 
fill,  and  in  so  far  as  this  ie  the  case  man  is 
more  animal,  and  less  spiritual  and  intellec- 
tual, than  he  ought  to  be;  although  it  may 
be  conceded  that  the  refined  taste  of  cultiva- 
ted nature  is  less  offensive  than  the  simple 
voracity  of  the  savage.  There  are  some  who 
contend  that  man  is  the  gainer  by  the  devel- 
opement  of  his  appetite.  If  this  be  so  the 
gain  is  a  good  not  unmixed  with  evil.  An- 
other drawback  is  that  by  severing  appetite 
from  hunger  we  loose  the  indications  of 
quantity  whidh  nature  gives  with  her  orders 
for  food.  The  man  who  eats  a  regulated 
number  of  meals  daily,  with  a  duly  stimula- 
ted and  organized  habit,  probably  eats  much 
more  in  the  24  hours  than  his  system  re- 
quires, or  the  organism  as  a  whole  is  consti- 
tuded  to  deal  with. — Lancet. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

EMPLOYMENT   OFFICE 


After  all,  some  good  mav  be  obtained  from 
these  political  processions.  During  the  last 
campaign  we  learned  three  new  and  entirely 
original  patterns  in  hurrahing,  based  upon  in- 
genious models,  as  well  as  eight  other  ways 
of  pronouncing  "Tigah." — Danbury  News. 


230     SUTTER    ST. 


■S-  S-Sa 
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^"SOLD  BY\m    ".-^Cgf   60  6^ 

H.E.MATHEWSl§i=3^f  MONT'G  ST 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.    E,  MA- 
THEWS, 606  Mont'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON e¥™  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  606  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


awarded,  a  Silver  Modal > 

California  Brush   Factory* 

615  Sacramento   Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Dflf?  a  week  in  your  o^n  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
CP\JU  AddresB  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland.  Maine. 
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For  sale  everywhere  by  druggists   and  "deal- 
ers.     Depot   at    JAS.    H.    GATES,    "Drug 

Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco.  M;*"ja,a 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  SI  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  §10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  hy  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive_them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
th  eir  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  use  throughout    the 

Can  be   iustaotlv  rcjrula-              ,n           j  »        ,  , 

ted  to  feed  a  few  drops  world'  and  we  ref e*  *°    °<?arly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class  establishments 

can  be  counted  as  they  on   this  coast  for  eTidence  of 

pas^through    the    glass  ^  efficacy_ 

Pure  Winter  Straiuetl  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRIGAT1NG  OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 


TATUM i 

329  Market  and 

San  Francisco 


BOWEI 

Fremont  Streets, 


Saving  an  hour's  sleep. 
A  man  living  near  Bloomfield,  N.  J.,  has 
contrived  an  arrangement  by  the  use  of 
.which  he  is  enabled  to  get  an  hour  or  more 
of  extra  sleep  in  the  morning,  and  in  other 
ways  he  rinds  it  of  great  benefit.  In  many 
ways  it  takes  the  place  of  a  domestic  servant. 
The  gentleman  has  thought  out  and  put  into 
practical  working  an  idea  that  occurred  to 
him  about  a  year  ago.  He  is  awakened  in 
the  morning  by  a  shrill  whistle.  He  at  once 
gets  out  of  bed,  for  he  knows  what  that 
whistle  means.  It  tells  him  that  all  is  ready 
to  get  breakfast.  He  dresses  and  goes  into 
the  uitchen,  and  there  he  finds  a  bright, 
fresh  fire,  a  teakettle  full  of  boiling  water, 
and  other  conveniences  for  preparing  his 
morning  meal.  All  this  is  accomplished  by 
means  of  an  alarm  clock  with  weights,  a 
piece  of  wire,  a  sheet  of  sandpaper  and  some 
matches.  Paper,  wood  and  coal  are  put  in- 
to the  grate  of  his  cooking  stove,  and  a  tea- 
kettle filled  with  water,  and  having  a  tiny 
whistle  fitted  into  the'  nozzle  of  the  kettle,  is 
placed  on  the  stove.  By  setting  the  alarm 
in  the  clock  he  can  have  a  fire  at  any  time  . 
he  wishes.  When  the  alarm  in  the  clock 
goes  off,  a  weight  falls  and  hits  the  wire;  the 
wire  moves  and  scrapes  the  matches  fastened 
to  it  on  the  sandpaper;  the  matches  light 
the  paper  in  the  stove,  the  paper  fires  the 
wood  and  coal,  and  soon  a  fire  is  under  way. 
In  a  little  while  the  water  in  the  kettle  boils, 
and  then  the  tiny  whistle  gives  the  note  of 
warning  that  every  thing  is  ready  and  it  is 
time  to  get  up.  "limple  thing,  and  yet 
what  a  comfort  it  is."  the  inventor  says. 
"There  is  no  getting  up  for  me  now  an  hour 
before  breakfast,  losing  that  amount  of  sleep, 
and  then  waiting  around  for  breakfast.  The 
arrangement  costs  next  to  nothing, 
and  it  is  as  trustworthy  as  anything  in  this 
world.  I  have  not  had  it  patented  yet. 
Some  persons  advise  me  to,  perhaps  I  may. 
I  haven't  any  for  sale;  got  it  up  entirely  for 
my  own  comfort  and  convenience,  and  it  has 
more  than  repaid  me  already.  But  just 
think,  if  it  were  in  general  use  it  would  save 
many  hard  woids  and  do  away  with  consid- 
erable domestic  unhappiness  among  poor 
people.  Doubtless  it  might  have  a  tendency 
to  make  a  better  feeling  between  some  men 
and  their,  wives,  by  settling  the  vexed  ques- 
tion as  to  who  should  get  up  in  the  morning 
and  build  the  fire.  Out  of  this  question 
many  divorce  suits  grow,  and  this  arrange- 
ment would  prevent  them. — Ex. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEAD: 


SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN  improvements 
that  are  of  PEOVED  VALUE.    TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street. 


Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash. 
Price  List. 


Send  for 


MILLER'S 
ORTHOPEDIC,   SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 
No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  iu  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpoae  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Beriin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  formB  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  Knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  Rickets,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
pouxtjties  or  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

V.  IftlLLEHC,  Sr.,  M.  D. 


;:'HErfRr.TIETJEN.       ■-,.■■■■■ 
-HENRY  A:HRENS..,cJ5.v.    TH.  V.BORSTEL. 
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THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 
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GENERAL   GROCERIES,  - 

?13.  210,  217    FROST  STREET 
SAW     FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Je.     Tbob.  A.  Robinson- 
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FKANOBCO  DANEK!. 


HENKY    CASANOVA. 


W.  DANERI  &CO. 

DEALER--  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Bfctwot-ii  Davis  ami  Iii-Limn. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

t^The  only  opticians  on  this  const  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES   constantly  on 

"bERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Sc-it'iitifie  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet,  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 


BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  ordv  Opfieiruis  on  this  (_>  ant  who  do 


Fine  Champagne    For   Connoisseurs! 

CacSaet   Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


FROM    MESSRS. 


AY— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


ORi&E      EL      riTLLE,, 

19    TNew    Montgomery    Street. 


INVALID  CHAIK,  Price  $40.00. 
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"CHILD'S"  PATENT  FOLDIJfO  DESK. 


MANIiFAfTlltEK     <>!• 


School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seat* 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


Store  Stools, 
Piano  Stools, 
Black  Boards 
Pupils'  House  Desks, 
Patent   Perforated   Seal  hi;: 


■'BICE,     $.i.ih) 
Wlu,li-*alc  mill  Hetml  Dealer    n 


The  Cele  jratect  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co.  Rattan  Chairs, 
PATENT  ROCKERS,  TETE-A-TETES,  TABLES,  CRIBS,  LADIES'  WORK  BASKETS, 

BRACKETS,    MUSIC    RACKS. 

I  Also,    Invalid    Wheel   and  Reclining:  Chairs,  Maps,  Charts,  Heading  (Uses 

and  General  School  Supplies. 
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CASTLE  BROTHERS 


Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Teas,  Coffees. 


-     7$= 

I  ^  and 

GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  216,  217  FRONT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOENIA  STKEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Dm  mm. 


A.  Novelty  in  Furniture 


Frank   laeremau's    Sofa 


Bed. 

First  Premium,  Silver  Medal,  awarded  by  Mechanics 
Institute  Fair,  1880. 

Don't  fail  to  see  it  at  warerooms, 
528    "WASHING-TON    STREET, 

bet.  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 

This  Soft  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  an  ornamont  to  the 
most  richly  furnished  drawing-room,  and  suitable  for  Steam- 
boat salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and 
wherever  a  room  is  occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment. 
Combining  beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  a  useful 
adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  well  ordered  residence. 

Send  for  a  Descriptive  Ciecuxab,  sent  free  to  any  address 
in  the  United  States  or  Canada. 

A  full  line  of  HOUSEHOLD  and  OFFICE  FURNITUE  which 
Will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

NO  TROUBLE  TO  SHOW  GOODS. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Ro  bineon*. 


S^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  ^3 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs!: 

Cachet   Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


FROM    MESSRS. 


w. 
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AT— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them, 


GEORGE      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


«/>         rillJK.     $12.00- 
MAN1IFACTHKKK     OF 

School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture. 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 

FUB.CHASI1S:(J 


Store  Stools, 
Tiano  Stools, 

Black  Boards, 

Pupils'  House  Desks, 

Patent  Perforated   Seating 


No.  70  Invalid  Rolling  Chair. 


PRICE,     $8.00 
Wholesale  ajul  KetnU  Stealer    n  ■ 

The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros,  k  Co., 

Rattan  Chairs,   Patent  Hookers,    Tete-a-Tetes,    Tables,    Cribs,  8    Et 

AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 

General 


SOLE 

A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co's  Maps,  Charts,   Reading  Cases.   Globes   and 
School  Supplies. 
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OUR    PUBLIC     SERVANTS. THE    LETTER     CARRIER 

"Heaven  first  taught  letters  for  some  wretch's  aid." — Pope. 
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THE   w^sr\ 


Published  eyery  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIYE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Oolumbia, 

(JNVASIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....      $4.50 
Six  Months  -  -  $2.50 

Three  Months  -  -      -     $1.50 


TO  AIL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ....        $5.00 
Six  Months      -  -  -  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -  $1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  taie  subscriptions  tor  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted 

in  this  journal. 


SATURDAY,  JANUARY  8,  1881. 


'Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


NOTICE. 

Country  subscribers,  whose  subscriptions 
fall  due  after  February  1st,  will  please  remit 
at  the  rates  as  given  above. 

After  February  1st,  the  rate  for  city  sub- 
scribers, served  by  carriers,  will  be  FOBTY 
CENTS  per  month. 


OUR  COLORED  SUPPLEMENT, 

"Scenes  on  the  Pacific  Coast,"  has  been  sold 
out,  with  exception  of  those  copies  intended 
for  premiums.  It  can  now  only  be  obtained 
by  subscribing  to  the  Wasp  for  sis  or  twelve 
months.  All  such  subscribers  will  receive 
this  art  work  free  with  the  first  copy  of  the 
journal  sent  them,  on  forwarding  their  re- 
mittances. 


THE  LETTER  CARRIER. 

Amongst  our  public  servants,  none  are 
more  efficient  and  none  harder  worked  than 
the  letter  carrier.  The  burdens  imposed 
upon  them  are  not  due  to  our  efficient  Post 
Master  Gen.  Coey,  for  we  know  he  has  la- 
bored hard  to  get  ten  extra  men  allowed  over 
a  year  ago.  But  since  then  the  routes  have 
been  greatly  extended,  and  the  labor  is  more 
arduous  than  ever.  There  is  no  city  in  the 
"United  States  with-  nearly  three  hundred 
thousand  population  in  which  it  is  so  hard  to 
deliver  mail  matter  by  foot  carriers  as  in  this 
city.  There  are  sixty-seven  steep  hills, 
grades  and  walks,  with  streets  and  alleys 
running  np  an  angle  of  almost  forty-five  de- 
grees, then  terraces  upon  terraces,  up  which 
the  San  Francisco  letter  carrier  has  to  make 
from  four  to  six  trips  a  day,  often  packing  on 
his  back  a  load  that  a  mule  would  shudder 
at,  and  for  which  he  receives  the  small  pit- 
tance of  a  little  over  fifteen  dollars  per  week, 
buying  his  two  or  three  uniforms  yearly. 
Coming  out  also  with  "his  handfull"  just  on 
the  eve  of  election.  "Dp  at  5  in  the  morning, 
eating  his  lunch  as  he  goes  along  the  street, 
bending  him  over  with  his  load,  till  he  is 
bent  into  the  grave. 

Our  city  now  runs  four  to  five  miles  to  the 
South  and  West,  to  which  routes  have  been 
extended,  and  what  we  need  is  thirty  more 
carriers  to  alleviate  the  burdens  of  those  who 
are  being  killed  by  inches,  and  to  assist  our 
citizens  in  getting  their  mail  matter  prompt- 
ly. Where  are  there  in  any  trade  more  such 
sickly,  emaciated  frames,  pale  as  death. 
"Yes,  I'm  pretty  tired,  thank  you,"  said  our 
carrier  as  he  stalked  out  ef  our  office  about  6 
P.  M.,  his  back  still  loaded  down  with  a 
hundred  pounds — the  "Overland"  was  late, 
but  still  he  must  make  his  round. 


THE  WORSHIP  OF  TITLES. 

"The  rank  is  but  the  guinea's  stamp 
A  man's  a  man  for  a'  that." 

Time  was  when  the  many  meaningless  tit- 
les and  pecliar  social  distinctions  of  Europe 
were  fit  subjects  of  satire  for  American  pens. 
This  is  no  longer  the  case,  for  we  have  lat- 
terly outdone  Europe  in  the  abject  worship 
of  any  wandering  azure  blooded  scions  of 
nobility  whom  circumstances  have  wafted  to 
this  extremely  vulgar  country.  Often  such 
heros  turn  out  to  be  knights  of  the  frying 
pan,  the  razor,  or  the  yard  stick,  to  the  de- 
served confusion  of  their  dupes.  We  send 
Europe  a  quantity  of  good  grain  and  other 
desirable  products,  and  Europe  sends  us  in 
return  a  number  of  needy  and  seedy  aristo- 
crats, bent  on  replenishing  their  impover- 
ished purses  by  an  alliance  with  any  Yankee 
maiden  who  possesses  the  needful  qualifica- 
tions. Our  foolish  girls  are  only  too  ready 
to  catch  at  the  glittering  bait,  and  the  con- 
sequence has  been  the  incursion  of  a  perfect 
crowd  of  fortune  seekers  into  the  Eastern 
States.  There  are  many  American  girls  hap- 
pily married  in  Europe — may  their  number 
increase,  to  the  benefit  of  both  continents — 
but  where  an  alliance  is  merely  the  exchange 
of  a  coronet  for  a  well  plenished  coffer,  the 
result  can  hardly  fail  to  be  disastrous. 


STINGS. 


Does  a  pied  mare  imply  one  that  is  all 
"broke  up'?" 

Montoo-jiebt  Avenue  is  about  as  fit  for 
travel  as  Hades  for  a  powder  magazine. 

An  appropriate  order  to  confer  on  some  of 
our  aspiring  millionaires — the  Golden  Fleece. 

A  good  many  nuisances  are  tolerated  in 
San  Francisco  because  Judge  Rix  can't  com- 
mit them. 

"None  but  the  brave  deserve  the  fare." 
And  on  the  perilous  journey  to  Butchertown 
it  takes  a  brave  conductor  to  collect  it. 

How  is  it  that  British  writers  can  see  such 
fun  in  watching  a  free-born  American  judge 
masticate  the  succulent  quid,  and  can  find 
no  provocative  to  mirth  in  regarding  a  pon- 
derous English  justice  of  the  Queen's  bench 
slumbering  soundly  in  the  attitude  of  Pisa's 
leaning  tower,  during  the  progress  of  a  trial? 

Now  that  the  holidays  are  over  and  we 
have  returned  to  the  ways  of  soberness,  we 
should  all  resume  the  pursuit  of  Get  animal 
feroce  qu'on  apjielle  la  piece  de  cinq  francs,  the 
Almighty  Dollar.  This  is  the  most  utterly 
unnecessary  of  the  many  good  pieces  of  ad- 
vice we  have  given  the  public  in  this  column. 

If  the  Call  charges  Olive  Logan  only  as 
much  for  advertising  herself  in  the  corres- 
pondence column  as  it  does  her  less  aristo- 
cratic sisters  in  the  "small  ad."  department, 
that  egotistical  female  must  be  more  than 
tolerably  possessed  of  the  sinews  of  war. 
It  seems  to  us  her  expenditures  for  publicity 
are  illy  placed. 

If  a  first  class,  double-barreled  cyclone 
were  to  waltz  around  the  Plaza  corner  at 
Washington  and  Kearny,  we  are  not  aware 
that  any  particular  harm  would  result,  other 
than  the  destruction  of  an  unoffending  hack- 
horse  or  two.  Certainly  we  can  spare  the 
crowd  of  horsy  bipeds  that  there  do  congre- 
gate. 

We  have  seen  it  stated  somewhere,  that  in 
houses  where  coal  gas  is  used  small  pox  is 
unknown.  This  may  be  an  insidious  device 
of  the  Gas  Company  to  increase  consumption; 
or  it  may  depend  for  its  truth  upon  the  as- 
sumption that  a  house  cursed  with  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas  and  San  Francisco  prices  is,  from 
that  very  fact,  incapable  of  entertaining  any 
lesser  affliction.  The  doctrine  of  compensa- 
tion displays  itself  very  clearly  here. 

The  conjunction  of  certain  celestial  bodies 
in  this  year  of  grace  1881,  is  about  to  pro- 
duce certain  calamitous  consequences  to  the 
world  at  large. 

"The  world  to  an  end  shall  come 

In  eighteen  hundred  and  eighty-one," 

Saith  Mother  Shipton.  Here  in  California 
the  Celestial  bodies,  as  a  general  thing,  are 
enoased  in  blue  dungaree,  which  makes  their 
opposition  or  conjunction  only  instructive  as 
determining  the  end  of  republican  institu- 
tions, which,  in  any  event,  they  seem  bent 
on  obtaining. 
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W  ASP'S 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


PRIDE,  n.  Refusing  to  pay  your  tailor's 
bill,  because  he  addressed  you  as  "Mr." 
instead  of  "Esq." 

PRIEST,  n.  A  gentleman  who  claims  to 
own  the  inside  track  on  the  road  to  Para- 
dise, and  wants  to  charge  toll  on  the  same. 

PRIESTCRAFT,  n.  A  disease  of  which 
Mrs.  Europa  has  purged  herself,  and 
which  Mits  Columbia  is  likely  to  be  laid  up 
with,  'ere  long. 

PRIMARY,  n.  A  poli- 
tical pot,  from  which 
the  fire  of  corruption 
has  long  since  evapo- 
rated the  good  soup, 
leaving  nothing  but 
scum. 

PRIME,  adj.  Enough 
to  make  a  cat  vomit. 
"Try  our  prime  5c  Ha- 
vana filler"  and  see  if 
it  isn't. 

PRIMITIVE,  adj.  People  who  believe  that 
"honestv  is  the  best  policy." 

PRIMOGENITURE,  n.  A  peculiar  law, 
which  gives  all  the  grub  to  the  chicken 
that  first  gets  out  of  the  shell. 

PRINCE,  n.  A  young  gentleman  who,  in 
romance,  bestows  his  affections  on  a  peas- 
ant girl,  and  in  real  life,  on  his  friends' 
wives. 

PRINCIPAL,  n.  A  subject  which  may  be 
made  very  interesting,  if  well  handled. 

PRINCIPLE,  n.  A  thing  which  too  many 
people  confound  with  interest. 

PRINT,  n.  Feathers,  in  which  many  sickly 
ideas  strut  about  and  crow,  that  had  bet- 
ter never  have  been  hatched. 

PRINTER,  n.  A  fiend  who  devours  copy, 
and  is  always  crying  out  for  more. 

PRISON,  n.  A  third  class  boarding  house 
for  temporary  lunatics,  whose  friends  can't 
afford  to  get  them  into  a  high-toned  es- 
tablishment. 

PRIVATION,  n.  Having  nothing  to  grum- 
ble at. 

PRIVILEGE,  n.  Being  allowed  to  breathe, 
without  bribing  someone  fh'St. 

PROBABLE,  adj.  That,  when  we  get  to 
heaven,  we  shall  find  some  men  have  grab- 
bed all  the  best  locations,  as  "desert 
land." 

PROBLEM,  n.  If  fifty  disgusted  persons 
in  a  theatre  make  an  "enthusiastic  success" 
what  is  a  failure  ? 

PROCESSION.n.  Aeon- 
course  of  confirmed 
idiots,  who  have  neg- 
lected to  cultivate  a 
sense  of  the  ridiculous. 
PROCRASTINATION,  n. 
A  criminal  who  bodily 
steals  an  old  man,  whom 
others  are  always  en- 
deavoring to  kill:  ProcesBion. 

Peockastdtatios  is  the  thief  of  time. 

— Pre-Adamite  Proverb. 

PRODIGAL,  n.     A  young  man,   who   used 

to  go  to  the  hogs,  but  now  generally  goes 

straight  to  the  devil. 
PRODIGIOUS,  adj.     The   amount   of   free 

lunch   a   curbstone   broker   can   get  away 

with. 


The  Signs  of  the  Zodiac — Aries,  the  Ram. 


BOOK  OF  WISDOM 


XV. 
The  plaintiff  winneth.  the   defendant  los- 
eth,  and  the  lawyer  poeketeth  the  estate. 
XVI. 
The  fool  seeketh  to  pacify  his  wife  by   ar- 
gument, but  the  wise  man  getteth  himself  to 
the  Mylenur,  and  purchaseth  for  her  a  peace 
offering  of  divers  colors. 
XVII. 
The  fleas   are  but   a  feeble  folk,  yet  can 
they  cause  the  philosopher  to  forget  all  his 
philosophy. 

XVIII. 
Better  a  supper  of  champagne  and  oysters, 
and  contentment  therewith,  than  bread   and 
cheese  with  a  Bcolding  wife. 
XIX. 
It  mattereth  not  that  a  man  have   a  good 
heart,  if  so  be  his  stomach  is  out   of   order. 
XX. 
The  love  of  man  waxeth  cold,  but  the  love 
of  woman  endureth  forever — so  long. 
XXI. 
Justice  is  blind,  but  she  hath  ears  to  hear. 
Wherefore,   forget   not  to   chink   thy  gold, 
when  thou  goest  up  into  her  temple,  lest  she 
heed  thee  not. 

XXII. 

My  son,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  write  a 
poem,  take  it  straightway  unto  the  City 
Front,  and  cast  it  into  the  Bay.  But  bring 
it  not  unto  the  Wasp  office,  lest  the  insect 
sting  thee,  and  thou  die. 
XXIII. 
Forgive  thy  rich  customer,  who  hath  of- 
fended thee,  and  thou  mayest  vent  thy  wrath 
upon  thy  family,  when  thou  goest  to  thine 
house. 

XXIV. 
Judge  not  by  appearances.  For  the  staid 
virgin,  who  casteth  down  her  eyes  and  blush- 
eth,  goeth  to  her  rest  with  the  chronicles  of 
Zola  under  her  pillow,  and  elopeth  with  the 
husband  of  her  bosom  friend.  And  the  girl 
who  rompeth  and  danceth  doth  marry  the 
parson,  and  knitteth  mittens  for  the  church 
fair. 

XXV. 

Might  is  not  right,  yet  can  the  mighty   do 
no  wrong. 


XXVI. 
What  is  man,  that  he  should  boast,  or  the 
son  of  man,  that  he  should  be  vain.  Hath 
he  the  wings  of  a  bird,  or  the  mane  of  a 
lion,  or  the  tail  of  a  peacock?  Nay,  but  he 
hath  the  face  of  an  ape  and  the  stomach  of  a 
hog,  and  stealeth  the  skins  of  other  beasts, 
that  he  mav  clothe  himself  therewith. 


EASY  EXERCISES. 
For  Translation  into  French. 


Three  prizes  will  be  given  at  the  end   of   this   vol- 
ume for  the  best  translations  of  the  exercises. 
First  Prize.    A  week's  subscription  to  the  Wasp. 
Second  Prize. — A  Liver  Pad. 
Third  Prize. — A  free  pass  to  Stockton. 

Where  is  the  overcoat  (paletot)  of  our  bro- 
ther? Our  brother's  overcoat  is  at  (chez) 
our  uncle's.  Have  you  sold  your  "Alta"  ? 
I  do  not  wish  (desirer)  to  speak  of  '"Alta." 
Have  you  seen  the  telegraph  poles  in  the 
streets  of  San  Francisco  ?  Yes,  we  have 
seen  them  with  the  naked  eye.  Where  is  the 
mother  of  our  brother's  wife  ?  The  mother 
of  our  brother's  wife  is  at  our  brother's 
house.  When  will  she  leave  our  brother's 
house  ?  God  alone  knows  when  she  will 
leave  (quiltera)  our  brother's  house.  What 
paper  (journal)  has  the  largest  circulation? 
Every  paper  has  the  largest  circulation.  My 
stomach  aches.  Werefore  does  your 
stomach  ache?  I  have  been  reading  the 
jokes  (jeux  d'esprit)  of  the  American  journal- 
ist. 


THE    WASP. 


PKINCESS  BAH-TOM. 
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In  the  city  of  New  York, 

In  a  quarter  somewhat  dreary, 

Pat— a  genial  son  of  Cork — 

Sold  refreshments  for  the  weary. 

Came  one  morn  to  him  McBride, 
Whom  he'd  known  for  many  a  year, 

With  an  object  by  his  side, 

Of  appearance  somewhat  queer. 


"Pat,"  said  he,  "I  know  you  need 
"Some  attraction  for  your  shanty." 

■'Tea,"  said  Pat,  "trade  is  indeed 
"Very  bad,  and  money  scanty." 

"Well  then,  Pat,  here's  just  the  thing;" 
"Here's  a  maiden  dark  but  blooming, 

"She  can  dance  and  she  can  sing, 
"She  will  set  your  business  booming. 

"Princess  Bah-Tom  is  her  name — 

"Daughter  of  the  great  King  Grunter- 

"From  South  Africa  she  came, 
"With  a  celebrated  hunter. 

"Now  he's  been  and  gone  and  died, 
"She's  alone  in  this  big  city — 

"Dangerous  ground,  where  many  slide, 
"Who  are  not  as  young  and  pretty. 

"You  can  thus  both  help  your  trade 
"And  alleviate  some  sorrow" 

"  Well,"  said  Pat,  "the  bargain's  made, 
"Let  her  come  around  tomorrow." 

Bah-Tom  took  but  very  few 

Days,  to  learn  the  art  of  mixiDg 

Juleps,  slings,  and  cocktails  too — 
Every  sort  of  yankee  "fixing." 


With  the  boy's  she'd  joke  and  grin, 
Talking  to  them  like  a  mother — 

Though  her  appetite  for  gin 
Was  that  of  an  elder  brother. 

One  night,  when  she'd  taken  more, 
Than's  considered  quite  the  fashion 

In  the  sex  that  we  adore, 

Some  one  put  her  in  a  passion. 

How,  or  why,  we  do  not  know — 
Neither  does  it  greatly  matter — 

Anyhow,  "she  cleared  the  show"- — 
liaised  a  most  infernal  clatter. 

Smashed  the  tables  and  the  chairs — 
Kage  disturbing  every  feature — 

Six  police  officials  scarce 
Could  o'erpower  this  gentle  creature. 


Their  amazement  you  may  figure, 
When  they  found  this  Zulu  charmer 

Was  a  well  developed  nigger 
Prom  the  state  of  Alabama. 


OUR  LODGING  HOUSE 


fe"^AN  FRANCISCO  is  remarkable  for 
<5<»M&   many  things,  good_and   bad,   but 
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nothing  like  a  'Frisco  lodging 
house  is  to  be  found  in  the  world, 
civilized  or  otherwise.  And  there 
is  no  class  of  citizens  that  take  a 
deeper  interest  in  passing,  and 
surpassing  events,  and  give  voice  to  their 
opinions  with  more  naivete  than  the  habitues 
of  these  temples  of  Morpheus.  And  what 
a  motley  assemblage  is  to  be  seen  in  the 
reading  room !  It  is  an  epitome  of  the  world 
— an  international  exchange.  The  loquacious 
Yankee,  the  sententious  Britisher,  the  stolid 
German,  the  irrepressible  Irishman,  the  live- 
ly Gaul,  the  eccentric  Italian,  and  other 
races,  too  numerous  and,  perhaps,  too  unde- 
fined to  mention,  gabble  the  happy  hours 
away,  talking  themselves  and  their  auditors, 
if  not  to  Death,  then  to  his  twin  brother, 
Sleep. 

Drop  into  an  average  lodging  house  sitting 
room  of  an  evening,  if  you  dare.  The  pa- 
trons of  the  drowsy  god  are  so  numerous 
that  every  available  seat  is  occupied,  and  in 
such  conversational  form,  withal,  that  every 
available  tongue  is  a-wagging.  It  is  a 
Babel,  indeed,  but  with  less  confusion  of 
tongues  than  of  voices.  No  subject  is  so 
light,  so  trite,  so  simple  or  so  abstruse,  that 
it  does  not  receive  attention.  From  the  days 
of  Herodotus  to  that  of  the  corresponding 
historian,  the  writer  of  these  things,  events 
are  described,  analyzed,  debated  and  quar- 
reled over  with  grace  and  spirit,  and  a  de- 
lightful disregard  of  historical  facts  and  gen- 
eral consequences. 

And  there  is,  moreover,  a  creditable  dem- 
ocratic equality  displayed  in  these  wordy 
contests.  As  much  prominence  is  given  to 
the  abduction  ef  Cota  as  to  the  rape  of  the 
Sabine  virgins;  and  the  knowledge  of  the 
erudite  is  often  overcome  by  the  volubility 
of  the  unlearned.  To  those  who  have  never 
attended  a  seance  af  this  kind  a  short  account 


of  the  proceedings  may  be  interesting  and 
instructive.  But  like  many  other  good 
thingB  it  is  hard  to  furnish.  For  the  speak- 
ers all  officiate  simultaneously,  scoring  sen- 
tences with  more  eagerness  than  the  pedes- 
trian foots  up  laps;  and  there  is  no  president 
to  enforce  propriety,  and  no  Secretary  that 
the  reporter  can  crib  notes  from. 

But  a  general  idea  of  the  orgies  may  be 
gathered  from  the  following  jumble,  jotted 
down  the  other  evening,  under  obviously  de- 
pressing circumstances: 

"Sure,  man  alive,  every  man  knows  that 
the  thievin'  divils  around  the  City  Haal  'ud 
be  roashted  aloive  longo  if  Dinnis'd  only 
shtuck  to  the  byes.  Be  me  sowkins, 
Kyarney  is  the  laddie  buck  that  oughter 
have  the  himp,  bad  look  to  him  fur  a  cafflin' 
little  thraithr.     He'll  go  to " 

" Hong  Kong,  yes,  I  was  in   China   a 

year  ago,  but  I  didn't  see " 

"Julius  Caesar,  you  know,  was  no  sort  of 
a  hofficer.  'Annible  'ad  'im  every  time. 
Now  if  you  want  a  general,  you  know, 
there's " 

" John  McComb  wa'ant  around   when 

Ned  MeGowan  skipped.  Reckin  I'd  oughter 
know.  The  day  Ned  broke  fur  Los  Angeles, 
me  an'  one  o'  "Two's"  boys  got  inter  a  kind 
of  a  mild  muss,  an'  ef  it  hadn't  'a'  bin  fur  a 
crowd  o'  the  "Fives"  driftin'  along  I'd  'a' 
purty " 

"flow  d'ye  do,  ole  fel?" 

"Veil,  1  dond  feel  pooty  good.  Off  you 
vas  Keep  a  salooin,  und  dot  shiester  vas  come 
und  trink  your  peer,  und  make  faces  by  my 
frau,  mebbe  you  don't  get  yust  so  mad  like 
me,  veil,  I  dink  so  needer.  Now  I  tole  you 
you " 

"— — Dam  lie  an'  I  know  it.  The  battle 
of  Gettysburgh  was  fought  on  the  fourth  of 
July,  sixty-three.  I  was  commanding  a 
brigade  of  artillery  that  day — yes,  you  may 
laugh,  but  I've  got  the  papers  to  show  for 
it.  Lee  was  whipped  from  the  start;  but 
Meade  wanted  to  clean  him  out  and  kept 
up  the  jubilee  for  two  days.  I  opened  the 
first  fire  on  Longstreet's  infantry  when  they 
charged,  and  -when  Hancock  fell  'twas  me 
that  caught — ■ — " 

"An'  me." 

"An'  I." 

"An'  me,  I  carried  him  to  the  rair  meself, 
an'  I " 

" Was  a  purty  kind  of  a  pill,  thatTal- 

mage  when  he  was  here " 

"Trying  to  get  a  Christmas  number  of  the 
Wasp?     I  never  seen  the  beat.     I'll " 

"Never  take  the  horse " 

"Fly  from  the  girl.     That's  what   I " 

"Say  m'sieu.,  I  am  vat  you  call " 

"A  dead  beat.     But  of  all   the  sells " 

"That  Burke  suit  is  the " 

"Biggest  kind  of  a — ■ — " 

"Purty  damsel,  that  I  ever  heard  tell  of." 

"Lights  out." 

Epilogue,  by  the  clerk:  "Gentlemen  who 
have  not  secured  berths  on  this  'ere  boat, 
will  please  take  a  walk  around  the  block. 
Vamose!     Lights  out!     Light  out!" 

The  "stiffs."  (such,  courteous  reader,  is 
the  designation  of  the  financially  infirm; 
take  that  walk,  or  are  bounced,  as  the  case 
may  be — and  the  solid  men  either  adjourn 
to  their  respective  stalls  (7x3),  or,  having 
money,  do  whatever  it  seemeth  to  them 
best  to  do.  C. 


The  Insect  translateth : 
De  mortuis 

Nil  nisi  bonum — 
When  scoundrels  die 

Let's  all  bemoan  'em. 

Theke  seems  to   be   more   bark   than   bite 
amongst  the  Peruvians  just  at  present. 
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SATURDAY,  JANUARY  8,  1881. 


Take  Notice. 

People  in  the  country,  who  hold  receipts 
for  money  paid  to  Wasp  Publishing  Com- 
pany, signed  R.  F.  Fitzgerald  or  "H.  L. 
Barnes,"  will  receive  their  papers  for  the 
term  ordered,  by  forwarding  their  receipts  to 
this  office  immediately.  No  receipts  will  be 
accepted  unless  made  out  upon  the  regular 
printed  blanks  issued  by  us,  and  properly 
stamped. 

Said  Fitzgerald,  alias  Barnes,  has  no  long- 
er any  connection  with  this  paper  and  any 
money  paid  to  him  after  this  date  will  be  at 
the  risk  of  his  victims. 

Wasp  Publishing  Co. 
San^Francisco,  Dec.  25,  1880. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

This  "society"  business  is  developing  in 
our  local  press  at  a  terrible  rate.  In  fact, 
the  manner  in  which  these  organs  of  the 
upper  crust  record  the  doings  and  dressings 
of  the  liaut  ton  of  the  elite,  as  they  would  put 
it,  cause  the  luscious  effusions  of  the  London 
Morning  Post  and  Court  Journal  to  "pale 
their  ineffectual  fires".  It  may  be  to  some 
a  matter  of  absorbing  interest  to  learn  that 
Mrs  Jones  wore  a  bodice  of  pea  green  satin, 
cut  low  in  the  back,  at  a  surprise  party  on 
75th  street,  or  that  Mr.  Smith  is  about  to 
lead  to  the  hymeneal  altar  one  of  our  most 
distinguee  society  belles,  but  we  should  imag- 
ine that  the  majority  of  our  contemporaries 
would  be  better  pleased  if  rather  less  space 
were  given  to  the  chronicling  of  such  occur- 
rences. 

Since  the  marriage  of  the  proprietors  of  our 
two  leading  dailies,  their  columns  have  been 
more  than  usually  devoted  to  this  class  of 
chronicling.  The  recent  marriage  of  a  young 
lady  of  this  city  to  a  real  live  baronet,  fur- 
nished a  rare  opportunity  for  our  society 
sharps  to  show  what  they  could  do,  and  they 
certainly  made  the  most  of  the  occasion, 
slinging  milliner's  slang  and  maudlin  senti- 
ments around  with  a  facility  which  would 
cause  the  contributors  to  the  Chambermaid's 
Own  to  blush  with  envy. 

The  young  baronet  in  question  must  have 
found  amusement,  even  in  the  midst  of  his 
financial  annoyances,  in  the  ludicrous  mis- 
conceptions on  the  subject  of  foreign  titles 
which  prevail  in  this  country.  "My  Lord 
left  this  morning"  said  one  of  the  Palace 
Hotel  attendants  to  a  friend  of  ours. 

If  the  Mussel  Slough  affair  bad  happened 
in  Europe,  what  an  outcry  there  would  have 
been  here  against  tyranny  and  injustice!  In 
this  case,  however,  the  tyrants  are  not  effete 
European  despots,  but  live   American   busi- 


ness men,  with  big  heaps  of  money  and  a 
knowledge  of  bow  to  distribute  it  where  it 
will  do  the  most  good. 

We  have  not  yet  referred  to  the  action 
brought  by  Burke  against  Flood,  to  recover 
ten  million  dollars  stolen  from  Comstock 
shareholders,  because  we  regard  this  mining 
speculation  business  as  an  entirely  different 
matter  from  that  of  corporations  who  mono- 
polize articles  of  public  necessity,  such  as 
transportation,  gas,  or  water.  If  persons 
will,  in  face  of  all  past  experience,  be  so 
foolish  as  to  gamble  on  the  stock  market, 
they  must  take  the  consequences — they  cer- 
tainly have  very  little  of  our  sympathy  when 
they  are  "cinched."  It  is  just  like  bucking 
against  a  faro  bank — no  one  is  forced  to  do 
so.  If  they  will  do  it  and  lese,  let  them 
take  the  consequences. 

Mr.  Burke  is,  of  course,  merely  the  cat  in 
this  suit,  to  pull  the  chestnuts  out  of  the 
fire  for  Mr.  Dewey,  one  of  the  numerous 
victims  of  the  bonanza  magnate's  "points." 
There  is  little  doubt  that,  with  very  few  ex- 
ceptions, the  charges  brought  against  Flood 
are  strictly  true,  but  we  have  yet  to  meet  the 
innocent  who  believes  that  a  gentleman  of 
such  rare  attainments  as  Mr.  Flood  possesses 
will  be  found  guilty  of  anything  in  the  pres- 
ent year  of  grace,  and  in  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia. 

The  recent  Alta  deal  was  another  inter- 
esting incident  in  the  great  stock  market 
comedy-drama.  It  furnishes  a  considerable 
amount  of  amusement  to  outsiders,  to  note 
the  indignant  virtue  assumed,  when  a  few 
persons,  whose  usual  role  is  that  of  rogue, 
find  themselves  for  once  amongst  the  dupes. 

We  know  of  several  cases,  in  which  mines 
have  been  developed  and  profitably  worked 
by  a  score  or  so  of  men  who  know  and  can 
depend  upon  each  other.  A  small  assess- 
ment was  paid  out  of  their  earnings  from 
time  to  time,  to  cover  actual  outlays,  the  of- 
fice work  being  done  gratuitously  until  di- 
vidends commenced  to  appear.  There  might 
have  been  hundreds  more  of  such  cases,  to 
the  benefit  of  the  entire  population  of  the 
coast,  were  it  not  for  this  wretched  stock 
speculation,  which  haB  diverted  all  the  spare 
cash — and  much  that  they  couldn't  spare — 
of  the  people  into  the  already  over  stuffed 
sacks  of  a  few  grasping  men,  who  spend  but 
an  insignificant  portion  of  it  amongst  us, 
turning  the  rest  into  government  bonds,  or 
taking  it  East  with  them.  And  yet  some  of 
our  contemporaries  will  continue  to  maintain 
that  stock  gambling  fosters  legitimate  min- 
ing! About  as  much  as  whisky,  substituted 
for  milk,  would  improve  a  baby's  health. 

Rumor  says  that  Gen.  Grant  has  cut  Mr. 
Blaine,  though  the  reason  of  this  coolness 
seems  not  to  be  very  clearly  understood. 
As  Conkling  is  such  a  warm  friend  of  Grant's 
we  presume  there  is  no  probability  of  a  quar- 
rel in  that  direction,  although  many  in  the 
East  would  doubtless  be  glad  to   learn   that 


he  had  been  served  by   Grant  in   the   same 
manner. 

Messrs.  Stanford  &  Co's  legislature  is  now 
sitting  at  Sacramento.  We  hope  these  au- 
tocrats will  pay  their  servants  liberally  this 
season,  as  times  are  very  hard,  there  are 
mortgages  to  pay  off  and  lots  of  bills  to 
meet.  Besides,  it  is  good  policy  to  reward 
faithful  services  liberally,  and  we  are  sure 
these  gentlemen  can  well  spare  a  few  of  the 
thousands  they  have  made  out  of  Uncle  Sam 
and  the  unfortunate  grangers. 

Writing  of  this,  reminds  us  of  the  Rail- 
road Commissioners.  They  have  also  served 
their  masters  well,  and  doubtless,  as  the 
Bible  says  "They  have  their  reward."  We 
await  with  the  profouudest  anxiety  their  re- 
port, which  is  to  be  issued  some  time  this 
month.  If  it  finds  anything  to  complain  of 
in  the  present  lovely  state  of  affairs  we  shall 
be  most  agreeably  surprised.  This  idea  of  a 
Railroad  Commission  might  almost  have 
been  originated  by  the  C.  P.  themselves,  it 
is  so  obviously  easier  to — ahem — convince 
three  men  than  a  hundred. 

One  can  scarcely  walk  two  blocks  of  an 
evening  in  this  city,  without  being  solicited 
for  charity  by  able  bodied  men  who  are  per- 
fectly able  to  earn  a  living  for  themselves. 
It  is  only  in  the  less  enlightened  portions  of 
Europe  that  such  a  class  of  men  would  stoop 
to  ask  alms  of  a  passer  by,  and 
the  prevalence  of  the  habit  shows  a  sad  fall- 
ing off  in  that  spirit  of  self-respect  on  which 
all  Americans  used  to  pride  themselves. 

The  present  political  state  of  affairs  in  Ne- 
vada is  a  remarkably  improving  one  for 
friends  of  popular  government  to  contemp- 
late. In  other  States  a  show  of  decency  is 
made  in  bribery  matters,  but  here  there  is 
no  attempt  whatever  at  concealment — the 
State  is  for  sale.  The  sage  hens  are  con- 
cerned to  get  Sutro  to  contest  the  throne 
with  the  bonanza  magnate,  not  that  he  may 
defeat  the  latter,  but  simply  for  the  purpose 
of  making  Fair  open  his  money  bags.  We 
see  no  good  reason  why  the  custom  which 
formerly  prevailed  in  some  parts  of  Europe, 
of  putting  offices  up  to  auction,  should  not 
be  introduced  in  this  country — sales  might 
then  be  conducted  decently  and  in  order. 

Mr.  Sutro  gives  $1,000.  to  the  Free  Libra- 
ry for  the  purchase  of  books  on  mining,  etc. 
We  wonder  if  a  like  amount  would  not  be 
well  spent  in  paying  for  arguments  setting 
forth  the  real  benefits  to  mining,  if  any,  of 
the  Sutro  Tunnel. 

Truth  has  at  length  given  the  lie  to  the 
Morey  letter  in  the  shape  of  a  lengthy  apol- 
ogy. Had  there  been  less  haste  in  pub- 
lishing the  fraud,  a  shorter  apology  would 
have  been  better  received. 

Our  late  lamented  friend  Denis  Kearney 
is  amongst  the  distinguished  visitors  to  Sac- 
ramento. Denis  didn't  work  very  long  at 
draying.  He  evidently  finds  braying  more 
congenial — and  profitable. 
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The  Railroads  and  the  People. 


We  have  frequently  called  the  attention 
of  our  readers  to  a  power  in  this  Republic 
which  has  gradually  been  growing  more  and 
more  arbitrary,  insolent  and  rapacious;  a 
power  which,  if  not  checked  in  time,  threat- 
ens to  subjugate  the  country  under  a  yoke 
as  galliDg  as  that  of  any  European  despot. 
We  have  had  with  us  in  this  good  cause 
many  earnest  co-operators  amongst  our 
Pacific  Coast  contemporaries,  but  still  more 
adversaries,  for  opposition  to  a  wealthy  cor- 
poration is  not  a  profitable  course  to  pursue. 
We  are  pleased  to  note  that  public  opinion 
in  the  East  has  commenced  to  express  itself 
on  this  great  question.  Nor  is  it  any  too 
soon,  when  we  find  over  9,000  miles  of  the 
people's  highways  controlled  by  one  man. 
It  is  a  subject  which  has  more  than  usual 
interest  to  us  on  this  coast,  who  have  been 
ridden  over  rough  shod  by  a  corporation 
which  has  received  from  the  nation 
more  generous  treatment  than  was  ever  be- 
fore accorded  to  a  private  enterprise,  and  has 
shamefully  abused  that  generosity  by  refus- 
ing to  pay  its  just  dues  and  by  using  the 
wealth  wrung  from  the  toilers  of  this  coast 
to  secure  legislation  in  furtherance  of  its 
ambitious  schemes.  Having  made  an  im- 
mense fortune  by  withholding  money  which 
is  due  to  the  United  States,  it  has  construct- 
ed another  road  with  that  money,  and  now 
insolently  claims  that  it  has  a  right  to  do  as 
it  pleases  therewith,  irrespective  of  the  peo- 
ple's interests. 

The  following  is  condensed  from  an  excel- 
lent article  by  P.  B.  Thurb'er  in  the  Decem- 
ber Scribner: 

In  approaching  the  problem  of  the  rela- 
tions of  ihe  railroads  of  this  county  to  the 
people,  it  must  first  of  all  be  borne  in  mind 
that  transportation  on  sea  and  land  has  de- 
veloped under  radically  different  principles. 
The  ocean  being  fre6  to  all  and  open  to  any 
individual  who  chooses  to  place  his  ship 
thereon,  a  vessel  could  go  whereyer  its  own- 
er chose  to  send  it;  a  railroad  is  a  natural 
monopoly,  and  should  be  treated  as  such. 

In  1874,  the  Senate  of  the  United  States, 
in  response  to  a  general  demand,  appointed 
a  special  committee  on  transportation.  The 
committee  occupied  the  entire  summer  of 
1874  in  making  an  exhaustive  examination 
of  the  subject,  and  in  their  report  we  find 
the  following: 

'•In  the  matter  of  taxation,  there  are  to-day  fonr 
men  representing  the  fonr  great  trunk  lines  between 
Chicago  and  New  York,  who  possess,  and  who  not 
infrequently  exercise,  powers  which  the  Congress  of 
the  United  States  would  not  venture  to  exert.  They 
may  at  any  time,  and  for  any  reason  satisfactory  to 
themselves,  by  a  single  stroke  of  the  pen,  reduce  the 
the  value  of  property  in  this  country  by  hundreds  of 
millions  of  dollars.  An  additional  charge  of  five 
cents  per  bnshel  on  the  transportation   of  cereals 


would  have  been  equivalent  to  a  tax  of  forty-five 
millions  of  dollars  on  the  crop  of  1873.  No  Con- 
gress would  dare  to  exercise  bo  vast  a  power  except 
upon  a  necessity  of  the  most  imperative  nature;  and 
yet  these  gentlemen  exercise  it  whenever  it  suits 
their  supreme  will  and  pleasure,  without  explanation 
or  apology.  With  the  rapid  and  inevitable  progress  of 
combination  and  consolidation,  these  colossal  organ- 
izations are  daily  becoming  stronger  and  more  im- 
perious. The  day  is  not  distant,  if  it  has  not  already 
arrived,  when  it  will  be  the  duty  of  the  statesman  to 
inquire  whether  there  is  less  danger  in  leaving  the 
property  and  industrial  interests  of  the  people  thus 
wholly  at  the  mercy  of  a  few  men,  who  recognize  no 
responsibility  but  to  their  stockholders,  and  no  prin- 
ciple of  action  but  personal  and  corporate  aggran- 
dizement, than  in  adding  somewhat  to  the  power  and 
patronage  of  a  government  directly  responsible  to 
the  people  and  entirely  under  their  control," — Re- 
port of  the  United  States  Senate  Committee  on  Trans- 
portation Routes,  page  158. 

It  is  generally  admitted  that  railroads, 
being  public  highways  and  common  carriers, 
should  treat  all  shippers  with  equality  under 
like  circumstances,  and  with  relative  equali- 
ty where  circumstances  differ.  The  function 
of  the  railroad  being  essentially  public  in 
nature,  and  the  vote  of  the  small  shipper 
having  had  as  much  to  do  with  conferring 
the  franchises  under  which  railroads  are  con- 
structed and  operated  as  that  of  the  large 
shipper,  the  right  of  citizens  on  the  highway 
here  eomes  in  to  limit  the  operation  of  the 
law  of  wholesale  and  retail,  which  governs 
in  piivate  transactions.  When  the  capital 
actually  invested  in  railroads  has  been  fairly 
compensated,  the  rest  of  the  advantages  ac- 
cruing from  the  discovery  and  application  of 
steam  to  the  purposes  of  transportation 
should  be  enjoyed  by  the  public. 

Within  the  memory  of  comparatively 
young  men,  ordinary  dirt  roads  were  the 
only  means  of  communication  except  that 
furnished  by  our  water-ways.  These  were 
owned  and  kept  in  order  by  the  public.  The 
demand  for  improved  roads  resulted  in  turn- 
pike companies,  which  were  chartered  by  the 
State  and  allowed -to  charge  tolls  to  reim- 
burse the  capital  invested' In  these  improved 
roads.  Their  charges.,  however,  were  re- 
quired to  be  publicly  pasted,  and  to  be  the 
same  to  all.  Nt&t,  the  railroad  .was  invent- 
ed; associations  of  individuals  solicited  priv- 
ileges from  the  State  to;  construct  railroads 
on  the  same  principle  Avhich  had!  -governed 
the  construction  of  improved  turnpike  roads. 
The  first-idea  'was  .to  allow  any  citizen  to  put 
his  own  vehicle  on  the:  new  iron  roads,  but 
this  was  found  impracticable,  and  the  cor- 
porations owning  the  road  became  the  sole 
carriers  over  it.  This  was  the  first  step  to- 
wards a  monopoly  around  which  has  gath- 
ered many  evils. 

Until  recently  it  was  not  so  well  known 
that  railroad  managers  had  formulated  a  new 
principle  upon  which  to  base  charges,  viz.: 
"what  the  traffic  mil  bear,"  and  that  in  the 
application  of  this  principle  some  of  the  most 
important  evils  in  onr  transportation  system 
have  developed. 

The  following,  from  the  Graphic,  illus- 
trates the  workings  of  the  new  principle  on 
the  Pacific  coast: 

"Instead  of  having  rates  for  freights,  they  want  to 
make  special  contracts  according  to  a  man's  profits. 
For  instance,  a  man  in  Arizona  has  a  mine  and  gets 
out  a  quantity  of  ore,  but  has  no  facilities  for  flux- 
ing and  smelting  it;  and  must  send  it  to  San  Fran- 
cisco.    He  says  to  the  railroad: 

"  'I  want  to  send  my  ore  up  to  San  Francisco. 
What  will  you  charge  me  a  ton?' 

"  'How  much  does  it  assay?' 

"  'That  is  none  of  your  business.' 

"  'Yes,  it  is.  We  want  to  know  how  much  it  as- 
says in  order  to  know  what  to  charge  you'. 

"  'Thirty  dollars  a  ton.' 

"  'Well,  we  will  charge  you  ten  dollars  a  ton,  and 
that  will  leave  you  twenty.' 

"The  man  has  no  alternative,  and  pays  the  money 
to  sell  hiB  ore,  but  he  becomes  a  discouraged  miner. 
Thus  the  railroad  company  is  forcing  the  question 
as  to  what  are  the  restrictions  on  a  common  carrier, 
and  whether  the  mere  carrier  can  be  despotic  with 
the  people,  arbitrary  in  its  rates,  and  virtually  an 
owner  in  every  interest  on  the  line." 


This  tendency  on  the  part  of  consolidated 
corporate  interests  to  perpetuate,  through 
the  acquirement  of  political  power,  abuses 
which  they  have  found  it  to  their  interest  to 
perpetrate,  is  one  of  the  most  serious  of  the 
evils  which  threaten  the  public  welfare. 
United  States  Senator  David  Davis,  in  a  re- 
cent letter,  says : 

"The  rapid  growth  of  corporate  power  and  the 
malign  influence  which  it  exerts  by  combination  on 
the  National  and  State  Legislatures,  is  a  well- 
grounded  cause  of  alarm.  A  struggle  is  pending  in 
the  near  future  between  this  overgrown  power,  with 
its  vast  ramifications  all  over  the  Union,  and  a  hard 
grip  on  much  of  the  political  machinery,  on  the  one 
hand,  and  the  people  in  an  unorganized  condition  on 
the  other,  for  control  of  the  government.  It  will  be 
watched  by  every  patriot  wito  intense  anxiety." 

It  is  an  open  secret  that  the  railroads  fur- 
nish a  large  share  of  the  money  required  to 
operate  the  machinery  of  our  elections,  and 
in  all  districts  where  political  parties  are 
closely  matched,  their  money,  on  the  side  of 
the  candidate  who  will  promise  to  favor 
their  interests,  generally  carries  the  day. 
They  know  no  party,  and  consult  no  inter- 
ests but  their  own,  and  as  a  matter  of 
course,  the  venal  and  less  worthy  element 
in  our  political  life,  under  such  a  system  as 
this  usually  triumphs,  and  men  who  are  too 
honest  or  too  independent  to  bow  to  corpo- 
rate will  are  so  weighted  in  the  race  for 
political  preferment  that  they  seldom  come 
to  the  front.  Mr.  Jay  Gould,  in  his  evi- 
dence before  the  New  York  Legislative 
committee  of  1875  which  investigated  the 
affairs  of  the  Erie  Railroad,  openly  testified 
as  follows: 

"I  do  not  know  how  much  I  paid  toward  helping 
friendly  men.  We  had  four  States  to  look  after,  and 
we  had  to  suit  our  politics  to  circumstances.  In  a 
Democratic  district  I  was  a  Democrat;  in  a  Republi- 
can district  I  was  a  Republican,  and  in  a  doubtful 
district  I  was  doubtful;  but  in  every  district  and  at 
all  times  I  have  always  been  an  Erie  man." 

On  the  twenty-seventh  day  of  January, 
1880,  Mr.  Franklin  B.  Gowen,  President  of 
the  Philadelphia  and  Reading  Railroad,  in 
an  argument  before  the  Committee  on  Com- 
merce of  the  House  of  Representatives  of 
the  United  States,  in  Washington,  stated: 
'■I  have  heard  the  counsel  of  the  Pennsyl- 
vania Railroad  Company,  standing  in  the 
Supreme  Court  of  Pennsylvania,  threaten 
that  Court  with  the  displeasure  of  his  clients 
if  it  decided  against  them,  and  all  the  blood 
in  my  body  tingled  with  shame  at  the  humil- 
iating spectacle." 

Continue  for  another  half  century  the  pres- 
ent power  of  corporations  to  tax  the  public, 
and  we  will  have  a  moneyed  aristocracy  in 
this  country  such  as  the  world  has  never 
seen,  and  with  it  all  the  attendant  phenom- 
ena of  venal  legislation  and  corruption  in 
high  places,  which  has  caused  the  down- 
fall of  all  the  great  republics  of  history. 


Market  Boats  of  Tahiti. 
The  picture  by  N.  Chevalier,  a  French  ar- 
tist, is  reproduced  from  an  engraving  in  the 
Illustrated  London  News.  It  represents  a 
race,  for  the  earliest  arrival  at  the  market, 
among  some  of  the  native  boatmen  and  pur- 
veyors of  vegetables,  fruit,  yams,  plaintains 
and  other  commodities  brought  for  sale  to 
the  chief  town  of  Tahiti.  The  recent  news 
of  the  formal  annexation  of  the  island  to 
that  Republic  is  not  an  event  of  much  politi- 
cal significance,  as  the  French  Protectorate 
over  the  Society  Islands,  with  the  exercise  of 
actual  rule  there,  has  been  established  thirty- 
five  years.  The  Society  group  consists  .of 
eleven  islands,  one  of  which,  Tahiti  or  Ota- 
heite,  is  actually  occupied  by  a  French  colo- 
ny, while  the  others  have  small  missionary 
or  mercantile  stations,  leaving  a  certain  de- 
gree of  self-government  to  the  native  tribes. 


MAKING     IT     HOT 
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A     BIT     OF     ROMANCE. 


THE  LIVES  of  the  pioneers  in  the  re- 
mote mining  districts  of  California  were  gen- 
erally devoid  of  romance  and  exoitement, 
save  that  witnessed  at  the  gaming  tables; -and  to 
relieve  the  monotony  of  mountain  life  they  fre- 
quently passed  a  few  months  in  'Frisco,  or  sojourned 
for  a  season  with  the  Webfeet,  otherwise  known  as 
Oregonians. 

Mr.  CharleB  Bradbury,  of  Indian  Town,  Northern 
California,  had  been  quite  fortunate  in  mining,  and 
as  winter  was  approaching,  whan  little  could  be  done 
in  his  claim,  he  left  it  in  care  of  his  partners,  and 
set  out  to  visit  a  relative  who  resided  in  the  Willa- 
mette Valley,  some  three  hundred  miles  distant.  A 
party  had  been  made  up  to  cross  the  Siskiyou,  on 
the  summit  of  which  the  snow  already  lay  deep. 
This,  it  was  understood,  would  he  the  last  party 
which  would  undertake  the  passage  of  the  mount- 
ains before  they  should  be  closed  for  the  winter. 

Near  the  time  of  starting  they  were  joined  by  a 
young  man  named  Alfred  Boyce,  whose  parents 
resided  in  Oregon.  He  had  recently  been  suffering 
from  indisposition,  and  was  cautioned  not  to  under- 
take the  trip,  which  was  sufficiently  arduous  even  for 
the  most  vigorous;  but  his  anxiety  overcame  his  pru- 
dence, and  he  set  out  with  the  others. 

Before  the  summit  had  been  reached  he  became 
quite  exhausted,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  kind- 
ness of  Bradbury,  he  must  have  perished.  From 
this  occurrence  they  became  true  friends,  and  at 
young  Boyce's  urgent  solicitation,  Bradbury  accom- 
panied him  to  his  home  near  the  head  waters  of  the 
TJmpqua,  where  he  was  cordially  welcomed  by  the 
family.  A  sister  of  his  friend,  named  Adaliza,  was 
a  charming  girl  of  seventeen  or  eighteen  summers, 
and  at  once  won  the  admiration  of  the  susceptible 
Californian. 

His  stay  was  lengthened  from  the  few  days  which 
he  at  first  purposed  remaining,  to  several  weeks. 
Not  wishing,  however,  to  prolong  his  visit  unduly, 
he  bade  his  new-found  friends  a  reluctant  adieu,  and 
continued  on  his  way  to  the  Willamette.  Here  he 
purchased  a  fine  horse,  and  not  unfrequently  tested 
his  speed  with  that  of  tho  best  horses  in  the  neigh- 
borhood,and  always  to  his  entire  satisfaction.  Brad 
bury  remained  a  few  weeks  with  his  relatives,  but 
the  spirit  of  unrest  possessed  him,  and  he  soon 
turned  his  face  southward,  urging  as  an  excuse  that 
his  business  at  Indian  Town  urgently  demanded  his 
presence. 

But  his  business  was  not  so  pressing  but  that  he 
turned  aside  to  halt  a  while  at  the  home  of  his 
friends,  the  Boyces.  His  admiration  for  the  fair 
Adaliza  had  deepened  to  the  tender  passion,  and 
this  fact  he  was  not  slow  to  declare.  But  she  re- 
plied, "You  Californians  like  nothing  better  than  to 
come  here  and  make  love  to  us  Oregon  girls,  and 
when  you  have  won  our  hearts  you  go  off  to  your 
cabins  and  your  claims,  and  never  come  back." 

"But,"  said  Bradbury,  "I  will  marry  you  before  I 
go  back,  and  when  I  have  provided  a  home  for  you, 
you  shall  come  to  me,  or  I  will  come  after  you." 

But  she  would  give  him  no  direct  answer,  but  re- 
mained on  very  friendly  terms  with  him,  and  they 
often  rode  to  the  neighboring  village,  and  to  other 
points  about  the  valley,  together. 

One  day  they  were  slowly  riding  towards  home, 
and  Bradbury  was  urging  his  suit,  and  pleading  for 
an  answer  to  end  his  suspense.  They  were  nearly 
a  mile  from  a  house  near  which  grew  two  large  oak 
trees,  standing  very  near  each  other,  when  Adaliza 
said,  "If  you  will  pass  those  twin  oakB  before  I  do, 
I  will  go  with  you  to  California  some  day." 

Bradbury  prided  himself  upon  his  horsemanship, 
and  accepted  the  challenge  with  a  wave  of  the  hand 
and  a  laconic  "I'm  your  man!"  dashed  spurs  to  his 
steed  and  sped  like  an  antelope  over  the  plain. 

The  girl  was   taken  by    surprise   at   his   sudden 


"stretched  neck  and  stretched  nerve  till   the  hollow 
earth  rang." 

It  has  been  already  intimated  that  Bradbury  was 
well  mounted;  his  companion  was  no  less  so,  and 
they  rode  on  as  only  those  can  ride  who  are  at  home 
in  the  saddle. 

Bradbary's  sudden  movement  had  given  him  the 
advantage  by  a  few  rods,  but  he  soon  realized  that 
it  would  be  no  easy  matter  to  maintain  it.  The  girl 
was  urging  her  horse  by  whip  and  voice,  and  having 
been  the  winner  in  many  a  hotly  contested  race  he 
bent  to  his  work  in  true  race-horse  style,  "Beach- 
ing long,  breathing  loud  like  a  creviced  wind 
blows." 

Little  more  than  one  half  the  distance  was  passed 
when  Bradbury  became  aware  that  his  competitor 
was  pressing  hard  upon  his  flank,  and  he  knew  that 
his  weight  was  beginning  to  tell  upon  the  noble 
beast,  which  seemed  to  realize  the  value  of  the 
Btake  for  which  he  ran. 

For  a  quarter  of  a  mile  he  held  his  own,  Miss 
Boyce,  however,  coming  once  or  twice  very  near, 
but  not  maintaining  her  position  at  Bradbury's  side. 
The  goal  was  almost  reached,  and  he  was  confident 
of  victory.  But  he  had  not  counted  on  his  oppo- 
nent's skill  as  a  race  rider.  She  had  restrained  her 
horse  for  the  final  dash,  and  now  came  on  with 
burst  of  speed  that  placed  her  fairly  at  Bradbury's 
side,  and  seemed  sure  to  give  her  the  victory.  In- 
deed, the  victory  seemed  already  hers,  for  with  long 
and  steady  leaps  her  horse  was  sweeping  past  at  the 
moment  they  were  to  pass  the  goal. 

At  that  moment,  however,  the  fore  feet  of  Brad- 
bury's horse  went  down  in  a  burrow;  he  stumbled 
upon  his  feet,  the  girth  parted,  and  Bradbury  went 
over  the  horse's  head  and  into  the  air  like  a  rocket, 
landing  beyond  the  goal  and  a  yard  or  two  ahead  of 
his  fair  competitor.  Striking  upon  the  soft  earth 
lie  performed  a  series  of  evolutions,  but  regained  his, 
feet  with  no  injury  save  a  severe  shock  from  the  ab- 
rupt manner  of  dismounting. 

He  had  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  exclaim  with 
his  first  breath,  '  'I  believe  you're  mine ! ' '  while 
Adaliza,  reining  in  her  steed  with  a  ready  hand, 
sprang  to  the  ground  and  in  a  moment  was  at  his 
side,  anxiously  inquiring  if  he  were  hurt.  His 
horse  regained  his  feet,  and  stood  near  with  a 
sheepish  expression,  as  though,  the  veriest  of  cul- 
prits on  earth. 

Bradbury  found  himself  able  to  walk,  and  before 
he  and  his  companion  reached  the  house  she  had 
promised  that  when  spring  should  come  again,  she 
would  heconiehis  wife  and  go  with  him  to  his 
mountain  home.  And  so  it  was  settled  that  At.. that 
time  he  should  come  for  her. 

With  this  understanding  he  again  clasped  hands 
in  parting,  and  set  out  for  his  home  on  the  Siski- 
you. He  found  his  partners  eagerly  awaiting  his 
return,  and  all  were  busy  with  pick  and  shovel. 

As  autumn  approached,  and  the  water  in  the 
creek  became  too  low  for  mining  purposes,  Brad- 
bury set  about  erecting  a  house  somewhat  more  pre- 
tentious than  the  limited  quarters  occupied  by  him- 
self and  partners. 

A  pleasant  site  near  the  town  was  selected,  and 
though  the  hose  was  far  from  being  an  elegant  or 
imposing  structure,  it  was  neat  and  comfortable, 
and  far  superior  to  a  majority  of  the  homes  of  pio- 
neers. 

Not  long  after  he  left  Boyce's,  a  young  drover 
from  Southern  Oregan  called  at  the  house,  and 
stopping  for  a  day  or  two,  became  enamored  of  the 
fair  Adaliza.  His  attentions  were  not  received 
with  favor,  but  he  persisted,  and  at  the  first  oppor- 
tunity proposed. 

The  girl  frankly  told  him  that  she  was  affianced, 
and  that  her  lover  was  in  California.  Of  this  he 
was  already  aware,  but  had  feigned  ignorance.  He 
laughed  at  the  idea  of  her  trusting  a  miner  from  the 
mountains,  saying  they  were  like  the  sailors,  and 
made  love  for  pastime. 

After  some  time,  becoming  wearied  with  his  im- 
portunities, she  told  him  that  if  Bradbury  did  not 
return  by  the  appointed  time  she  would  talk  with 
him,  but  until   that  time   she   would   have   nothing 


He  then  took  his  departure,  not,  however,  until 
he  had  made  arrangements  with  a  friend  who  lived 
near  by,  to  notify  him  promptly  if  Bradbury  did 
not  arrive  by  the  twenty-fifth  of  December. 

While  engaged  in  building  his  house,  Bradbury 
received  an  injury  from  a  falling  timber  which  dis- 
abled him  for  some  weeks  and  occasioned  some  de- 
lay in  his  departure,  so  that  Christmas  was  already 
past  when  he  set  out,  Crossing  the  mountains,  he 
stopped  one  night  at  Jacksonville,  and  then  pushed 
forward  as  rapidly  as  possible,  for  his  forced  delay 
had  occasioned  no  little  anxiety. 

On  the  second  day  after  leaving  Jacksonville  he 
fell  in  with  a  traveler,  riding,  like  himself,  on 
horseback,  and  in  the  same  direction.  This  strang- 
er gave  the  name  of  Harkman,  and  after  a  few  hours 
became  communicative.  He  said  that  he  had  be- 
come tired  of  leading  a  single  life,  and  was  going 
down  to  the  TJmpqua  to  change  his  condition. 

Bradbury  appeared  to  take  but  little  notice  of  his 
remarks,  but  contrived  to  keep  him  talking  until  he 
learned  that  the  young  lady  whom  he  was  going  to 
see  had  been  engaged  to  "a  chap  from  California." 
but  as  he  (the  Californian)  had  not  appeared  at  the 
appointed  time,  Harkman  expected  to  step  in  and 
win  the  prize  with  scarcely  an  effort.  They  con- 
tinued to  travel  in  company,  and  when  they  came 
in  sight  of  Boyce's  house,  Harkman  remarked,  with 
much  assurance,  to  Bradbury,  "There  is  the  home 
of  the  future  Mrs.  Harkman!" 

Bradbury  said  nothing,  and  pretended  that  he  was 
journeying  ou  to  Portland  or  Salem.  Harkman, 
however,  invited  him  to  call  aud  see  his  fair  Dul- 
cinea,  and  touching  his  horse'B  rein,  they  rode 
together  to  the  house.  Adaliza  was  at  the  door  in  a 
moment,  and  as  Bradbury  sprang  lightly  from  the 
saddle  she  came  joyfully  to  his  arms. 

Harkman  looked  on  with  surprise,  but  at  length 
found  words  to  exclaim,  "What  a  fool  I  was  not  to 
know  it!" 

He  turned  his  horse's  head  in  the  direction 
whence  he  came  and  no  grass  could  sprout  beneath 
its  feet  until  he  was  out  of  sight. 

In  less  than  a  month  there  was  a  wedding  at 
Boyce's  house,  and  a  few  weeks  later  a  horseback 
journey  down  to  Willamette;  and  when  the  early 
spring  had  come,  and  the  skies  were  clear,  a  longer 
ride  through  the' flower-besprinkled  valleys  of  Ore- 
gon, and  over  the  pine  aud  .fir-clad  Siskiyou  to  the 
neat  cabin  in  Indian  Town. 

My  friends  in  that  distant  mining  town  telline 
that  the  voices  of  beautiful  children  thay.'be  heard 
around  this  unassuming  home,  .where  all  is  peace 
and  hkppmess.-rSelected. 


movement,  but  gave  her  horse  the  word,  and  he    too  I  more  to  say  on  the  subject 


An  Anarchist  in  .Disguise. 

.  State  if  it  is  polite,  according  to*  English  society, 
tp  use  mustard  with  lamb  'or  mutton  chops,  or  to 
convey  the  food  from  the  plate  to  ,the  mouth  with 
ihe  knife  or  fork.  An  Old  StJBSCEiBEE. 

T "We  cannot  see  that  it  would  be  a  breach  of  po- 
liteness to  use  whatever  condiments  pleases  (sio.) 
one's  taste  at  the  table,  unless  they  are  something 
unnatural  and  unheard  of  in  ordinary  society.  At 
any  rate,  if  we  were  fond  of  mustard  with  mutton 
chops,  we  should  use  it  boldly,  even  at  the  Queen's 
table.  H  is  not  genteel  to  convey  the  food  to  one's 
mouth  with  the  knife;  that  is  for  cutting  up  the  food; 
the  fork  is  used,  to  deliver  it  "where  it  will  do  the 
most  good."]—  Sunday  Call,,  Jan.  2. 

We  have  frequently  bad  occasion,  of  late, 
to  call  attention  to  the  growing  rashness  and 
dogmatism  expressed  in  the  columns  of  Mr. 
Pickering's  journal.  The  above  supplies  us 
with  more  food  for  comment,  in  this  direc- 
tion. It  may  not  have  been  indited  by  Mr. 
P.  himself,, but,  like  everything  else  which 
appears  in  that  leading  small  addition  to  the 
"Western  Hemisphere,  it  has  doubtless  been 
carefully  scrutinized  and  approved  of  by  the 
presiding  genius.  Here  we  have  the  Morn- 
ing Call  authoritatively  expressing  a  decided 
opinion  on  a  matter  of  such  national— nay 
worldwide  importance,  as  the  advisability  of 
using  mustard  with  mutton.  A  question 
which  may,  t'hrough -the  digestive  organs  of 
the  present  generation,  influence  the  consti- 
tutions and  even  the  characters  of  coming 
races.  It  is  true,  the  official  utterance  of  the 
great  society  organ  is  qualified — who  ever 
saw  an  unqualified  opinion  in  the  Gall  ? — but 
this  does  not  relieve  it  of  the  charge  we  have 
preferred,  of  reckless  assertions.  As  to  the 
closing  remark  about  using  the  condiment — 
and  using  it  boldly  too — at  the  table  of  roy- 
alty, the  audacity  of  the  idea  simply  stag- 
gers us.  We  believe  Mr.  Pickering  is  an 
anarchist  in  disguise. 
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The  Worli 
at  the  Baldwi:- 
is    another     o! 


those 
tions 


produc 
which 


have  become  so 
common  of  lato 
in  which  the 
arts  of  the 
scene  painter 
and  mechani- 
cian replace  that  of  the  actor.  Of  this  class 
of  plays  it  is  a  very  good  specimen,  and  may 
be  pronounced  a  decidud  success.  There  is 
excitement  enough  crowded  into  the  per- 
formance to  satisfy  th^  most  exacting  votary 
cf  the  "blood  and  murder"  school.  We 
have  a  diamond  swindle,  a  ship  blown  up  by 
an  infernal  machine,  a  struggle  on  a  raft 
in  mid-ocean,  an  assassination,  and  the  in- 
carceration of  a  sane  man  in  a  mad- 
house. The  effects,  on  which  the  play  chief- 
ly depend,  are  on  the  whole  well  managed, 
and  the  various  characters  are  well  suited 
with  their  several  parts.  Mr.  Grismer,  as  a 
titled  gentleman,  is  quite  at  home,  Colton  is 
a  first  class  villain,  and  Jennings  makes 
nearly  as  good  a  Jew  as  Schwartz  did  at  the 
Bush  Stkeet.  Miss  Edgington  does  fairly 
as  Mabel  Munlinqford,  but  she  should  exer- 
cise a  little  more  care  in  costuming  herself. 
Her  attire  in  this  piece  might  be  duplicated 
any  evening  on  the  Haymarket,  or  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  Alhambra,  but  an  Eng- 
lish lady  of  respectability  would  no  more 
appear  on  the  street  in  such  costumes  than 
in  the  primitive  garb  of  the  Kaffirs.  Miss 
Virginia  Thorne  (Mary  Blythe),  gave  her 
usual  representation  of  a  first  class  wax  doll. 
It  is  a  continuous  source  of  wonder  to  us,  as 
to  what  fortuitous  combination  of  circum- 
stances ever  precipitated  this  young  lady  into 
a  profession  for  which  she  is  so  manifestly 
unsuited.  Next  week  we  are  promised 
another  of  those  everlasting  Irish  damas. 
which  will  doubtless  be  very  pat-riotic — and 
very  profitable  to  the  management. 

The  Chimes  of  Normandy  is  a  very  suc- 
cessful presentation  at  tbe  Bush  Street.  It 
would  indeed  need  a  vast  amount  of  delib- 
erate bungling  to  make  anything  else  of  so 
delightful  an  opera,  which  is  full  of  melodi- 
ous airs  from  beginning  to  end.  As  Oer- 
maine,  Miss  Melville  sings,  acts,  and  dresses 
as  charmingly  as  ever.  The  part  suits  her 
better  than  than  that  of  Serpolette,  'which 
Miss  Lester  now  plays  in  a  manner  that 
fairly  surprised  those  who  had  judged  of  her 
abilities  by  her  performance  as  the  Fairy 
Queen  in  Cinderella.  Miss  Lester,  besides 
having  a  pretty  face  and  figure,  possesses 
that  untranslatable  quality  chic  in  a  high 
degree,  and  has  the  talent — so  rare  amongst 
actresses — of  being  able  to  say  a  funny  thing 
without  letting  a  muscle  of  her  mouth  quiver. 
This  young  lady  is  a  decided  acquisition  at  the 
Bush  Street,  and  it  now  only  remains  for 
Mr.  Locke  to  secure  one  or  two  good  male 
performers,  for  of  the  masculine  characters 
litttle  good  can  be  said.  Mr.  Hatch,  as 
Grenicheux  meant  well  and — well,  he  meant 
well.  Mr.  Nathan's  elephantine  proportions 
and  robust  physique  ill  suited  the  part  of 
the  old  miser.  His  chief  idea  of  expressing 
emotion  seems  to  be  in  keeping  his  mouth 
wide  open  and  panting  like  an  ox.  Tom 
Casselli  is  quite  out  of  place  as  the  Marquis. 
Comedy  is  his  forte.  The  chorus  is  good 
and  the  dresses  very  bright  and  pretty.  The 
Chimes  ought  to  ring  on  for  more  than  a 
week,  but  on  Monday  they  will  give  place  to 
the  equally  attractive  Pirates  of  Penzance. 

Olnderella  still  crowds  the  Tivoli  in  a  manner 
which  is  more  pleasant  to  the  management,  than  to 
those  who  wish  to  get  a  good  seat.     The  opera  seems 


destined  to  have  the  longest  run  that  any  pieco  has 
yet  had  at  this  place  of  entertainment.  If  it  should, 
it  will  be  no  more  than  it  deserves. 

At  the  Standard  the  galaxy  of  mythological  beau- 
ty continues  to  draw  full  houses.  Ision  is  a  very 
attractive  piece.  There  is  nothing  '  dull  about  the 
action,  and  it  is  seldom  that  so  many  pretty  figures 
are  collected  in  so  small  a  space. 

A  really  good  olio,  in  which  the  grotesque  Fer- 
rantis  appear;  backed  up  by  tbe  sensational  play, 
Just  Ms  Luck,  crowded  the  Adelphi  throughout  the 
week.  Mr  Goodrich  has  an  excellent  stage  presence, 
a  powerful  voice,  and  good  action.  He  is  perhaps  a 
trifle  stagey,  and  runs  too  much  to  accent  in  the 
dialogue.  Neither  Mr.  G.  nor  anybody  else  can 
make  a  point  in  every  sentence;  but  the  play  is  a 
good  one  in  situation  and  'incident;  the  interest 
never  flags,  and  the  denoement  is  as  startling  as  any- 
body need  wish  for.  The  stock  company  has  re- 
cently been  materially  strengthened.  We  never 
saw  a  better  support  at  the  Adelphi  than  that  as- 
sisting Mr.  Goodrich  now,  and,  en  passant,  there  is 
not  a  suggestion  of  impropriety  in  the  performance, 
from  the  rise  of  the  curtain,  till  the  last  villain  has 
been  annihilated,  and  the  triumph  of  Virtue  made 
manifest  in  the  final  melee. 

Miss  Beltran  seems  destined  to  become  as  perma- 
nent a  feature  at  the  Vienna  Garden  as  is  the  Ladies' 
Orchestra.  The  crowded  state  of  the  hall  every 
night  attests  that  our  citizens  appreciate  good  music, 
well  rendered. 

The  Fountain,  on  Sutter  street  is  well  worth  a 
visit,  to  listen  to  the  Alpine  Singers. 


How  We  Breathe  Again! 

There  is  no  need  for  any  of  us  to  entertain 
further  forebodings  about  the  near  approach 
of  the  end  of  the  world.  The  following 
authoritative  contradiction  in  this  week's 
Chronicle,  will  doubtless  set  many  anxious 
hearts  at  rest: 

PLEASE  EEAD. 

The  world  will  not  end, 

And  naught  shall  come 
IN  THE  YEAB  1881. 

Trust  in  God, 
And  believe  mo, 

Good  mauy  of  us 
Shall  see  and  live 

In  the  year  1S83. 

PKOF. . 


In  the  "Whole  Historv  of  Medicine 

No  preparation  has  ever  performed  such  marvel- 
lous cures,  or  maintained  so  wide  a  reputation,  as 
Atee's  Cherry  Pectoral,  which  is  reccgnized  as  the 
world's  remedy  for  all  diseases  of  the  throat  and 
lungs.  Its  long  continued  series  of  wonderful  cures 
in  all  climates  has  made  it  universally  known  as  a 
safe  and  reliable  agent  to  employ.  Against  ordinary 
colds,  which  are  the  forerunners  of  more  serious 
disorders,  it  acts  speedily  and  surely,  always  reliev- 
ing suffering,  and  often  saving  life.  The  protection 
it  affords,  by  its  timely  use  in  the  throat  and  chest 
disorders  of  children,  makes  it  an  invaluable  reme- 
dy to  be  kept  always  on  hand  in  every  home.  No 
person  can  afford  to  be  without  it,  and  those  who 
have  once  used  it  never  will.  From  their  knowledge 
of  its  Composition  and  effects,  physiciaus  use  the 
Cherry  Pectoral  extensively  in  their  practice,  and 
Clergymen  recommend  it.  It  is  absolutely  certain 
in  its  remedial  effects,  and  will  always  cure  where 
cures  are  possible. 

For  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1879,  45,034  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1880.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


EDWIN    LEWIS, 

INSURANCE    AGENT, 

FIRE,  LIFE  and  MARINE, 

218  and  220  SAMSOME  STREET,  bet.'  California  and  Pine. 


C.   I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.    E.   MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &   MANN, 

INSUEAMCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HETNTRY    CHAPMAN, 

~^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_L_\J  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     603  California  street. 


<BC   +r\  diiOO  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  £5  free. 
V"    lJU  tp«aV/  Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 

TTTTTff  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
-E    GU  AH     12  cts.     25   new   Fun    Cards   18   styles  111.  10  cts. 

Stps.  taken.    Eun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    S12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out 
fit  free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  8CATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  "Wines  and 
Liquors.     Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  California  Street,   Corner  "Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  Decem- 
ber, 1880,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  two-fifths  of  one  per  cent.  (5  2-5)  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-half  per 
cent.  (4%)  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free 
of  Federal  tax,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  17th 
January,  1881. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 

DIVIDEND    NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  and  two- 
fifth  (5  2-5)  per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  one-half  (4?*;)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free 
from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  tbe  10th  day  of 
January,  1881.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  December  31st,  1880. 
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EATJTIFUL     ILLUMINATED       BOOK-MARE      ILLUE 
trated  catalogue  for  6  cents;  2  for  10  cents. 

BURT  &  PRENTICE,  4(5  Beekman  St.,  New  York. 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


Endorsed  by  all  prominent  Scientist*  and  Physi- 
cians In  America.  Has  a  complete  (Julvnnlc  Ilattery 
in  tbe  back,  and  contains  over  Five  Hundred  Flexible, 
Magnetized  Steel  Teeth.    " 


Rheumatism, 

Paralysis, 

Neuralgia, 

Baldness, 

Female  Diseases, 
Nervous  Weakness, 
Lost  Vitality, 


Despondency, 

Sleeplessness, 
Headache, 
Toothache, 
Dyspepsia, 
Constipation, 
Jfcc,    Ac. 


life,  who  ha: 


beei 


t   deal  of  i 


my 
sper 
ttcU  greatly  relieved  by  a  few  days    ..  . 

S.  A.  GLENN,  Mound  City.  Mo.,  March  12,  1880. 

It  cured  my  wife's  Rheumatism  of  years'  standing  on  first 
application,  and  myself  of  Dvspepsia  and  Constipation  by  use 
of  tbe  Brush.  J.  M.  TANNER,  J.  P.. 

Prairieville,  Ark..  April  3,  1880. 

Caused  hair  to  grow  on  my  husband's  head— he  is  80  years 
Old.     Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Bowels  and  Momnch. 

SARAH  rOFFENRARGER, 
Mew  Boston,  HI.,  March  26,  1880. 

Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 

Money  Refunded  If  not  as  Represented. 
SEND  FOR  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  embraces  n  wide  range  of  subjects  of  importance  to  all 
who  suffer  from  disease,  treating  them  in  n,  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  lo  the  learned  and  illiterate. 
Common  Sense  characlprizes  its  contents,  nnd  Lonjr  Llt'i 
Perfect  Health,  and  Full  Vital  Strength  are  mtun 
oy  following  its  dictates.  It  lells  how  to  cure  Nervous 
Weakness.  Physical  Debility,  and  kindred  ailments. 
Rheumatism,  Partial  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Bald- 
ness, Nervousness,  Dyspepsia,  Sleeplessness.  Con- 
stipation, etc.,  etc.  It  is  invaluable  to  rich  and  poor,  and 
wc  sincerely  desire  to  place  it  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  wo- 
man and  youth  in  America,  and  will  mail  It  FREE  lo  nny 
address.  Send vnnr  nam-  nn  a  postal  to  J.  W.  WEAKLEY 
Jr.  &  CO.,  1  y '2  W.  5th  St.  Cincinnati,  <>.        £ 
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THE    WA.SP. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STKEET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Planquette'B  Delightful  Opera, 

ChimesofUormandy 

EMELIE  MELVrLLE as GERMAINE. 

Matioco  ou  Saturday. 

Monday  Evening,  Jaanary  10th.  re-production  of  Gilbert  and 
Sullivan's  Comic  Opera 

PIRATES    OF    PENZANCE. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS   MAGUIEE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  ftOODWIX Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBEItLE Stage  Manager 


TREMENDOUS  HIT! 


THE  WORLD ! 


Last  "WORLD"  Matinee Saturday,  January  8th 

In  active  preparation  the  great  Irish  play 

EVICTION 

A  truthful  picture  of  the  trials  and   troubles  now  existing  in 
Ireland. 


STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LYSTER,  Music  Dlrect'r 
E.  AMBROSE,  ..Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MORUANSTERN,  Treaa 

Matinee  on  Saturday  at    2.      Evening  at  8 

Grand  Production  of  an  entirely  new  and  original  version  of 

the  most  glorious  burlesque  of  the  Day 


II© 


With  a  cast   hitherto  unapproached  in  this  city.      New  and 
Magnificent  Scenery,  Large  Ballet,  etc. 

Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  Si;    Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 


A DELPHI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 


CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOME  OF  NOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Big  Hit  of  the  great  play 

Jnst     His     Luck  ! 
MR.  E.  T.  GOODRICH 

In  the  leading  Role. 

Monday,  January  7th,  another  new  play,  "BROKEN  CHAINS" 
also  first  appeai-unce  of  the  world's  greatest  Ventriloquist, 
MONS.  CHALET. 

MATINEE  EVEEY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FEEE. 

Admission,  50  Cents.  Boxes  (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY   THB 

ilii1  Orchestra  I 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SING-EES 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    G-ROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLI  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BROS Proprietors  and  Managers 

This  "Week,  Rossini's  Comic  Spectacular  Fairy  0pera 

CIHDEBELLA! 

Original  Music.  Three  Transformation  Scenes. 
Beautiful  Costumes.  Wonderful  Effects.  Grand 
Ballet. 

(E^No  Advance  in  Prices. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTER  «s  CO Proprietors 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVENING.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Vocal  and  Instrumental.. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gschwandner's 

Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Re-engagement 

SIGNOKA     SOEMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNOKITA  SOEMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


OYA 


T.    J 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FOEWAED  0^  BACK- 
WAED  WITHOUT  STOPPING  OE  CHANGING  BISEC- 
TION OP  WOEK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

O.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

PRICES    REDUCED! 

f^  AlVANVC  MEIUCA1  BELT,  New  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
VJTvaDic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvement^  $20.  Guaranteed  one  yenr 
BUST  IN  THIS  WOitLH.    "Will  poativelycure  without  med- 

icine  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dyspep- 
sia, Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  sexes.  Horne  &  West 
ELEOTito-MAGNETTC  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

EjPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To , 

BEWARE   OP  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C<  ast  who  do. 

Foundry,  Edinburg  Scotland.      "Warehouse,  London  Engiand 

Miller- &  Richard, 

SOLE  MAKERS  OF  THE 

EXTRA-HARD  METAL 


THE  BEST  IN  THE  WORLD! 

And  Dealers  in  Printing  Material.      Special  Agents  for  the 

Cottrell  <fe  Babcock  and  Peerless  Presses. 
NO.     529     COMMERCIAL,    STREET, 

And  205  to  209  LeideBdorff  St.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  hae  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MAKKET  ST.,  and  26  &  23  OALIFOBNIA 
STREET. 


Ths  American  Popular  Dictionary.  $3L  Only, 

^sa  This  useful  and  eie 


Tbisu__. 
pant  volume  is  a  com- 
plete Library  and  En 
cyclopaedia,  as  well  aa 
thebestDictionary  in 
the  world  —  superbly 
bound  in  Cloth  and 
Gilt.  Jt  contain*  evert 
word  of  th»  English  lan- 
guage, with  its  true  mean 
iug,  derivation,  tpelting 
airl  pronunciation,  anda 
vast  amount  of  abso- 
lutely necessary  tnferma* 
turn  upon  Science,  Mythol- 
ogy, Biography,  American 
Uixtory.  Lam.  etc.,  being 
a  perfect  Library  oir 
Reference.  TVeb- 
Bter'a  Dictionary 
costs  fcO.OO.  and  the 
American  Popular 
Dictionary  costs  only 
S  |  .00.  "Worth  tea 
times  the  money-  "— 
#.  Y.  Tim**.  ''W« 
have  never  seea  its 
equal,  either  in  price, 
finish  or  contents." 
"     Advocate. 


perfect  Dictionary  and  Library  of  Reference.  "—J^*** 


... .«.  JfctM.N.  Y.  One  copy  of  the  American  Popular  Dic- 
tionary (Illustrated!,  the  greatest  and  best  book  ever 
published, postpaid,  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  only  8 I  . 
V3T  Entire  satisfaction  tniarantoed.  Two  copies  postpaid 
for  82.  A  GRAND  HOLIDAY  PRESENT.  Order  at  once 
This  oiler  pood,  for  GO  days  only  and  may  never  appear  again, 
E.OOO  copies  sold  in  two  months!  Address  H.  C.  DEAN, 
Publisher,  aa  Metropolltaa  Block,  Chicago,  111. 
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THE    W-AJ3P. 


JOE      POHEIIffl, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
"Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  froni $80 

Pants  noade  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  BR  HO  SALE. 

G^"Samples  and  Eules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  303  .lloiilsomerr  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  734  Mar- 
ket St-,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

"We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities  guaran- 
tee complete  satisfaction,  Mr.  DTJNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations, 

E^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  H.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


/, 


<! 


$ 


mt* 


C.P.  SCHEFFILD, 

N.  W.  Spaulding. 
J.  Patterson. 


SAW  MANUFACTU 


-  "V.      9  d        Agents  for 

OzJ  C.B.  Paul's 

RINGS 

FILES 


FREMONT     ST. 

San  Francisco. 


BRAZILIAN   PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

HEAR  BUSH. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Francisco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  KETAIL. 
EIPThe  most  complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
Bg^thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
f^kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  rednced 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.    Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

sar  PRICES  reduced:  ssr 
C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush. 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 


GUSHING-S. 

Sweet  Gems  of  Thought  From  the  Note- 
Book  of  Professor  Jenkins  and  His 
Artists. 

(From  the  Daily  Exchange.) 

First  meeting  of  Sir  Thomas  with  his  in- 
stant love. — Examiner. 

Strongly  marked  in  the  character  of  Miss 
Sharon  is  her  affectionate  devotion  to  family 
and  friends,  her  brother  "Fred."  who  is  now 
a  Senior  in  Harvard,  and  her  charming  and 
inseparable  companion,  "SweetBessie,"  may 
testify  to  the  truth  of  this  assertion. — Ex- 
aminer. 

The  ladies  disappearing  in  the  hallowed 
precints  of  the  boudoir  prepared  for  their 
reception,  looked  like  a  procession  of 
nymphs  and  mermaids  hiding  from  the  curi- 
ous gaze  of  man  after  a  succession  of  sports 
and  antics  in  the  spray. — Oall. 

List  of  garments  upon  which  the  modiste's 
highest  art  was  expended. — Call. 

The  important  components  of  the  great- 
est event  of  the  life  of  even  a  young,  educat- 
ed, handsome  and  highly  favored  lady 
grow  but  by  slow  degrees,  and  the  tireless 
energy  of  many  mediums. — Chronicle. 

At  the  exchanging  of  the  rings,  the  beau- 
tiful bride's  fortitude  almost  gave  way,  but 
only  for  an  instant.  Afterwards  the  bride- 
groom, who  looked  happy,  saw  her  confu- 
sion and  hastily  put  his  disengaged  arm 
around  her  waist. — Examiner. 

The  groom's  best  man  stood  erect  and 
motionless,  and  as  unconcerned  as  if  he 
were  but  an  observer  of  the  Bcene,  and  not 
a  conventional  participant  in  the  ceremony. 
— Examiner. 

When  the  words,  "If  any  man  have  rea- 
son to  present  why  this  man  and  woman 
may  not  be  joined  in  the  holy  bonds  of 
matrimony,  let  him  now  speak  or  forever 
after  hold  his  peace,"  Sir  Thomas  slightly 
raised  his  head  as  if  to  challenge  interrup- 
tion.— Examiner. 

So  soon  as  the  ceremony  was  completed, 
the  father  left  his  place,  and  walked  a  mo- 
ment through  the  outer  hall,  as  if  in  con- 
templation.— Examiner. 

Early  in  the  day,  the  servants  of  the 
household  were  especially  enjoined  that 
immediately  after  the  ceremony  they  must, 
when  speaking  to  their  former  misstress,  ad- 
dress her  as  "my  lady"  and  speak  of  her  to 
others  as  "Lady  Hesketh." — Examiner. 

In  the  shadow  of  the  hills  the  great  trees 
quivered,  and  shed  their  load  of  vaporous 
surcharge  that  pattered  like  bullets  on  the 
covered  wagons  rolling  up  from  the  stations 
with  the  attendants  on  the  union  of  two 
houses,  both  alike  in  dignity — Hesketh  and 
Sharon. — Examiner. 

On  the  Monday  evening  immediately  com- 
ing subsequent  to  the  joyous  celebration  of 
the  happy  event,  the  noble  and  talented 
bridegroom  was  observed  in  corridor  of 
the  Palaee  Hotel,  perfectly  intoxicated — 
with  the  blissful  consciousness  of  the  fruit- 
ion of  his  cherished  aspirations. —  Wasp. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid    to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

EMPLOYMENT    OFFICE 


230     STJTTER    ST. 
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Boone  &  Osborne,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  Califor- 
nia street,  report  the  following  number  of  Patents 
issued  from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  in- 
ventors on  the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending 
December  21,  1880,  Henry  J.  Boise,  S.  F.,  Cal., 
assignor  of  one  sixteenth  to  G.  J.  "W.  Robertson, 
Washington,  D.  C,  Perforated  Soap;  Thomas  J. 
Chappell  and  John  T.  Bieketts,  Gilroy,  Cal.,  Ditch- 
ing Machine;  T.  Guiuean,  Sacramento,  Cal.,  Filter; 
Antone  Haytt,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  Sash  Fastener;  Edward 
A.  Rix,  S.  ¥.,  Cal.,  Air  Compressor. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.  E,  MA- 
THEWS, 60fi  Mont'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON Eis  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  606  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  LIESENFELB 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAT?- 
KET  STEEET,  S.  F. 


The  only 


Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  1 


Medal  1 


California  Brush   Factory, 

6 IS  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


OALIFOEMIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  5W5  Market  Street. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price   Li.«t. 


It  looks  ratherpresumptuous  for  us  to  make 
jokes  on  eminent  statesmen,  but  wouldn't  it 
bs  an  exhilerating  spectacle  to  see  Carl 
Schurz  and  Sallie  Bernhardt  dancing  the 
Bacquet?     On,  my! — Modern  Argo.  ja*^, 


,  HENRY    TIEtJEN.: 

(Ji^lHENRY  AHRENSv££5j_    TH.V.  BORSTAL. 


ASy   ,:  .142 0  —  l43^%iK"PlNESt!NEAr?  POLK, 


:£WmMk 


%^^&m 


THE    W^SF\ 


31 


For  sale  everywhere  by  druggists  and  "deal- 
ers. Depot  at  JAS.  H.  GATES,  Drug 
Store,  corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard 
Streets,  San  Francisco. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
pups. 

If  the  Cupe  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive^them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with, 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sideo  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

*g        THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  moBt 
economical  Cylinder  Cup.    is  now  in  use    throughout    the 
Can  be  inatantly  regula-    m      ,  .      .     ,  m         ,  .  °  , 

ted  to  feed  a  few  drops  world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
per  minute,  and  the  drops  all  flrBt-clasB  establishments 
can  be  counted  as  they  on  this  ooast  for  evidence  of 
pjMttrough  the  «!»■  ;itB  sfecaey.    ■ 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUI  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


FROH    OUR    X  CHANGES. 

Nellie  wants  to  know  what  are  Bweep 
stakes.  They  are  broom  handles,  Nellie. 
Haven't  you  got  any  mother? — Danbunj 
Neics. 

"What  does 'encore' mean  ?"  asks  an  ex- 
change. It  is  only  one  phase  of  the  universal 
desire  among  the  sons  of  men  to  get  some- 
thing for  nothing,  and  get  it  right  off. — Bos- 
tun  Iranscripl. 

There  is  a  man  in  San  Quentin  whose  term 
will  expire  the  same  day  that  Mr.  Hayes' 
does.  One  stole  a  horse  and  the  other  ac- 
cepted a  stolen  Presidency..  Both  got  four 
years  with  a  difference.—  S.  F.  Daily  Ex- 
change. :,: 

There  are  so  many  inventions  that  "can- 
not get  out  of  order"  and  "will  last  a  life- 
time," that  anybody  who  shall  disepver  some- 
thing that  will  get  out  of  order  and  will  only 
last  long  enough  to  be  carried  home,  will 
supply  a  long-felt  want. — Boston.  Jranscript. 

"We  had  such  a  glorious  meeting,  mam- 
ma! The  sermon  was  just  awfully  splendid, 
and  ten  poor  souls  were  converted.  The 
house  was  crowded,  and  I  never  saw  such  an 
interest  taken  in  religion  before — and  oh! 
mamma,  you  just  ought  to  have  seen  those 
horrid  Morton  girls  stare  at  my  new  sealskin 
sacque.  It  was  just  too  awfully  stunningly 
ridiculous  for  anything!" — Modern  Argo. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEADi 

ill 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERH  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.    TEY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
29  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny  and  Montgomery. 


DR.    HILLER'S 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SURCICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 
No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Beriin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the-  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  imd  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery.  I  feel  justified  to-offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  putieuts  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  Rickets,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
formities of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

t.   Mil  i  I  I!     Sr.,   II.   !►. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


^li^lHi^l^P^Wt  OS 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


THE    WORSHIP  OF  TITLES.  -  Aristocrats    at    Home. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

T.  H.  0.  A,  Building.  SAN  FBANCISCO 

PAUL  SEMLEK,  Manages. 


DRY  MONOPOLE 

( EXTBA ) 

From  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


F.   S.  Cliadboiirne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture !  Bedding 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  216  FBOHT  3T.  EEFINEEY.  8th  &  BBANNAN 

eLATJS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS. ....Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS  -. Secretary 


ROEDERER'S 
CHAREFAGNE. 


.  NOTICEp-The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we. 
receive    the    genuine    LoiilH     fcoedcrcr    Crirte    Blum-hc 

Chanipngne  direct  from Ttfr.'Louis  Roederer,  Rheiins,  over 
hiB  signature^and  Coneular  Invoice.  Each  case  ia  marked  upon 
the  Bide,  "Matondray  (t..Co.,  Sim  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bearB  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


(^ommqrcml    (jfsomymw, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale  Dealers  in    Furs. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDING.    FURNITURE    AND    UPHOSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring j  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  giver 
satisfaction. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co*s 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas,  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


WILL  J  F|NGK$  769  MARKETS'. 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the'.city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  I'ivm'ik.s:  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WILL  «i  II  \<  K,  709  -  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 

AND  AEE' 

Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZING, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal "Wholesale 
Kctall  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra' 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 

BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION      MKKCHANTS 

Cor.  Washington  and  Davis  Streets,  S.  F. 
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COMMERCIAL  SOAP  CP? 
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IBSTABLISHEB.'aO  YEABS.j 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

■Wholesale  D-ealera  ia 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENEBAL   GROCERIES, 

213,  216,  217  PBQHT  8TKEET 
SAW   FRASCISCO,  CAL. 


vMxaaco  BANEBI. 


HEITBY    CASANOVA. 


W.  JPMkMEltl  4k.  CO. 

DEALEES IS 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  I>avie  and  Druinm. 


W.  E,  CHAMBERLAIN.  Jb.I    XhOS.  A.  Bo  BINSOK. 

■'  A. 


5S-REND  FOR  CIRCULAR,  ^es 


Fine  Champagne  For  Connoisseurs! 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

•the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 

FBOM     ME8SB9. 


AT— CHAMPAGSTE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merehant  er' Grocer  for  them 


GEORGE      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


1'KK'E.     $12.00. 

».»n A<Tint:ic    of 


School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
€hnrch  and  Hall  Seals, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


No.  70  Invalid  Boiling  Chair. 


1-ltK'F.      *«.0» 
Hli  .1.*k1i  wnl  Kefciil  Dealer  in 

The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  <fc  Go. 
fifrttan  Chairs,   Patent  Eockere,   Tetie-a-Tetes,   Tables,   Gvbu,     Ett: 


Store  Stools, 
Piano  Stools, 
Black  Boards,    "T 

Pupils'  House  DcskS,{  A.;S.  Barnes  &  Cc^s  Maps,  Charts,   Reading  Cases.    Globes   and   fiewiarf 

PatentrjPerforated  Seating.  |  School  snppiics. 


SOLE    AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 


PURGBASXirQSJLeBHT    FOR    ALL   3BEIMI3©    &W    @OOBS. 


ffirmD  4T  TH/  POST  OmCf  /ir  <5.4N  MNC/SCO.CAl-  MP  JDM1TTZ0  fOX  TffANSM/SSIOtf  TVAOUGH   THZ  MA/t-S    Ar  seeorfo    CLASS  MTes . 


OUR    PUBLIC    SERVANTS. — THE   -OAR    DRIVER. 


"Men  may  come,  and  men  may  go, 

But  I  drive  on  for  erer."  —  JPwysca. 
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THIE    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS' 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


Thomas  Hesketh  is  a  fair  specimen  of  a 
young  Britisher  of  the  upper  class,  the 
fortunate  owner  of  a  steam  yacht,  which 
costs  him  some  $40,000  a  year  to  maintain, 
and  troubled  with  the  usual  little  financial 
embarrassments  which  generally  accompany 
such  luxuries.  Miss  Flora  Sharon,  now 
Lady  Hesketh,  is  by  all  accounts  a  most 
estimable  young  lady.  Her  father  is 
chiefly  known  as  the  owner  of  another 
expensive  luxury  in  the  shape  of  a 
monster  hotel.  In  early  days  his  chief  dis- 
tinction was  that  of  being  one  of  the  best 
poker  players  in  the  city  which  talent  the 
late  Mr.  Kalston  thought  might  be  turned  to 
advantage  in  financial  matters,  hence  his  ad- 
vancement, which  ultimately  led  him  to  the 
United  States  Senate,  in  which  body  he  was 
very  conspicuous — by  his  absence.  "We  trust 
that  both  the  noble  families  thus  happily 
united  may  find  their  fond  anticipations — 
financial  and  otherwise — fully  realised.  Vive 
I' Alliance  Anglo-Americaine ! 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(XNVAEIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

postage  Free) 

One  Year        ....  $4.50 

Six  Months  -  -  $2.50 

Three  Months  -  -       -  $1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -  -  -  -        $5.00 

Six  Months      ...  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -  $1.75 


An  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted 
in  this  journal. 


SATURDAY,  JANUARY  10,  1881. 


"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


A    SUGGESTION   FOR   A  MONUMENT  LN  GOL- 
DEN GATE  PAKE. 

San  Francisco  is  woe- 
fully deficient  in  public 
monuments,  and  now  that 
our  park  is  assuming  so 
i^C-5}  beautiful  an  appearance 
in  every  other  direction, 
we  think  it  would  be  a 
good  idea  to  introduce  a 
An  excellent  group  with 
which  to  begin,  would  be  that  suggested  in 
our  cartoon,  celebrating  a  recent  event  which 
has  created  such  a  spasm  of  excitement  in 
our  elite  "shoddiety"  circles,  "the  union  of 
two  houses  both  alike  in  dignity — Hesketh 
and   Sharon"   as  the   Examiner  put  it.     Sir 


little   sculpture. 


LEGISLATIVE    LEGERDEMAIN. 

Our  legislative  bodies 
are  now  sitting  in  Sacra- 
mento, ostensibly  to  fur- 
ther the  interests  of  their 
constituents,  but  should 
any  of  these  conflict  with 
the  wishes  of  the  great 
railroad  firm  which  runs  this  coast,  we  ima- 
gine the  outlook  for  such  interests  will  be 
rather  gloomy.  That)  these  autocrats  are 
fully  alive  to  the  importance  of  securing  the 
"good  will"  of  legislators  is  proved  by  their 
being  willing  to  pay  a  gentleman  the  munifi- 
cent salary  of  five  hundred  dollars  a  month 
to  attend  to  the  "lobbying"  for  them. 
Money  will  not  be  very  plentiful  at  Sacra- 
mento till  the  "corruption  committee"  goes 
around.  Thenathe  liquor^dealers  and  hotel 
men  will  wear  smiling  faces,  and  business 
will  be  "stimulated."  Decidedly  a  legisla- 
tive session  is  good  for  trade — especially 
when  the  paymasters  tare  so  wealthy  as  the 
C.  P.  E.  B. 


STINGS. 


THE  GAR  DRIVER. 


Last  week  we  wrote  of 
the  Letter  Carriers.  If 
the  duties  of  these  of- 
ficials are  arduous,  those 
of  the  Car  Driver  are  still 
-  more  so.  In  sunshine 
and  wet,  wind  and  dust, 
standing  for  thirteen  hours  daily,  until  his 
legs  become  swollen  and  his  feet  benumbed, 
eyes  and  both  hands  constantly  on  the  alert, 
the  position  of  a  ear  driver  as  nearly  ap- 
proaches that  of  a  galley  slave  as  any  that  one 
can  imagine.  Especially  is  this  the  case  with 
the  "bob-tail"  drivers,  who,  in  addition  to 
their  regular  duties,  have  to  give  change  and 
watch  that  passengers  deposit  their  tickets. 
Small  wonder  that  from  time  to  time  a  child 
13  run  over  and  killed,  the  marvel  is  that 
such  an  accident  does  not  more  frequently 
happen. 


Levity  lightens  literary  labor. 

The  Free  Library  is  out  of  small  pox — and 
books. 

Beecheb  says,  "he'll  have  nothing  to  do 
with  hell  fire."     Prudent  man! 

As  it  will  soon  have  to  read:  "Eternal 
vigilantes  is  the  price  of  liberty." 

Cannon,  the  big  gun  of  Mormondom,  has 
been  worsted  by  the  Governor.  This  must 
be  a  yarn. 

Killing  old  women  seems  in  order  just 
now.  Editors  of  monthly  periodicals  had 
better  get  their  lives  insured. 

According  to  good  authority,  gorillas  are 
decreasing  in  Africa.  This  probably  accounts 
for  their  increase  in  Ireland. 

Events  seem  to  bear  Mother  Shipton  out 
in  her  fantastical  prophecies  concerning 
1881.     The  Legislature  is  in  session. 

We  understand  that  Edison  is  only  wait- 
ing for  the  completion  of  the  Keely  motor, 
to  enable  him  to  perfect  his  electric  lamp. 

De.  Talmage  wishes  to  know  "what  be- 
comes of  the  bad  seed  cast  on  desertplaces." 
Can't  say  Doe;  but  we  imagine  it  springs  up 
in  the  form  of  seedy  bummers. 

We  are  credibly  informed  that  in  the  re- 
vised version  of  the  Bible,  Genesis  TV.  8, 
will  read:  " Cain,  during  a  fit  of  transi- 
tory insanity,  rose  up  against  A.bel,  his 
brother,  and  slew  him." 

In  fighting  for  the  Silver  State, 
Why  was  Jim  Fair  so  ill  opposed? 

Did  Sharon  think,  'ere  'twas  too  late, 
lhat  mortgage  might  perhaps  be  foreclosed, 

"Se  heartless  wretches!     Oh  for  stones 
To  bruise  your  bodies,  break  your  bones ! 
For  whips  to  flog  you,  fore  and  aft, 
And  pangs  to  rack  you  till  you're  daft; 
All  this  you  merit — ay,  full  more — 
Hell's  vials  on  your  heads  I'd  pour — 
Too  light  the  fiercest  punishment 
For  wretches  so  infernal  bent, 
Who  'gainst  adornments  rudely  bawl, 
And  dam(n)  a  lady's  "waterfall"! 

A  school  for  journalists  has  been  in  opera- 
tion for  some  time  over  in  Virginia.  Though 
scarcely  a  kindred  subject,  this  reminds  us 
that  a  law  seminary  for  assassins  would  pay 
in  San  Francisco.  At  present  even  a  Phila- 
delphia lawyer  could  scarcely  qualify  for  the 
rope,  by  committing  a  good  square  murder 
that  would  trespass  on  no  technicalities, 
and  that  neither  the  judge  nor  the  jury  could 
legally  object  to. 

A  new  poet  has  come  to  the  front.  He 
runs  a  jingle  on  "Medford  Cordial"  in  the 
following  cordial  style: 

Teachers  may  teach,  a-nd^preachers  may  preach, 

About  the  evil  effects  of  drink; 
But  'tis  music  sweet  to  a  man  of  wit, 
To  hear  the  glasses  dink. 
This  clinking  bard  is  evidently  better  versed 
in  his  subject  matter  than  in  versification. 


THE    WASP. 
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HARF. 


An     Elegy     Dedicated     to     the     Crab-fishers     of   San    Francisco. 

BY     HECTOR     A.     STUART. 


The  wintry  day  is  closed,  yet  borean  strains 
Pulsate  in  dismal  choras  on  mine  ear, 

Whilst  sad  Aquarios  weeps,  the  wave  complains, 
And  flickering  lights  in  vain  these  ruins  cheer. 

Now  the  lorn  Muses,  with  attentive  eyes, 
The  varied  scenes  of  vanished  years  explore; 

While  memory  on  erratic  pinion  flies, 

They  sing  of  themes  unsung  in  tuneful  lore. 

Ye  vivid  pictures  of  the  past,  adieu1 

Adieu,  oh,  wharf  whose  glories  are  no  more, 

Where  fishers  still  the  hungry  crab  pursue, 
And  sly  teredos  in  thy  pillars  bore. 

And  thou,  lost  negro— if  thy  shade  can  hear 
The  howling  bard  lament  thy  sudden  doom, 

When  scudding  from  a  wild,  pursuing  steer, 

Thou  Beawards  pluDged  and  found  a  watery  tomb. 

Then  hearken  while  I  yell  this  funeral  strain, 
And  sound  thy  name — by  Jove!  forgotten  now; 

But  hold!  Sam  Collins — 'tis  recalled  again, 

And  with  immortelles  wreathes  thy  inky  brow. 

And  thou,  oh  Boatman,  whom  at  eventide 
I  saw  into  the  gurpling  waters  bound; 

Pursued  by  snakes,  resolved  on  suicide, 
And  near  a  schooner,  mingled  with  the  drowned. 

Nor  these  alone— a  host  of  mortals  here 

Have  madly  plunged  into  this  murky  flood, 

Whose  ghosts  methinks  may  even  now  career 
In  yonder  fog  above  their  graves  of  mud. 

And  thou  Christiua — as  tradition  shows, 

When  midnight  clouds  along  the  water  rolled, 

By  lager  fienzied,  left  thy  beer-house  beaux, 
And  shoeless  to  old  Neptune  swiftly  bowled. 

Yea,  thou  art  gone,  and  Harry,  too,  has  fled, 
As  mouldering  dust  he  clogs  a  foreign  shore, 

Nor  cares  what  toughs  his  crumbling  wharf  may  tread 
Or  how  sea-worms  its  rotten  piles  explore. 

And  thou  oh,  Reese,  who  as  a  porpoise  fleet, 
Didst  oft  these  surges  after  business  skim, 

Thee  and  the  Banker  here  no  more  I  meet, 
In  warmer  seas  ye  both  now  hap'ly  swim. 

Forsaken  wharf!  no  more  the  nightly  train 
Of  flirtiug  couples  walk  thy  spliutered  boards, 

No  hoodlum  maidens  tune  the  aecordeon's  strain, 
Or  with  their  jakeys  share  their  stolen  hoards. 


But  huddling  Johns  upon  thy  verge  recline; 

And  from  the  deep,  uncertain  grub  secure; 
Or  coinless  bunkers,  screened  by  night,  resign 

Themselves  to  sleep,  inhaling  fumes  impure. 

All  else  have  past;  although  these  cranky  sparB 
That  yaw  unsteady  with  the  eddying  tide, 

Their  names  retain  in  various  ill-cut  scars, 
Names  that  on  prison  rolls  may  yet  abide. 

Here  oft  at  eve  I  wander  and  compose, 
The  verseful  tributes  asses  oft  condemn, 

Which,  harmless,  merit  neither  friends  or  foes, 
Though  some  illustrious  minds  have  lauded  them. 

Yea,  many  poems  have  I  written  here, 

For  sooth  this  spot  inspiring  is  to  me 
When  sinks  the  sunlight  and,  when  stars  appear, 

Then  fancy's  wraiths  and  vanish'd  friends  I  see. 

Here  lurking  still,  to  evil  fate  a  prey, 

The  Forty-niner  oft  attracts  my  gaze, 
And  musing  on  the  past,  to  Thomas  Gray 

Invites  my  harp  to  elegiac  lays: 

The  fog-bell  booms  across  the  ocean  blue, 
The  mist  rolls  stooping  o'er  the  russet  hills, 

The  gun  to  evening  sounds  a  gruff  adieu, 
And  gloomy  thought  my  soul  reflective  fills. 

Oft  on  this  pier  with  friends,  alas!  no  more, 
I've  strolled  at  sunset,  gazing  on  the  scene 

Which  here  presented,  bids  the  fancy  soar, 
And  soothes  the  spirit  with  a  power  serene, 

Here  have  I  marked  the  fog  sweep  o'er  yon  hills, 
Those  hills  of  sand,  oak-clad  and  desolate, 

Whose  aspect  now  my  heart  with  sadness  fills 
As  thought  pursues  the  dismal  walks  of  fate. 


'  Where fishers  still  the  hungry  crab  pursue.' 


"Thou  Seawards  plunged  and  found  «  watery  tomb." 

Ah,  dull  the  prospect,  when  at  eventide 

The  ghostly  mists  come  lowering  from  the  sea. 

When  through  the  Golden  Gate  they  wierdly  glide, 
And  seem  like  spirits  of  the  past  to  me. 

When  sigh  the  winds,  or  muttering  to  mine  ear 
From  .von  bleak  waters  doleful  tales  unfold, 

TaleB  of  the  dead  who  from  this  haunted  pier, 
Have  rushed  to  death,  impelled  by  lives  untold. 

Their  spectre  forms  I  see  in  yonder  mist, 
Their  voices  hear  in  every  bubbling  wave; 

Still  in  that  city  souls  as  sad  exist, 
For  kindred  wretches  death  prepares  the  grave. 

Perhaps  some  mourner  reading  now  these  lines, 
May,  urged  to  frenzy,  seek  this  lonely  place. 

Plunge  in  the  tide  and  passing  life's  confines, 
With  its  foul  waters  fouler  ills  erase. 

Mark  not  the  wretch  who  seeks  by  suicide, 
To  end  the  horrors  which  encompass  him, 

For  who  can  tell  or  who  aright  decide 
The  woes  satanie  which  his  reason  dim? 

How  fierce  the  struggle  and  how  dread  its  end, 
The  horrid  cause— the  horror  everywhere, 

Till  death  is  reached,  the  last  and  hideous  friend. 
Who  shuts  the  gates  of  darkaess  on  despair. 

Big  Captain  Swett.  what  now  avails  thy  skill 

Since  in  Lone  Mountain  thou  hast  laid  thy  shell, 

Time  levels  all;  he's  knocked  thee  down  and  will 
Kick  thy  old  structure — (let  me  rhyme)— to  hell. 

Nor  shall  Long  Bridge  forever  stand,  or  bear 

To  future  ages  thy  contracted  name, 
Like  Meiggs'  Wharf,  'twill  vanish  into  air. 

Though  you  and  I  as  goblins  cry  for  shame! 


"And  thou,  Christina — " 

And  thou  oh  Norton,  though  thy  burly  ghoet 
Has  to  Elysium  sped;  or  else  with  kings 

Uneasy  wanders  on  the  infernal  coast; 
Or  as  a   seraph  flits  with  silvery  wings. 

No  more  I  mock  thee  with  imperial  air 

Along  these  planks  thy  evening  walk  pursue, 

With  rolling  eyes  upon  the  prospect  glare, 
Or  strike  old  Warner  for  an  oyster-Btew. 

Thou  harmless  madman,  lo,  I  miss  thee  oft, 
For  thou  didst  parody  the  kingly  race, 

Yet  George,  the  Third,  a  noddle  had  as  soft, 
And  queenly  Bess  a  more  repulsive  face. 

Thou  wert  a  king  in  fancy,  happy  thou — 

Thy  empire  was  thine  own,  thy  subjects  leal; 

Yet  once  with  Coombs  rebellious  thou  didst  row, 
And  smote  the  boy  who  would  thy  scepter  steal. 

I,  too,  shall  pass,  and  all  mankind  as  well 
Shall  like  this  lumbrous  structure  pass  away. 

Yet  I  one  record  here  would  leave  to  tell 
That  I  was  once  a  living  piece  of  clay. 

Be  this  the  image,  wrought  by  Marion  Wells, 
A  sculptor  true,  who  yet  may  rise  to  fame; 

Here  first  upon  a  spar,  though  Time  rebels, 
May  it  forever  canonize  my  name! 

But  hark!  that  gull  now  veering  closely  round 
Seems  from  the  main  a  restless  mourner  sent, 

He,  like  me,  here  at  sundown  oft  is  found, 
The  only  friend  I  know  in  earth's  extent. 

He,  like  me,  seems  to  dream  upon  the  past, 
To  grieve  o'er  scenes  that  will  return  no  more, 

To  dread  the  future  deep  with  gloom  o'ercast, 
And  o'er  departed  souls  lamenting  pour. 

Yea  e'en  as  they,  must  this  decaying  wharf 
That  owns  already  iron  Time's  impress, 

Like  he  who  reared  it,  mouldermg  now  far  oft", 
With  all  its  memories  sink  in  nothingness. 


"Or  strike  old  Warner  for  an  oysterstew.' 


Christmas   Stories  For   Sale. 

rFroni  the  Evening  Post.'] 

[The  Wasp  has  been  equally  favored  with  the 
Post,  in  the  receipt  of  such  manuscripts  as  are  re- 
ferred to  in  the  following  amusing  satire  of  Derrick 
Dodd.] 

One  of  the  chief  mysteries  that  shall  be 
be  unveiled  in  the  great  hereafter  is  the 
wherefore  of  the  indisputable  fact  that  every 
American  white  person  between  the  ages  of 
fourteen  and  forty  writes  a  short  story  once 
a  year  and  sends  it  to  the  nearest  paper 
punctually  during  the  second  week  of  De- 
cember. These  entrancing  works  of  fiction 
are  styled— for  occult  reasons — Christmas 
stories,  and  possess  the  peculiarity  of  never 
being  called  for,  in  consequence  of  their 
nonpublication,  by  indignant  authors — as  is 
always  the  case  with  poetical  contributions, 
for  instance.  The  Post  is  a  journal  particu- 
larly favored  by  these  footprints  of  genius, 
and  its  accumulated  stock  of  Holiday  tales 
has  become  so  great  that  we  are  enabled  to 
supply  all  the  country  papers  in  the  state 
with  all  the  well  known  styles  and  brands  of 
that  description  of  fiction,  at  regular  bank- 
rupt prices.  These  stories  have  all  been 
carefully  sorted  and  and  graded,  and  the 
following  numbers  of  the  most  popular  and 
reliable  kinds  will  be  found  eminently  suited 
for  Patent  insides  everywhere,  as,  for  a 
trifling  addition  to  the  cost,  snow  and  ice 
can  be  introduced  into  the  scenery  to  suit 
Eastern  purchasers: 

No.  1.  Is  the  good  old  reliable  narrative 
of  the  rich  miser,  whose  only  daughter  has 
married  a  stockbroker,  or  other  mendicant, 
against  his  wishes,  and  has  been  cut  in  two 
with  a  shilling  in  consequence.  The  old 
skinflint  falls  asleep  by  his  "cosy  fire"  on 
Christmas  Eve,  and  has  dreams  full  of  hob- 
goblins, suffering,  cold  weather,  starvation, 
angels  of  mercy,  and  things,  and  wakes  up 
with  a  cold  in  his  head  and  pity  in  his  heart; 
and  forthwith  appears  to  his  daughter's  Tan- 
nerized  family  with  a  meal-sack  of  dollars  in 
one  hand  and  a  roast  turkey  in  the  other, 
the  curtain  falling,  so  to  speak,  on  a  scene 
of  reconciliation  and  dyspepsia.  We  have 
over  four  thousand  of  these  in  stock,  writ- 
ten in  large,  plain  hands,  which  will  be  dis- 
posed of  very  low  indeed. 

No.  2.     Is  the  venerable   and   always  ac- 
ceptable account  of  the  baby  found   hitched 
to  the  prosperous  citizen's   door   knob,    and 
which  the  p.  c.  consents  to  bring  up  on    the 
bottle  after  much  solicitation  on  the  part   of 
his  childless  wife,  whose  empty   arms  reach 
out  yearningly   toward   the  innocent   waif, 
etc.     The  child  grows  up,  and  the  very  next 
day  after  the  wealthy  merchant  is  ruined  and 
his  family  about  to   sell   their   costly   jewels 
and  live  on  fried  mush  and   credit  said  pro- 
tege falls  heir  to  a   silver  mine,   or  a   hack 
stand,     and     his    benefactor  is   once   more 
raised  to  affluence  and  porter  house   steaks. 
No.  3.     Is  that   very   deservedly   admired 
narrative  of  the  young  and  poor  but   coura- 
geous couple   who   unite  their  fortunes   on 
one  Christmas  day,   and   next   are   walking 
around  in  their  uppers  in  consequence  of  the 
husband  having  lost  his   eyesight   by   being 
blown  up  by  a  boiler,  his  landlady  or   some 
other  explosive,  and  how  the  poor,  sightless 
orbs  weep  tears  of  regret  at  having  brought 
the  wife  in  question  to  such  a  hard  fate,  and 
how  the  regret  changes  to  jealousy   and   de- 
spair beeause  said  wife   absents   herself  for 
eighteen   or     nineteen   hours    every     night 
without  an  explanation,  and  how,  when  next 
Christmas  eve  comes  round,  she  trips  blithe- 
ly into  the  room  with  a  keg  of  trade   dollars 
under  her  arm   and   explains   how   she   has 
achieved  fame  and  fortune  by   writing   nov 
els  for  Mr.  Beadle,  or  by  leading  the   ballet 
at  Kickheer's  Variety   Hall,   and   how   the 


happy  pair  fall  into  each  other's  arms  with 
joyful  thanksgiving,  the  few  concluding 
paragraphs  being  devoted  to  tidying  up 
the  rejoiced  husband's  new  teeth,  false  legs 
and  things,  and  the  whole  outfit  become 
wealthy  from  the  word  go. 

No.  4.  Is  that  reminiscence  of  the  not 
very  late  war,  in  which  the  haughty  young 
patrician  female  rejects  the  love  of  the  well 
educated  but  poor  mechanic,  and  which 
noble  and  high-minded  individual  hides  his 
sorrow  and  goes  off  to  the  front  as  a  private 
ind  wishes  to  die,  and  is  always  leading 
forlorn  hopes,  and  wrapping  the  flag  around 
him  on  the  breastworks,  and  doing  other 
fourth  act  business.  And  after  being  shot 
in  the  neck  in  fifteen  different  engagements 
he  is  promoted  to  be  a  Major-General, 
whereupon  he  cavorts  around  on  a  "mettled 
barb,"  and  has  his  left  lung  carried  away 
by  a  thousand  pound  shell,  and  is  taken  to 
the  hospital  to  die.  While  there,  of  course, 
the  high-stepping  young  female  read  of  the 
occurrence  at  the  breakfast  table,  upon  which 
she  discovers  that  she  really  loves  the  e.  m., 
and  leaves  for  the  front  immediately,  utter- 
ing piercing  shrieks  and  not  even  taking 
time  to  swallow  her  last  mouthful  of  Club 
Saugage.  Of  course,  she  discovers  her  lov- 
er bleeding  to  death,  with  her  portrait  and 
bedbugs  under  his  pillow,  nurses  him  back 
to  life,  and  when  again  the  joyous  Christ- 
mas bells  ring  out  upon  the  frosty  air,  a 
blushing  bride  with  a  haughty  carriage,  but 
a  look  of  proud  happiness  in  her  eyes,  etc., 
etc.  This  style  can  be  cut  into  sections  and 
worked  up  into  patent  medicine  ads.  during 
the  summer  months. 

No.  5  has  the  disadvantage  of  being  rather 
an  innovation  upon  the  good  old  variety  of 
Christmas  story,  and  lacks  that  hoary  headed 
antiquity  as  to  plot  forming  the  chief  inter- 
est of  the  foregoing  samples.  Its  wonder- 
ful fidelity  to  fact  and  nature,  however,  may 
recommend  it  to  not  over  particular  readers. 
The  argument,  as  the  four-bit  librettos 
would  say,  pictures  an  aged  but  devoted 
mother  parting  on  Christmas  eve  with  her 
six  stalwart  sons,  who  are  about  to  seek 
their  fortunes  in  the  West.  Some  months 
after  she  hears  that  they  are  all  in  prison 
and  about  to  be  tried  for  murder  of  as  many 
men — one  apiece.  She  lingers  along, 
crushed  by  the  terrible  news  and  afraid  to 
look  into  the  papers  lest  the  account  of  their 
execution  should  meet  her  eye.  On  the  suc- 
ceeding Christmas  eve  she  is  about  to  expire 
with  sorrow  and  suspense,  when  a  well  in- 
formed traveler  assures  her  that  as  the  mur- 
ders in  question  were  all  committed  in  Cal- 
ifornia, her  sons  must  long  before  that  have 
been  acquitted,  and,  like  as  not,  each  made 
a  fortune  and  killed  several  other  men  in  the 
interval.  And  sure  enough,  as  the  old  lady 
revives  with  this  good  news  the  door  is  flung 
open  and  the  sons  walk  in  with  carpet-sacks, 
full  of  piastres,  in  each  hand,  which  they 
empty  in  the  old  lady's  lap,  while,  with 
glistening  eyes,  the  sympathizing  neighbors 
press  each  other's  hands,  and  low  sobs  of 
heartfelt  joy,  etc. 

All  the  above  first  class  and  reliable  fic- 
tions will  be  disposed  of  at  a  price  that  does- 
not  really  pay  for  the  white  paper.  Sched- 
ules of  rates  to  the  trade  furnished  on  appli- 
cation at  this  office.  They  will  be  put  up  in 
assorted  packages  of  one  dozen  gross  and 
sent,  securely  mailed  from  observation,  on 
receipt  of  a  certified  check  or  postoffice  or- 
der, or  both — especially  both. 


ASSESS 

BOOK  OF  WISDOM 


XXVII. 
A  fool  can  commence  a  discourse,  but  only 
the  wise  man  knoweth  when  to  leave  off. 

XXVIII. 
To  sin  is  truly  an  indiscretion;  but   to   be 
found  out  is  a  crime. 

XXIX. 
"Virtue  is  its  own   reward;   for   the   which 
reason  the  virtuous  receive  none  other. 
XXX. 
If  thou  wouldest  publish  a   matter,   waste 
not  thy  shekels  upon  the  small  ad.,  but   tell 
it  privately  unto  the  wife  of  thy  bosom.     So 
shall  it  be  borne   upon   the   four   winds   of 
heaven,     unto   the   uttermost  parts   of  the 
earth. 

XXXI. 
Where  the  caucus  is,  there  will  the   shek- 
els be  gathered  together. 
XXXII. 
The   author   muttereth    an     imprecation, 
when  the  critic  abuseth  him.     But  when  he 
is  noticed  not  at  all,   he   swsareth   a   whole 
page. 

XXXIII. 
A  friend  in  need  is  but   an   acquaintance. 

XXXiV. 
The  tongue  of  a  woman  is  a  mighty  power, 
but  Silence  is  a   greater,   and   shall   prevail 
against  it. 

XXXV. 
Shall  a  legislator  take  a  bribe?     God   for- 
bid.    But  when  he   findeth   a   packet  upon 
his  desk,  and  wotteth  not  whence  it  cometh, 
shall  he  not  keep  it?    Verily,  the  muscles  of 
my  mouth  should  relax. 
XXXVI. 
There  is  a  friend  that  sticketh  closer   than 
a  brother,  which  same  is  the  sister  of  anoth- 
er fellow. 

XXXVII. 
Behold  a  virtuous  woman.      Her   price   is 
above   rubies.       She   demandeth   diamonds 
and  skins  of  the  seal,  and  plenty  thereof. 
XXXVIII. 
It  is  a  wise  father  that  knoweth    his   own 
child. 

XXXIX. 
The  art  of  woman  is  deceitful  in  all  things 
and  desperately  crooked. 


EASY  EXERCISES. 


For  Translation  into  French. 


vol- 


Beecher  can  go   unattainted   of   wine-bib 
biug  and  yet  can  talk  like  this  at  a  Plymouth 
Church  conversazione  :    "It  seems  to  me  that 
you  try  to  make  me  God — Father,    Son   and 
Holy  Ghost  !" 


Three  prizes  will  be  given  at  the  end   of   this 
ume  for  the  best  translations  of  the  exercises. 

Fibst  Peize.     A  week's  subscription  to  the   Wasp. 

Second  Peize. — A  Liver  Pad. 

Thhid  Peize. — A  free  pass  to  Stockton. 

2. 
The  complexion  of  our  sister  is  charming. 
Yes,  it  costs  a  heap  (becmcoup)  of  money. 
Have  you  tasted  the  soup  of  the  cheap  res- 
taurant? What  do  you  take  (tenir)  me  for? 
California  has  the  finest  climate  in  the  (du) 
world.  Yes,  I  have  heard  so  (it)  before. 
Even  a  politician  mr.y  go  to  Heaven,  if  he 
repent.  It  may  be,  but  I  cannot  believe  it. 
The  whiskey  of  the  City  Front  is  the  most 
deadly  weapon  known  to  man.  You  seem 
(il  parait  que)  to  know.  The  appetite  of  the 
boarder  is  more  marked  (pronoyxce)  than  the 
amiability  of  the  landlady.  Wherefore  does 
our  cousin  wear  a  large  scarf  ?  Because  he 
cannot  deliver  his  washing  from  bondage. 
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XOTTCE. 

Country  subscribers,  whose  subscriptions 
fall  due  after  February  1st,  will  please  remit 
at  the  rates  as  given  above. 

After  February  1st,  the  rate  for  city  sub- 
scribers, served  by  carriers,  will  be  FORTY 
CENTS  per  month. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  1JJSECT. 

We  have  more  than  once  combated  the  er- 
roneous idea,  which  some  persons  apparent- 
ly entertain,  that  this  journal  in  willing  to 
publish  matter  of  a  dubious— or  rather  un- 
doubted— character;  but  as  contributions  of 
this  description  continue  from  time  to  time 
to  be  sent  to  our  office,  we  would  once  more 
state  that  these  literary  scavengers  must  seek 
elsewhere  a  dumping  ground  for  their  garb- 
age. Only  a  short  time  since,  we  refused  a 
seventy-five  dollar  advertisement  of  a  "doc- 
tor," whose  warnings  and  invitations  may  be 
found  in  almost  every  leading  journal  of  the 
Coast;  whilst  we  also  disclaimed  the  honor 
of  publishing  the  card  of  a  variety  theatre, 
which  we  suppose  scarcely  any  other  journal 
would  have  objected  to.  We  merely  men- 
tion thi9  to  show  that  if  we  exclude  question- 
able matter  from  our  advertising  columns, 
when  there  is  money  in  it,  we  are  not  likely 
to  accept  contributions,  whose  natural  and 
deserved  effect  would  be  to  exclude  the  Wasp 
from  family  circles,  where  it  is  now  so  wel- 
come a  visitant. 

A  coalition  is  expected  between  the  Tories 
and  the  Radicals  in  England.  The  Tories 
resemble  some  of  our  political  parties  in  be- 
ing willing  to  accept  any  assistance  and  sac- 
rifice any  principles  in  the  struggle  for  place. 

Bad  whisky  is  bringing  the  Pioneers  to 
that  horizontal  position  predestined  to  all 
men  allowed  the  privilege  of  coffination. 
During  the  past  few  weeks  a  whole  school 
have  departed,  several  distinguished  citizens 
and  several  distinguished  bummers,  being 
amongst  them.  The  citizens  were  given 
handsome  funerals;  the  bummers,  on  the 
contrary,  were  relegated  to  earth  sans  cere- 
mony. This,  after  all,  is  the  only  distinc- 
tion and  can  trouble  the  latter  but  little.  A 
man  rots  as  comfortably  in  a  redwood  as  in 
a  rosewood  coffin. 

A  bucolic  editor  has  visited  San  Francisco 
and  after  seeing  the  elephant,  informs  his 
readers  that  "the  hashes  served  up  in  most 
of  the  eating  houses  are  open  to  suspicion." 
Whether  there  is  any  opening  in  the  hashes 
for  suspicion  or  any  other  emotional  trait, 
may  be  a  subject  of  debate,  but  our  rural 
scribe  is  certainly  correct  in  viewing  comes- 
tibles of  the  hash  order  with  doubt  and  pos- 
sibly dismay.  In  fact  if  discharged  cooks 
are  reliable  authority,  the  average  hash  is 
wonderfully  and  even  fearfully  constructed. 
The  offals  used  in  its  construction  undergo 


an  elaborate  manipulation;  no  less  than  five 
persons  being  required  to  prepare  them  for 
public  appreciation  in  the  fragmentary  char- 
acter of  hash.  We  have  not  space  to  detail 
these  processes,  interesting  as  they  would  be 
to  devourers  of  this  aliment,  but  content  our- 
selves with  stating  that  after  leaving 
the  swill  tubs,  the  "chips"  as  they  are 
technically  called,  finally  pass  into  the  jaws 
of  "grinders"  where  they  are  ground  to  the 
desired  smallness.  In  early  times  negroes 
were  employed  for  this  purpose,  now  the 
the  business  is  monopolized  by  Chinamen. 

Sand-lot  music  is  to  discontinue  during  the 
wet  weather.  A  riot  seems  now  more  remote 
than  ever.  This  must  be  very  consoling  to 
the  bwank  clerks  who  form  the  leather  and 
prunella  of  the  Pwick  Handle  Bwigade. 

Mr.  Sankey  is  the  sugar  to  Mr.  Moody's 
lemon.  He  sweetens  while  the  other  saliv- 
ates. His  voice  is  pleasing,  and  is  handled 
somewhat  artistically.  As  for  his  psalms, 
however,  not  much  can  be  said.  The  airs 
being  generally  "old  sogers,"  are  well 
enough,  but  the  language  is  washy  in  the 
extreme.  An  idea  prevails  among  a  great 
many  people  that  any  words  will  do  for  a 
song,  hence  the  slush  set  to  music.  The  re- 
verse is  the  case.  Good  music  requires  good 
words  and  vice  versa.  Where  Mr.  Sankey 
got  his  airs  from  is  easily  told,  where  he  ob- 
tained his  lingual  productions  is  a  mystery. 
There  should  be  at  least  one  man  in  a  popu- 
lation of  fifty  millions  sufficiently  talented  to 
compose  a  religious  song.  The  church 
should  at  least  have  savec  enough  to  metri- 
cally clothe  an  idea.  Only  this  if  nothing 
more.  Such  a  man  would  be  a  god-send  to 
the  Revivalists.  It  is  not  fitting  that  the 
Fount  of  Wisdom  should  be  addressed  in 
doggrel  that  would  sicken  the  editor  of  a 
California  magazine. 

We  have  received  a  number  of  letters  and 
pamphlets  from  England,  in  endorsement  of 
the  series  of  articles  on  Vaccination,  recently 
published  in  the  Wasp.  These  communica- 
tions prove:  firstly,  how  general  the  circula- 
tion of  this  journal  has  become,  and  second- 
ly, the  strong  feeling  which  exists,  in  the 
country  of  its  origin,  against  a  practice  which 
is  alike  opposed  to  nature,  common  sense 
and  decency.  Amongst  the  matter  forwarded 
to  us  is  much  that  is  very  interesting  and 
convincing.  As  public  interest  on  the  ques- 
tion has  at  present  subsided,  we  will  not  re- 
open the  question,  but  should  the  subject 
again  come  to  the  front,  we  shall  not  fail  to 
lay  before  our  readers  the  results  of  some  of 
the  most  recent  investigations. 

There  seems  to  be  a  near  prospect  of  a 
perfect  exodus  of  our  citizens  southward,  to 
Mexico,  Arizona,  and  New  Mexico.  The 
long  continued  stagnation  of  business  mat- 
ters in  this  city,  more  especially  in  the  stock 
business,  has  turned  the  thoughts  of  many 
besides  adventurers  to  the  promising  field 
which  the  Southern  Pacific  and  the  Guaymas 
railroads  are  opening  up.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  a  bright  future  awaits  the  rich   expanse 


of  territory,  lying  between  El  Paso,  the  fu- 
ture railroad  centre,  and  Guaymas,  the  com- 
ing rival  of  San  Fraocisco  on  the  Pacific 
Ocean.  At  the  same  time,  Oregon  and  Wash- 
ington Territory  are  not  idle,  but  are  laying 
the  solid  foundation  of  future  prosperity. 

To  suppose  that  San  Francisoo  will  re- 
cede, or  remain  forever  in  the  moribund  con- 
dition from  which  she  at  present  suffers,  is 
preposterous,  in  view  of  the  immense  re- 
sources which  must  always  remain  tributary 
to  her.  But  the  country  does  not  exist  be- 
cause of  the  city;  on  the  contrary,  the  city 
is  but  a  creature  of  the  State,  and  as  we 
have  frequently  pointed  out,  San  Francisco 
has  been  unduly  inflated — more  so  than  the 
development  of  California  has  warranted. 
The  only  hope  for  this  city  lies  in  the  devel- 
opment of  resources  which  are  tributary  to 
her.  This  can  be  done,  to  a  certain  extent, 
by  the  establishment  of  manufactures,  but 
chiefly  by  the  subdivision  of  lands,  and  by 
encouraging  the  immigration  of  a  productive 
class  of  settlers.  We  are  aware  that  this  has 
been  said  a  thousand  times,  by  ourselves  and 
our  contemporaries,  but  it  is  a  fact  at  once 
so  true  and  so  important,  that  it  will  well 
bear  an  occasional  repetition. 

Divers  scribblers  are  inditing  fishy  hom- 
ilies on  the  number  of  idlers  in  this  city  and 
scratching  their  heads  for  the  cause  thereof. 
We  make  bold  to  offer  a  solution:  The  ex- 
tinction of  electionary  hoo-chi-nooing. 
There  being  no  more  howlings,  torch  work 
rodeos  and  night  work  required,  the  supes 
have  been  remanded  to  idleness.  Hence 
the  seeming  increase  of  impecunious  loafers. 

It  is  cheap  and  safe  and  customary  to  be 
down  on  tramps,  and  accordingly  we  are 
down  on  them.  But  when  we  see  a  man 
with  little  or  no  education,  some  misdirected 
industry  and  an  unconquerable  aversion  to 
practical  agricultural  pursuits,  start  in  with  a 
quart  of  type,  a  handful  of  quoins  and  a 
broken  down  press  to  publish  a  so-called 
newspaper  in  a  town  already  amply  supplied, 
and  appeal  to  the  public  for  support  we 
dont  see  any  particular  advantage  that  he 
has  over  the  tramp,  except  that  he  is  the 
more  unbearable  nuisance. 

Senator  Kane,  whom  we  had  thought 
suppressed,  will  introduce  a  bill  prohibiting 
yachting  on  the  Bay  as  savoring  of  aristoc-. 
racy.  This  yachting  is  about  the  only  one 
of  our  industries  overlooked  by  the  New 
Constitution,  and  ought  to  be  demolished 
with  the  rest. 

Senator  Sharon  has  been  talking  with  a 
reporter  in  the  East  about  the  amount  Fair 
paid  for  his  seat.  He  doesn't  seem  to  have 
said  anything  about  the  amount  of  that 
mortgage  which,  if  current  opinion  is  to  be 
believed,  kept  the  baronet's  father-in-law 
from  contesting  that,  seat. 


A  sister  of  one  of  our  millionaires  goes  out 
washing.  Another  testimony  to  the  mild- 
ness of  our  gl-1-orious  climate. 
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Colony  of  Book-worms. 


BY    USE    OF    THEM. 

HERE  are  many  notable 
industries  presented  in 
San  Francisco,  but  none 
that  I  wot  of  more  de- 
serving of  good  words 
than  that  of  history-ma- 
king. There  be  men  of 
mark  whose  every  action 
is  an  event  for  posterity 
to  ponder;  instance  Bis- 
"<£}  marck,   Philp,    Beacons- 

field,  Kearney — such  men  have  been  called 
makers  of  history  by  the  thoughtless  and 
flippant.  They  and  their  kind  are  very  ap- 
prentices in  the  art.  For  we  have  in  our 
fair  town  a  man  who,  to  use  the  language  of 
the  unregenerate,  can  discount  them  all. 

On  one  of  our  leading  thoroughfares  is  a 
stately  building,  and  in  that  building  are 
many  stories,  and  in  the  nearest  to  Heaven 
and  inspiration  is  the  Factory  of  History. 
Courteous  reader,  it  is  not  a  common  work- 
shop; steam  has  no  place  therein,  there  are 
no  vulgar  cogs  and  fly-wheels.  But  all  the 
same,  it  is  a  factory — the  machinery — sta- 
tionery; the  raw  material — brains. 

The  artizans  who  toil  in  this  workshop  are 
mortals  whose  only  capital  is  intelligence — 
and  whose  sole  outlet  for  that  capital  is  by 
the  patronage  of  the  almoner  of  literature 
who  stoops  to  employ  it,'  paying  a  dollar, 
daily  Dole.  It  is,  of  a  truth,  a  workhousa  of 
bookly  mechanics — an  Asylum  for  decayed 
literary  talent.  And  the  manner  of  their 
work  shall  now  be  related. 

All  and  several  of  the  inmates  are  provided 
with  clerkly  tools,  and  ancient  tomes  and  pa- 
pers are  given  unto  them.  They  are  instruc- 
ted in  their  art  by  a  scribe  (well-mannered 
and  kindly  withal)  whose  years  of  service 
Jiave  brought  him  promotion,  if  not  ducats. 
On  sheets  of  paper  they  are  admonished  to 
write  concerning  every  matter  in  their  books 
or  papers  that  can  be  made  serviceable  by 
the  master  mechanic,  in  his  History,  which 
is  called  in  technical  phrase  "making  refer- 
ences." By  these  references  other  niyrmid- 
ous  are  enabled  to  cull,  with  scissors,  the  in- 
formation from  the  journals,  and  there  be 
youthful  menials  to  enbalm  the  clippings  in 
paste  on  wrapping  paper. 

And  others  there  be  who  collate  this  infor- 
mation rejecting  the  useless  and  irrelavent. 
Still  others  of  a  higher  grade  of  position,  if 
not  of  brain,  the  scribes  who  write  the  vari- 
ous histories.  And  in  the  end  (if  ever  it  be), 
the  author  will  sign  his  name  to  the  revised 
proofs  and  the  Magii  of  the  East  will  read  it 
on  the  title  page  thus: 


THE 


!WICP4E»  K.iCES 

(Not  including  Pedestrian) 

OF  1HE  PACIFIC. 


3  Age  Age  Bankrupt,  B.H.T.Y.Z, 


San  Francisco. 

3  HAY  HELL  BANKRUPT  k  CO. , 

April,  1950. 


The  hands  employed  in  the  factory  ars 
scribes  unnoticed  by  Fortune  and  their  hours 
are  nine.  The  reward  is  a  piece  of  silver, 
called  by  the  worldly,  the  Almighty  Dollar, 
which  minds  me  to  say  that  the  delver  in 
mud  is  more  lucky  in  his  generation,  for  did 
not  a  mighty  cry  go  up  in  the  land  when 
men  labored  in  the  Potrero  Cut  for  Crocker, 
and  moreover  for  Bush  in  the  Park  for  the 
like  wage  ?  And  shall  not  a  book-worm  lift 
up  his  voice  and  say:  Better  that  a  man  had 
never  been  born  than  that  he  should  be  a 
man  of  letters  ?  Truly  the  worm  is  more 
than  half  right. 

It  is  a  treadmill  of  genius — a  penitentiary 
of  intellect.  If  so  be  it  there  happen  an 
item  in  his  paper  that  pleases  him  to  read, 
the  scribe  must  pass  it  by  and  presently  find 
something  proper  to  make  History  of.  For 
he  must  deny  himself  the  funny  paragraph 
and  the  soul-satisfying  yarn,  lest  he  filch 
some  pleasure  and  the  time  of  the  Great  An- 
nalist be  foolishly  wasted. 

Perhaps  the  closest  simile  would  call  the 
works  a  mausoleum  of  talent,  for  there  is  no 
other  such  place  in  all  the  world.  Buried 
wit  and  buried  hopes  butchered  to  make  a 
'Frisco  history. 

The  artist  seems  to  have  properly  con- 
ceived the  subject  herein  presented.  The 
factory  is  really  nothing  more  and  nothing 
less  than  a  huge  sausage  machine,  the  hop- 
per being  fed  by  history,  the  motive  p'ower 
brains,  and  the  product  a  history  weaker 
than  its  progenitors  and  washier  than  can 
well  be  imagined. 

After  all  we  may  be  too  captious.  His- 
tory must  be  written  by  somebody, 
and  if  it  can  be  done  by  machinery  there  is 
a  point  gained.  For  the  inventive  genius 
that  can  record  events  by  mechanical  appli- 
ances, may  go  farther  and  improvise  philoso- 
phy by  rule  and  compass;  and  the  happy 
day  may  yet  come  when  brains  will  become 
an  unnecessary  .  luxury.  There  are  great 
possibilities  iu  this  history  factory,  and  per- 
haps it  ill  becomes  a  newspaper  man  to  ridi- 
cule them,  even  by  suggestion. 

But,  to  speak  seriously,  is  it  not  a  sad 
commentary  upon  our  boasted  methods  of 
education,  and  our  appreciation  of  intellect 
on  this  particular  portion  of  God's  footstool 
that  men  of  wit  and  parts  can  be  bought  at 
so  low  a  rate?  Would  it  not,  after  all,  be 
better  that  education  should  be  discounte- 
nanced and  restricted  until  the  demand  for 
brains  became  in  some  wise  proportioned  to 
the  supply?  To  what  end  do  we  educate  the 
rising  generation  when  the  veriest  boor  that 
walks  is  accounted  more  worthy  of  support, 
than  he  whose  misfortune  it  is  to  be  intelli- 
gent and  cultivated  ? 

The  history  of  San  Francisco  has  been, 
and  promises  to  be,  an  eventful  one;  but 
when  future  generations  shall  come  to 
ponder  it,  we  trust  the  important  point  will 
not  be  lost  sight  of  that  it  was  prepared  and 
mostly  written  by.  litterateurs  who  were  ac- 
counted of  less  value  than  the  contempora- 
neous digger  who  excavated  the  sewers. 
Let  whosoever  that  will  be  responsible,  this 
scrap  of  information  should  not  be  lost  to 
posterity.  ,  And  it  shall  not,  if  any  of  the 
worms  survive  long  enough  to  embalm  it 
in  the  Great  Book. 


which  is  given  byway  of  parable,  so  to  speak. 


up 


WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


PRODIGY,  n.  A  new  born  infant  that 
hasn't  got  its  father's  nose  or  eyes. 

PRODUCE,  n.  Punkins  and  hog-fat  and 
things,  that  queer  people  are  always 
"raising"  in  some  outlandish  place,  out- 
side the  city. 

PRODUCIBLE,  adj.  Evidence  as  to  a  mur- 
derer's good  moral  character. 

PRODUCTIVE,  adj.     A  tramp's  blanket. 

PROFANATION,  n.  Killing  time  in  a  sanc- 
tum. 

PROJECTILE,  7i.  A  boot- 
jack or  a  kiss,  according 
to  whether  you're  aiming 
at  a  cat  or  a  pretty   girl 

PROMISCUOUS,  am.  San 
Francisco  society. 

PROMISE,  n.  This  and 
good  advice  make  an  ex- 
cellent gift,  which  we 
can   all  afford  to  give  to  Projectile. 

the  poor. 

PROMOTION,  u.     Setting  a  politician 
in  life  as  a  boot-black. 

PROOF,  7i.     Copy  half  cooked. 

PROPER,  adj.  Obsolete  word.  (See  Fash- 
ionable). 

PROPERTY,  ii.  The  distinction  between  a 
whisky-drinking  tramp  and  a  champagne 
guzzling  millionaire. 

PROPHETIC, adj.  Dream- 
ing about  the  devil  the 
night  before  you  are 
married. 

PROPITIATE,  v.   Calling 

a  bull-dog   "good  boy"g^—  ^    ., 

•  when  he  has  a  firm  holdf^     ||  * 
of  you  from  behind.         K-yT-®*^^ 

PROSPECTIVE,    adj.       *iL. 

ChaOS.  Propitiate. 

PROSPECTOR,  7i.  A  man  who  sows  a  crop 
which  others  reap. 

PROSPECTUS,  n.  A  dish  of  hot  lies,  sea- , 
soned  with  a  few  cold  facts. 

PROTECTION,  n.  A  policy  which  keeps 
our  poor  New  England  manufacturers  from 
ruin,  and  saves  their  employes  from  the 
sad  necessity  of  making  homes  for  them- 
selves. 

PROVERBIAL,  adj.     329. 

PROVIDENCE,  7i.     A  Personage  whose  ar- 
rangements, if  we  believe 
only  half  of    what    we 
hear,  could  be  improved 
on  by  almost  anybody. 

PROVINCIAL,  adj.  Pe- 
culiar. 

PROVOCATION,!!.  Tell-^ 
ing  a  man  his  father  wasf 
a  politician. 

PROXIMITY,    7i.        The  \ 

latest  Style  of    Waltzing.  Proximity. 

PRUDENT,  adi.  A  man  who  believes  ten 
per  cent,  of  what  he  hears,  a  quarter  of 
what  he  reads,  and  half  of  what  he  sees. 

PRURIENCY,  n.     (See  Police  Gazette.) 

PRUSSIA,  n.  A  country  which  raises  sau- 
sages, beer,  and  cannon  fodder. 

PUBLIC,  n.  pi.  An  undefined  number  of 
private  persons. 

PUCK,  7i.  A  species  of  Wasp,  that  flour- 
ishes east  of  the  mountains. 

PUDDING,  n.  A  form  of  nutriment  which 
is  "wery  fillin'  at  the  price.". 
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A     LIVING     PICTURE. 


I  HEARD  YOU  come  home  last  night, 
Harry,"  I  said,  laying  down  my  work,  and  try- 
ing to  look  severe.  "How  late  you  were!" 
Harry  and  I,  Claudia  Lee,  are  twin  brother  and 
sister.  Harry  has  been  over-working— i.  e.,  over- 
reading — to  pass  some  wonderful  examination  he  has 
been  setting  his  heart  upon,  and  the  doctors  have 
consequently  ordered  him  a  six  months'  rest.  This 
we  have  been  taking  out  in  various  bright,  cheerful 
French  and  German  towns;  and  now,  towards  the 
close  of  the  summer,  have  crept  into  Brussels  in 
order  to  be  somewhat  on  our  way  home,  for  our  hol- 
iday is  nearly  at  an  end. 

Harry  is  very  good-looking  and  wonderfully 
clever — at  least  so  I  think;  a  little  consequential 
and  patronising  at  times,  perhaps;  but,  on  the  whole, 
we  get  on  very  well  together.  We  are  orphans,  but 
are  in  fairly  comfortable  circumstances,  five-and- 
twenty  years  of  age,  and  both  tolerably  good-tem- 
pered. And  now  I  think  that  is  all  that  need  be 
told  of  either  of  us. 

Harry  didn't  take  any  notice  of  "my  remark  at 
first.  "Whatman  does  when  he  is  writing  a  letter? 
So  I  repeated,  it  a  little  more  loudly,  and  coughed 
when  I  finished,  to  make  him  look  up. 

"My  dear  Claudia,"  he  said,  at  last,  as  he   signed 
his  name  with  a  flourish,  "you   must   be   dreaming! 
I   didn't  go   out  at   all   last  night;  I  sat  reading  in 
my  room  till  eleven,  and  then  turned  in." 
I  was  amazed. 

"Why,  Harry,"  I  exclaimed,  "I  heard  you  dis- 
tinctly come  into  my  sitting-room  at  twelve  or  half- 
past;  and  then  I  heard  the  door  of  youi  room  shut, 
just  as  you  shut  it,  very  softly,  when  you  come  in 
from  the  theater." 

Harry  began  to  whistle  to  himself.  He  always 
does  when  he  is  trying  to  aggravate. 

"I  know  it  isn't  the  slightest  use  to  try  to  con- 
vince a  woman  against  her  will,  .so  I  sha'n't  make 
the  attempt.  Good-bye,  Claudia;  I'm  going  down  to 
the  post-office  to  see  if  there  are  letters.  Keep  up 
your  spirits." 

And  he  shut  the  door  with  something  of  a  bang. 
I  didn't  say  good-bye.  I  wasn't  exactly  cross, 
but  I  was  puzzled,  it  was  all  so  extraordinary. 
Harry's  rooms  and  mine  were  ou  one  flat — the  top 
flat  you  might  call  it,  for  there  was  only  one  attic 
above— of  a  large  old-fashioned  house  in  the  Hue 
Stassart.  The  attic  above  was  occupied  by  old 
Wilson,  my. maid,  who  is  always  in  bed  by  ten  at 
the  latest.  .Harry  and  I  had  taken  possession  of  all 
the  four  rooms  of  which  oar  flat  consisted,  so  by 
what  pretence  could  anyone  be  wandering  about  our 
quarters  at  twelve  at  night,  if,  as  he  said,  he  was  in 
bed  at  eleven. 

Our  rooms  were  not  particularly  large,  but  were 
very  pleasant.  Mine  overlooking  some  narrow  back 
gardens  filled  with  shrubs  and  fruit  trees;  Harry's 
facing  a  straight,  wide  street  which  opened  into  the 
Boulevard  Waterloo.  We  each  had  our  sitting-room 
leading  by  one  door  into  our  bedroom.  We  always 
make  a  point  of  having  separate  sitting-rooms,  so 
that  if  we  are  put  out  with  each  other  we  can  keep 
apart  till  the  meals  come  round,  and  then — why,  we 
generally  come  round,  too. 

All  four  rftoms  were  comfortably  furnished— that 
is  to  say,  there  was  everything  in  them  one  could 
want;  the  furniture  was  horribly  new  and  smart — a 
good  deal  of  red  velvet  and  cheap  gilding  about, 
with  bright  carpets  and  curtains;  but  in  each  sit- 
ting-room there  was  one  thing  which  stood  out  in 
direct  contrast  to  the  gaudy  upholstery,  and  some- 
what refreshed  the  eye.  In  Harry's  room  it  was 
an  old  oak  secretary,  dark  with  age,  and  curiously 
carved;  and  in  mine  it  was  a  divinely-painted  por- 
trait of  a  girl  in  a  white  dress. 

Such  a  face  she  had!  I  can  see  it  now  as  I 
write.  Such  large  black  eyes,  and  such  white,  pale 
cheeks,  a  lovely  little  mouth,  and  a  mass  of  black 
curls.  Harry  used  to  make  me  wild  sometimes 
with  the  way  in  which  he  would  stand  and  gaze  up 
at  it. 

"Ah,  Claudia,"  he  had  more  than  once  said,  "If 
you  had  only  been  like  that  girl  you'd  have  been 
married  long  ago."  I  knew  he  only  said  it  to  tease 
me,  and  I  knew  he  knew  I  could  have  been  married 
over  and  over  again,  only  I  was  thinking  of  some- 
one. Well,  that  doesn't  matter;  it  has  nothing  to 
do  with  my  story.  "Harry,"  I  used  to  say, 
whenever  he  had  these  fits  of  teasing  on,  "perhaps 
some  day  you'll  meet  the  portrait  in  the  flesh,  or 
someone  like  it,  and  you'll  marry  her;  and  then 
you'll  find  out  she  has  a  glass  eye,  or  a  club  foot, 
or  a  crooked  temper." 

"You  little  goose!"  Harry  would  break  in  then; 
"the  idea  of  you  being  jealous  of  a  picture!  Why 
look  at  the  mould  and  dust   on   it;  it  is   at   least   a 


hundred   and   fifty   years   old.     and     there's     little 
enough  left  of  her  fine  face  and  hair  by   this   time." 

Yes,  it  was  a  fine  face;  that  was  the  right  word 
for  it. 

A  straight,  classical  nose,  low  forehead,  and  eyes 
that  went  right  through  one;  but  oh,  so  sad!  I 
looked  at  it  again  and  again  after  Harry  went  out 
that  morning,  but  they  always  seemed  to  tell  the 
same  tale.  "Something  troubles  me— something  is 
breaking  my  heart!"  they  seemed  to  say.  And  then 
I  grew  cross  with  myself  for  thinking  such  non- 
seu.se,  and  took  my  work  into  Harry's  sitting-room, 
where  I  could  look  up  the  straight,  wide  street,  and 
watch  for  him  coming  along  the  boulevard  wbjeh 
crossed  the  bottom  of  it. 

And  then  I  began  to  wonder  about  the  door  shut- 
ting last  night.  Madame  Durand,  our  landlady, 
had  promised  us  faithfully  not  to  take  any  other 
lodgers  while  we  were  in  the  house.  Indeed,  we 
were  payiug  the  rent  of  the  lower  rooms  in  order 
to  keep  them  empty;  and  as  we  went  up  and  down 
stairs  for  our  morning's  walk  we  could  see  that  they 
were  fastened  and  unoccupied.  M.  Durand,  the 
husband,  is  waiter  at  the  "Hotel  de  l'Europe,"  and 
only  sleeps  at  home  on  Sundays.  Madame  Durand 
and  her  five  children  and  one  maid  are  always  in 
bed  and  asleep  by  eight  o'clock,  to  save  supper  and 
lamp-light  (she  is  German,  and  knows  how  to  live 
upon  nothing) .  Wilson,  as  I  have  said,  is  dis- 
missed to  bed  by  ten  o'clock  at  latest;  and  Harry 
and  I,  if  we  want  to  write  or  read,  generally  sit  up 
for  half  an  hour  in  our  respective  rooms,  and  the 
whole  house  is  silent  by  eleven. 

Who,  then,  could  have  entered  both  our  rooms  at 
that  unearthly  time  of  the  night? 

It  was  very  ridiculous  (so  I  thought)  of  Harry  not 
to  tell  me  the  truth  when  I  asked  him,  instead  of 
leaving  me  to  wonder  and  wonder  in  this  way  about 
such  a  small  matter.  He  knows  I  never  make  any 
fuss  about  his  going  out  when  he  tells  me  before 
hand.  He  knows  in  Paris  he  used  to  go  to  his 
cafes  chantants  andjardins  mabiUes  as  often  as  he 
pleased,  and  I  used  to  laugh  with  him  over  the  little 
grisettes  the  next. 

But  at  this  moment  the  door  opened,  and  in 
walked  Harry,  looking  very  bright  and  radiant. 

'  'Claudia, "  he  exclaimed,  "I  have  met  such  a  lot 
of  fellows  I  know,  just  arrived.  You  remember  the 
Davenport  set  in  Paris.  They  are  "going  on  to 
Bruges  and  Gand  to-morrow,  and  back  again  here 
the  next  day,  and  want  me  to  go  with  them.  Should 
you  mind  very  much,  dear,  if  I  leave  you  here  under 
old  Wilson's  wing  for  one  night,  and  run  down  with 
them?  Wilson  can  have  my  rooms,  you  know,  and 
we  shall  travel  back  by  the  night  train  and  get  in 
here  the  first  thing  the  following  morning.  They 
have  only  five  more  days,  and  want  to  see  all  thoy 
can." 

Of  course,  I  didn't  mind  in  the  least,  and  bright- 
ened up,  too,  and  set  off  talking  about  the  "Daven- 
port set"  in  Paris,  till  Harry,  I  suppose,  began  to 
think  I  was  looking  quite  pretty,  and  he  must  needs 
tease  me  again. 

"What  an  immense  pity  it  is,  Claudia,"  he  said, 
by  way  of  beginning,  "that  you  are  such  a  tiny  lit- 
tle creature!  Whoever  could  have  been  so  ridicu- 
lous as  to  give  you  such  a  grand  Roman  name  to  go 
with  yow  petite  face  and  figure?" 

"My  godfathers  and  god  mothers,  at  my  baptism, 
I  suppose,  sir."  I  replied,  reddening,  and  beginning 
to  feel  teased,  exactly  as  he  wished  me,  "And  what 
a  pity  they  couldn't  at  the  same  time  have  given  me 
a  Koman  nose  with  my  Roman  name,  and  a  classi- 
cal contour,  like  that  of  the  young  lady  in  the  pict- 
ure you  so  much  admire!" 

"Ah,,  you  would  have  been  a  beauty  then,  Claudia, 
and  no  mistake!"  retorted  the  incorrigible  Harry. 

I  jumped  up  in  a  pet,  scattering  my  working  ma- 
terials right  and  left. 

"I  wouldn't  have  her  ghost-like  face  for  all  the 
world,  Harry!"  lexclaimed.  "But  if  you  worship 
her  so  very  much,  why  don't  you  have  her  hung" 
(I  said  this  with  spiteful  emphasis)  "in  your  own 
room?  Y'ou  are  quite  welcome  to  her,  as  far  as  I 
am  concerned." 

Here  I  gave  a  long,  impatient  pull  at  the  bell- 
rope. 

"What  a  splendid  idea,  Claudia!'-  cried  Harry. 
"You  are  a  good  little  thing,  after  all.  Yes,  just 
here,  over  the  old  secretary — the  two  things  will  go 
so  well  together,  and  it  will  be  in  a  capital  light. 
Only  fancy  how  delicious,  when  one's  at  a  loss  for  a 
word,  to  look  up  in  such  a  charming  face  and  catch 
anew  inspiration!" 

Madame  Durand,  round-faced,  smiling,  and 
anxious  to  please,  in  person  answered  my  impetuous 
bell-ringing,  and  expressed  herself  charmed  to 
carry  out  our  wishes  in  every  possible  way.  In  a 
few  minutes,  thanks  to  her  quick,  energetic   fingers, 


the  desired  change  was  effected,  and  the  white- 
faced  young  lady  hung  over  Harry's  writing-table, 
in  place  of  a  wreiched  water-color  of  a  middle- 
aged  tom-cat,  with  frtwo  purring  kitten,  one  on 
either  side  of  him. 

Harry  drew  up  all  the  window-blinds,  and  stood, 
I  should  think,  for  five  minutes,  looking  up  at  the 
portrait  in  a  ridiculously  sentimental  attitude. 

Yet,  what  a  lovely  picture  it  was,  after  all — I 
couldn't  help  owning  it,  in  spite  of  my  predjndices. 
A  pure,  pale  face;  a  well  shaped  head,  and  features 
that  were  simply  perfect;  not  a  line,  not  a  curve 
that  ought  not  to  be;  dressed  in  the  simplest  of 
whitb  dresses,  without  ear-rings,  or  necklace,  or 
jewelry  of  any  sort  The  only  thing  that  showed 
the  lady's  rank  or  wealth  was  a  bertha  of  the  oldest, 
richest  Flemish  lace.  The  masses  of  dark  hair  were 
piled  and  coiled  to  the  top  of  the  small  head,  where 
it  was  secured  by  the  simplest  of  pearl  combs;  and 
a  few  short  curls  falling  in  front,  over  the  low 
Grecian  forehead,  completed  the  somewhat  elaborate 
coiffure. 

I  turned  away  from  the  picture  with  a  little  shrug 
of  my  shoulders  (I  wouldn't  let  Harry  see  how  much 
I  really  admired  it),  and,  catching  sight  of  my  own 
little  insigniscant  face  and  figure  in  the  chimney- 
glass,  almost  shuddered  at  the  contrast. 

What  a  poor  little  creature  I  looked  after  such  a 
vision  of  beauty!  True,  I  had  rosy  cheeks  and 
bright  blue  eyes,  and  as  much  brown  curly  hair  as 
Wilson  could  manage  to  dress  for  me  But,  by  the 
side  of  that  portrait — well,  I  looked  anything  but  a 
Claudia,  and  a  disagreeable  remark  Harry  had  made, 
one  day,  came  tack  to  my  mind. 

"They  might  just  as  well  have  christened  you 
Cleopatra  while  they  were  about  it,"  he  had  said, 
with  the  aggravating  smile  I  knew  so  well. 

"And  if  they  had  called  her  Heliogabalus,  even, 
no  one  would  have  said  anything  against  it,"  I  said, 
aloud,  with  a  sigh. 

Harry  laughed. 

"Never  mind,  Claudia;  I  know  someone  out  in- 
India  who'd  give  a  great  deal  for  one  of  your  little 
brown  curls.  The  only  thing  that  puzzles  me,"  he 
went  on,  after  a  pause,  "is  how  people  with  such  an 
extensive  taste  for  fiuery,  as  our  worthy  landlady 
and  landlord  have,  could  ever  purchase  two  such 
works  of  art  as  this  old  secretary  and  portrait?" 

"Well,  Harry.  I  spoke  to  Madame  Durand  about 
it  the  first  day  we  came,  and  she  said  she  bought 
them  in  a  lot  with  some  braps  fire-irons  she  wanted 
at  a  sale — at  Villa  Rosa' I  think  she  called  it — a  lit- 
tle way  out  of  town.  It  was  a  wet,  cold  day,  she 
said,  and  the  things  went  for  next  to  nothing.  And 
then  she  went  oft  into  a  long  story  about  tne  peo- 
ple who  lived  there — Italians  I  think  she  said — but 
she  brought  so  many  long  German  words  in,  that  I 
told  her,  unless  she  confined  herself  to  respectable 
French  or  English,  I  couldn't  follow  her  at  all,  and 
she  might  as  well  leave  off  talking. 

At  this  moment  any  further  discussion  of  our 
landlady  and  her  artistic  tastes  was  rendered  im- 
possible by  the  appearance  of  the  landlady  herself 
and  the  maid  bringing  the  dinner. 

(To  be  continued.) 


Magazines  for  January, 

Scribner's  has  a  continuation  of  "Peter  the 
Great,"  replete  with  illustrations;  an  article 
on  the  "London  Theatres,"  with  a  beautiful 
engraving;  of  Miss  Ellen  Terry  as  "Ophelia/' 
two  interesting  illustrated  articles  on  "Al- 
bania" and  "Welsh  Fairs,"  together  with 
the  usual  mass  of  varied  reading  matter 
which  is  always  to  be  found  in  this  excellent 
periodical. 

Amongst  the  contents  of  St.  Nicholas  is 
a  pretty  poem  by  Hjalmar  Hjorth  Boyesen, 
entitled  "Briar  Rose."  The  number  is  ful- 
ly equal  to  any  hitherto  issued,  and  the 
child  must  indeed  be  difficult  to  please  who 
can  find  nothing  in  it  to  interest  him. 

"The  Philosophy  of  Persecution,"  by 
Professor  John  Fiske;  "Controlling  Forces 
in  American  Politics,"  by  Senator  G.  F. 
Edmunds,  and  "Atheism  in  Colleges"  are  ' 
the  leading  articles  in  the  North  American 
Review,  which  maintains  its  reputation  of 
giving  a  most  readable  collection  of  well 
written  articles  on  live  topics  of  the  day. 


Apples  boiled  with  meal  are  good  for  pigs, 
says  an  agricultural  exchange.  No  doubt, 
but  ice  cream  and  champagne  ought  not  to 
be  entirely  lost  sight  of  in  making  up  the 
porcine  menu. 


PROBABLE  RESULTS  OP  THE  EFFORTS  OF  THE  CHURCH  AND  STAGE  GUILD. 


SUNDAY   MORNING. 


FROM  THE     LONDON    'MUOV" 
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TELE    WASP. 


of 
and 
being 
There 


On  Monday  the 
"new  and  power- 
ful Irish  drama" 
was  produced  at 
the  Baldwin.  All 
these  "dramas" 
bear  great  resem- 
blance to  each 
other,  including 
about  an  equal 
proportion 
patriotism 
riot.  Eviction  only  differs  from  the  rest  in 
adapted  to  occurrences  of  the  present  day. 
are  a  succession  of  startling  incidents,  more  or 
less  connected  by  a  very  washy  dialogue,  but  as  the 
halt  of  the  audience  was  in  the  gallery  this  made 
little  difference,  the  usual  high  falutin  platitude  be- 
ing received  with  rapturous  applause  especially  in 
the  rpalistic  scene  where  three  ef  the  detested  Irish 
constables — who,  by  the  way,  are  attired  in  a  cos- 
tume which  seems  to  be  a  cross  between  that  of  a 
London  "Bobby"  and  a  New  York  fireman  on  a 
spree— are  overcome  by  a  shower  of  dumplings,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  they  have  revolvers  with 
them.  The  piece  is  very  fairly  mounted,  some  of 
scenery  feeing  excellent,  and  those  who  admire  this 
description  of  drama  will  find  Eviction  to  their  taste. 
It  would  be  some  advantage  in  an  Irish  play;  to  have 
at  least  one  or  two  performers  who  can  speak  the 
brogue.  The  actors  seemed  to  go  through  their 
parts  in  a  half-hearted  sort  of  a  way.  Grismer,  who 
looks  more  like  a  Roman  count  than  an  Irish  peas- 
ant, struggled  vainly  lo  impart  a  Hibernian  flavor  to 
the  character,  Dermot  McMahon.  Colton  dressed  in 
solemn  black,  wandered  about  in  an  uncomfortable 
manner  as  Mark  Downey  the  rich  Corn  Merchant. 
Our  old  friend  Dudley,  of  Golden  Game  renown,  was 
cast  for  quite  an  important  character — that  of  Lord 
Bardman,  the  wicked  landlord.  He  delivered  his 
little  sentences  in  his  usual  jerky, automatic  manner, 
but  really  managed  to  work  up  quite  a  fair  show  of 
emotion  in  his  "remorse"  scene.  Jennings  can 
hardly  fail  to  be  good;  he  seems,  however,  to  act 
B-ooney,  the  bailiff,  with  less  spirit  than  is  his  wont. 
Miss  Edgington  did  very  fairly  as  Lady  Eveleen,  and 
Miss  Eva  West  helped,  more  than  any,  to  redeem 
the  gloom  of  the  piece,  by  her  spirited  rendering 
of  Molly  McBride.  She  is  also  more  at  home  with 
the  dialect  than  any  of  the  others.  Eviction  will 
probably  fill  the  Baldwin  gallery  as  long  as  it   runs. 

The  reproduction  of  the  Pirates  of  Penzance  at  the 
Bush  Stkeet  is  on  the  whole  very  satisfactory.  To 
praise  Miss  Melville's  acting  and  singing  as  Mabel 
•would  be  superfluous;  suffice  it  to  say  she  was  en- 
tirely herself.  Miss  Julia  Snyder  was  well  suited  in 
the  part  of  Buth.  Mr.  Nathan  might  have  passed 
muster  as  the  Pirate  Chief,  in  spite  of  his  unwieldi- 
ness.  had  it  not  been  that  his  utter  ignorance  of  the 
English  pronunciation  caused  the  delicate  shades  of 
satire  with  which  the  opera  abounds  to  be  entirely 
lost.  This  was  notably  the  case  in  the  "pardon" 
scene.  Mr.  Hatch  is  more  at  home  as  Frederick 
than  in  anything  he  has  done  since  Ralph  Back- 
straw.  This  frank,  straightforward  sort  of  charac- 
ter suits  his  manner  exactly,  whilst  as  a  foreign 
nobleman  or  a  hero  of  romance  he  is  altogether 
astray.  He  also  acts  with  more  spirit  than  we  have 
yet  seen  him  show,  and  his  singing,  in  spite  of  a 
severe  cold,  is  improving  a  little.  Leach  made  up 
very  well  as  the  Major  General,  Tom  Casselli,  as 
the  Sergeant  of  Police,  was  "immense."  A  really 
clever  piece  of  low  comedy  acting.  The  chorus  of 
policemen  deserve  a  word  of  commendation,  for  the 
excellent  manner  in  which  they  sing  in  concert,  and 
especially  for  the  gravity  with  which  they  enunciate 
their  ridiculous  remarks.  The  scenery  is  beautiful 
and  appropriate.  "Taking  one  consideration  with 
another"  the  reproduetion  of  the  Pirates  is  a  decided 
success   and  should  have  a  good  run. 

The  attendance  at  the  Tivoli  shows  no  falling  off. 
It  looks  as  if  Cinderella  might  run  till  the  4th  of  July. 

At  the  Standakd  the  bright  and  amusing  burlesque 
of  Lxion  continues  to  draw  good  houses.  Mr.  Char- 
ley Reed  now  takes  the  part  of  Cupid,  which  he 
makes  very  funny,  The  two  act  comedy  Check- 
Mate  has  been  added  to  the  bill,  and  is  well  played. 

At  the  Vienna  Gabden  Miss  Beltran'B  remarkable 
performances  on  the  violin  and  copophone  are  the 
leading  feature,  supplemented  by  the  ever  popular 
Ladies'  Orchestra  and  lady  vocalists. 

The  Alpine  Singers  are  stiil  at   the   Fountain. 

The  Adelpbi  this  week  presents  about  the  strong- 
est bill  of  the  season.  A  lively  olio,  the  Ferrantis, 
the  excellent  ventriloquist  Chalet,  and  an  exciting 
drama,  are  attractions  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
exacting. 


Boone  &  Oseoene,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  Califor- 
nia street,  report  the  following  number  of  Patents 
issued  from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  in- 
ventors on  the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending 
Dec.  28,  1880:  Wm.  T.  Browne,  Stockton,  Cal., 
Railway  Car  Truck;  J.  S.  Clements,  S.  F.,  Cal., 
Automatic  Railway  Switch;  C.  H.  Dutton,  Oakland, 
Cal.,  Cooking  Stove;  Wm.  Hieck,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  assign- 
or by  mesne  assignment  to  Thunder  Powder  Com- 
pany, Explosive  Compound;  Joshua  Hendy,  S.  F., 
Cal.,  Ore  Feeder;  H.  R.  Leonard,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  as- 
signor of  %  to  R.  W.  Elliott,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Sink- 
ing tubes  and  running  tunnels  and  drifts  by  pneu- 
matic pressure;  H.  Y.  Muller,  S.  F  ,  Preserved 
Wood;  Christian  Myers,  S.  F.,  Cal.,  Gang  Plow; 
J.C.Phillips,  Silver  City,  Nev.,  Steam  Packing; 
Newton  Jewell,  Marysville,  Cal.,  Forming  Levees. 

The  slop,  called  tea  and  coffee,  one  gets  at  the 
average  restaurant  is  one  of  the  chief  factors  in  the 
generation  of  dyspepsia  and  indigestion  among  our 
boarding  population.  Go,  therefore,  to  the  Bon  Ton 
Coffee  Saloon,  236  Montgomery  Street,  drink  in- 
spiration and  health  with  the  delicious  beverages 
they  serve  there,  and  rejoice  that  a  place  has  been 
found  where  these  things  are  to  be  had. 


Nothing  Short  of  TTnmistakable  Benefits 

Conferred  upon  tens  of  thousands  of  sufferers  could 
originate  and  maintain  the  reputation  which  Axeb's 
Saesapaeilla  enjoys.  It  is  a  compound  of  the  best 
vegetable  alteratives,  with  the  Iodide  of  Potassium 
and  Iron,  and  is  the  most  effectual  of  all  remedies 
for  scrofulous,  mercurial,  or  blood  disorders.  Uni- 
formly successful  and  certain  in  its  remedial  effects, 
it  produces  rapid  and  complete  CHres  of  Scrofula, 
Sores,  Boils,  Humors,  Pimples,  Eruptions,  Skin 
Diseases  and  all  disorders  arising  from  impurity 
of  the  blood.  By  its  invigorating  effects  it  always 
relieves  and  often  cures  Liver  Complaints,  Female 
Weaknesses  and  Irregularities,  and  is  a  potent  re- 
newer  of  vitality.  For  purifying  the  blood  it  has 
no  equal.  It  tones  up  the  system,  restores  and  pre- 
serves the  health,  and  imparts  vigor  and  energy. 
For  forty  years  ii  has  been  in  extensive  use,  and  is 
to-day  the  most  available  medicine  for  the  suffering 
sick,  anywhere. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealees. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
■ — Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S 


PURE 
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£     ABSOLUTELY 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  ana  Bireugtta  to  the 
Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
DyepepBia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stocktun.  Oakland,  and  San  Franciscc 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  BS^For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  E.    E.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
DTSUTAAjgcE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sanaome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

™^T~ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
JL_Nj  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     602  California  street. 


$5to$20S2&& 


home. 
Stinson 


Samples  worth  $5  free. 
s  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


TTT1VT  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
JC  »J  JJi  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  CardB  18  styleB  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass. 


Onrt  A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
*P  *  <—  fit  free.     Address  True  &  Co..  Augusta,  Maine. 

THE 

Terrapin   Oyster   House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs.  Open  all 
night. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  Decem- 
ber, 1880,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  two-fifths  of  one  per  cent.  (5  2-5)  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-half  per 
cent.  (&%)  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free 
of  Federal  tax,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  17th 
January,  1881. 

LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  and  two- 
fifths  (5  2-5)  per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  one-half  (i%)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free 
from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  10th  day  of 
January,  1881.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  December  31st,  1880. 
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EAUTIFUL     ILLUMINATED       EOOE-HAEK      ILLUS 
trated  catalogue  for  6  cents;  2  for  10  cents. 

BURT  Si  PKENTICE,  46  Eeekman  St.,  New  Yori. 


THIS  IS  A 

KETflL  BRISTLE 
BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


ICiiriofftod  by  all  prominent  Scientist*  und  Physl- 
I'likitu  In  America.  Has  a  complete  Gal  v mile  Battery 
•<  Kir  baekj  and  contain*  over  Five  Hundred  Flexible,. 
-TJiijriteiized  Steel  Teeth.    It  cures 

ftticumatinm,  Respond  eney, 

f*Mnil.v*!K,  Mi  -i'|>  1 1--',  in".*, 

Xenrulatn,  Headache, 

KaldiivRu.  Toothache* 

Female  Oi---::-.  «,  Dyspepsia, 

\<-r-\  ou«  Wcakiiew*.  CoiiHtlpntlon, 

Lort  Vitality,  Ac-.,    Ac. 

it  cured  two  severe  c»*es  of  Htnd-,c-h.:  in  five  minotes,  us* 
my  VJ.fr,  villi  tins  tic m  suHerir.g  with  Catarrh  lor  years,  and: 
■•lien I  a  ereal  deal  nf  mnnev  without  any  perceptible  benefit. 
'tils  greatly  retiactd  hy  a   few  days'  v*e. 

S.  A.  GLENN,  Mound  City.  Mo.,  March  12,  I860. 
11   cured  my  wife's   Rheumatism  of  years'  standing  on  firs' 
application,  aud  myself  of  Dvspepsia  and  Cnniii  patina  by  us* 
tf  the  Brush.    -  J.  M.  TANNER,  J.  P.. 

Priirieville,  Ark. ,  April  3.  1SS0. 
Caused   hair  t->  ^row  on  my  husband's   head — he  is  SO  years 
old.     Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Rowels  and  Stomach. 

SARAH    JOFFENBARGER, 
New  Boston,  III.,  March  26,  l£60. 

Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 

Money  Refunded  If  not  »h  Represented. 
SEND  FOR  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL- 

It  embraces  a  wide  range  of  subjects  of  importance  to  all 
who  suffer  from  disease,  treating  them  in  a  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  lo  the  learned!  and  illiterate. 
Common  Sense  characterises  its  contents,  and  Long  Life. 
Pcrfeet  Ueolth.  and  Full  Vital  Strength  "e  insured 
ov  following  iis  dictates.  It  tells  how  to  cure  Pier  Von* 
Weakness,  Physical  IHblllty.  and  kindred  ailmei.n. 
Rheumatism,  Partial  Paralysis,  Jteurahffa,  Bald- 
newt  Ncrvouitni-—,  Dyspepsia.  Sleep  ieMtnesA.  Con- 
stipation, etc.,  etc.  It  is  invaluable  to  rich  and  poor,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  to  place  it  in  the  hands  of  every  roan,  wo- 
mm  nnd  youth  in  America,  and  will  mail  It  FREE  to  noy 
address.  Send  vnur  name  on  a  postal  lo  J.  W.  WEAK'** 
Jr.  Jb  C©.,  1'tta  W.  5th  St..  Cincinnati.  •" 
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AMUSEMENTS 


BUSH    KTKEET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Re-productloc  of  Gilbert  and  Sullivan's  Coniii'  Oji'ra 


Pirates  of 


EMFXIE    MKLYILLE as MABEL. 


Matinee  on  Saturday. 


IttMtWIN    T1IE1TKE. 


THOMAS   MAOUIRE Manoger 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

E.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


The  great  Irish  play 

EVICTION, 

A  truthful  picture  of  the  triols  and   troubles  now  existing  in 
Ireland. 

Matinee Saturday,  January  15th 

STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORY  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FEED  LTSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE,  ..Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MORGANSTERN,  Treas 

Matinee  on  Saturday  at    2.     Evening  at  8 
The  Successful  Burlesque 

Xzion  Bowheeled 

The  performance  will  commence  with  the  amusing  comedy 
or  "CHECKMATE." 

Monday,  January  17th,  the  Great  London  Success 

QUEEN'S    EVIDENCE. 

Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 

ADELPUI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVAKNIE Business  and  Stage  Manager 

"W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY HOmToFHOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 

OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

First  Appearance  of  Mil.  JAMES  SI,  WARD    in  hia  great 
Four-act  Sensational  Drama, 

Tht  Wliiiie  land! 


Look  out  for  ME.  E.  T.  STETSON. 
Don't  fail  to  see,  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 
MATINEE  EVERY  THUESDAY,  LADIES  FEEE. 

Admission,    50    Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Apneurs  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  (JUAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BY  THE 

Ladies'  Orchestra! 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

tiraud   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  BIECK  &  CO. 


TIVOLX  GARDEN. 

Eddy  Street,  bet.  Market  and  Mason. 
KEELING  BEOS Proprietors  and  Managers 

This  Week,  Eossini's  Comic  Spectacular  Fairy  Opera 

CIHDSEELLA ! 


Original  Music.  Three  Transformation  Scenes. 
Beautiful  Costumes.  Wonderful  Effects.  Grand 
Ballet. 

E^No  Advance  in  Prices. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

waltbk  *  €© Proprietors 

GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
CONCERT  EVERY  EVENING.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 

Yocal  and  Instrumental. 
First  Appearance  of 

Sepp'l    Gschwandner's 
Tyrolean  Alpine  Singers ! 

Ee-engagemen  t 

SIGNORA     SORMANO,    Violin    Virtuose, 

AND 

SIGNORITA  SORMANO,   Pianist  and  Vio- 
linist. 


T.    <JO 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

PRICES    REDUCED! 

/"I  A IV  A  NIC  HEhlCAI.  BELT,  New  Style.  $10.  Gal- 
VjXvunic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanio 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements,  $20.  Guaranteed  one  year 
REST  IN  THE  WORLD.  Will  postivelycure  witbout  med- 
icine Rheumatism.  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dyspep- 
sia, Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  sexes.  Houne  it  West 
Electko-Magxetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

tSPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  AETIFICIAL  HUMAN  EVES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  k  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C   ast  who  do. 


THE    ROYAL    ST.    JOHN  is  the  only 

SEWING    MACHINE 

in  the  world  which  runs  either  FORWARD  OR  BACK- 
WARD WITHOUT  STOPPING  OR  CHANGING  DIREC- 
TION OP  WORK.  It  possesses  the  most  points  of  excel- 
lence, the  most  new  and  valuable  improvements,  and  is  posi- 
tively the  simplest,  lightest  running,  most  durable  Sewing 
Machine  ever  made. 

Buying  Agents  wanted.     Address, 

C.  SHAWL,  30  SECOND  STREET,  S.  F. 


IT  STANDS  AT  THE  HEADi 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Is  positively  the  lightest  running  Lock-stitch  ma- 
chine in  the  market. 

PERFECT  in  every  feature  and  COMPLETE  in 
all  its  details. 

It  embodies  all  of  the  MODERN"  improvements 
that  are  of  PROVED  VALUE.     TRY  IT. 

J.    W.    EVANS, 
2-9  POST  STREET,  bet.  Kearny   and  Montgomery. 

"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  ABk  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
Mew  York  Cigars. 

WELLSIAJf,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  k  23  CALIFORNIA 
STREET. 


$3. 


This  useful  and  elo- 
{-ant volume  is  a  com  ■ 
pletc  Library  and  Eu 
cyclopaedia,  as  well  aa 
the  best  Dictionary  in 
the-  world  —  superbly 
bound  in  Cloth  and 
Gilt.  It  amtaina  eweru 
word  of  the  English  lan- 
guage, with  Ui  ■■'■  ..'•:'.)!■'■.!  - 
ing,  derivation,  tpdUng 
ant  pronunciation,  and  a 
vast  amount  of  abso- 
lutely ntce-wary  informa- 
tion upon  Science,  MuUwl~ 
KV,  Biography,  Ameriom 
IlUUrni,  Lata,  etc ,  being 
a.  port ect  Library  of 
Reference,  w  eb- 
Bter'BDlctionary 
costs  fcfl.OO.  and  the 
AmericanPopular 
^<a  Dictionary  costaonly 
P?  SI. 00. "Worth ten 
.-''"J  tiim-i  the  money.''— 
X,  r.  'limts.  *»WJ 
have  never  Been  its 
equal,  either  in  price, 
finish  or  contents.  V 
— Qhris.  Advocate,  VA 
perfect  Dictionary  and  Library  of  Reference. "— J>*JJ*  • 
}(I>u.A'cu>*.N.Y.  Onecopyof  the  American  Popular  Dic- 
tionary Illustrated),  the  greatest  and  best  book  ever 
published,  postpaid.to  any  address  on  receipt  of  only JS I , 
far  Entire  satisfaction  guaranteed.  Two  copies  postpaid 
for  S2.  A  GRAND  HOLIDAY  PRESENT.  Order  at  once. 
This  Otter  good  for  60  days  only  ami  may  nrver  appear  annin. 
5,000  copies  sold  In  two  months  I  Address  H.  C.  DEAN, 
'ublisher,  8»  Metropolitan  Block,  Chicago,  HI. 
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JOE      POMEim, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  -which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $90 

Pants  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Snits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

C©~8amples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Hon.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  t'al. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC.       * 

"We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
■we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  thG  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DTJNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  linown  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations. 

(gpWe  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DTJNPHY  &  CO. 


SAW  MANUFACTURING   «. 


Agents  for 

C.B.Paul's 

FILES 

17  and  19 
FREMONT     ST. 

San  Francisco. 


BRAZILIAN  PEBBLES. 


OPTICAL  DEPOT, 

135  Montgomery  Street, 

NEAE  BUSH. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  in  San  Franciuco 
1863. 


WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
I^TThe  mo6t  complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
E^thoronghly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge,    and  all 
E^ kinds  of  Lenses  made  to  order  at  greatly  reduced 
E^prices. 


SPECTACLES.— Their  adaptation  to   the  various 
conditions  of  sight  has  been  my  specialty  for 

THIRTY    YEARS! 

Directions  and  Price  Lists  mailed  tree.     Orders  by 
Mail  or  Express  promptly  attended  to. 

SS"  PRICES  REWFCEW!  5@r 

C.    MULLER,    Optician, 

135    Montgomery  Street,    near    Bush 
Established,  S.  F.  1863. 
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Onrselves  as  Others  See  Vs. 

Tlie  Wasp  is  growing  in 
popular  favor  among  the 
people  of  the  western 
coast,  who  enjoy  illustra- 
ted, lively  literature.- — 
Idaho  Enterprise. 

The  San  Francisco  Il- 
lustrated Wasp  seems  to 
grow  better  with  age.  Its  colored  cartoons 
show  the  master  hand  of  a  true  artist. — Mo- 
dern Argo. 

The  San  Francisco  Wasp  has  genuine 
merit.  The  "Democratic  Elaine"  as  illustra- 
ted in  its  last  issue  excels  anything  of  the 
kind  we  have  yet  seen.  Mr.  Keller,  the  ar- 
tist, has  done  much  toward  building  up  the 
Wasp  and  is  entitled  to  a  great  deal  of  cre- 
dit.— Gloverddle  Reveille. 

The  San  Francisco  Illustrated  Wasp,  a 
journal  on  the  same  order  as  Puck,  is  among 
our  exchanges.  Its  make-up  and  appearance 
are  good,  and  its  editorials  are  of  a  higher 
grade  than  those  of  the  journal  mentioned 
above.  It  should  be  popular  on  the  "sun- 
set slope." — Nashville  (lenn.)  Sunday  Times. 

From  the  specimen  copy  at  hand  we  are 
pleased  to  say  the  Wasp  has  improved  won- 
derfully of  late  and  is  now  quite  respectable 
and  dignified.  It  is  to  be  recommended  for 
families  as  well  as  public  places  and  will 
bring  weekly  budgets  of  wisdom  and  fun. 
The  Wasp  is  the  only  illustrated  paper  on 
the  coast. — Russian  River  Flag. 

About  as  tasty  and  complete  a  pictorial 
weekly  newspaper  as  there  is  published  on 
this  side  of  the  water  is  the  San  Francisco 
Wasp.  Kb  large  illustrations  are  really  fine 
— are  never  broad  or  vulgar  in  nature,  which 
is  equally  true  of  its  reading  matter.  It  is 
entirely  neutral  in  politics,  yet  "stirs  'em  all 
up"  as  occasions  offer. — Inyo  Independent. 

We  have  received  the  San  Francisco  Wasp. 
What  Puck  is  to  New  York,  the  Wasp  is  to 
San  Francisco.  It  is  a  caustic  review  of  men 
and  things  in  the  Pacific  Metropolis.  Its 
motto  is  "shoot  folly  as  it  flies,"  and  it  ac- 
complishe-i  it  in  very  neat  style.  _  Its  illus- 
trations are  good,  and  its  articles  full  of  that 
attic  salt  which  gives  a  relish  to  the  doings 
of  this  work-a-day  existence.  Success  to  the 
Wasp,  and  may  it  continue  to  sting  vice  and 
folly  wherever  they  show  their  heads. — Ari- 
zona Democrat. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIABD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAE- 
KET  STEEET,  S.  F. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 


EMPLOYMENT 


OFFICE 


230     STJTTER    ST. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.    E,  MA- 
THEWS, 606  Mont'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHONE«DEA  F. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  G06  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


***i^3fc 


Ms 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal . 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terras  to 

California  Brush   Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  und  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive  them  back 
i> ud  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  and  most 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute,  and  the  drops 
can  be  counted  as  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 


Cylinder  corrosiun  is  not  so 
ranch  owing  to  impi:re  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mised,  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  side»  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action, 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

isnowinuse  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  coast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 


Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUI   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DR.    KILLER'S 
ORTHOPEDIC,   SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 


Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  tin  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  trentmentto  patients  suffering  from  deformi. 
ties,  especially  from  Rickkts,  Cuhvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
fobmities  of  the  Cheht,  Hip-joint  Dibeabe,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

V.  lIIIXF.lt,  Sr.,  II     I» 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


HENRY    TIETJEN. 
.■^-.HENRY  AHRENS.,cffiSv    TH. V.BORSTEL. 


IT,'  ^=*&?—    ■      7       :■.:        :  : 

aft         1420-1434-  "SJjtf'PINE  STNEAR  POLK 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SIIIKES,  .706  Market  Street. 
CENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cask.     Send  for 
Pric6   List. 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'FarreU  St. 
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FRANK  LAEEEMAHS'  SOFA  BED, 

FIRST  PREMIUM,  SILVER  MEDAL,   awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WAKE-KOOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON   STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

This  Sofa  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  an  ornament  to  the  most  richly  furnished  drawing-room,  and  suitable  for  Steamboat 
salons,  Ductora',  DentistB',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  iR  occasionally  used  bb  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combin- 
ing beauty  and  ueef  ulneBB,  will  be  found  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  well  ordered  residence. 

Makes  a  Splendid  Operating  Table  for  Surgeons'  Use. 

Send  for  Cibctjlaii,  giving  full  description  and  terms,  Rent  free  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  or  Canada. 

A  Full  Line  of  Household  and  Office  Furniture, 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

TSfcQ'EJ'^IU^    TO    SHOW    @€»€i:OS„ 


Itfx  *^^p? 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

1.  I*.  O.  h,  iiiil.lJi.ij  HAN  FBAJICL3VO 

;  PAUL  SvEMLEli,  Uahaobb. 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

(EXTRA.) 

Prom  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNffiR,  Sole  Agent. 


WfTMi  316  FROHT  ST.  BEETKERY.  8*  &  KBANNAN 

atb&Xra  BPKEOKELS President 

J.  D.  BPRECKELS Yice-President 

A.  B.  SFKEOKELS Secretary 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  ami  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  I  Bedding 

OF  BVERY   DESCRIPTION, 


735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDBINC   FURNITURE  AND    UPHOLSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  MaUrest 

212,  214  and  216  0OHMEB0IAL  ST.,  below  Front,* 

SAN    FBANCIBCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.       All  ■work  guaranteed 
satisfaction, 


ALASKA 

(^amrnqreml    jjsampung, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale  Dealers  in    Furs. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sflnsome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re- opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Itoom,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


ROEDERER'S 

CHAMPAGNE, 


KOTIOB— The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed  that  we 
receive    the    genuine    louU     Roederer    Carte    Blanche 

*%n  HUM  gin*  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheixns,  oyer 
feds  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  iB  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "Macondray  k  Co.,  Son  Franciaeo,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  tlic  label,  "Macondray  k  Co.,  Bole  Agente  for  the  Pacific 
C©*Bt."  MACOKDRAY  &  CO., 

9©l€  Agents  for  *he  Paeifle  Coafct. 


W<U&|  flNCK  I  769  MARKER. 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stook  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  I'rcNenta;  Call  and  Bee  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  Ml  1,1,  A  VIM  H.  769  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 
DELICIOUS 

ANB 

APPETIZING, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal WHolesale 
Retail  Grocer* 
and  Prnvigiou 
Houses  n  fbi« 
oity  and-  Sam'*' 
mento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION     MERCHANTS 

Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S,  P. 
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PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN   WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEAES.J 

6ASTLE  BROTHERS 

"Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

arid 

GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  FEONT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PBANOISOO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


w.  sunn  «3t  e®. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


KSrSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  ^& 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs! 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


'eu€4 


FROM    MESSRS 

i 


ernei-mann 


AY— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merehant  or  Grocer  for  them 


G  E  O  R  G-  S      E      FULLEl, 

19    New    Monteomery    Street. 


fltlt'E.     $12.00. 

mam  i  a<  ri  it  I  i:    of 

School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


No.  70  Invalid  Rolling  Chair. 


I'llKE      *S.O» 
Wholesale  and  BctnU  Dealer  In 

The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co. 
.Rattan  Chairs,   Patent  Eoekers,   Tete-a-Tetes,  Tables,   Cribs,     Etc 

SOLE    AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 


Store  Stools, 
Piano  Stools, 

Black  Boards, 

Pupils'  House  Desks,  I  i.   g.  Barnes  &,  Ce's  Maps,  Charts,   Reading  Cases.   Globes   and   General 

Patent   Perforated   Seating.  I  School  supplies. 


JPXJFtCUASI2*&    AC*E3>*X    FOH    ALL    KINDS    OF"    GOODS. 


0d0^jm0::m^  #gW 
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TRYING    TO    RESUSCITATE    THE     SAND-LOT. 
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TELE    "WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT  — 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS- 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEN  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        -         -         -  $4.50 

Sis  Months  -  -  $?.5G 

Three  Months  -  -       -     $1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA 

MEXICO,  SOUTHAMERICA,  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Ete.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ... 
Six  Months      - 
Three  Months      - 


$5.00 

§3.00 
1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  tale  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  24  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted 

in  this  journal. 
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"Ridicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


THE  PANAMA  UANAL. 

The  idea  of  construct- 
ing a  canal,  to  unite  the 
Atlantic  and  Pacific 
oceans,  has  been  agitated 
at  various  periods  for 
many  years  past,  in  fact 
long  before  the  Suez  Canal  was  thought  of. 
It  seems  now,  for  the  first  time,  to  be  almost 
sure  of  accomplishment,  either  by  way  of 
Panama  or  Nicaragua,  or  both.  We,  on  this 
coast,  are  more  nearly  interested  in  the  work 
than  any  other  people;  in  fact,  the  future 
prosperity  of  this  coast  may  be  said  to  de- 
pend on  our  securing  a  practicable  route  for 
the  shipment  of  our  products,  which  shall 
avoid,  on  the  one  hand,  the  long  and  tedi- 
ous journey  around  Cape  Horn,  and   on   the 


other,  the  dependence  on  an  unscrupulous 
railroad  monopoly.  More  than  a  million 
tons  of  grain  are  shipped  yearly  from  the 
Pacific  Coast,  and  altogether  not  less  than 
four  million  tons  of  merchandise  find  their 
way  hence.  A  canal  across  the  Isthmus  will 
shorten  the  sea  distance  from  this  city  to 
New  York  over  8,000  miles.  M.  DeLesseps 
is  a  man  of  phenomenal  energy,  when  his 
age  is  considered;  and  whatever  he  under- 
takes he  is  likely  to  push  through,  although 
at  present  there  seems  to  be  considerable 
doabt  as  to  whether  he  will  accomplish  his 
purpose.  He  will  find  one  difficulty  to  con- 
tend with,  in  the  building  of  this  canal, 
which  was  not  present  in  Egypt,  and  that  is 
the  terribly  unhealthy  nature  of  the  climate 
on  the  Isthmus.  The  present  railroad  from 
Panama  to  Aspinwall  is  said  to  have  cost  a 
human  life  to  every  railroad  tie  that  was 
laid.  The  laborers  employed  on  the'  work 
will  be  coolies,  who  are  better  able  to  with- 
stand the  malaria  than  white  men,  but  Ame- 
ricans or  Europeans  will  be  needed  for  the 
engineering  and  superintendence.  Whether 
this  canal  be  constructed,  or  the  one  pro- 
posed by  General  Grant,  through  Nicaragua, 
is  of  less  moment  to  inhabitants  of  the  Paci- 
fic Coast  than  that  some  canal  should  be 
built,  and  that  as  speedily  as  possible. 


TRYING   TO    RESUSCITATE    THE    SAND-LOT. 

A  spasmodic  at- 
tempt is  at  present 
being  made  to  in- 
fuse a  little  fresh 
life  into  that  rotten 
carcass  known  as  the  Sand-lot.  The  effort 
will,  however,  be  futile.  Neither  the  bray- 
ings  of  Denis  Kearney's  ghost,  nor  the  impo- 
tent ravings  cf  his  senseless  imitators,  can  re- 
vive that  which  is  over-ripe  for  burial.  The 
citizens  of  San  Francisco  have  suffered 
enough  already  through  the  wicked  agitation, 
kept  up  by  a  gang  of  embryo  communists,  who 
are  neither  willing  to  work  themselves  nor  to 
let  anyone  else  do  so.  One  of  the  chief  effects 
of  the  Sand-bt  movement  has  been  to  reduce 
wages  some  fifty  per  cent  in  San  Francisco. 
Our  citizens  made  a  great  mistake  in  not 
nipping  this  lawless  movement  in  the  bud. 
Let  them  see  that  it  is  furnished  with  a  de- 
cent burial  at  the  nest  municipal  election. 


OUR  NEW  SENATOR. 


General  Miller,  whose  portrait  accompanies 
our  sketch  of  the  California  Senate,  has  been 
chosen  to  represent  this  State  in  the  U.  S. 
Senate,  and  the  universal  verdict  seems  to  be 
that  it  is  a  good  choice.  He  is  reputed  a  clear 
headed  business  man  and  thoroughly  honest. 
During  the  war  of  the  Rebellion,  he  disting- 
uished himself,  particularly  by  his  defense  of 
Nashville  and  at  the  battle  of  Stone  River, 
where  he  had  four  regiments  opposed  to  Gen. 
Breckenridge,  who  had  seven  thousand  men 
at  his  back.  For  his  gallant  conduct  on  this 
occasion  he  was  promoted  on  the  field  by 
General  Rosecraus.  California  certainly  has 
no  reason  to  be  ashamed  of  her  new  repre- 
sentative. 


STINGS. 


That  fellow  Phelan  don't  seem  to  treat  his 
tenants  wondrous  kind. 

The  roads  in  the  interior  are  a  good  deal 
like  our  own  jokes— barely  passable.  This 
we  magnanimously  publish  to  forestal  foolish 
criticism. 

' 'Deal  gently  with  the  'erring,"  quoth  a 
recently  imported  and  impecunious  Cockney 
whose  guest  was  making  dangerous  inroads 
upon  his  only  smelt. 

And  now  the  economists  want  to  reduce 
the  Railroad  Commissioners'  salaries.  Gen- 
tlemen, let's  wait  a  little.  The  pampered 
pedagogues  can  certainly  stand  another  ten 
per  cent,  reduction. 

Instead  of  instructing  servants  to  tell  un- 
welcome visitors  that  you  are  not  in,  why 
not  hang  out  the  yellow  flag  ?  Then  you 
prevaricate  by  implication,  even  if  people  do 
find  you  out  when  they  do  call. 

Dents  Kearney  says  the  voters  want  cheap 
water,  cheap  gas  and  low  taxes.  We  don't 
know  about  the  water  and  taxes,  but  we 
should  say  that  Denis  could  certainly  supply 
them  with  all  the  "cheap  gas"  they  need. 

Experiments  in  feeding  cavalry  horses  on 
dried  flesh  meal  have  lately  been  made  in 
Germany  with  satisfactory  results.  If  this 
thing  goes  much  farther,  the  regular  diet  of 
the  war-horse  will  degenerate  to  corned  beef 
and  cabbage. 

A  walnut  orchard  in  the  southern  part  of 
the  State,  has  netted  the  proprietor  ten  dol- 
lars to  the  tree.  That  don't  begin  to  com- 
pare with  the  amount  it  will  net  the  doctors 
when  manufactured  into  colic.  We  should 
place  the  revenue  from  this  source  at  about 
ten  dollars  to  the  nut. 

The  cop  did  range  the  City  Front, 

A  wharf -rat  hove  in  sight; 
He  skipped.    The  cop  cried  "no  you  don't !" 

And  drew  his  pistol  bright. 
The  rat  ran  off,  the  peeler  aimed, 

And  caught  him  on  the  ear; 
Now  can  the  officer  be  blamed  ? 

He  dropped  a  private  tear. 

The  Indians  at  the  Siletz  Reservation, 
Benton  County,  Or.,  lately  killed  their  me- 
dicine man,  known  as  George,  for  the  fail- 
ure of  some  of  his  prognostications.  We 
wonder  if  an  enormous  sum  of  money  would 
be  any  inducement  to  a  full  delegation  of 
these  enlightened  savages  to  visit  San  Fran- 
cisco, tomahawks  and  all.  We  can  mort- 
gage the  Wasp  if  necessary. 

Wedding  cake  produces  different  effects 
according  to  the  method  in  which  you  dis- 
pose of  it.  Placed  under  the  pillow  of  a 
young  lady,  as  we  all  know,  it  causes  her  to 
dream  of  her  future  husband.  Placed  in  the 
stomach,  it,  on  the  other  hand,  causes  her 
to  dream  of  monsters.  On  reflection,  there 
may  not  be  so  much  discrepancy  here  as  we 
at  first  supposed. 
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"You  must  really  ask  papa!'' 


"Coming  events  east  their  shadows  before. 


ALL    THE    WORLD'S    A    FRAUD. 

( With  Wasp's  apologies  to  Mr.   Wm.  Shakespeare. ) 

All  the  world's  a  fraud, 
And  all  the  men  and  women  merely  humbugs: 
They  have  their  dodges,  and  contrivances; 
Each  using  in  his  lifetime  many  arts, 
Such  arts  being  seven  swindles.     At  first,  the  infant, 
Pretending  hunger  in  the  nurse's  arms : 
And  then  the  whining  schoolboy,  the  young  devil, 
Telling  of  belly-ache  a  piteous  tale, 
To  be  excused  from  school.     And  then  the  lover; 
Swearing  affection  to  the  wealthy  widow, 
"When  all  he  wants  is  rhino.     Then  a  soldier; 
Full  of  strange  oaths,  discussing  with  his  pard 
How  best  to  get  a  chance  to  tap  a  barrel, 
Keeping  the  bottle  e'er  in  agitation 
Till  he  has  drank  it  out.     And  then  the  justice; 
Who  tells  the  twelve  what  verdict  they  must  find, 
And  gives  them  arguments  to  prove  a  man 
Who  kills  another  is  a  lunatic, 
For  which  he  is  well  paid.     Next  swindle  shifts 
Into  the  lean  and  lecherous  old  coon; 
With  moustache  on  his  nose,  and  bleary  eyes; 
His  scraggy  chin  well  shaved;  he  takes  a  pride 
In  youthful  pranks;   narrating  to  the  boys 
Tales  of  fictitious  conquests,  o'er  their  pipes; 
The  laughing  stock  of  town.     Last  fraud  of  all 
That  ends  this  strange  and  swindling  history, 
Is  second  babyhood,  scarce  worth  the  living  on; 
Sans  wits,  or  seDse,  or  taste  for  anything. 


THE   CALIFORNIA   SENATE. 

We  give  this  week  a  sketch  of  a  session  of  the  California  Senate, 
during  the  nomination  of  General  Miller  for  United  States  Senator. 
The  present  California  Senate  consists  of  forty  members,  divided  as 
follows: 

Republicans 22  |  Workingmen,  N.  C .  and  Kep 1 

Democrats 5'  |  New  Constitution  and  Democrat. ...  2 

Workingmen 8  |  Workingmen,  N.  C.  and  Democrat. .  1 

Workingmen  and  New  Constitution . .   1  | 


LITERATURE  AND  WEDLOCK. 

A  clergyman  of  this  city  in  a  discourse  upon  marriage,  exempted 
from  this  blissful  condition  divers  classes  of  human  kind  hampered 
with  spiritual  and  physical  disorders,  to  wit:  the  depraved,  the  un- 
godly—also  in  a  certain  sense  the  godly,  and  those  afflicted  with 
diseased  or  infirm  systems.  Correct;  but  the  worthy  divine  did  not 
complete  the  circle  of  marital  impossibles.  He  should  have  ex- 
empted all  aesthetic  men  and  nearly  all  aesthetic  women.  Literary 
men  especially,  are  no  more  fitted  for  matrimony  in  general  than 
for  piracy.  That  relation  which  is  supposed  to  confer  the  highest 
state  of  earthly  bliss  on  the  ordinary  man,  usually  has  the  reverse 
effect  upon  the  monster  gifted  with  an  intellect.  Why  ?  That's 
not  our  business.  We  state  facts.  Let  others  wiser  than  ourselves 
explain  the  wherefore.  Nature  undoubtedly  intended  the  sexes 
should  pair — one  man  with  one  woman.  Scripture  has  so  avouched 
and  inclination  ratifies  the  injunction.  A  man  without  a  woman  is 
incomplete,  even  as  a  woman  without  a  man  is  a  nonentity.  Mate 
the  twain  and  the  genus  homo  is  perfect.  But  this  rule  has  ex- 
ceptions. It  is  true  only  so  far  as  the  average  man  is  concerned; 
and  the  average  man,  is  not  an  intellectual,  though  possibly  an  in- 
telligent being.  The  strictly  intellectual  man  is  unfitted  for  mat- 
rimony. He  is  a  Pegasus  spoiled  by  harnessing  to  a  plough.  Social 
and  household  duties  are  irksome  to  him;  he  must  be  untrammeled 
to  properly  fulfil  his  mission;  clip  his  wings  and  he  falls  to  earth. 
To  poets,  legitimate  pairing  is  as  deadly  as  ratsbane  to  rodents. 
Woe  unto  the  lyric  soul  that  enters  the  cage  of  matrimony.  We 
do  not  sn,y  the  every-day  wife  is  always  dull,  but  she  is  often 
tedious,  in  fact  not  calculated  for  a  life  long  partnership  with  a 
man  of  brains.  Yoking  such  a  woman  to  a  romantic  nature,  is  like 
chaining  a  starling  to  a  falcon.  We  strike  hands  with  the  reverend 
gentleman  on  one  point:  all  men  are  not  fitted  for  wed-locks.       S. 

Senator  Chase,  in  nominating  Harry  George  for  U.  S.  Senator 
said  many  good  things.  He  declared,  in  effect,  that  Mr.  George  is 
a  gentleman  who  by  his  character,  accomplishments  and  great  rep- 
utation would  reflect  honor  upon  California  in  the  Senate.  But  he 
did  not,  for  he  could  not,  say  that  Mr.  G.  was  a  Republican  politi- 
cian who  had  exhausted  every  trick  of  the  art  to  secure  his  election, 
who  had  private  business  interests  to  advance  by  his  elevation,  who 
was  a  nonentity  outside  of  local  politics  before  his  name  was  men- 
tioned for  the  position.  This  was  a  fatal  omission,  and  Mr. 
George  had  to  give  way.fpr  a  better  man — politically.    Such  is  fame. 
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SMUT, 

OE 

THE    NEW   CITY    HALL. 


BT    CALIBAN. 


SCENE. 

A  street  in  San  Francisco . 

CHAEACTEES. 

De.  Belltile,  a  colored  gentleman,  editor  of  the 
Black  Aspect. 

Tont,  an  unpretending  darkey,  following  the  occu- 
pation of  a  white-washer,  or  politely,  a  kalso- 
miner. 

Meeting  the  Dr.,  who  is  skirmishing  for  subscribers, 
the  latter  salutes  him  hoping  to  get  an  ad .  for  his 
condescension. 

"Hallo!  Tony,  whar  you  bin,  you  lookB 
anxious  ?" 

"Bin  a  white  washin'." 

"Whar?" 

"In  de  City  Hall." 

"Yes!" 

"Yas.  You  neber  seed  sich  a  condishun 
ob  tings  since  de  rebelyon." 

"What's  dar.  you  doin'?" 

"White  washin'  eberyting,  discludin'  de 
bosses." 

"Golly!  dey  needs  it.  Whar  you  fust 
commence?" 

"On  de  walls." 

"Nex?" 

"I'se  gwan  ter  splain." 

"Gwan." 

"You  see  Brudder  dey  sent  round  to  de 
shop  fur  me  to  cum  up  dar  an  clean  out  sum 
ob  de  truck  which  hed  discumulated  dar  a 
considerable  while.  Dey  also  told  me  to 
fetch  sum  wash  along  to  dress  de  walls 
which  war  kinder  soiled  wid  smut." 

"Why,  dat's  a  new  buildin?" 

"I  know,  but  it's  awful  smutty.  Golly, 
it's  queer.  Howsomever,  I  fell  to  work, 
layin  on  big  strokes  wid  a  foot  brush  an  lots 
ob  sizin.  But  it  warn't  no  use.  De  color 
would  show  froo." 

"It  would?" 

"Yes,  sah." 

"What  you  do  den  ?" 

"I  goes  to  de  boss  an'  tells  'im  how  'twas, 
dat  in  spite  ob  de  kalsomine  de  black  would 
show  froo.  He  looks  at  me  severely,  den 
conveys  his  right  hand  under  his  coat  tails 
an'  draws  a  repeater." 

"A  watch?" 

"No;  a  pistol." 
"Golly!" 

"  'Nigga,'  says  he,  'I'se  gwan  ter  shoot 
you'." 

"What  for  ?  says  I." 


"  'For  bein'  sich  a  durned  fool  as  ter 
white  wash  dat  ar  buildin.  Don't  yer  know 
de  blackness  am  eberlastin'?" 

"Did  he  shoot  ?" 

"No,  I  leff  so  quick,  he  couldn't  hit  me 
if  he'd  wanted." 

"Yah,  yah.  He's  right;  dat  City  Hall  am 
pooty  smutty;  but  what  kin  ye  expect.  It 
am  full  ob  smuts." 

"No  use  white  washin  it  Dock.  De  black 
will  always  show  froo." 

"Correck.  Now  Tony,  what  say  you  to 
puttin  a  keerd  in  de  Black  Aspect  ?  It's  got 
a  big  circulation  in  de  country." 

"No  sah." 

"Why?" 

"Coz  de  black  might  show  froo!" 

"Git!"  [Scatter.] 


WASP'S 

BOOK  OF  WISDOM 


XL. 
He  is  most  often  deceived,  who  taketh   all 
other  men  for  asses. 

XL!. 
As  the  red  rag  unto   the   bull,   so    is   the 
column  of    shoddiety    twaddle    unto    the 
Wasp. 

XLII. 
The  virtuous  man  maintaineth  his  credit  and 
the  respect  of  his  neighbor,   but   the   rogue 
busteth   up   continually,   and  is   oppressed 
with   much   riches.       Wherefore,   see   thou 
that  so  great  an  evil  befal  thee  not. 
XLIII. 
The  affections  of  a  man  shalt  thou  gain  by 
filling   his   stomach,   and   of   a    woman    by 
praising  her  baby. 

XLIV. 
Mankind  are  like  unto  the  bees,  who  work 
diligently  to  gather  honey,  that  the  drones, 
even  the  doctors  of  law,  and  of  divinity,  and 
of  medicine  may  live  and  grow   fat  thereon. 
XLT, 
See  that  thou  take   not   thy   drinks   until 
thou  hast  closed  thy  bargain. 
XLVI. 
Women  and  cats  are  both   good,    in   their 
proper  places. 

XLVII. 
The  man   who   is   to    be   hanged   on   the 
morrow  is  envied  by  the  man  who  is   to   be 
hanged  to-dav. 

XLVIII. 
Seest  thou  the  man  with  his    head   bowed 
unto  the  ground,  and  his  face  like  unto   the 
face  of  a  cooper?     The  same  is  the  maker  of 
funny  jokes.     Yerily  I   say  unto   thee;   the 
way  of  the  paragrapher  is  hard. 
XLIX. 
The  man  crieth:  Lo,  I  am   tired   of  life. 
But  if  so  be  he  fall  into  the   water,   he   will 
hang  for  an  hour  on  to  a  log,   and   will   bel- 
low like  unto  a  wounded  steer. 
L. 
Prodigality  is  the  grandmother   of   inven- 
tion. 

LI. 
The  doctor  laugheth   when   he   seeth   the 
pie,  and  rubbeth  his  hands,  for  he   smelleth 
the  fees  afar  off. 

LII. 
When  the  honey  moon  shineth  brightly 
in  the  heavens  there  is  billing  and  cooing, 
and  the  lover  sweareth  eternal  affection. 
But  when  the  morn  bringeth  the  milliner, 
there  is  billing  and  dunning,  and  the  hus- 
band sweareth  eternal  vengeance. 


We  can't  understand  the  prevailing   oppo 
sition  to  retiring  Grant.     We  think  his   sup- 
pression would  be  cheaply  purchased  at  any 
price. 


THE  LATEST  SEW  YORK  SENSATION. 


An  Indian  Nautch  Girl. 

*-  m   i 

OH,  WHEBE  IS  THE  HAIBt 

Oh  where  is  the  hair 
Of  the  damsel  so  fair, 
Who  stoops  to  assist  us. 
As  long  as  we  pay  her  ? 

In  the  thick  and  muddy  brew 
Of  the  dark,  mysterious  stew; 
Mixed  with  ribbon,  bone  and  hoop , 
In  the  problematic  soup; 
More  of  it  than  we  deserve, 
In  the  luscious  fruit  preserve; 
Fragments  you  may  too  discover — 
If  with  care  you  turn  it  over — 
In  that  ponderous  and  tough 
Death  warrant,  yclept  plum  "duff;" 
In  your  oatmeal  and  cracked  wheat 
Hairs  your  eyes  will  surely  meet; 
Whilst  your  coffee  and  your  tea 
Seldom  will  from  hairs  be  free. 

In  the  pots  and  in  the  pans, 
In  the  glasses  and  the  dishes, 

In  the  chalk  and  water  cans, 
In  the  ice-box  where  the  fish  is. 

Floating  round  in  the  air — 
Anywhere — 
Everywhere. 

There's  yards  in  the  butter,  and  miles  in  the 

bread. 
And  a  little  still  grows  on  on  the  top  of   her 

head. 


EASY  EXERCISES. 


for  Translation  into  French. 

Three  prizes  will  be  given  at  the  end   of   this   vol- 
ume for  the  best  translations  of  the  exercises. 
Fiest  Prize.    A  week's  subscription  to  the   Wasp. 
Second  Pbize. — A  Liver  Pad. 
Third  Pbize. — A  free  pass  to  Stockton. 

3. 

Where  is  the  title  of  the  English  lord? 
He  has  left  it  at  home,  (chez  lui)  on  the 
piano.  Did  you  go  to  the  play  last  night  ? 
Yes,  it  made  me  sick.  But  it  was  an  en- 
thusiastic success  (success  d'estime).  It  says 
so  on  the  posters  (affiche).  In  that  case  it 
must  be  true.  To  whom  does  the  Palace 
Hotel  belong  ?  It  belongs  to  Mr.  Smith. 
Does  he  not  also  own  the  city  of  San  Fran- 
cisco? One  would  think  (entire)  so.  Is  that 
the  wife  of  our  friend,  to  whom  he  is  talk- 
ing? No,  it  cannot  be;  do  you  not  see  how 
polite  he  is  to  her  ? 
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XOTK.'E. 

After  February  let,  the  rate  for  city  sub- 
scribers, served  by  carriers,  will  be  FORTY 
CENTS  per  month. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  prolonged  breaks  in  the  overland  tele- 
graph wires,  which  happen  every  time  there 
is  a  severe  storm,  lead  us  to  inquire  whether 
there  is  any  inseparable  difficulty  to  the 
placing  of  wires  underground,  in  places 
where  they  are  subject  to  such  accidents. 
The  rails  are  protected  from  snow-slides  on 
the  mountains,  why  should  not  the  telegraph 
be  similarly  favored  ? 

It  is  rumored  that  Wall  street  stock  opera- 
tors are  going  to  manipulate  the  cotton  mar- 
ket for  higher  prices.  It  is  about  time  that 
some  legislation  was  introduced  to  put  a 
stop  to  these  "corners"  in  articles  of  necessi- 
ty, such  as  wheat,  cotton,  wool,  transporta- 
tion and  water.  They  had  a  very  summary 
way  of  checking  such  monopolies  in 
the  "good  old  days."  What  we  want  now 
is  a  little  healthy  despotism.  As  it  is,  we 
are  coming  to  the  conclusion  that  a  republic 
is  an  excellent  form  of  government  for 
rogues  and  capitalists,  but  a  mighty  poor 
one  for  everybody  else. 

Grant  us  a  little  peace !  Ulysses  is  like 
many  other  men,  who  get  credit  for  wisdom 
as  long  as  they  Keep  their  mouths  shut.  His 
doings  and  sayings  are  telegraphed  across 
the  continent  with  as  much  detail  as  if  he 
were  an  emperor  or  a  variety  actress.  No 
doubt  he  will  be  the  former  ere  long,  if  Re- 
publican factory  owners  and  railroad  hogs 
continue  to  have  their  way,  but  the  Ass. 
Press  might  cut  their  reports  a  little  shorter 
until  he  is  crowned. 

Queen  Victoria  has  been  exhibiting  more 
obstinacy  of  late  than  is  becoming.  That 
estimable  old  lady  should  remember  that 
public  sentiment  amongst  her  faithful  sub- 
jects has  changed  somewhat,  during  the  past 
twenty  years.  Unless  she  modify  her  tone, 
the  chances  of  Albert  Edward's  succeeding 
to  the  throne  will  be  rather  slim,  even  should 
he  outlive  her,  which  seems  very  problema- 
tical. 

It  is  not  alone  on  this  continent  that  rail- 
road speculation  is  active.  A  scheme  is  now 
on  foot  in  Europe  for  the  construction  of  a 
Great  Eastern  Railroad,  from  Pesth  through 
Belgrade  to  Constantinople.  It  will  not  be 
many  years  before  passengers  can  make  the 
journey  from  London  to  Bombay  in  ten 
days. 

The  new  gold  mines  of  fabulous  richness, 
which  are  reported  in  Alaska,  may  be  "foun- 
ded on  fact,"  as  the  stories  say,  or  they  may 
be  altogether  fictions.      In   the   light   of  so 


many  past  experiences  of  a  similar  character, 
a  little  judicious  hesitation  would  be  advis- 
able, before  a  berth  is  engaged  for  the  latest 
El  Dorado.  However,  the  class  of  pilgrims 
who  usually  compose  the  caravans  which 
journej-  to  these  auriferous  Meccas  are  not 
likely  to  be  deterred  by  any  amount  of  pre- 
viously scorched  fingers.  In  this  case  they 
will  run  more  danger  of  frozen  noses. 

It  may  well  be  questioned  whether  station- 
ary washstands  deserve  to  be  classed  under 
the  head  of  "modern  improvements."  They 
serve  as  an  inlet  of  foul  gases,  which  in 
spite  of  sewer  traps  are  forced  into  the  rooms 
when  the  sewers  are  flushed  by  rain.  When, 
as  is  often  the  case,  windows  and  doors  are 
hermetically  closed,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the 
occupant  of  such  a  room  complains  of  a 
headache  on  rising  in  the  morning.  Many 
cases  of  diptheria  and  other  diseases  have 
their  rise  in  this  unsuspected  source. 

It's  a  wonder  that  the  Chinese  didn't  stipu- 
late in  the  treaty  that  China  should  no  longer 
be  made  a  dumping  ground  for  shady  Ame- 
rican diplomatists.  But  perhaps  the  celes- 
tials labor  under  the  pardonable  delusion 
that  all  Americans  belong  to  that  class. 

The  excitement  in  Ireland  seems  to  be 
subsiding,  or,  what  perhaps  amounts  to  the 
same  thing,  the  telegraph  is  paying  less  at- 
tention to  it.  Doubtless,  as  was  the  case 
with  our  Sand-lot  agitation,  distance  has 
lent  exaggeration  to  its  importance.  Hiber- 
nian outbreaks  much  resemble  rockets  in  the 
manner  of  their  rise  and  fall.  Gladstone  is 
capable  and  willing  to  see  justice  done  to 
Ireland,  if  the  Tories  will  only  let  him. 

"Unless  something  is  done  before  next 
March."  says  Mr.  Crocker,  "I  will  leave  the 
State."  Well,  go,  and  riddance  to  you. 
California  existed  before  you  came,  and  we 
shall  doubtless  manage  to  shuffle  along 
somehow  after  you  depart.  If  you  could 
take  your  grasping  corporation  with  you,  it 
would  please  us  still  better. 

One  by  one  our  contemporaries  are  adopt- 
ing the  short  paragraphic  style  of  writing. 
The  ponderous  editorials  will  soon  be  a  thing 
of  the  past,  even  in  England,  where  every- 
thing is  retained  until  it  has  outlived  its 
usefulness. 

"The  Argonaut  will  celebrate  its  fourth 
anniversary  in  March.  It  has  already  passed 
its  half  way  house  on  its  ambitious  journey. 
It  has  more  than  8,000  subscribers  upon  its 
list  *  *  *  "  So  says  the  imaginative  Mr. 
Pixley.  We  are  sorry  the  Argonaut  has 
passed  the  half-way  house.  Only  four  years 
more  to  run!  Only  four  more  of  Pixley's 
advice — and  then  we  suppose  the  country 
must  go  to  the  devil. 

Church  windows  suffer  terribly  in  this  city. 
Several  churches  have  been  compelled  to 
red  flag,  simply  on  account  of  broken  glass. 
This  is  a  pane-f  ul  reflection ;  triply  so  when 
we  are  assured  that  those  panes  suffer  most 
which  are  nearest  the  Public  Schools. 
Arguing  from  this,  unless  Young  America  is 
lees  destructive,  churches  will  speedily  be- 
come extinct.  Possibly  this  is  the  intention 
of  the  Board  of  Education. 


Essence  of  Legislation. 

The  honorable  men  are  all  in  Sacrimento 
now.  This  relieves  San  Francisco  to  an 
appreciable  degreee. 

The  New  Constitution  doesn't  seem  to  cut 
any  figure  at  all  in  the  business  of  legisla- 
tion. We  are  promised  a  succession  of  bills, 
everyone  of  which  will  be  declared  uncon- 
stitutional when  tested.  There  was  a  good 
deal  of  time  spent  in  that  way  by  rattle- 
weeded  legistators  last  session.  Mr.  Jack- 
son's bill  relating  to  the  employment  of 
Chinese  by  the  State  etc. ,  is  a  case  in  point. 

There  is  a  strong  combination  to  defeat 
the  repeal  of  the  Debris  Bill.  Glascock,  of 
Colusa,  is  doing  yeoman  service  on  the  popu- 
lar side.  Dam  the  rivers,  let  the  debris  take 
care  of  itself,  says  Mrs.  Malaprop. 

The  druggists  are  fairly  provided  for  in 
the  new  bill  prohibiting  adulteration  etc. 
It  is  also  interesting  to  the  general  public, 
in  a  manner;  for  now  when  a  man  is  poi- 
soned he  can  be  assured  it  is  done  according 
to  rule  of  law.  If  the  State  Pharmaceutical 
Society  could  be  induced,  or  forced,  to  take 
a  few  of  their  own  most  nauseous  drugs  the 
Legislature  would  be  relieved  from  one  prin- 
cipal cause  of  complaint,  and  would  be  as- 
sured against  much  Iobs  of  time. 

Messrs.  Mannix,  Brady,  Gannon,  et  al.  are 
shaping  much  of  the  legislation  at  the  Capi- 
tol. Up  to  this  time  we  had  thought  the 
lobby  suppressed  by  the  New  Constitution. 
We  can't  for  the  life  of  us  see  where  the  im- 
provement comes  in.  A  more  ravenous  lob- 
by was  never  gathered  together. 

One  of  the  most  statesmanlike  movements 
ever  seen  in  even  a  California  Legislature  is 
that  directed  against  foreign  insurance  com- 
panies. Mr.  Enos  has  outdone  himself  in 
this.  The  idea  appears  to  be  that  insurers 
are  all  too  comfortable  now,  with  large  for- 
eign assets  from  which  to  caBh  their  policies. 
The  local  companies  hope  to  do  a  big  busi- 
ness if  the  outsiders  are  discouraged  by  in- 
telligent taxation.  One  old-fashioned  fire 
would  clean  out  all  the  reserve  insurance 
capital  of  San  Francisco  companies.  If  this 
were  a  question  amenable  to  discussion  we 
might,  perhaps,  be  able  to  comment  upon 
it.  But  there  appears  to  be  such  an  utter 
lack  of  reason  or  intelligence  with  the  orig- 
inators that  we  are  perforce  compelled  to 
pass  it  by  with  the  remark  that  of  all  the 
wild  schemes  of  the  tyros  at  legislation  into 
whose  hands  we  appear  to  have  fallen,  this 
cinching  of  insurance  companies  appears  to 
be  the  very  wildest.  It  is  blackmail,  though 
a  prominent  local  insurance  man  assures  us 
that  home  companies  are  not  pressing  it  at 
all. 

Everyone  and  everything  in  the  State 
seems  to  be  applying  at  the  the  Capitol  for 
"protection."  The  farmers  want  "protec- 
tion" from  the  miners,  the  miners  from  the 
farmers;  ditch  owners,  candy  factories,  pill 
peddlers,  haymakers — every  interest  is  in  a 
unprotected  condition,  if  we  are  to  believe 
the  representations  made  by  the  callow 
statesmen  who  stoop  to  conquer  an  appro- 
priation, or  a  fee.  There  seems  to  be  an 
uncomfortable  tarneness  in  debate  this  ses- 
sion. It  is  about  time  that  someone  made  a 
"mighty  effort."  The  dailies  yearn  for  a 
column  speech.     Where  is  Kane? 

The  State  Printer  has  sixty  compositors  at 
work,  and  they  are  nearly  smothered  with 
copy  by  ambitious  law-makers.  The  print- 
ing bill  for  the  session  will  certainly  be  in 
the  neighborhood  of  $200,000.  Of  the  mak- 
ing of  many  laws  there  seems  to  be  no   end. 

The  newspaper  crowd  around  the  Capitol 
is  composed  of  very  fair  material,  perhaps 
not  so  brilliant  as  on  other  occasions,  but 
more  industrious.  fl 
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Our  Free  Lib 


rary. 


DOOKS    A2JJ}    HEAUTY. 

LESSED  be  the  man  that 
invented  libraries.  If 
there  be  one  innocent 
,  pleasure  on  this  unprin- 
cipled planet,  it  is  read- 
'  ing;  if  there  be  one  proof 
that  civilization  is  not  a 
hollow  mockery,  it  is  the 
I  library;  and  if  there  be 
\  any  indication  whatever 
of  the  dawn  of  reason  and 
the  practice  of  charity,  it 
is  that/ree  libraries  are  a  possibility  and  a 
fact.  I  pay  this  tribute  to  literature  because 
I  think  something  of  the  kind  necessary  as 
an  introduction  and  incontrovertible  as  a 
statement.  I  hate  to  be  contradicted.  Other 
facts  presented  herein  may  be  questioned, 
but  I'm  right  so  far,  and  I  know  it. 

San  Francisco  has  a  Free  Library,  and  'tis 
greatly  to  her  credit.  It  is  situated  in  a 
whilom  temple  of  Terpsichore  on  Bush 
street — Pacific  Hall.  The  Hall  used  to  be  a 
great  place  for  hops  and  lectures,  but  prin- 
cipally for  hops.  The  hops  were  moral  and 
remunerative — the  lectures  dissipating  and 
financially  disastrous.  That's,  all  I  know 
about  Pacific  Hall,  and  were  it  otherwise  I 
wouldn't  tell  it  here. 

The  books  are  marshaled  by  squares  and 
companies,  and  are  drilled  and  otherwise 
ordered  by  as  pretty  a  set  of  non-committal 
officers  as .  But  of  these  divinities  here- 
after. On  entering  the  room,  the  visitor  is 
presented  with  a  card  by  a  janizary  of  come- 
ly countenance  and  affable  manner,  (I  have 
my  reasons  for  this).  This  card  is  the  open 
sesame  to  the  Pierian  Spring.  Having  it, 
all  things  are  possible  except,  perhaps,  the 
getting  of  a  particular  and  desirable  book; 
but  that  is  a  light  consideration.  The  vol- 
umes in  the  Library  are  numbered,  and  if 
you  write  the  digits  corresponding  to  the 
tome  required  upon  your  card,  numberless 
rules  and  regulations  assure  you  that  the 
work  is  yours  for  the  nonce.  There  are  ca- 
talogues in  profusion.  No  one  need  be  at  a 
loss  for  a  catalogue;  if  he  be  reduced  to  ex- 
tremity for  reading  matter  he  can  peruse  the 
catalogue,  and  profit  by  it. 

In  the  evening  after  the  cares  of  the  day 
are  over,  hundreds  of  citizens  resort  to  the 
Library — some  to  regale  themselves  on  litera- 
ture— others  to  study  the  fantastic  freaks  of 
the  olectric  lights.  These  latter  certainly 
perform  astonishing  evolutions  and  are  a 
constant  source  of  amusement  or  dismay,  as 
you  happen  to  take  it.  I  think  they  were 
put  there  for  scientific  purposes,  to  illustrate 
the  phenomena  of  eclipses.     God  knows! 

The  room  is  neat  and  clean,  well  furnished 
and  well  kept.  On  the  sinister  hand  as  you 
enter  are  the  books  and  the  lovely  attend- 
ants, behind  a  wire  screen  that  runs  the 
length  of  the  room  and  preserves  either  or 
both  from  being  run  off  with  by  infatuated  con- 
noisseurs. There  are  mayhap  a  baker's 
dozen  or  so  of  attendants,  all  beautiful  and 
neat  and  modest  and  intelligent  and  fascina- 
ting.    I  speak  only  of  the  ladies,  and  I  say 


it  without  foar  or  favor:  more  accomplished 
and  accommodating  gentlewomen  are  not  to 
be  found.  There  is  some  male  help,  very 
polite  and — but  I  have  exhausted  my  adjec- 
tives on  the  others. 

The  visitors  are  mostly  men-kind,  and  are 
a  tolerably  respectable-appearing  crowd. 
From  the  boy  who  comes  for  books  of  im- 
possible adventures  to  the  old  stager  who 
has  haunted  every  library  in  San  Francisco, 
and  who  has  to  be  forcibly  ejected  every 
night,  every  manner  of  book-worm  is  repre- 
sented. They  have  varied  tastes,  to  be  sure; 
but  in  one  particular  thej'  are  very  unani- 
mous; each  tries  to  occupy  two  chairs,  his 
feet  assisting.  But  I  love  to  see  them  poring 
over  their  books,  serene,  satisfied,  and  utter- 
ly unconscious  of  all  else.  I  think  the  won- 
der and  delight  ©f  the  juveniles  pleases  me 
best;  but  who  can  look  with  unconcern  on 
the  simple  satisfaction  of  the  sexagenarian, 
as  he  devours  his  Hazlitt,  his  Fielding  or 
his  Lamb  ? 


Now,  the  arrangements  for  obtaining 
books  from  the  ladies — not  to  be  taken  from 
the  room,  but  "to  be  consumed  upon  the 
premises,"  as  it  were — are  simple.  You 
write  your  number,  hand  it  in,  and  get  your 
book.  Seems  easy,  don't  it  ?  I  repaired  to 
the  Library  the  other  evening,  and  being  in 
a  devotional  frame  of  mind,  applied  for 
L'Assommoir.  After  a  search:  "Not  in,  sir." 
I  hunted  up  the  catalogue  number  of  Kelly's 
translation  of  Catullus.  "Out."  I  think 
these  works  are  expurgated.  I  tried  Uncle 
lom's  Cabin,  Roughing  It,  Middlemarch,  John 
Halifax,  Vanity  Fair  and  others  without  ef- 
fect.    "All  out." 

Still  there  were  lots  of  books  in  sight.  I 
kept  firing  numbers  through  the  screen  till 
I  verily  thought  I  would  be  fired  out.  But 
the  patient  ladies,  everyone  of  whom,  no 
doubt,  I  bothered,  took  it  in  good  part.  At 
last,  in  desperation, I  bethought  me  of  a  book 
that  nobody  ever  read ;  and,  ascertaining  its 
number,  630-13,  projected  it  through  the 
screen.  She  handed  rae  Ihe  Transactions  of 
the  State  Agricultural  Society  for  1859.  I  sat 
down  in  an  old  gentleman's  lap,  and  let  my 
nimble  fancy  revel  in  its  pages. 

The  newspaper  gallery  overlooks  the  Li- 
brary proper  and  is  chiefiy  remarkable  for 
its  limited  dimensions  and  the  antiquity  of 
its  stock.  It  is  a  queer  place — a  quiet  and 
telling  sarcasm  on  California  newspapers. 
In  the  language  of  the  country  critic:  "Long 
may  it  wave !" 

Now,  in  all  seriousness,  I  have  no  word 
of  censure  for  the  management,  but  rather 
praise.  I  am  well  aware  that  no  library  can 
be  built  up  in  a  day — or  a  year.  Great  col- 
lections are  the  result  of  long-continued  ac- 
cretions. But  there  is  room  for  improve- 
ment; the  appropriation  is  large  and  dona- 
tions have  been  generous.  At  least  ten 
copies  of  every  standard  word  should  be  pro- 
vided. There  is  pure  trash  in  the  Library 
that  must  have  cost  thousands  of  dollars. 
The  newspaper  gallery  should  be  either  dis- 
continued or  attended  to.  The  tables  should 
be  liberally  supplied  with  magazines.  These 
are  the  cheapest  form  of  good  literature  for 
a  library.  There  are  minor  imperfections, 
most  of  which  I  honestly  believe  to  be  un- 
avoidable at  present.  The  Free  Library  is 
doing  good  to  thousands.  Its  benefits  should 
be  extended  as  widely  as  possible.  C. 


WASP'S 

Tia  Webster. 

IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


P. 

PULPIT,  a.  An  elevated  box,  into  which 
the  parson  gets,  for  fear  that  people  woald 
not  otherwise  notice  his  superiority  over 
his  congregation. 

PUN,  n.  A  form  of  wit,  to  which  wise  men 
stoop  and  fools  aspire. 

PUNCH,».     A  stimulant, 
which  warms  the  sj  stem 
or  the  temper,  according  ijK 
as  it  is   taken  into  the|^ 
stomach  or  on  the  nose. 

PUNCTILIOUS,  adj.  For- 
cing a  man  to   take   his 
boots  off,  before  he   oc-ft  rM 
cupies  the  same  bed  with  \f 
you. 

PUNCTUALITY,   n.      A  *"■«*. 

virtue  which  seems  to  be   abnormally   de- 
veloped in  creditors. 

PUNISHMENT,  n.  A  weapon  which  Jus- 
tice has  almost  forgotten  how  to  use. 

PUPPY,  n.  A  little  beast 
that  is  plentiful  on 
Kearny  street,  Saturday 
afternoons. 

PURE,  adj.  Scab  from  a 
diseased  calf. 

PURGATORY,?!,  An  un- 
comfortable sort  of  cala- 
boose, where  souls  are 
locked  up  until  some  of 
their  relatives  bail  them  Puppy- 

out. 

PURIFICATION,  n.  A  process  that  we 
hope  to  be  beyond  smelling  range  of,  when 
it  is  applied  to  American  politics. 

PURITAN,  n.  A  pious  gentleman,  who  be- 
lieved in  letting  all  people  do  as— he — 
liked. 

PURPOSE,  v.  A  word  which  we  do  not 
consider  is  improved  by  being  rendered 
propose. 

PUZZLE,  n.     The  meshes  of  the  law. 

PYROTECHNICS,  n.  The  safeguard  of 
Republicanism. 


Q. 

QUACK,  (i.     A   murderer  without  a  license. 
QUAFF,  v.   Emptying  the  "sparkling  wine" 

down  your  throat.    When  it's  only  whisky 

it's  called  swallowing. 
QUAKER,  n.     A  second  person  singular. 
QUALIFICATION,  n.     Being  a  cousin   of 

the  President's  tailor. 
QUANTITY,  n.    A  good 

substitute    for    quality,  £Lf 

when  you  are  hungry. 
QUARTER,  n.     A  planet |j 

which  will  soon  be  eclip-lj 

sed  by  the  nickel. 
QUEER,   adj.      The  rea- 
son young  men  prefer  / 

other  fellows'   sisters  to  ' 

their  own.  Quantity. 

QUENCHABLE,  adj.     A  bum's  ambition. 

R. 

RAILROAD,  n.  The  "power  behind  the 
throne." 

RANCH,  n.     An  undressed  farm. 

REAL,  adj.  A  woman's  tongue.  This  isi 
the  only  part  we  can  swear  to. 

RECEPTION,  n.  Fireworks,  flags  and  fool- 
ish talk. 
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A     LIVING     PICTURE. 


(Concluded.) 

AFTER  DINNER,  Harry  announced 
his  inteution  of  going  to  the  theatre  with  one 
one  of  his  newly  arrived  friends. 

"Don't  sit  up,  dear!"  he  said,  as  he  bid  mo  good- 
bye. "I  sha'n't  be  late,  though,"  he  added.  "I 
daresay  you'll  hear  the' door  of  my  room  shut  as 
usual  about  eleven." 

So  he  went. 

I  suppose  it  was  about  eleven  o'clock  when  I  got 
into  bed.  My  watch  hadn't  been  wound  up  for  two 
days,  so  I  couldn't  say  for  ce.tain.  I  don't  think  I 
felt  quite  my  usual  self,  even  when  safe  in  my  own 
little  room,  away  from  that  terrible  girl  with  her 
big  eyes  and  pale  face;  and  I  was  some  time  before 
I  could  settle  down  to  sleep.  ■ 

I  turned  my  lamp  very  low,  hoping  thus  to  make 
the  oil  last  till  daybreak;  and  then  I  shut  my  eyes 
resolutely,  for  there  seemed  to  be  all  sorts  of  dark 
dancing  shadows  about  the  room,  and  tried  to  think 
of  pleasant  things — of  someone  far  away  in  India 
— and  wondered  and  wondered  what  news  the  next 
mail  would  bring. 

I  would  not  open  my  eyes  for  a  moment  even,  for 
I  felt,  if  I  did,  that  girl's  ghostly  face  would,  stare 
down  at  me  again;  so  I  thought  and  thought,  and 
began  to  weave  fancies  and  day-dreams,  until  at 
last  I  fell  asleep. 

Yes;  I  suppose  it  was  sleep.  But,  oh,  such 
frightful  dreams!  First  I  dreamed  I  was  crossing 
some  bleak,  desolate  moor  at  night,  with  a  strong 
north  wind  blowing  sideways;  but,  strange  to  say, 
as  it  swept  across  my  face,  it  felt  hot,  like  the  blast 
of  a  furnace,  and,  mingling  with  its  moaning  and 
sighing,  were  all  sorts  of  unearthly  voices,  saying 
over  and  over  again  the  same  things. 

I  could  not  quite  make  out  what  it  was  they  said, 
but  it  all  seemed  to  be  something  about  Harry — a 
sort  of  warning  that  he  was  it  trouble  or  danger, 
and  I  was  to  go  and  help  him. 

At  last  came  a  tremendous  blast,  which  seemed  to 
shake  the  very  bed  I  was  on,  and  then  it  died  away 
in  the  distance  in  a  sort  of  wail  or  sob;  and  then, 
with  a  sob  and.  a  start,  I  awoke  and  turned  over  on 
the  other  side,  but  only  to  dream  the  same  thing 
ever  again  once  more. 

The  loud,  strange  voices  sounded  louder  and 
straDger  than  ever;  and  at  length  one  sounded 
right  into  my  ear,  saying,  "Get  up  —  get  up, 
Claudia  Lee,  and  go  to  your  brother!" 

Then,  in  my  dream,  still  I  fancied  I  put  on  my 
peignoir  and  slippers,  and  went  quickly  to  Harry's 
sitting-room,  and  softly  opening  his  door  half-way, 
looked  in,  The  lamp  was  out;  the  room  lighted 
solely   by   the   street  gas-lamps    which    shone    in 


is  not  awne  -came  over  me,  as  I  peeped  into  the 
shadowy  salon,  lighted  only,  as  in  my  dream  I  saw 
it,  by  the  street  gas-lamps  without.  One  step  only 
I  took  into  the  room,  and  then  paused  in  sudden 
amazement  and  terror;  my  blood  froze  in  my  veins; 
my  cry  for  help  died  on  my  lips,  as  there,  straight 
in  front  of  me,  with  her  pale,  cold  face  and  masses 
of  dark  hair,  her  white  dress  and  large  mournful 
eyes  — there,  motionless  beneath  the  portrait  stood 
the  portrait  herself! 

It  was  too  much;  I  could  bear  it  no  longer,  but 
fell  fainting  on  the  floor. 

"What  woke  me  I  know  not;  but  from  the  heaviest, 
soundest  sleep,  I  suddenly  awakened  without  start 
or  sound,  to  full  consciousness. 

For  an  instant  I  lay  pertectly  still,  feeling  certain 
that  something  was  about  to  happen,  but  what  I 
had  not  the  slightest  idea. 

'■What  is  coming— what  is  coming?"  I  whispered 
to  myself,  every  nerve  in  my  body  thrilling  and 
bounding,  and  my  heart  beating  wildly  indeed. 
And  as  though  in  answer  to  my  question,  there 
seemed  to  lioat  into  the  room  through  the  door, 
which  I  hail  left  ajar,  a  low,  sad,  human  voice. 
Was  it  a  wail? — was  it  a  sob?  I  scarcely  knew. 
Nothing  before  had  I  ever  heard  so  mournful  or 
piteous;  it  was  more  like  the  soughing  and  dying 
away  of  a  wild  wind  than  anything  that  I  can  com- 
pare it  to. 

I  held  my  breath;  for  a  moment  the  sound  ceased, 
and  then,  in  the  perfect  stillness,  I  could  distinctly 
hear  a  sort  of  rustling  or  fluttering,  as  though  some- 
one were  turning  over  leaves  of  paper. 

"Now  for  all  your  courage,  Claudia,"  I  said  to 
myself;  and  still  soaking  from  head  to  foot,  I 
managed  to  creep  off"  the  bed,  and,  making  my  way 
to  the  door  of  the  salon,  peeped  in. 

There  stood  that  girl  again!  Tall,  white,  and 
ghostly  as  ever.  A  look  of  unutterable  sadness  in 
her  large  eyes,  her  hands  clasped  tightly  together, 
and  her  thin,  almost  bloodless  lips,  slowly  moving. 
"It  is  lost,  lost,  lost!"  I  could  hear  her  say,  in 
the  same  sad,  wailing  tones. 

My  first  impulse  was  to  rush  at  my  bell,  and  with 
one  tremendous  peal  rouse  the  whole  household  to 
to  come  and  see  with  their  own  eyes  what  I  saw  with 
mine.  My  nest,  aDd  the  one  on  which  I  acted,  was 
to  turn  up  my  lamp  as  high  as  it  would  go,  open 
wide  the  bedroom  door,  and,  walking  straight  up 
to  the  lady,  with  what  little  voice  and  calmness  I 
could  command,  inquire  of  her  politely,  "Have  you 
lost  anything,  madame?  Can  I  be  of  any  service  to 
you?" 

She  turned  her  large,  sad  eyes  full  upon  me. 
Even  now,  as  I  write,  I  can  fell  the  thrill  and 
shudder  that  ran  through  mo  as  she  did  so. 

"Lost!"  she  repeated,  mournfully,  and  her  voice 
sounded  strangely  hollow  and  far  away.  "What 
have  I  not  lost?  Home,  mother,  father — my  own 
name,  even — all  that  makes  life  worth  having!" 
And  she  sighed  again. 

"Lost  anything?"  Indeed,  any  disinterested 
tnrough  the  long,  narrow  windows,  and  fell  upon  |  person  entering  Ihe  room  at  this  moment  would 
the  portrait  of  that  grief-stricken  girl  hanging  over  j  have  asked  me>  not  her^  «Whafc  have  yoa  lo8t?» 
the  old  secretary.  Colder,  sadder,  paler  than  ever  (  q;he  girI(  eTen  iu  in  that  dim  H  ht  must  have  seen 
she  looked  in  the  weird,  changing  light:  and  as  I  i  my  look  of  indignation  (I  was  in  a  perfect  blaze  of 
gazed  up  at  her,  the  picture  seemed  to  bend  for-  anger),  and  in  the  same  sad,  sweet  to nes,  she  spoke 
ward,   lower  and   lower;   till   at   length   it     almost    again# 

touched  my  forehead,  and  then,  to  my  unspeakable        "Madame,  I  must  appear  to   you   to  have   taken 
horror,  with  wide  opened  eyes,  and  pale,    death-like  ! 


lips,  the  girl  stepped  no.  seemed  to  slip  rather  from 
the  canvass,  ard,  silent  and  ghost-like,  with  out- 
stretched arms  advanced  slowly  towards  me. 

What  was  it  woke  me  at  this  moment?  Not  the 
terror  of  my  dream,  I  am  certain,  but  some  distinct 
outward  sound.  Was  it  footsteps  or  a  door  shut- 
ting? Wide  awake  now,  with  every  faculty  aroused, 
I  lay  still  and  motionless,  waiting  for  the  sound  to 
be  repeated.  I  tried  to  quiet  my  nerves,  and  tell 
myself  it  was  only  Harry  going  into  his  room;  but 
it  would  not  do;  I  felt  in  my  own  heart  something 
had  happened — something  was  happening,  perhaps, 
and  that  to  Harry. 

Trembling  from  head  to  foot  I  crept  out  of  bed, 
and  turning  the  handle  of  my  door,  softly  made  my 
way  to  Harry's  room.  That  I  was  thoroughly 
awake  I  know,  for  I  remember  noticing  the  un- 
pleasant smell  of  petrole  from  my  lamp  which  had 
just  burned  itself  out,  and  I  also  recollect,  hearing 
the  clock  of  St.  Jacques  strike  the  hour — first  the 
chimes,  and  then  two  o'clock. 

Bare  footed,  and  scarcely  breathing,  I  stepped 
across  the  corridor,  and  paused  at  the  door  of 
Harry's  sitting-room.  Not  a  sound  in  the  house; 
not.  a  sound  in  the  streets;  only  my  heart  beats  fast 
now,  and  my  hands  tremble  so  I  can  scarcely 
summon  courage  to  turn  the  handle  of  his  door. 
A  curious  feeling — a  feeling  one  cannot  describe, 
save  as  an  instinct  of  dread — a  sense  of  nearness  to 
someone  or  something  unknown— a  feeling  that   owe 


a  most  unwarrantable  liberty;  but,  could  you  know 
all,  you  would  pardon  me,  I  am  sure." 

"Unwarrantable,-  indeed!"  I  replied,  at  once 
angry  and  puzzled.  "Whatever  could  have  induced 
a  respectable  young  person,  such  as  you  appear  to 
be,  to  enter  the  room  of  a  perfect  stranger,  in  the 
middle  of  the  night,  and  turn  over  her  private 
letters?  Half-undressed,  too,"  I  murmured  to 
myself,  as  I  now  saw,  for  the  first  time,  that  her 
white,  ghostly  attire  was  simply  a  dimity  peignoir 
put  on  over  a  long  white  petticoat. 

"Madame  an  explanation  is  due  to  you,"  con- 
tinued the  girl;  "but  it  is  so  miserable  a  story,  I 
would  not  like  to  sadden  you  with  it." 

"I  don't  think  I  will  ask  you  to  tell  me  anything 
that  may  cause  you  pain,"  I  replied;  "but,  if  you 
will  inform  me  what  you  are  looking  for,  I  may, 
perhaps,  be  able  to  help  you  a  little,  and  we  can 
turn  out  every  .corner  of  the  old  secretary  to- 
gether." 

"Madame,  I  have  already  done  so,"  interrupted 
the  young  lady,  with  the  utmost  sang  froid. 
"Perhaps  every  corner  of  the  secretary  is  better 
known  to  me  than  to  you,  for  it  was  in  ray  father's 
family  for  more  than  two  hundred  years." 

"Your  father's  family!"  I  repeated,  slowly,  as 
gradually  a  new  light  appeared  to  dawn  upon  the 
matter.  "Then  your  father  was  the  Count 
Macirone,  of  Villa  Rosa  (that  good-for-nothing 
Count   I   had   nearly   said)?     That  picture  hanging 


there  is,  of  course,  your  own  portrait;  no  one  need 
ask  that;  and  I  suppose  that  ill-fated  English  lady 
was  your  mother?" 

■'Ill-fated,  indeed,  madame!"  replied  the  girl. 
"For  one  brief  season  idolized,  then  neglected,  and, 
at  length,  even  disowned  and  dishonored!* 

I  waited  patiently  till  she  had  somewhat  recovered 
herself. 

Then  she  began  again:  "Madame,  I  will  tell  you 
everything."  (She  spoke  in  short  abrupt  sen- 
tences, as  though  every  word  she  uttered  gave  her 
pain.)  "I  am  looking  for  my  mother's  marriage 
certificate.  She  hid  it  away  somewhere,  lest — lest 
it  should  be  taken  away  from  her;  and,  when  she 
was  dying,  she  had  lost  all  power  of  telling  me 
where  it  was.  I  was  at  school  in  England  when 
she  was  seized  with  her  last  illness;  and,  when  I 
arrived  at  Villa  Rosa,  she  was  beyond  all  hope." 

Again  the  poor  girl  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  and,  sinking  into  a  chair,  laid  her  head  upon 
the  old  writing-table. 

I  hastened  to  turn  the  subject  for  a  moment. 
"Tell     me,     Mademoiselle   Macirone,"    I   asked, 
"how  you  managed   to   get  into   these   rooms  un- 
known to  Monsieur  or  Madame  JDurand?" 
She  uncovered  her  face. 

"Madame  Durand  gave  me  permission  to  sleep  in 
the  room  below  these  for  three  nights.  She  refused 
at  first  when  I  applied  to  her,  saying  that  she  had 
promised  not  to  let  the  rooms  while  you  were  here; 
but  when  I  tuld  her  I  sadly  wanted  a  respectable 
lodging  for  a  day  or  two,  that  I  would  only  come  in 
at  night  and  sleep,  and  then  offered  her  a  week's 
rent  for  the  three  nights,  she  gave  way,  and 
making  me  promise  that  I  would  be  very  quiet,  and 
not  disturb  anyone,  she  let  me  come.  1  need  not 
say,  madame,  my  real  object  was  to  Bearch  my 
father's  secretary,  which  I  had  traced  here  from  the 
sale." 

"And  nicely  you  kept  your  promise!"  I  ex- 
claimed. "But  tell  me,  please,  whatever  made  you 
think  your  mother  had  chosen  so  easily-discovered 
a  hiding  place  as  the  writing-table  for  so  valuable  a 
document?" 

"Mademoiselle,"  she  replied — and  now  her  voice 
trembled  with  emotion,  and  her  large,  mournful 
eyes  filled  with  tears — "when  I  kneeled  by  my 
mother's  side,  as  she  lay  dying,  she  struggled  to 
speak  to  me,  and  I  could  tell  that  something  was 
on  her  mind.  She  was  lying  on  a  bed  they  had  made 
for  her  in  her  pretty  morning-room,  where  she  had 
been  seized  with  her  last  illness,  for  the  doctors  had 
forbidden  her  removal  to  her  bedroom.  At  the  foot 
of  this  improvised  bed  hung  my  own  portrait,  which 
had  just  been  taken  in  the  costume  of  the  last  cen- 
tury, and  underneath  it  stood  this  old  secretary. 
Her  eyes  were  incessantly  turning  in  that  direotion, 
and  once  or  twice  she  lifted  her  hand,  pointing  to- 
wards it." 

"'What  is  it,  mother,  dear?'  I  asked,  bending 
over  her  a  few  minutes  before  she  died. 

"  'Lucie,  Lucie,'  she  whispered,  and  her  voice 
was  weak,  and  her  words  came  slowly,  and  with 
great  difficulty,  'never  part  with  it,  my  child — never 
part  with  it!'  " 

"Then  she  died.  Mademoiselle,  I  never  would 
have  parted  with  it  if  I  had  had  a  penny  in  the 
world  I  could  have  called  my  own,  for  I  had  heard 
how  cruelly  my  mother  had  been  persecuted  while  I 
was  at  my  English  school,  and  I  did  not  doubt  but 
what  she  had  hidden  the  certificate  somewhere  in 
these  drawers.  The  creditors,  however,  came  down 
and  took  everything.  The  sisters  at  the  convent  of 
St.  Therese  offered  me  a  home,  and  all  I  could  do 
was  to  trace  the  secretary  here  to  its  new  owners, 
and  wait  for  time  and  opportunity  to  search  its  hid- 
ing-places. That  I  have  done  this  thoroughly  Mad- 
emoiselle herself  knows;  but " 

What  was  it  at  this  moment  flashed  through  my 
brain)  and  made  me  start  and  tremble?  Was  it  an 
inspiration,  or  did  an  angel  really  whisper  in  my 
ear? 

"Mademoiselle  Macirone,"  I  said,  vainly  endea- 
voring to  steady  my  voice,  "did  it  never  occur 
to  you  that  perhaps,  after  all,  your  mother  did  not 
refer  to  the  secretary  when  she  bid  you  'never  to 
part  with  it,'  but  to  the    picture    hanging    above? 

What  if " 

I  could  not  finish  the  sentence.  With  my  usual 
impetuosity  I  gave  one  bound  on  to  the  old  oak 
writing-table,  which  creaked  and  groaned  under  my 
weight,  and  giving  a  tremendous  pull  at  the  picture 
frame,  brought  nail,  cord,  everything,  down  with  a 
crash.  Lucie  was  at  my  side  in  a  moment,  aud  iu 
a  few  seconds  our  four  hands  had  somehow  (I  don't 
know  how)  wrenched  the  back  from  the  canvas,  and 
there  lay  a  tiny  strip  of  something  white.  I  sprang 
to  the  window,  and  threw  back  the  jalousies;  the 
glorious  morning  fun  poured  full  into  the  room, 
and  lighted  up  the  thin  yellow  paper  and  words  in 
faded  ink: — "On  the  19th  of  September,  at  the 
parish  church  of  St.  Medoc,  Guernsey,  Francois 
Victor,  Count  Macirone,  to  Lucy  Ellen  Hill." 

There  was  another  marriage  a  few  months  after, 
in  which  Harry  figured  conspicuously. 


THE    WASP. 


A  Revolution  in  Railroading. 

We  give  above  a  sketch  of  a  locomotive  to 
be  used  on  the  James  single  track  railroad 
which  is  to  be  built  from  Antioch,  at  the 
mouth  of  the  San  Joaquin  Biver,  to  Grange- 
ville,  in  Tulare  county. 

The  promoters  of  the  enterprise  are  farm- 
ers, who  wi9h  to  relieve  themselves  of  the 
oppression  of  the  0.  P.  K.  R.  Co.,  who  at 
the  present  time  charge  $6.30  per  ton  by  the 
car  on  grain,  and  higher  rates  on  other  pro- 
duce. The  Antioch  and  Grangeville  com- 
pany are  signing  contracts  to  carry  grain  for 
$3.00  per  ton  for  fifteen  years,  with  a  cor- 
responding reduction  on  everything  else, 
and  to  carry  passengers  for  $5.00  where  the 
charge  now  is  nearly  $15.00. 

The  projected  road  is  to  be  1G5  miles  in 
length  and  will  coBt,  all  complete  with  roll- 
ing stock,  less  than  $250,000.  As  the  grain 
that  is  to  be  shipped  over  the  road  for  one 
year  will  be  about  100,000  tons,  besides 
merchandise  and  passengers,  the  business  of 
the  road  at  the  reduced  rates  will  more  than 
pay  for  the  road  and  all  running  expenses, 
in  one  year.  Up  to  the  present  time  300  farm- 
ers have  signed  contracts  with  the  company, 
agreeing  to  give  them  their  freight  for  fif- 
teen years.  The  locomotive  was  tried  three 
weeks  ago  and  started  off  on  the  track  with  less 
than  forty  pounds  of  steam  and  exceeded  the 
expectations  of  the  builders,  as  it  demon- 
strated, beyond  any  doubt,  that  the  princi- 
ple and  system  was  correct,  and  that  it  is 
only  a  question  of  a  short  time  before  its  in- 
troduction will  become  general. 

The  engine,  in  length,  is  23J  feet,  6  feet 
wide  with  two  6x12  cylinders  and  a  return 
tube  boiler;  the  width  of  the  driving  wheel 
is  16  inches,  the  flange  is  3  inches  deep;  the 
trail  wheel  is  the  same  width  as  the  driver, 
and  30  inches  in  diameter  to  take  two  or 
three  curves  at  once.  The  cars  are  con- 
structed to  save  the  dead  weight  that  is  car- 
ried by  other  railways,  no  more  material  be- 
ing used  than  is  necessary  to  carry  the  load 
required.  They  will  weigh  one  and  a  half 
tons,  and  carry  five  tons  of  freight,  thus 
allowing  ten  tons  of  freight  to  be  carried 
with  three  tons  of  dead  weight  while  the 
broad  gauge  roads  carry  ten  tons  of  dead 
weight  to  ten  tons  of  freight. 

Short  ties  only  are  required.  The  rails 
are  laid  in  the  center,  insuring  a  better  sup- 
port for  the  rails  than  in  other  roads  where 
the  rails  are  laid  on  the  ends  of  the  ties. 
A  good  substantial  road  of  this  kind  for 
general  transportation  where  the  conditions 
are  favorable  need  not  exceed  fifteen  hun- 
dred  dollars  per  mile,   actual   cost.       The 
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present  system  of  broad  and  narrow 
gauge  roads  can  only  be  operated  economic- 
ally on  steel  or  iron  rails  involving  a  great 
outlay , and  demanding  more  traffic  than  can  be 
expected  at  a  fair  rate  of  freight  and  fare 
from  the  public  to  support  the  running  ex- 
penses and  pay  interest  on  the  investment. 
As  a  result  the  railway  companies  make  the 
public  pay  extortionate  charges  to  meet  the 
demands  on  a  small  amount  of  traffic  while 
the  capacity  of  their  road  is  equal  to  five 
times  the  business  without  materially  in- 
creasing the  expense  of  operating  them. 
Hence  producers  only  patronize  the  rail- 
roads from  necessity.  If  there  were  lower 
rates  it  would  stimulate  production  and  en- 
courage the  settlement  of  lands  that  are  va- 
cant and  comparatively  valueless.  A  cheaper 
and  more  economical  road  will  of  itself  af- 
ford relief;  and  the  possibilities  of  this  new 
system  of  railway  would  undoubtedly  save 
several  millions  of  dollars  yearly  to  the  pro- 
ducers of  this  State. 

We  regret  that  space  does  not  permit  us 
to  give  a  more  elaborate  account  of  this  en- 
terprise and  its  belongings.  We  have  a 
lively  sympathy  with  any  project  that  prom- 
ises to  relieve  the  State  of  the  railroad  in- 
cubus. The  above  is  condensed  from  the 
inventor's  description. 


OUR  LETTER  BAG. 

Contributions  should  be  addressed  to   the  Editor. 

As  the  Editor  has  occasionally  one  or  two  other 
things  to  attend  to  besides  reading  contributions,  it 
is  possible  that,  in  some  cases,  ten  or  even  fifteen 
minutes  may  elapse,  after  receipt  of  a  MS.,  before  a 
decision  thereon  can  be  telegraphed  to   the   author. 

E£iPOur  Index  Expurgaiorius  now  includes  the 
Silver  Moon,  Mothers-in-law,  Stove  pipe,  Book 
Agents,  Garden  Gate  and  the  hind  legs  of  a  mule. 
Contributions  containing  the  faintest  allusion  to  any 
of  the  above  subjects  are  at  once  forwarded  to  one 
of  our  paper  mills. 

J.  T.  Y.,  Hoboken,  N.  J. — Replying  to  your  re- 
quest regarding  business  opportunities  in  San  Eran- 
cisco:  Most  industries  appear  to  be  overdone  except 
five-cent  beer  saloons  and  newspapers.  We  don't 
know  which  of  these  we  most  need — but  we  are  suf- 
fering. However,  you  might  start  in  as  an  editor 
and  gradually  work  up  to  the  saloon. 

C.  D.  Y. — Please  present  your  manuscript  in  per- 
son— and  don't  forget  to  bring  an  interpreter. 

J.  Fobsyth,  Burlington,  Vt.— You  can't  get  a 
Christmas  Wasp  for  love  or  money. 

Bbahma. — You  anticipate.  Spring  poetry  comes 
in  with  green  peas,  cucumbers,  etc.  We  like  to  take 
all  these  stomacbio  irritants  at  a  dose — and  be  done 
with  'em. 

G.  M. — Such  emotions,  Gussie,  cannot  be  ex- 
pressed in  type,  We  will  preserve  your  lines  for- 
ever, nor  print  them  for  the  cold  gaze  of  the  unpo- 
etical  public.    Adieu! 

J,  S.— You  don't  like  the  Wasp,  eh?  Thanks;  we 
see  the  extreme  delicacy  of  your  compliment.  Like 
is  not  strong  enough. 


The  Exchange  pre- 
dicts, that  "in  less  than 
two  years  Messrs.  Stan- 
ford, Crocker  and 
Huntington  will  own 
and  control  a  through 
unbroken  rail  line  be- 
tween San  Francisco 
and  New  York,  all 
built  without  a  dollar's 
subsidy  or  aid  from  any 
quarter."  This  reminds  us  of  a  man  who 
robbed  a  stage  and  started  in  business  for 
himself,  without  any  assistance  from  his 
friends. 

A  paper  published  in  New  York  on  the 
same  general  plan  as  the  Wasp,  (of  which  it 
is  an  imitation),  says  that  it  is  the  only 
journal  of  that  class  that  has  reached  No. 
200.  The  current  number  of  the  Wasp  is 
234.  Puck  has  long  been  noted  for  its  pic- 
turesque prevarications,  and  on  that  head 
we  cheerfully  yield  the  cake.  We  see  no 
humor  in  unadorned  lies  here.  They  are  all 
too  common  to  be  comic. 

The  Sacramento  Bee  doesn't  like  "Endy- 
mion,"  but  the  AT.  Y.  Sun  does.  "The  one 
polishes  it  off  with  a  stick  or  so;  the  other 
devotes  the  better  part  of  a  page  to  the  con- 
sideration of  the  novel.  The  Bee  man  has 
the  advantage  of  brevity  and — well,  that's  a 
good  deal. 

One  of  our  valued  contemporaries,  who 
shall  be  nameless,  tried  sixteen  several 
modes  of  existence,  more  or  less  satisfact- 
orily, before  he  became  an  editor.  The  edi- 
torial chair  is  something  like  Hook's  defini- 
tion of  an  adverb — "The  common  sink  of  all 
grammarians" — and,  we  may  add,  others. 

A  threshing  machino  manufactory  is  to  be  estab- 
lished in  Oakland  in  the  near  future. —  Vague  Local. 

We  have  been  all  over  Athens,  but  unless 
it  be  out  among  the  water  lots  we  can't  im- 
agine where  the  "near  future"  is. 

A  woman  was  hanged  at  Newark,  New  Jersey,  on 
the  Gth.  How  far  behind  the  age  California  is  1  We 
don't  even  hang  men  here — Caustic  Bee. 

No:  we  are  more  cruel.  We  put  them  in 
stocks. 

If  the  Kurds  have  burned  and  sacked  a  city  as  re- 
ported, it  may  well  be  asked  "wh(e)y"  they  did  it. 
— Desperate  N.  Y.  Star  punnist. 

The  whey  of  the  paragraphic  world. 

Some  people  say  it  does  not  pay  to  advertise. — 329 
Unanimous  Excltanges . 

He  who  says  so  is  no  gentleman  or  scholar; 
he  is  a  Boycotting  villain,  and  he  can — not 
go  to  heaven  when  he  dies.  We  will  devote 
more  attention  to  this  subject  of  advertis- 
ing; it  is  interesting  from  its  novelty. 

Newspaper  men  are  never  remembered  at  Christ- 
mas.— Querulous  Daiibury  News. 

We  are  only  admonished  to  "remember 
the  poor." 

And  now  they  talk  of  rearing  ostriches  in  Califor- 
nia. The  Golden  State  will  probably  plume  herself 
and  the  country  at  large  on  this  new  enterprise, 
— Boston  Transcript. 

We  may  use  them  to  feather  our  ore,  now 
so  heavy  in  porphyry  that  it  breaks  the  back 
of  the  market. 

Why  Not  ? 

— Eeckless  Morning  Call. 

This  is  the  only  unqualified  statement  we 

have  noticed  in  the  Call  this   week;  and  we 

are  so  cheered  with   the  gamey  production 

that  we  present  it  above  in  its  entirety. 
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THE    WASP. 


Woddtd  by  Fate, 
the  maiden  effort 
oi  two  San  Fran- 
cisco gentlemen, 
was  prodaced  on 
Monday  at  the 
Baldwin  to  a  very 
crowded  audience, 
evidently  mainly 
composed  of 
friends  of  the  au- 
thors, as  might 
be  Feen  from  the  injudicious  manner  in  which  ap- 
plause was  given  in  and  out  of  season.  The  plot  of 
the  drama  is  founded  on  a  premeditated  insult  of- 
fered by  an  Austrian  "Colonel  Count"  to  a  Venetian 
lady,  which,  in  real  life,  wo  aid  have  secured  him  a 
horse-whipping,  but  in  this  case  leads  up,  with  much 
extraordinary  circumstance,  to  a  duel  with  the 
lady's  brother  and  a  marriage  with  the  lady  herself. 
Had  O'Neil  and  Miss  Stanhope  been  playing  the 
principal  characters,  they  would  have  given  sufficient 
probability  to  the  action  to  have  carried  it  along,  in 
spite  of  its  manifold  absurdities;  but,as  it  is  the  bar- 
renness of  the  construction  becomes  painfully  evi- 
dent. Mr.  Grismer  is  gentlemanly  and  pleasant  as 
the  parodosical  Count,  but  he  lacks  the  dashiDg  off- 
hand manner  which  the  character  should  have  to 
make  it  plausible.  Mr.  Bradley  makes  a  good  Chief 
of  Police.  There  are  many  better  actors  than  Mr. 
Bradley,  but  few  who  so  seldom  make  a  failure  in 
what  they  undertake.  As  Count  Contarini  Mr.  Col- 
ton  is  simply  ridiculous,  acting  the  part  like  a 
strong  lunged  Calvinistic  parson  who  is  occasionally 
possessed  of  a  devil.  Mr.  Colton  should  learn  that 
physical  energy  cannot  replace  mental  portraiture  of 
emotion.  Mr.  Boss  is  passablo  as  Marco.  The 
heroine,  Countess  Contarini,  is  played  by  MiBs  Bos3 
Osborne  in  a  manner  which,  whilst  not  calling  for 
special  commendation,  is  meritorious.  Miss  Edging- 
ton  is  quite  at  home  as  the  flirting  wife.  There  are 
good  points  about  Wedded  by  Fate  which  justify  us 
in  encouraging  the  authors  to  tiy  again. 

Queen's  Evidence,  at  the  Standard,  is  a  more  com- 
plete form  of  Proof  Positive,  which  wad  produced  at 
the  Baldwin  some  years  ago.  It  is  certainly  a  strong 
play,  in  fact,  it  would  be  difficult  to  imagine  one 
with  more  startling  sensations  crowded  into  so 
small  a  space.  It  resembles  one  of  Wilkie  Collins' 
novels  boiled  down  into  four  chapters.  Scarcely 
one  of  the  characters  fails  to  murder  or  be  mur- 
dered. Freeman  is  effective  in  a  quiet  way  as  the 
Jew  Moses  Abrams,  and  later  as  Baron  Altendorf. 
It  is  a  relief  to  see  a  Jew  on  the  stage  who  is  noi 
overdrawn.  Mr.  Lindsay  has  bo  many  villainies 
allotted  to  him,  that  we  will  forbear  a  too  severe 
criticism  on  bis  rendering  of  a  most  unpleasant 
part.  As  the  husband  of  the  heroine,  Mr.  W.  T. 
Doyle  resembles  a  cross  between  a  dying  duck  in  a 
thunderstorm  and  a  funeral  muie  attempting  the 
death  scene  in  II  Trovutore.  Willie  Simms  is  gen- 
tlemanly and  pleasant,  but  a  justice  of  the  peace  is 
hardly  in  his  line  of  business.  As  Pose  Sanford 
Miss  Grace  Pierce  has  made  a  decidedly  favorable 
impression,  receiving  on  Saturday  a  well  merited 
recall  in  her  leading  scene.  She  acts  the  faithful 
wife  in  a  charming,  natural  style,  and  exhibits  real 
pathos  in  the  more  emotional  scenes.  Little  Maud 
Adams  played  Alfred  in  a  manner  which  would  do 
credit  to  a  full  grown  actress.  The  lock  scene  on 
the  Thames  is  pretty,  and  astronomically  interest- 
ing, as  showing  the  rare  phenomenon  of  the  moon 
taking  the  place  of  the  sun  in  the  same  quarter  of 
the  heavens. 

At  the  Adelpbi,  besides  an  excellent  olio,  Chalet 
introduces  his  life-sized  figures,  and  makes  them 
talk.  We  have  seen  as  good  ventriloquists  as  Chal- 
et, but  we  never  saw  any  better.  Mr.  J.  M.  Ward, 
an  actor  of  more  than  ordinary  repute,  takes  the 
leading  role  in  the  sensational  drama  The  Winning 
Hand.  It  is  well  acted,  well  mounted  and  well  at- 
tended. Mr.  E.  T.  Stetson  appears  on  Monday  next 
in  his  great  play,  Kentuck.     This  will  be  a  treat. 

Miss  Beltran  and  the  Ladies'  Orchestra  continue 
to  fill  the  Vienna  Gasden  in  a  phenomenal  manner. 

At  the  Fountain  a  very  interesting  series  of  Irish 
views  is  being  exhibited.  The  entertainment  also 
includes  a  varied  selection  of  vocal  and  instrumen- 
tal music. 

The  Masked  Bail  of  the  San  Francisco  Turn- 
Verein  will  be  held  on  Monday  evening  in  the  Tdbn- 
Veeein  Hall. 

The  twenty-fifth  anniversary  Ball  of  the  Ladies' 
Hebrew  Benovolent  Society  was  held  on  Wednesday 
evening  at  Plait's  Hall.  It  was  a  thoroughly  en- 
joyable entertainment. 

The  Turn-Verein  Vorwaerts  will  hold  a  Gymnas- 
tic Exhibition  and  Ball  at  the  Hobticultpbal  Hall 
on  Sunday  evening  January  23. 


The  slop,  called  tea  and  coffee,  one  gets  at  the 
average  restaurant  is  one  of  the  chief  factors  in  the 
generation  of  dyspepsia  and  indigestion  among  our 
boarding  population.  Go,  therefore  to  the  Bon  Ton 
Coffee  Saloon,  236  Montgomery  Street,  drink  in- 
spiration and  health  with  the  delicious  beverages 
they  serve  there,  and  rejoice  that  a  place  has  been 
found  where  these  things  are  to  be  had. 


Various  Causes- 
Advancing  years,  care,  sickness,  disappointment, 
and  hereditary  predisposition — all  operate  to  turn 
the  hair  gray,  and  either  of  them  inclines  it  to  shed 
prematurely.  Ayee's  Haie  Vigoe  will  restore  faded 
or  gray,  light  or  red  hair  to  a  rich  brown  or  deep 
black,  as  may  be  desired.  It  softens  and  cleanses 
the  scalp,  giving  it  a  healthy  action.  It  removes 
and  cures  dandruff  and  humorB.  By  its  use  falling 
hair  is  checked,  and  a  new  growth  will  be  produced 
in  all  oases  where  the  follicles  are  not  destroyed  or 
the  glands  decayed.  Its  effects  are  beautifully  shown 
on  brashy,  weak,  or  sickly  hair,  on  which  a  few  ap- 
plications will  produce  the  gloss  and  freshness  of 
youth.  Harmless  and  sure  in  its  operation,  it  is  in- 
comparable as  a  dressing,  and  is  especially  valued 
for  the  soft  lustre  and  richness  of  tone  it  imparts. 
It  contains  neither  oil  nor  dye,  and  will  not  soil  or 
color  white  cambric;  yet  it  lasts  long  on  the  hair,  and 
keeps  it  fresh  and  vigorous. 

Foe  Sale  by  all  Dealebs. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099J-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush, 


I  nilnr-i'ii  by  aU  prominent  Scientist*  nnd  Phynl- 
t-hinn  In  Alncrlctt.  Has  2  complete  (.uH  utile  Battery 
n  :he  back,  ai.d  contain!  over  Five  Hundred  Flexible, 
Miignetlzcd  Steel  Teeth. 


It  t 


Rheumnttam, 
Puralj  -i  — 
.Vfiirulgia, 
Ualrine**. 
Female  IHneawm 
NervuiiM  Wcaknetw. 
Loot  Vitality, 


Denpondenoy, 
Sleep!  eMtueM) 
Ilenduehe* 
Toothache, 


»lf«, 


i  tw 


of  Headache  ii 
ilh  Cal 


i,  and 

I  any  perceptible  benefit, 
feel*  greatly  relieved  !•»  a  feic  days'  ute. 

S.  A.  GLENN,  Mound  Cttv.  Mo.,  March  12,  1680. 
It   cured   ntv  wife's    Rheumatism  of  years*  standing  on  first 
application,  ai.d  mvself  of  Dyipepaia  sad  Conntiballon  bj  use 
of  the  Brush,  J.  M.  TANNER,  J.  P., 

Prairieville,  Ark.,  April  3.  I860. 
Cao*t-d  hair  (o  grow  on  my  husband's  head — be  is  80  vear* 
■<)d.     Also  cured  Inflammation  of  Bowels  and  .Stomach. 

SARAH    lOFrENBABGER, 


Net 


,  111.,  Mat 


Testimonials  can  be  seen  at  our  office. 
Money  Refunded  if  not  n*  Represented. 
SEND  FOR  OUR  ELECTRO  MAGNETIC  JOURNAL. 

It  embraces  a  wide  rans;e  of  subjects  of  importance  to  all 
v.- ho  suffer  from  disease,  treating  llicm  in  a  comprehensive 
manner,  intelligible  alike  lo  the  learned  and  illiterate. 
Common  Sense  charactrriae«  its  contents,  and  Lone  Life. 
Perfect  Health,  and  Full  Vital  Strength  are  insured 
,iv  following  its  dictates,  it  tells  how  to  cure  \<.rvon» 
Wcoknena,  Physical  IKblllty,  and  kindred  ailments. 
RhenmaUttm,  Partial  Pnralj  -1-  Neuralgia,  Bald. 
iiemi.  Nervousness  Dyspepsia.  SleeplewineMit  Con. 
Htlpatlon,  etc.,  etc.  It  is  invaluable  lo  rich  and  1  o-t,  and 
we  sincerely  desire  to  place  it  in  the  hands  of  every  man,  wo- 
imn  and  voulh  in  America,  and  will  mail  it  FREE  In  »rJv 
address.  Send  vour  nam*  on  .1  postal  to  J.  W.  WEAKJ-R* 
■*r.  i  CO.,  l'»5t  W.  5th  SU.  Cincinnati.  •' 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
a  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  and  two- 
fifths  (5  2-5)  per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  one-half  (4Jg)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free 
from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  10th  day  of 
January,  1881.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  December  31st,  1880. 
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I  have  a  positive  remedy  f-T  the  above  disease:  by  its  use 
thousands  of  cases  uf  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have 
been  cured  Indeed,  so  stronxis  my  faith  in  its  efficacy,  tbat 
I  will  Benrt  Two  Bottles  Free,  together  witb  a  valuable  Trea- 
tise on  this  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  Express  and  P,  O. 
address,     Dh.  Slooum,  181  Pearl  street,  New  York. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Midler's  Optical   Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 

The  most    complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound     Astigmatic     Lenses 

MOUNTED   TO   OEDEB 

TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ,« 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 

IMPOKTEKS  OF 

BAR  and  PLATE  IRON 

STEES,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS. 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON     ^IS^E. 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents  for  "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Pow- 
der" and  "Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheath- 
ing Copper." 

118  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


SWAIN'S 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

—  USD  — 

DINING    SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc., 
constantly  on  hand,  or  made  to  order.  Families 
supplied. 

A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  Decem- 
ber, 1880,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  two-fifths  of  one  per  cent.  (5  2-5)  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one- half  per 
cent.  ^4%)  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free 
of  Federal  tax,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  17th 
January,  18al. 

LOVELL  WHITE.  Cashier, 


THE    WASP. 
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Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

PRICES    REDUCED! 

GALVANIC  HB»I€AIi  BKLT.  New  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
vanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Bella,  9  Improvement*.  $30.  Guaranteed  odb  year, 
BE8T  IS  TIIK  WORLD.  Will  postivelycure  without  med- 
Iclne  Rheumatism,  1'aralyain,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotenry.  Rupture.  Ague.  Nervousness,  Dvspep. 
sla,  Pilea  and  other  diseases  of  bath  sexes.  Huhni-.;  &  West 
Elect  bo-  Maohetto  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  yan  Francisco. 
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H.E.MATHEWS  S£==Sg  MONT'G  ST 

— ■ 9 ■         SAN   FRANCISCO.        . <? - 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.    E,  MA- 
THEWS, 006  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON E~S~^  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS.  C06  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 
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P.  LIESENFELD 

BILXLAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STEEET,  S.  F. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    K.    1IANN. 

HUTCHTNSON    &    MANN, 
INSUEArlOt;  AGENoY,  N.  F.  for.  California  &  Sansome  Sta, 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED §23,613,018 

W  L,  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  AgentB  aodAd 
justers.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^J-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_\|  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    ti©2  California  street. 


0>C    4-fi  d;Or|  per  day  at  home 
<Ptl    LU  ip^\J  Address  Stlnson  &  Co 


Samples  worth  $5  free. 
Portland,  Maine, 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025 14  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


TTT TVT  "5  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
£    «J  JJS    12cts.    25  new  Fun   Cards  18  Btyles  111.  10  eta. 

Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Mlddleboro,  Mass. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  eaBily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tette  &  Co..  Augusta,  Maine. 


YOU  SURPRISE  ME,  ^Z^'^i 

send  you  a  "Rem  of  an  autograph  album"  of  40  pages  and  a 
book  of  300  choice  selections,  all  for  7  three-cent  stamps.     As 
to  our  reliability,  inquire  of  this  paper.    Address 
BURT  i  PRENTIC    , 

46  Beckman  St.,  New  York. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  arm 
Liquors.  Nice  Private  Booms  np-stairs.  Open  all 
night. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STKEKT    TIIEATKE. 

CHAHLE8  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Be-prodnction  of  'iilbert  anil  Sullivan's  CODlic  Opera 


f'.MELIE    MELVllXE aa MABEL. 

Matinee  on  Saturday. 


Monday,  January  2*tn,  GIROFLE-GIBOFLA. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS   MAOUIRE Manager 

OHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


The  great  emotional  Drama, 

Wedded  by  Fate 

la  which  Mitts  Rose  Osborne  appears. 

Sunday  January  23rd,  Farewell  Benefit  tendered  to  Charley 
Roed. 

Matinee Saturday,   January  22d 


STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FKEDLYSTER.MoBicDirect'r 
E.  AMBKOSE, .  .Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MOEOAN8TBBN,  Treas 

Matinee  on   Saturday  at    2.     Evening  at  R. 
The  Great  London  Success, 


mm 


With  Mr.  Max  Freeman  in  his  great  creation  "Moses  Abrams.' 


Admission:— Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  oharge  for  Reserved  seats. 


AUELP1II    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToTnOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

First  Appearance  of  INK.  .iniKS  M,  WARD    in  his  great 

Four-act  Sensational  Drama, 

The  Winning  Eandl 

Monday,  January  24th,  Sii  New  Eastern  Stars. 

Look  out  for  ME.  E.  T.  STETSON. 

Don't  fail  to  see  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 

MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FEEE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WA1TEK  .V  t'O Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 
GRAND    HIBERNICON 

Or    PANORAMA! 

Consisting  of  one  hundred  Scenes,  painted  by  Matt  Morgan. 
Continued  Engagement  of  the  Prima  Donna  Contralto, 

MISS   LEONORA   SIMONS 

First  Appearance  in  America  of  the  Prima  Donua  Soprano, 

Miss  Emineline  Colby  and  the  hi  (In  Queen,  Kittle 
MONS.    CAPANO, 

Tenor  de  l'Alcazar  de  Paris. 

PROF.    MONGRENI  DE  LASSOMM, 

In  Feats  of  Magic, 

Professor    Alfred   Singer, 

■  Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on    "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTIST*], 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPO  PHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  thi« 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERT  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

OITBN  BY  THE 

aiies'  Orchestra 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

L^DY    SINGERS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    G-ROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


L.  A.  BEBTELTNG  B   PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

EP^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY,_ 

Scientific  Opticians,  427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  0  ant  who  do. 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  ta  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, Oeneral  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  tbe  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Joee,  Stockton,  Oakland,  and  Ban  PranciBCO 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  puie  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  ST'For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  Son  Francisco. 
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THE    W^VST\ 


JOE      POHEUI, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Hafi  just  received  s  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Sails  made  to   order  from $90 

Pauls  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

jgySamplee  and  Bales  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

\os.  203  Montgomery  SI.,  103  Third  St.,   and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  FraneLseo,  Cul. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ABE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Bnainess  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and    central  locations. 

f^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


SAW  MANUFACTURING 


?■.  P.  Sheffield. 

N.  W.  SPATJLDING. 

■T.  Patterson. 


Agents  for 

D.B.Paul's 

FILES 


FIEKMOXT     ST. 

San  Francisco. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choic«st  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
Kew  York  Cigars. 

WE1LMAN,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  13a  132,  HARKET  ST.,  and  26  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
STREET. 


The  Ameriean  Popular  Dictionary.  $3.0alj, 

-^a  This  nseful  and  ele- 

pnm  volume  is  a  «m- 
pleteLibrory  and  En 
cyclopaedia,  as  well  as 
thebestDictionary  in 
the  world  —  snperbly 
bonnd  in  Cloth  and 
Gilt.  It  contain,  ererj 
wordof  (hi  EnglUh  lan- 
guage, eoilti  lltiruetnean 
,  derivation,    tpeVinn 

1  pronunciation,  and. 

vast  amount  of  *ba- 
lutely  ncceetarg  injorvta- 
tion  upon  Science,  Mylhct- 
o-.'.  Biography,  Ameruan 
Dietary.  Late,  etc.,  being 
a  perfect  Libbaet  or 

R  EFEBEKCK.  Web- 
Bter'BDlctionnry 
costs  19.00.  and  the 
American  Fopn  Jar 
Dictionary  costsonlj 
S  I. OQ. "Worth ten 
1  times  tie  money. '  '— 
y.  Y.  Timet.  "  W. 
have  never  Been  Its 
eqnal.either  in  price, 
finish  or  contents. '  * 
— CtirU.  ideeeate.     "A 

perfect  Dictionary  and  library  of  Reference."—  StfWu 
lilae.  Kctet.N.Y.  One  copy  of  the  American  Popnlar  Dic- 
tionary ninstratedl,  tio  greatest  and  best  nook  ever 
published, postpaid,  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  only  S I  * 
[ST  Entire  aatisf  action  guaranteed.  Two  copies  postpaid 
for  $2.  A  GRAND  HOLIDAY  PRESENT.  Order  «l  met. 
This  Offer  good  for  60  days  Only  and  may  ne.ee  appear  onrfn. 
S.OOO  copies  Bold  in  two  months  I  Address  H.  O.  DEAN. 
^nblisher,  is  Metropolitan  Block,  Chicago,  111. 


FROM    OUR   XCHASGES- 

"Fancy  dress  bawl,"  said  the  mother,  as 
she  was  arranging  her  squalling  infant  in  its 
finest  robes. — Modern  Argo.  ■ 

Stripe6  are  very  fashionable  for  children. 
— Ex.  Judging  from  some  children  we  know 
they  are  not  so  fashionable  as  they  ought  to 
be. — Naughty  Nashville  Sunday  Times. 

It  is  all  very  well  to  talk  about  the  im- 
mense advantages  of  New  York  as  the  great 
shipping  depot  of  the  country;  but,  for  ter- 
minal facilities,  the  Wasp  takes  the  cake.- — 
Puck.     (Thank  you,  Master  Puck.) 

The  San  Francisco  Chronicle  steals  a  large 
share  of  our  State  and  United  States  news 
every  week,  and  what  makes  the  matter  the 
more  aggravating  is  that  the  Chronicle  pub- 
lishes the  stolen  stuff  before  we  do. — Sanla 
Cruz  Iranscripl. 

The  husband  of  a  scolding  wife  on  Ver- 
mont street  stood  gazing  long  and  earnestly 
upon  her  photograph  in  a  frame  upon  the 
wall.  When  she  sharply  asked  him  why  he 
stood  staring  at  it  like  an  idiot,  he  replied 
that  it  seemed  so  strange  to  see  her  in  a 
position  where  her  chin  was  in  calm  repose. 
— Modem  Argo. 

Tom  Marshall  was  using  quite  abusive  lan- 
guage, and  the  judge,  after  one  or 
two  reprimands,  fined  him  ten  dollars 
for  contempt.  Mr.  Marshall  looked  at  the 
judge  with  a  smile,  and  asked  where  he  was 
going  to  get  the  mon6y,  as  he  had  not  a 
"red."  "Borrow  it  of  a  friend,"  said  the 
court.  "Well,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Marshall, 
"you  are  the  best  friend  I  have;  will  you 
lend  me  the  money?"  "Mr.  Clerk,"  said  the 
judge,  "you  may  remit  the  fine.  The  State 
is  as  able  to  lose  it  as  I  am." — -Yonkers  Ga- 
zette. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Kestaurants . 

EMPLOYMENT    OFFICE 


230     SUTTER    ST. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free . 
AddresB  H.  Haixett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


4*V!# 


*/v      >   ^      -V*    JS1 

>Vv 

The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal , 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

fxg-oezo.   bros. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

015  Sacramento  Street, 
SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


ROYAL  ST.  JOHN 

Is  the  only  Sewing  Machine  made 
which   runs   either 

FORWARD  or  BACKWARD 

without  stopping  or  changing  direc- 
tion of  work.  It  possesses  the  most 
points  of  excellence,  the  most  new  and 
valuable  improvements.  Is  the  most 
complete  and  perfect  Sewing  Machine 
in   the   world. 

O.  SHAWL,  Agent, 

30    SECOND    STKEET,   S.  F 


TJELK     WASP. 
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■     HEN?*    TIETJEN 

,A,HENRY  AMRE.NS.^^gj.,  TM.V.80RSTEL. 


££         142  0- 1434-  Vj^j'^PINE.  ST  NEAR  POLK 


a/?//,?/ 


CALIFORNIA 
G-IaOVESS 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  .>««  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price   Lif-t. 


Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  SI  worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil,  with  no  slop,  and  with  onk- 
twe*ti£TH  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
oops. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  "will  roceive_them  baelt 
i  "Hi  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble- soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  sides,  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  iu  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  mos1 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  use    throughout    the 

{WlSfTMSS  world,  and  we  refer  to  neariy 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establishments 

can  he  counted  as  they  ou   this  coast  for  evidence  of 

passjhrough    the    glass  Ug  efficacy_ 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM   &    BOWEN 

329  Market  and  o  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DR.    HILX.ERS 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SURGICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112.MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  paBt 
few  years  especially  to  tbo  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  1b  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Borlin,  VieDna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,:  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  Rickets,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
formities of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

f.  tin  ii  i;   Si-.,  u   i>. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


OVELTY  IN  FWKHITURE! 


z; 


tS 


FBAHK  LAEKEMAHS'  SOFA  BED. 

FIRST  PREMIUM,  SILVER  MEDAL,   awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


Blliiiiiiiiiii 


B.  OURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WAKE-KOOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON   STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FEA.NCISCO,  CAL. 

This  Sofa  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  an  ornament  to  the  most  richly  furnished  drawing-room,  and  suitable  for  Steamboat 
salons.  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is  occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combin- 
ing beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  well  ordered  residence. 

Makes  a  Splendid  Operating  Table  for  Surgeons'  Use. 

Send  for  Circular,  giving  full  description  and  terms,  sent  free  to  any  address  in  the  United  Slates  or  Canada. 

A  Full  Line  of  Household  and  Office  Furniture, 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

TCEfcO^TBlft'-B    X©    SHOW    ©C&OUS. 


-Vu  "WZ&fy 


THE     PANAMA    CANAL.  ' 

Me.  Death  (to  CtatTtf  De  Lesseps)—  "Allow  me  to  introduce  my  old  friend,  Mr.  .Fan.  J!  even 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

T  M.  €.  A,  Building.  HAS  IIM\ 

I'AI'L  SEMLEB,  Managbb. 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTRA ) 

Prom  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 


735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


(^ommqrcml    f&omgang, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale  Dealers   in    Furs. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Siiiisonic  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Boom,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
PBEE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


Sugar    H.efinei*y, 

OWTOE,  215  PEWIT  ST.  BEFMERY.  8th  k  BRANNAN 

ei/ATJS  SPBECKELS '. .  President 

J.  D.  SPBECKELS Vice-President 

A,  B.  SPBECKELS Secretary 


ROEDERER'S 
C  EA3HPAG  m  IS. 


NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive    the   genuine   Lou  in     Koederer    Carte   Blanche 

dbampasne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  Bide,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
hears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
«baet"  MACONDfftAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  Holiday  Presents^  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WILL  A  FI\€K,  7(19  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


"Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDBINC,   FURNITURE  AND    UPHOLSTERY    GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu  Mattrest 

212,  214  and  216  00MMEE0IAL  ST..  below  Front,! 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.       All  work  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction. 
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CASTLE  BROTHERS 

.  __/■* ,  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

^^^^  Teas,  Coffees, 

■  and 

GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217   FRONT  STEEET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANOISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOYA. 


W-  DANERI  <3k  CIO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines/Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

[Between  Davis  and  Dmmxn. 


JOHN    "WIELAND,    Proprietor. 

A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOHEIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 
418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  «^s 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs! 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 
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'eat? 
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ernei'mann 


AY— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  "Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


CrEORCrE      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Monteomery    Street. 
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Offlice  Furniture, 
Church  and  Ball  .Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


Store  Stools, 

Piano  Stools, 
Black  Boards, 
Pupils'  House  Desks, 
Patent  Perforated   Seatiu 
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SOLE    AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 

,  A.   S.  Barnes  &  Co's  Maps,   Charts,   Reading1  fore?,    filohes   and   General 
|  School  Supplies. 


No.  70  Invalid  Rolling  Chair. 
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Piiblistaert  every  Saturday, 


602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS  - 

CITY  SUBSCRIBERS 

THIRTY-FIVE  CENTS  per  Month,  delivered  by 

Carrier.    Single  Copies  TEX  CENTS. 


BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Columbia, 

(INVARIABLY    IN   ADVANCE) 

(Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 


in  the  new  regions  to  Chicago,  St.  Louis  and 
New  York,  whence,  although  a  thousand 
miles  farther  off,  they  can  get  such  goods  as 
are  made  here,  cheaper  than  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  Atchison,  Topeka  and  Santa  Fe 
road  is  doing  all  it  possihly  can  to  open  up 
the  country  and  encourage  business.  Crocker 
and  Stanford  are  pursuing  their  usual  grasp- 
ing policy  of  squeezing  the  last  cent  from 
the  producer  and  shipper,  thus  killing  the 
goose  which  might  otherwise  yield  them  so 
many  golden  eggs.  If  a  person  desires  to 
hear  some  highly  artistic  swearing,  he  can- 
not do  better  than  visit  New  Mexico  and  Ari- 
zona, and  interview  some  of  the  merchants 
regarding  the  S.  P.  R.  K.  Of  the  three 
vampires  which  have  sucked  the  life  blood  of 
this  State — Stock  gambling,  Chinese  labor 
and  railroad  extortion — the  latter  is  certainly 
the  chief.  The  miner  digs,  the  farmer  plows, 
the  shepherd  shears— and  Stanford  and 
Crocker  take  the  proceeds. 


STINGS. 


I 


s 


$4.50 

§2.50 
1.50 


TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  EUROPE,  AUSTRALIA, 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMERICA.  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc  Etc. 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year      -         -         -         -        $5.00 
Six  Months       -  -  -  -    $3.00 

Three  Months      -         -  -         $1.75 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMER,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  R.  E.  PARR,  21  Trafalgar 
Road,  Greenwich".  S.  E. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted 
in  this  journal. 


SATURDAY,  JANUARY  29,  1881. 


'Ridicule  is  more  poxverful  than  abuse." 
— "Wasp's  Book  op  Wisdom. 


THE  GARDEN  OF  THE  GODS. 

The  great  South  coun- 
try, comprising  the  terri- 
tories of  Arizona  and  New 
Mexico,  and  a  portion  of 
the  Republic  of  Mexico, 
,  is  commencing  to  attract 
a  large  share  of  attention. 
As  it  becomes  more  open- 
ed up  and  the  richness  of  its  resources  bet- 
ter understood,  population  pours  southward 
in  an  ever  increasing  stream.  This,  one 
would  think,  would  be  a  fine  opportunity  for 
our  merchants  to  open  up  "fresh  fields  and 
pastures  new"  for  their  goods.  So  it  would, 
were  it  not  for  that  monster,  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad,  which  virtually  excludes 
San  Francisco  from  sharing  in  this  promis- 
ing branch  of  trade,  and  drives   the   settlers 


THE  NEVADA  SENATORSHIP. 

The  State  of  Nevada  is 
a  sort  of  pocket  borough, 
such  as  existed  in  Eng- 
land previous  to  the  pass- 
ing of  the  Reform  Bill. 
Nevada  belongs  to  the 
bonanza  firm,  as  Califor- 
nia is  owned  by  the  Cen- 
tral Pacific.  The  few  voters  of  the  Silver 
State  have  the  privilege  of  electing  two  Sen- 
ators to  represent  them  at  Washington, 
which  privilege  they  know  exceedingly  well 
how  to  value.  The  qualifications  necessary 
in  a  Nevada  Senator  are  very  simple,  and 
may  be  best  represented  by  the  cabalistic 
sign  $.  There  qualifications  are  possessed 
in  the  highest  degree  by  the  recently  elected 
Senator  James  Fair,  alias  Slippery  Jim, 
member  of  the  firm  of  Flood  &  O'Brien, 
otherwise  known  as  Mining  Magnates,  a  firm 
which  has  chiefly  distinguished  itself  by  ap- 
propriating the  belongings  of  other  people  on 
so  magnificent  a  scale  that  it  were  presump- 
tion to  call  it  by  the  vulgar  name  of  robbery. 
'•Financiering"  or  "manipulation"  if  you 
will,  but  robbery — oh,  never! 

The  Comstock  having  "petered  out,"  the 
worthy  voters  of  Nevada  were  more  than 
usually  voracious  during  the  past  election. 
So  hungry  a  pack  of  famished  wolves  was 
hardly  ever  seen.  Slippery  Jim  has  pur- 
chased his  sage  brush  estate,  and  should  the 
authorities  at  Washington  be  too  captious  as 
to  the  manner  in  which  he  acquired  it,  he 
will  doubtless  find  the  same  silvery  argu- 
ments as  effective  there  as  here. 


J  

The  bucolic  aspect  of  San  Francisco  only 
a  few  years  ago  is  graphically  shown  by  the 
following,  which  appears  in  the  Alia  of 
March  2,  1868: 

It  ia  a  pity  and  a  shame  that  the  little 
park  around  the  Post  Office  and  Custom 
House  cannot  be  protected  from  the  rav- 
ages of  hogs,  Last  night  a  hog  went 
through  the  Park,  rooting  and  destroying 
everything,  right  and  left.  A  few  dollars 
would  fence  the  park  and  protect  from  des- 
truction the  only  green  spot  in  this  pait  of 
the  city. 


The  beginning  and  end  of  agitation:  D.  K. 

To  keep  fish  from  smelling — cut  their  noses 
off. 

You  can't  improve  your  condition  by  whin- 
ing.    If  not,  whine  not. 

City  stockmen  who  raise  fat  hogs  on  dis- 
tillery slops  believe  that  when  there's  swill, 
there's  weigh. 

Mrs.  Jones  is  always  going  to  her  dentist 
to  have,  as  she  asserts,  a  tooth  out,  but  Jones 
begins  to  think  it  is  too  thin. 

They  say  that  hurricanes  are  caused  by  all 
the  women  in  the  world  talking  at  once.  But 
then  we  should  have  a  hurricane  every   day. 

Many  down-trodden  Hibernians  are  anx- 
ious to  exchange  the  galling  British  yoke  for 
the  golden  American  bond,  even  if  refunded 
at  3  per  cent. 

Lord  Beaconspield,  it  is  said,  will  never 
accept  office  again.  He  will  have  a  new 
novel  ready  next  year,  and  we  suppose  he 
will  need  all  his  spare  time  to  withstand  the 
critics. 

An  enterprising  pill  factory  sends  us  an 
almanac  printed  in  nine  different  languages, 
and  yet  misses  the  particular  dialect  that  pa- 
tients use  when  they  are  wrestling  with  a 
stomachful  of  drugs. 

Uncle  Sam  raises  grub  for  the  British  Lion 
and  John  Bull  raises  titles  for  the  American 
girls.  We  get  the  money  for  the  provisions 
and  our  daughters  spend  it  in  shady  titles. 
Compensation ! 

The  Chinese  question  appears  to  be  settled, 

O  now,  forever,  farewell  the  brilliant  speech,   fare- 
well the  row, 
And  the  big  noise  that  gave  us  all  a  living: 
Pride,  pomp  and  circumstance  of  Sand-lot  agitation, 
Farewell:  the  agitator's  occupation's  gone. 

Pedestrianism  is  again  coming  to  the  front. 
How  would  it  do  to  start  all  the  legmaniacs 
on  the  San  Jose  road  with  injunctions  to 
reach  the  Isthmus  or  bust  ?  In  either  event 
they  would  be  comfortably  thinned  out. 

In  reply  to  several  inquiries  for  enlighten- 
ment regarding  the  Debris  discussion,  we 
would  state  that  the  question  is  not  whether 
the  Bear  River  is  worth  a  dam,  but  whether 
the  dam  is  worth  the  money  expended  on  it. 

Eastern  people  visiting  San  Francisco, 
stand  aghast  at  the  enterprise  of  our  citizens. 
True  we  own  few,  if  any,  ships  at  sea;  we  have 
few  manufactories  and  little  foreign  com- 
merce; but  in  cheap  saloons  and  half  dime 
restaurants  we  certainly  take  the  cake. 

The  Chinese  are  rapidly  becoming  civilized. 
A  Chinese  matron  recently  obtained  a  di- 
vorce, and  perjury  has  long  been  practiced 
by  Celestials.  Now  if  they  would  only  learn 
to  get  drunk,  hold  caucuses  and  steal  large 
sums  instead  of  trifles,  what  is  to  prevent 
their  sharing  with  Americans  the  privilege  of 
stuffing  ballot  boxes  ? 
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SACRAMENTO  SKETCHES. 


,   faucy 
lit   the 


We  give  this  week  some  sketches 
and  otherwise,  taken  by  our  artist 
State  capital. 

OLD    MOSES, 

Undoubtedly  the  oldest  colored  man  in  Cali- 
fornia, carte  to  Sacramento  as  servant  with 
Dr.  Ward  in  '49.  At  the  doctor's  death  in 
1853,  Mose  was  7G  years  of  age.  This  would 
make  him  now  10G.  He  has  a  little  cabin  in 
the  suburbs  of  Sacramento  where  he  keeps 
chickens  which  he  peddles  from  time  to 
time  around  town.  It  is  said  that  Mose  has 
a  claim  on  the  ground  known  as  the  Plaza, 
he  having  squatted  there  in  early  days;  and 
the  old  man  often  makes  enquiry  of  the  Sen- 
ators and  public  men  as  to  whether  "they 
are  attending  to  his  case  in  Washington." 

STEAMB0AT1NG    ON  THE  SACRAMENTO. 

It  is  worth  while  by  way  of  a  change  to 
make  the  journey  to  Sacramento  occasion- 
ally by  steamer  up  the  turbid  old  river  which 
bore  so  many  gold  seekers  on  its  bosom  in 
the  early  days.  Leaving  Sacramento  in  the 
morning,  one  has  a  whole  day's  ride  on  the 
river,  arriving  in  San  Francisco  after  night- 
fall. 

THE  CAPITOL  VARIETIES 

Is  a  classic  place  of  entertainment,  where 
the  Legislators,  Lawyers,  Doctors — and  some 
say  the  parsons — congregate  of  an  evening 
after  the  arduous  duties  of  the  day  are  over. 

THE  OLD  SACRAMENTO  THEATBE, 

Built  in  Sacramento  in  1819-50,  is  still  stand- 
ing— or  rather  the  remains  of  it — on  Third 
Street.  It  was  here  that  Booth,  Forrest, 
Mrs.  Sinclair,  James  Stark,  Flemming,  Char- 
lotte Cushman,  Mathilda  Heron,  and  many 
of  the  great  lights  of  the  past  appeared.  It 
now  does  duty  as  a  wagon  repairing  shop  and 
its  crumbling  form  must  soon  disappear. 

Another  old  relic  which,  however,   is   still 
forced  to  serve  its  original  purpose,  is  the 

SACRAMENTO  POST    OFFICE. 

If  Sacramento,  with  its  large  population, 
was  located  in  any  Eastern  State,  it  would 
long  ere  this  have  had  a  decent  Post  Office. 
The  shapeless  dilapidated  old  structure  is 
not  fit  for  a  corner  grocery.  Like  ihe  San 
Francisco  Post  Office,  it  is  a  disgrace  to  a 
town  which  pays  so  much  money  yearly  into 
the  public  treasury. 

SUTTER'S     FORT 

Was  constructed  in  the  early  days  when 
California  was  almost  a  terra  incognita,  by 
General  Sutter,  the  pioneer  of  the  gold  dis- 
covery. It  is  situated  a  short  distance  out- 
side the  city.  The  Pioneer  Society  contemp- 
lates ereoting  a  monument  to  General  Sutter 
on  the  spot. 

AN  IMPROVEMENT  ON  NATCRE 

May  be  noticed  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
Fair  Grounds.where  the  city  authorities  have 
had  the  trunks  of  some  trees  which  line  the 
sidewalks  paiDted  in  red,  white  and  blue 
stripes. 

The  manner  in  which  our  artist  has  depic- 
ted the 

STREETS.  OF    SACRAMENTO, 

Is  certainly  a  little  exaggerated,  but  their 
actual  condition  in  the  rainy  months  is  bad 


enough,  as  all  residents  will  admit.  Sacra- 
mento was  laid  out  in  a  most  undesirable  lo- 
cation, and  is  in  frequent  danger  of  being 
flooded  bv  an  unusual  rise  of  the  river. 


THE  MAID  OF  MODERN  ATHENS. 

{Adapted  from  ikt   English, 

Maid  of  Oakland!  ere  I  part, 
Tell  me  if  thou  hast  a  heart! 
For  so  padded  is  thy  brea6t, 
I  begin  to  doubt  the  rest! 
Tell  me  now  before  I  go — 
Do'st  thou  love  me — yes  or  no  ? 

Are  those  tresses  thickly  twined, 
Only  hair  pinned  on  behind  ? 
Is  thy  blush  which  roses  mocks, 
Bought  at  fifty  cents  per  box  ? 
Tell  me,  for  I  ask  in  woe — 
Dost  thou  love  me — yes  or  no  ? 

Are  those  lips  I  seem  to  taste. 
Are  they  pink  with  cherry  paste  ? 
Gladly  I'd  the  notion  scout, 
But  do  those  white  teeth  take  out  ? 
Answer  me,  it  is  not  so — 
Dost  thou  love  me — yes  or  no  ? 

Maid  of  Oakland!  come,  no  larks! 
For  Ihy  shoulders  leave  white  maike — 
Tell  me!  quickly  tell  to  me 
What  is  really  real  in  thee! 
Tell  me,  or  at  once  I  go — 
Dost  thou  love  me — yes  or  no  ? 


WASP'S 


AX  EMPTY  SHOW. 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


R. 


RECIPROCATE. 


"Mornin',  Mr.  Scanlan,  fine  weather  we're 
havin'  entoirely,  glory  be  to  God !" 

"Arrah,  fwhat  the  divil  d'ye  want   here  ?" 

"Nawthin'." 

"Faith'en,  me  bould  hayro,  'tis  here  in 
this  jug,  fwhere  the  fwhisuky  was." 


Amongst  the  important  news  which  has 
been  telegraphed  from  the  East  during  the 
past  week  there  is  nothing  which  will  cause 
such  excitement  in  our  elite  shoddiety  circles 
as  the  announcement  that  at  a  dinner  given 
by  Mackay  in  Philadelphia  "the  bills  of  fare 
were  printed  in  gold  on  wide  ribbon  of 
heavy  corded  silk,  fringed  at  both  ends,  and 
with  the  guests'  names  on  both  sides,  en- 
twined with  a  spray  of  flowers,  very  beauti- 
fully painted  by  hand." 


v.      Writing   of  u  man's 
"talented  pen,"  when  he   has  been  men- 
tioning your  "spirited  imagination." 
RECKLESS,  adj.    Asking  a  San  Francisco 

girl  to  take  ice  cream. 
RECOMMENDATION,  n.     Not  being  trou- 
bled with  a  conscience. 
RECOMPENSE,  n.     Ingratitude. 
RECREATION,  n.     Stoning  Chinamen. 
REFINEMENT,  n.     Drinking  whisky  out 

of  a  champagne  glass. 
REFORM,  n.      A   campaign  transparency, 
which  is  laid  aside  as  soon  as  it  has  served 
its  purpose. 
REFRESHING,  adj.    Meeting  a  man  who 

believes  all  he  reads  in  the  papers. 
REFRIGERATOR,  n.  A  fashionable  church. 
REGRET,  n.    The  sediment  in  the  cup  of 

life. 
RELATIONS,  n.  pi.   Peo- 
ple that  you  call  on,   or 
that  call  on  you,  accord- 
ing to  whether  they  _  are 
rich  or  poor. 
RELAXATION,  n.  Figur- 
ing up  to-morrow's  pro- 
fits, after  you  have  fin- 
ished  working    out    to- 
day's losses.  Relations. 
RELIEF,  n.     Waking  up  early  on  a  cold 

morning  to  find  that  it's  Sunday. 
RELIGION,  n.     A  goodly  tree,  in  which  all 
the  foul  birds  of  the  air  have  made  their 
nests. 
REMARKABLE,  adj.  The  manner  in  which 
that  fool  Jones  gets  od,  when  we,  who  are 
so  much  more  talented,  are  left  out  in  the 
cold. 
REMINISCENCE,  n.    The  chief  luxury  of 

the  unfortunate. 
REMOTE,  adj.    The  day  when  merit  will  be 

in  more  demand  than  money. 
REMOVABLE,  adj.     An  official  who  hasn't 

influence  at  headquarters. 
REMUNERATIVE,  adj.      Stealing  goods  at 

wholesale  and  selling  them  at  retail. 
RENT,  n.     An  outrage,  imposed  by  blood- 
sucking vampires  on  virtuous  sons  of  toil. 
REPEATER,  n.      A  man 
who  is  a  host  in  himself. 
REPENTANCE,/!.  A  sen- 
timent     which      rarely 
troubles     people     until 
they  begin  to  suffer. 
REPORTER,  n.   A  young 
man   who   always    doth 
write. 
REPRESENTATIVE,    n 

A  gentleman  who  looks  k«p»*«- 

after  the   interests  of  his  constituents — 
when  they  don't  conflict  with  his  own. 
REPRINT,  n.     Stuffing,  that  is   used  very 
plentifully   to    reason     local    journalistic 
dishes. 
REPROBATE,  n.    A  ven- 
erable   old    gent     whoji 
"would  if  he  could."      •, 
REPROOF,  n.  With  some 
persons  is  effective  when 
administered      by     the  I 
tongue;  others  only  un- 
derstand the  toe. 
REPTILE,    n.     A    thing 
who  lives   on  a  woman's 
shame. 
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BOOK  OF  WISDOM 


LIII. 
The   unison   of   two   young     and     loving 
hearts  is  more  worth  than   gold   and   silver; 
but  it  is  exceedingly  hard  to  make   the   ven- 
dor of  coal  see  the  matter  in  that  light. 
LIV. 
If  so  be  the  children  of   men   did   inherit 
the  follies  of  their  parents,  verily  I  say  unto 
you,   the    third     generation     should     have 
neither  livers  nor  brains. 
LV. 
Money  will  buy  food,  but  not  appetite. 

LVI. 
The  fool  marrieth  a  pretty   face;   but   the 
wise  man  looketh  for  a  heart. 

LVII. 
.   Where  law   doth   most   abound,   there  is 
justice  the  hardest  to  be  had. 
LVIII. 
Feed   a   man,   before   thou   preachest    to 
him;  so  shall  thy  counsel  shall   be   of   more 
avail. 

LIX, 
My  son,  when  thou   goest   out  into   com- 
pany, do  thou  let  others   talk,   and   let   thy 
conversation  be:  yea,   yea;   and   nay,   nay. 
So  shalt  thou  be  esteemed  a  man  of  a  thous- 
and, and  all  the  drawing  rooms  of  the   land 
shall  be  open  unto  thee. 
LX, 
Let  the  orator  not  boast  himself,  that   the 
people  crowd  his  hall;   for  to-morrow   they 
shall  run  in  like  manner  to  see  the  calf  with 
two  heads. 

LXI. 
All  men  take  bribes.     It  needeth   only   to 
know  if  thou   shall   offer   silver,   a   compli- 
■  ment,  or  beer. 

LXII. 
Look  not  a  gift  horse  in   the   mouth,   but 
rather    examine   his  hinder   quarters,   that 
thou  niayest  see  what  tale  hangeth   thereby. 
LXI  II. 
The  man  who  will   always   have   his   own 
way  was  not  intended  for   this   world,   and 
the  sooner  he  goeth  unto  another  the   better 
it  shall  be  for  his  friends. 
LXIV. 
An  hour  of   sleep  is    better     than  J  two 
pounds  of  cigars. 

LXV. 
The  chipper  goeth  unto  the   broker   until 
he  is  broken. 

LXVI. 
The  fool  buyeth  an  umbrella,  but  the  pru- 
dent man  knoweth   a   trick   worth   two   of 
that. 


THE  ALMIGHTY  NICKEL. 

We  have  had,  in  rotation,  the  ages  of  gold , 
silver  and  iron.  The  next  promises  to  be^the 
age  of  nickel.  Should  the  Five  Cent  fever 
continue  in  its  present  intensity,  we  may  ex- 
pect soon  to  see  something  like  the  follow- 
ing: 

A    SQTT ARE    MEAL. 

SEVEN  COURSES  with 

Ice  Cream.  Coffee,  Cigar  and  a 

HALF  BOTTLE  OP  CHAMPAGNE. 

Dramatic  Performance  during  the  Meal 

By  an  Italian  Opera  Company. 

Each  of  onr  patrona  will  receive 
A  Dozen  Elegant  Cabinet  rortralt* 

in  two  positions,  and 

A  Lot  50x100  at  Saucelito. 

ill,    FOB    FIVE    CENTS. 


STAR-GAZING. 


Mr.  Magillieuddy,  after   some   hesitation, 
invests  ten  cents  in  practical  astronomy. 


A  little  farther  on  he  has  an  opportunity 
to  see  stars  for  nothing,  and  to  quote  from 
Carlyle:  "When  I  gazed  into  these  stars 
have  they  not  looked  down  on  me  as  if  with 
pity  from  their  serene  spaces,  like  eyes  glist- 
ening with  heavenly  tears  over  the  little 
lot  of  man!" 


EASY  EXERCISES. 

For  Translation  into  French. 

Three  prizes  will  be  given  at  the  end   of   this  vol- 
ume for  the  best  translations  of  the  exercises. 
First  Prize.    A  week's  subscription  to  the  Wasp. 
Second  Prize. — A  Liver  Pad. 
Third  Prize. — A  free  pass  to  Stockton. 

4. 
Wherefore  are  the  street  lamps  not  light- 
ed ?  Because  the  moon  shines  in  the  alma- 
nac. Can  the  American  eagle  talk  ?  No, 
but  it  knows  (how)  to  scream.  How  is 
Julia  ?  She  is  sick;  I  will  sell  her  (to)  you  for 
fifty  cents.  Thank  you.  The  cheese  of  our 
German  friend  is  more  powerful  than  the 
mule  of  the  American  paragrapher  (journal- 
iste).  Wherefore  are  the  grangers  (fermiers) 
jubilant  ?  Because  the  thousandth  part  of  an 
inch  ( pouce)  of  rain  has  fallen  at  Milpitas. 
Why  does  our  friend  Crocker  leave  the 
State  ?  Because  he  is  oppressed  by  an  un- 
grateful (ingrat)  people. 


VACCINATION. 

The  local  druggists  and  physicians  have  a 
very  large  stock  of  "pure"  virus  on  hand 
just  now  and  the  thought  of  its  remaining 
unsold  causes  them  to  become  quite  virulent. 
Hence  the  recent  renewal  of  those  touching 
appeals  to  "come  up  and  be  killed,"  which 
some  of  our  contemporaries  are  again  pub- 
lishing. With  most  trenchant  logic,  the 
case  is  cited  of  an  unvaccinated  family, 
some  members  of  which  have  taken  the 
small  pox.  This  is  held  up  as  an  awful 
warning  to  such  as  dare  to  be  skeptical  of 
the  Jennerian  "discovery."  We  were  not 
aware  that  any  had  ever  claimed  complete 
exemption  from  small  pox  for  the  unvacci- 
nated, although  that  they  are  less  liable  to 
it  is  proved  by  recent  London  statistics 
which  show  that  74  per  cent,  of  a  large  num- 
ber of  small  pox  patients  had  been  vacci- 
nated. We  notice  that  at  the  last  meeting 
of  the  Board  of  Health  the  statement,  to 
which  we  previously  took  exception,  that  no 
unvaccinated  persons  had  died  has  been  so 
far  modified  as  to  make  it  none  that  had 
been  successfully  vaccinated.  Next  time  it 
will  probably  read  none  who  have  had  the 
small  pox.  The  recent  death  of  a  well 
known  pioneer  merchant  is  another  example 
of  the  danger  of  vaccination.  Some  months 
ago,  contrary  to  the  advice  of  his  friends,  he 
was  vaccinated,  and  from  this  date  his 
health  perceptibly  declined.  Being  well 
advanced  in  years,  his  vital  power  was  in- 
sufficient to  throw  off  the  poison,  as  more 
vigorous  constitutions  might  have  done. 
Mortification  ultimately  set  in  and  he  died. 

From  the  manner  in  which  these  fanatical 
dogmatists  write  on  the  subject,  one  would 
imagine  that  the  Almighty  had  created  man 
imperfect,  and  that  it  required  Jenner  to 
give  him  the  finishing  touch.  The  people's 
eyes  have,  however,  been  considerably 
opened  of  late  to  the  baseless  pretensions 
of  these  medical  empirics.  They  shall  be 
still  further  opened.  The  virus  vendors 
must  resign  themselves  to  the  sad  necessity 
of  keeping  their  stocks  on  hand.  Better  a 
thousand  times  that  it  should  rot  there  than 
impregnate  the  systems  of  thousands  that 
live  and  other  thousands  yet  unborn.  We 
counsel  our  readers  not  to  permit  themselves 
to  be  misled  by  interested  advocates  of  this 
most  literally  beastly  practice.  Examine 
and  judge  for  yourselves.  Of  this  be  as- 
sured— vaccination  will  not  protect  you  from 
small  pox  if  your  system  is  charged  with  im- 
purities, and  thus  susceptible;  whilst,  on 
the  other  hand,  it  may  engraft  you  with  a 
disease  tenfold  more  deadly  than  that  from 
which  you  seek  to  escape. 


TO  OUR  EXCHANGES. 

Last  week  some  of  our  most  valued  exchanges  re- 
ceived, by  mistake,  a  lengthy  prospectus  for  free 
publication.  A  number  have  noticed  the  matter  in 
their  columns;  some  with  considerable  spleen, others 
with  indifferent  good  nature.  An  explanation  is  in 
order.  The  Wasp,  as  any  journalist  should  know, 
is  a  costly  paper  to  produce.  It  has  been  very  lib- 
eral in  exchange  matters,  With  few  exceptions  it 
has  little  use  for  country  papers.  Bather  than  drop 
some  minor  journals  entirely  we  asked  a  return  in 
advertising.  If  the  matter  was  too  long,  they  cer- 
tainly could  cut  it  down.  If  inadmissible  they  need 
not  publish  it.  We  don't  care  either  way,  but  we  trust 
that  every  journal  of  standing  which  unfortunately 
received  the  prospectus  in  question  will  consider 
that  it  was  a  mistake  of  routine  which  no  one  de- 
plores more  than  the  Wasp  . 
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NOTICE. 


After  February  1st,  the  rate  for  city  sub- 
scribers, served  by  carriers,  will  be  FORTY 
CENTS  per  month. 


IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

The  reply  of  Mr.  Stanford  to  the  New 
York  Board  of  Trade  on  the  railroad  ques- 
tion is  too  sophistical  to  satisfy  any  but 
those  who  have  good  reasons  to  be  satisfied 
with  anythiug  and  everything  which  the 
railroad  monopoly  may  choose  to  do.  With 
marvelous  unanimity,  the  majority  of  the 
local  press — that  is  those  journals  which 
carry  on  their  pages  the  "mark  of  the 
beast,''  in  the  Bhape  of  a  railroad  time  bill- 
have  lauded  this  precious  document  as  a 
most  convincing  argument.  The  fact  is  that 
Mr.  Stanford  bases  his  whole  reply  on  the 
false  assumption  that  railroads  are  ident- 
ical with  any  other  description  of  private 
property.  This  is  not  so.  As  Lord  Chief 
Justice  Hale  said,  more  than  two  hundred 
years  ago:  "When  private  property  is  af- 
fected with  a  public  interest  it  ceases  to  bo 
private  property." 

The  railroads  are  the  the  highroads  of  the 
nation.  They  have  practically  replaced  the 
old  stage  road.  It  is  easy  to  say  that  if  par- 
ties are  dissatisfied  they  can  build  another 
road,  but  really  this  is  almost  impossible. 
The  existing  roads  have  received  favors  from 
the  government  which  enable  them  by  com- 
bination to  effectually  "freeze  out"  any 
competing  line;  while,  in  many  cases,  they 
have  secured  the  only  practicable  pass 
through  a  rough  country.  In  return  for 
the  benefits  received  from  the  government, 
just  restrictions  should  be  imposed  upon 
them,  in  the  interest  of  the  people  at   large. 

In  England  every  company  is  bound  by 
law  to  run  one  train  each  way  daily,  stop- 
ping at  all  stations,  the  fare  on  which  shall 
not  exceed  one  penny  (two  cents)  per  mile. 
These  are  known  as  "parliamentary"  trains. 
Some  similar  regulation  might  with  advan- 
tage be  introduced  here.  The  chief  govern- 
ments of  Europe  are  gradually  acquiring  the 
national  iron  highways,  as  it  is  found  that 
they  can  be  run  more  cheaply  and  to  the 
better  interest  of  the  people.  It  must  ulti- 
mately come  to  that  with  us,  and  the  more 
overbearing  these  monopolies  are,  the  soon- 
er will  such  a  result  be  arrived  at.  These 
railroad  monarchs  must  be  made  to  under- 
stand that  what  the  nation  gave  the  nation 
can  retake. 

There  are  about  ten  thousand  journals  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada.  It  seems  to 
us  it  would  be  better  for  all  concerned  if 
there  were  only  one  thousand.  The  remain- 
ing journals  would  then  exert  more  in- 
fluence, and  be  able   to  give   their  patrons 


more  for  their  money,  whilst  professional 
pride  would  not  be  so  frequently  shocked 
by  the  pitiful  sight  of  impecunious  would- 
be  literati  struggling  to  keep  the  vital  spark 
alive  on  hogs  and  redwood  shingles. 

Tho  Chicago  merchants  are  adopting  the 
right  course,  in  proposing  to  combat  the  tel- 
egraph monopoly  by  constructing  a  line  of 
their  own  to  New  York.  It  is  a  pity  this  sort 
of  thing  cannot  be  more  easily  done  in  the 
case  of  railroads. 

Now  that  Peru  is  practically  at  the  mercy 
of  Chili,  it  will  be  interesting  to  watch  the 
deve  lopment  of  events  on  that  revolutionary 
continent.  Were  it  not  that  the  Latin  race 
is  so  illy  adapted  for  a  Republican  form  of 
government,  we  might  expect  to  see  a 
United  States  of  South  America.  As  it  is, 
Chili  is  the  only  country  on  the  continent 
which  has  ever  exhibited  much  self-respect 
or  enterprise. 

Much  as  we  are  in  sympathy  with  pro- 
gress, and  much  as  we  desire  cheap  and 
efficient  light,  we  cannot  say  that  we  are 
entirely  satisfied  with  the  electric  lamp  as 
used  here.  The  light  is  weird,  unnatural 
and  ghastly  to  a  degree.  It  makes  other- 
wise presentable  and  reputable  citizens  look 
like  the  wicked  goblins  in  a  pantomime.  It 
exposes  a  great  many  little  tricks  of  femin- 
ine toilet  art  that  the  friendly  gas-light 
overlooks.  Above  all  it  is,  in  its  present 
shape,  conspicuously  inconstant  and  unreli- 
able. As  a  novelty  the  electric  lamp  is  in- 
teresting; as  an  article  of  everyday  use  it 
doesn't  quite  (ill  the  bill. 

We  seem  to  be  entering  upon  a  era  of  re- 
ligious persecution.  One  country  after 
another  in  Europe  has  expelled  the  Jesuits. 
In  Berlin  they  are  waging  war  against  the 
Jews,  whilst  in  Guatemala  the  Jesuits  are 
not  only  expelled  but  executed,  if  they  hap- 
pen to  return.  In  California-  -well,  in  Cali- 
fornia we  have  the  Argonaut. 

Something  terrible  must  be  going  to  hap- 
pen thisyear.  Ak  if  the  planetary  conjunc- 
tion were  not  sufficient,  we  are  assured  by  a 
Kentucky  savant,  that  an  immense  comet  is 
rapidly  approaching  the  sun,  and  further  to 
add  to  our  calamities,  Steve  Massett  has  ar- 
rived at  New  York. 

We  hear  many  complaints  from  the  coun- 
try of  the  manner  in  which  School  Trustees 
fulfil  their  duties.  Recently,  a  more  than 
usually  ominous  growl  reached  us  from  the 
bucolic  settlement  of  Haywards,  where,  it 
seems,  the  children  have  only  had  about  five 
months'  schooling  during  the  past  year, 
owing  to  pigheaded  arrangements  of  the 
local  Solons,  whose  private  interests  are  not 
always  in  keeping  with  their  public  duties. 
School  Trustees  ought  to  be  men  of  intelli- 
gence, not  jackasses  who  know  perhaps  a 
great  deal  about  live  stock,  but  nothing 
whatever  of  literature  or  education. 


Grandest  Oiler  or  the  Nineteenth  or 
any  other  Century  ! ! ! 


The  Wasp  sees  with  envy,  not  unmixed  with  an- 
guish, the  extraordinary  inducements  held  out  by 
Eastern  publishers  to  catch  subscribers,  and  as  we 
will  not  be  outdone  by  anybody  N.,  E.,  S.  or  W.  we 
have  engaged,  at  an  enormous  expense,  a  thorough- 
bred proBpectUB  maker  to  elaborate  the  following 

UNEXAMPLED  PROPOSITION. 

Our  unsurpassed,  unequaled,  and  highly 
moral  illustrated  journal,  The  Wasp,  containing  an 
inexhaustible  mine  of  wit,  humor,  pathos  and  gen- 
eral aesthetics,  sent  to  any  address,  anywhero  within 
the  limits  of  the  solar  syBtem,  for  the  extremely  low 
price  of  ten  cents  per  copy,  together  with  the  fol- 
lowing extraordinary,  gorgeous  and 

MAGNIFICENT  GIFTS: 

Upon  receipt  of  only  t9n  cents,  U.  S.  Bonds,  gold, 
currency,  stamps,  money  order  or  indorsed  note,  we 
will  immediately  dispatch  03'  slow  freight  a  special 
copy  of  The  Warp  along  with  any  or  all  of  the  fol- 
lowing beautiful,  unique  and  valuable 

PRESENTS: 

1. — An  elegant,  rolled-gold,  propelling,  double- 
back-action,  diamond-pointed,  duplex  Pencil,  Pen, 
Toothpick,  Corn-Eradicatob  and  Bootjack  com- 
bined. Warranted  to  wear  until  the  "only"  Carl 
Browne,  "only"  artist  of  the  "only  daily  illus- 
trated" etc.,  is  appointed  chief  architectural 
draughtsman  of  the  univerBe,  or  Pixley  gets  an  office. 
Very  durable,  and  valuable,  and  extraordinary. 

2. — One  solid,  old  gold,  300-carrot,  stem-winder, 
ultramarine  Clock.  Will  run  ten  years  without 
winding.  Worth,  at  least,  $5,000.00.  Warranted 
to  regulate  the  sun,  set  the  stars,  and  put  a  head  on 
the  man  in  the  moon  if  he   doesn't  come   to   time. 

3. — A  unique  and  highly  artistic  group  of  Stat- 
uary, modeled  by  Mile.  Bernhardt,  (at  a  fnghtful 
expense),  representing  the  Sandlot  Nostrum: 
Steinman  rampant,  Kearney  couchant,  Kalloch  do- 
minant. Smith  regnant  and  O'Donnell  impudent. 
Done  in  City  Hall  marble. 

4.—  One  elegant,  nickel-plated,  silver-mounted, 
40-chamber  Revolver,  warranted  to  kill  a  man  at 
1,000  yards  and  shoot  around  a  corner.  Parties 
handling  this  weapon  artistically  will  be  exonerated 
from  all  blame  by  the  jury,  or  money  refunded. 

5. — A  Season  Ticket  admitting  4  persons  to  the 
opening  ceremonies  at  the  completion  of  the  New 
City  Hall.  This  event  will  not  take  place  without 
due  deliberation.  We  place  it  at  about  1901. 
Meantime  we  shall  keep  subscribers  posted  on  pro- 
gress. 

6. — A  Certificate  of  ten  preferred  shares  in 
Marriot's  Aeroplane  Navigation  Company.  Our- 
selves prefer  these  shares — to  be  in  some  one  else's 
hands,  as  they  involve  a  personal  attendance  at  the 
trial  trip  in  February,  and  we  have  lost  no  acci- 
dents . 

7. — A  sample  bottle  of  aerated  Paregoric,  guar- 
anteed to  cure  loss  of  vision,  dandruff,  quinsy, 
bronchitis,  meningitis  and  all  other  itises,  and  to  re- 
lieve any  depression  of  the  mental  faculties  caused 
by  reading  this 

UNEXAMPLED  OFFER. 

P.  S. — Should  anybody  be  dissatisfied  with  these 
gifts,  or  any  of  them,  they  will  please  send  a  scath- 
ing rebuke  to  the  editor,  which  will  be  printed  with 
pleasure,  and  displayed  in  the  most  commodious 
type  the  office  can  furnish.  They  will  demand  and 
insist  that  the  Business  Manager  shall  commit  hari. 
Icari,  and  that  all  other  employees  of  the  Wasp 
shall  be  sent  to  Milpitas  to  ruminate  in  penal  ser- 
vitude upon  their  misdeeds.  All  of  which  shall  be 
done  on  receipt  of  letter. 

Recollect;  only  ten  cents  pays  for  everything,  in- 
cluding freight.     Ministers,  half  price. 

DON'T  BE  DECEIVED. 

The  Wasp  is  the  only  paper  that  can  or  does  or 
ever  will  cffer  such  inducements. 

BEAR  IN  MIND. 

We  lose  money  on  these  goods.  We  present  them 
merely  to  introduce  the  paper.  This  wonderful,  in- 
spiring, irrational  and  wholly  phenomenal  offer  is 
good  for  twenty-four  hours,  without  hesitation  or  re- 
serve. 


Mb.  Moody  has  been  exhorting  business 
men,  and  now  we  do  hope  to  see  the  smallest 
potatoes  in  the  mouth  of  the  sack,  and  the 
little  strawberries  on  the  top  of  the  box. 
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THE    WA.S;P. 


Selections  from  our  Comic  Contemporaries. 


THE  UNSUCCESSFUL  PORTRAIT. 

An  Artistic  Drama  in  Ten  Scenes. 

(Fliegende  Blceiter.) 


THAT'S  WHAT'S  THE  MATTER. 
( Journal  pour  Eire.) 
I'm  very  sorry  I  gave  yon  sach  a  lively  horse,  but 
yon  told  me  yon  knew  how  to  mount. 

Certainly,  I  know  how  to  mount;  but  the  trouble 
is  I  don't  know  how  to  stay  on. 


THE  SIX  MARE  TEA  POT. 
{Punch.') 
.Esthetic  Bridegroom.— It  is   quite   con- 
summate, is  it  not? 

Intense  Bride. — It  is  indeed!    Oh,  Alger- 
non, let  ns  live  up  to  it! 


JALL  THE  DIFFERENCE. 
(Funny  Folks.) 
Nurse.— Don't  do   that,   Master  Gerald. 
Papa  will  be  angry  with  yon  if  you  break  it. 
Gerald. — Oh,  no,  he  won't;  he'll  be  angry 
with  you  for  letting  me. 


PARDONABLE  INQUIRY. 
(Funny  Folks.) 
Lady.— Don't  go  till  my  husband  has  had 
the  paper  analyzed. 
Paperhanger. — What's  that  for. 
Lady. — Because  green  paper  usually  con- 
tains arsenic. 

Paperhanger.— Well,   y'arn't    a-goin'    to 
eat  it,  are  ye? 


TPfE    WASP. 
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Haunts  of  Momus. 


DRAMA    AND    DRAMS. 


Cities  are  a  good  deal  like  children,  iu  one 
respect,  that  of  surface  or  cutaneous  erup- 
tions. San  Francisco,  being-  as  it  were,  in  her 
early  childhood,  is  especially  subject  to  ma- 
ladies of  this  nature.  A  few  years  ago,  when 
twenties  were  worth  $21.75,  an  efllorescene 
of  this  kind  appeared  in  the  shape  of  brok- 
ers' shops  all  over  the  city.  Then  came  the 
"coffee  and  cake"  mania.  These  stillendure, 
scarcely  a  business  block  in  the  town  being 
without  a  representative.  Other  rashas  ap- 
peared upon  the  body  municipal  which  we 
have  no  space  to  notice. 

The  latest  and  most  conspicuous  eruption 
is  thai;  of  free  variety  shows  which  provide 
at  once  drams  and  dramas — the  inspiration 
of  beer  and  histrionics  for  their  patrons. 
These  halls,  which  are  advertised  extensive- 
ly and  have  their  own  house  programmes  be- 
sides, are  well  worthy  the  trouble  of  a  visit  by 


flour  or  lilywhite.  The  programme  consists 
of  comic  and  sentimental  ballads,  all  of 
which  are  sung  with  much  spirit  and  ap- 
plauded vigorously  by  admirers  in  the  audi- 
torium. They  have  such  a  depressing  effect 
that  the  visitors  are  glad  to  find  refuge  in 
plentiful  libations  during  the  interlude  that 
follows. 

The  next  scene  shifts  into  the  "grand 
olio,"  consisting  of  comic  songs  sung  des- 
pondently by  antiquated  girls,  and  senti- 
mental ditties  hilariously  chaunted  by  vocal 
artists  of  the  male  persuation.  Sandwiched 
between  these  operatic  efforts  are  occasional 
funny  sketches  in  which  the  traditional 
Sambo  and  Jake  outnegro  the  African  him- 
self. This  continues  with  various  intermis- 
sions till  the  "wee  sma'  houis"  when  the  au- 
dience, with  a  surfeit  of  malt  and  their  his- 
trionic tastes  abundantly  satisfied,  disperse, 
either  to  continue  the  frolic  in  some  "free 
and  easy"  or  to  sleep  off  the  accumulated  ef- 
fects of  their  singular  debauch. 

.There  are  six  or  eight  of  these  subterra- 
nean halls  in  San  Francisco,  (of  course  we 
don't  include  "The  Fountain,"  the  "Vienna 


enough  to  say  that  they  are  entirely  worthy 
of  their  surroundings.  Some  are  beginners, 
and  for  them  there  may  be  hope;  but  many 
have  postured  before  the  footlights  for  years 
with  small  appreciation  and   no   promotion. 

There  are  some  few  resorts  of  a  higher 
class  than  we  have  mentioned,  in  which  real- 
ly meritorious  performances  are  given.  These 
take  away  a  great  deal  of  patronage  from  the 
theatres  proper,  and  it  would  really  seem  as 
if  the  Maereadies,  Forrests,  and  McCul- 
loughs  of  the  future  will  be  found  upon  the 
boards  of  the  beer  hall,  so  close  is  the  asso- 
ciation becoming  between  potations  and  his- 
trionics. The  sketch  included  in  this  article 
was  drawn  from  life  by  one  of  our  artists  and 
will  convey  a  fair  idea  of  the  general  appear- 
ance presented  by  an  average  free  variety 
hall.  -    -     -■-••    jja     tft| 

"Let  me  write,  the  ballads  of  the  nation 
and  I  care  not  who  writes  the  laws,"  once 
said  an  observant  thinker.  In  the  same 
strain  we  might  remark  that  these  melode- 
ons  have  a  considerable  effect  upon  public 
opinion.  Any  question  agitating  the  popu- 
lar mind  is  sure  to  be  alluded  to  and    traves- 


'OUR  LOVELY  MALE  AND  FEMALE  MINSTRELS." 


the  student. of  social  ethics.  Most  of  them 
are  underground,  and,  so  far  as  general  ap- 
pearance and  appointments  go,  are  pretty 
much  alike.  A  large  hall,  well  supplied  with 
tables,  a  gorgeous  bar,  a  stage  of  contracted 
dimensions,  and  a  noisy  and  demonstrative 
orchestra,  are  the  first  objects  to  be  noted  on 
entrance.  The  curtain  is  down  and  a  glance 
at  the  audience  will  be  in  order.  It  is  main- 
ly composed  of  that  large  and  influential 
portion  of  society  which,  having  nothing 
better  to  do,  is  out  for  a  season  of  amuse- 
ment. Ranch  hands,  soldiers,  sailors  and 
other  gentlemen  of  easy  but  unwonted  leis- 
ure are  sprinkled  generously  among  a  com- 
pany of  men  about  town,  nymphs  dupave 
and  nondescripts  whom  it  would  be  impos- 
sible to  properly  catalogue. 

After  a  preliminary  scraping  of  fiddles  and 
a  frightful  accompaniment  on  a  degenerate 
piano,  the  curtain  goes  up  and  discloses 
•'The  Lovely  Male  and  Female  Minstrels." 
The  gentlemen  are  disguised  by  black  pig- 
ment, the  ladies  by  copious   applications   of 


Garden,"  or  the  "Tivoli"  in  the  category). 
What  an  array  of  "talent"  is  required!  Song 
and  dance  men,  end  men,  general  utility 
men,  female  vocalists,  danseuses,  operatic  ar-' 
tists,  not  to  speak  of  magicians  and  other 
lusi  natural.  Probably  not  another  city  of 
its  size  could  furnish  forth  such  a  feast  .of j 
song  and  drama.  Many  of  our  noted  actors 
made  their  way  to  fame  and  fortune  from; 
these  humble  temples  of  Momus.  As  the 
reminiscence  would  hardly  be  pleasing  to 
them,  we  refrain  from  giving  a  list,  .though 
we  recal  many. 

No  admission  fee  is  required,  and  if  the 
visitor  be  dissatisfied  with  the  performance, 
he  cannot  properly  demand  his  money  at  the 
box  office,  for  it  went  for  beer  and  cannot  be 
reclaimed.  The  receipts  of  some  of  these 
places  must  be  enormous,  for  their  expenses 
are  heavy.  From  ten  to  twenty  artists  of  all 
kinds  appear  in  each  of  these  halls,  and  their 
salaries,  slight  though  they  be,  must  amount 
to  a  large  sum  in  the  aggregate.  So  far  as 
the  performers  are  concerned,  it  is  perhaps 


tied  upon  the  boards  of  the  variety  hall,  and 
the  managers  are  keen  to  feel  the  ,  .popular 
pulse  and  to  pander  to  the  popular  taste.  The 
applause  that  greets  every  happy'.hit  is  suf- 
ficient encouragement  to  the  performers,  es- 
pecially as  the  enthusiasm  is  productive  of 
much  drought  which  is  only,  to  be  assuaged 
by  beer.  The  handmaidens'  who  .carry  the 
liquid  to  the  thirsty  are  usually  genteel  in 
appearance  and  proper  in  manner.  They 
are  but  poorly  requited  for  their  services, 
and  have  to  stand  a  good  deal  of  , good-hu- 
mored chaffing.  The  audiences  are  usually 
well-behaved,  but  occasionally  noisy — not 
more  so,  perhaps,  than  in  theatres  of  more 
pretensions. 

Altogether  the  free  variety  halls  are  a  pe- 
culiar feature  of  San  Francisco  life  and  man- 
ners, and  so  far  as  morality  is  concerned  it 
would  be  a  strict  constructionist  that  could 
find  anything  objectionable  in  them  after 
once  seeing  the  French  adultereus  drama  at 
one  of  our  leading  theatres.  Honi  soit  qui 
mal  y  pense. 
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NA1URA  SAVE!.,  XOX  MEDIC  US. 


The  San  Jose  Mercury,  writing  of  the 
McClure  bill  to  regulate  medical  practice, 
makes  the  following  very  pertinent  remarks:  I 

The  only  protection  asked  for,  or  the  public  needs 
in  this  matter  is  to  compel  every  physician,  whether 
licensed  or  otherwise,  a  graduate  of  any  medical 
college  or  not,  to  sail  under  his  true  color?.  Be 
shall  not  claim  to  he  what  he  is  not.  That  is  all 
the  protection  the.people  ivant.  If  an  invalid  pre- 
fers to  be  treated  by  a  magnetic,  Thompsonian,  or 
water  cure  physician;  or  chooses  to  call  in  a  horse 
doctor,  he  should  he  permitted  to  do  so.  It  is  an 
invasion  of  human  rights  for  the  law  to  set  up  a 
barrier  to  individual  choice  in  this  matter. 

There  is  many  a  motherly  housewife,  who  has 
had  great  experience  and  success  in  the  treatment 
of  the  diseases  of  children,  and  whom  matiy  parents 
would  rather  trust,  in  such  casss,  than  they  would  a 
regular  physician.  It  often  happens  that  where 
medical  science  fails  common  sense  steps  in  and  ef- 
fects a  speedy  cure.  Shall  we  lay  an  embargo  on 
the  latter  for  the  benefit  of  the  former?  We  believe 
it  can  be  successfully  demonstrated  that  more  peo- 
ple are  killed  by  scientific  quackery  than  from  non- 
professional treatment,  But  that  isn't  the  question. 
The  point  we  object  to  is  the  interference  of  the 
Legislature  with  the  rights  of  the  people  in  the  mat- 
ter— the  right  to  select  their  own  mode  of  cure. 

The  Examiner  has  been  interviewing 
druggists  on  the  subject  of  physicians' com- 
missions, and  finds  that  an  organized  system 
exists  to  rob  the  public,  an  arrangement  ex- 
isting between  certain  physicians  and  one  or 
more  particular  druggists  each,  by  which  the 
patient  is  sent  to  each  physician's  favored 
druggist  to  have  the  prescription  rilled;  and 
to  render  the  arrangement  more  binding  and 
secret,  certain  symbols  are  used  by  tha 
physician,  the  key  of  which  is  held  only  by 
the  druggist  to  whom  the  patient  is  sent, 
for  which  service  the  physician  receives  a 
commission  ranging  from  25  per  cent  to  66Z 
per  cent.  So  if  a  patient  comes  to  this 
druggist  with  a  prescription  from  this  physi- 
cian, which  upon  being  made  up  by  the 
druggist  costs  $1,  sixty- six  cents,  or  what- 
ever the  commission  agreed  upon  may  be, 
goes  to  the  physician,  the  remainder  is  the 
druggist's  profit.  The  Examiner  asserts 
that  one  half  of  the  druggists  of  the  city  pay 
physicians'  commissons. 

At  the  meeting  of  the  Pharmaceutical 
Society,  on  the  18th  inst.,  Mr.  Mayhew  de- 
nounced that  learned  body  as  a  mutual  ben- 
efit society  and  a  close  corporation.  He 
also  paid  the  Board  of  Examiners  a  few 
compliments  and  said  a  monkey  could  pass 
them  if  his  master  was  one  of  the  Board. 
All  very  true,  but  a  discussion  of  such  little 
matters  should  not  be  allowed  to  reach  the 
ears  of  the  unsuspecting  "laity." 

(From  Moliere's  L' Amour  2iedeciu,) 
Sganabelle.— Do   you  think   people     die     through 

having  physicians? 
Lisette.  Undoubtedly,  and  I  knew  a  mail  that 
maintained — and  proved  it,  too,  by  excellent  rea- 
sons that  we  should  never  say:  Such  a  one  has 
died  of  a  fever,  or  from  inrlamation  of  the  lungs, 
but:  Such  a  one  has  died  of  four  physicians  and 
two  apothecaries.  [Act  I.  Scene  I. 

If.  Desfoxandres, —  Certainly  we  ought  at  all  times 
to  preserve  the  professional  etiquette,  whatever 
may  happen. 

M.  Tomes. — For  my  part  I  am  excessively  strict  on 
that  point  except  among  friends.  The  other  day 
three  of  us  were  called  in  to  consult  with  an  out- 
sider; but  I  stopped  the  whole  affair,  and  would 
hold  no  consultation  unless  things  were  conducted 
according  to  etiquette.     The  people  of   the   house 


did  what  they  could,  and  the  ease  grew  worse;  but 
I  would  not  give  way,  and  the  patient  bravely  died 
during  the  contentions. 
M.  Des^onakdees.— It  is  highly  proper  to  teach  peo- 
ple, and  to  show  them  their  inexperience. 

|  11.  Tomes. — A  dead  man  is  but  a  dead  man,  and  of 
very  little  consequence,  but  professional  etiquette 
neglected  does  great  harm  to   the   whole  body   of 

I      physicians.  [Scene  III. 

SI.  Bahes. — After  that  we  shall  come  to  the  purga- 
tives and  to  the  bleeding  which  we  shall  repeat  if 
necessary. 

M.  Malcroton. — We  do  not  say  that  your  daughter 
may  not  die  for  all  tnis;  but  you  will  at  least  have 
the  sat-is-fac-tion  of  having  done  something,  and 
the  con-so-la-tion  of  knowing  that  she  died  accord- 
ing to  rule. 

SI.  Bahes, — It  is  better  to  die  according  to  rule  than 
to  racover  in  violation  of  it.  [Scene  V. 


mit  LETTKK  BMJ. 

Contributions  should  be  addressed  to    the   Editor. 

As  the  Editor  has  occasionally  oue  or  two  other 
thiugs  to  attend  to  besides  reading  contributions,  it 
is  possible  that,  in  some  cases,  ten  or  even  fifteen 
minutes  may  elapse,  after  receipt  of  a  MS.,  before  a 
decision  thereon  can  be  telegraphed  to    the   author. 

J^'Uur  Index  Expur gator ius  now  includes  the 
Silver  Sloon,  Mothers-in-la*:,  Stove  pipe,  Book 
Agents,  Garden  Gate  and  the  hind -legs  of  a  mule. 
Contributions  containing  the  fain  test -allusion  to  any 
of  the  above  subjects  are  at  once  forwarded  to  one 
of  our  paper  mills. 

J.  Y, — We  cannot  say  what  the  other  papers 
charge  to  insert  original  poetry.  Our  rate  is  $L  a 
line,  invariably  in  advance. 

I.  M.  J. — rNo,  we  believe  wedlock  to  be  like  a  bird 
cage.  Those  without  peck  to  get  in  and  those  with- 
in peck  to  get  out.  Write  to  the  fashion  editor  of 
some  enterprising  daily.  We  don't  assume  to  be 
posted. 

Shady  Run. — Your  article  is  too  long  for  our 
pages, 

B.  M. — Your  (poetical)  feet  are  out  of  all  propor- 
tion to  your  ideal  dimensions.  Besides  all  parodies 
on    "The   Melancholy   Days"    are  palled   in. 

"One  of  Many." — The  gist  of  your  communication 
has  been  anticipated  by  one  of  our  contrib- 
utors. While  we  have  'a  lively  sympathy  with 
unappreciated  litterateurs  in  general,  and  with 
yourself  in  particular,  we  are  compelled  by 
the  cold  logic  of  facts  to  look  upon  this  mat- 
ter as  one  of  supply  and  demand.  Besides, 
the  Wasp  is  not  so  commodious  as  some  city  broad- 
sides,and  without  in  any  way  reflecting  upon  the 
merits  of  your  article,  it  is  rejected  for  want  .of 
space. 

S.  M.  H. — Statistics  are  bat  dry  reading  at  best. 
We  don't  rind  them  any  more  palatable  in  the  form 
of  verses. 


The  Janus  of  the  Press. 

The  Bulletin  and  Call  are  owned,  published 
and  edited  by  the  same  head.  It  is  merely 
one  head  with  two  faces.  The  evening  face 
looks  in  upon  that  class  of  readers  who,  hav- 
ing the  misfortune  to  be  rich,  feel  the  bur- 
den of  taxation  severely.  To  them  the  Bul- 
letin is  always  proclaiming  its  defense 
against  the  exactions  of  the  masses  for  an 
equal  distributions  of  burdens.  The  morn- 
ing face  beams  with  plebeian  simplicity  up- 
on the  hewers  of  wood  and  the  drawers  of 
water,  and  to  them  it  howls  against  monop- 
oly, legislative  and  judicial  corruption,  and 
preaches  about  free  speech  and  free  water. 
—Evening  Posj. 


"When  the  brain  is  sluggish,  and  refuses  to 
clothe  the  ideas  with  life;  when  the  weary  body 
seems  oppressed  with  a  heavy  weight  and  ready  to 
sink  to  the  ground,  it  is  an  infallible  sign  that  the 
system  is  out  of  order.  At  such  times  what  is  re- 
quired is  a  mild  aperient.  The  very  best  of  such 
remedies  to  take  is  the  Mourning  Cawl,  whose  arti- 
cles, unlike  violent  purgatives,  exercise  a  gentle  but 
unfailing  laxative  effect  upon  the  system.  In  sheets 
at  five  cents  each.  Foe  Sale  by  atj.  News  Dealers. 
— fAdvt.] 


AVe  have  received  from  Messrs.  Kohler  & 
Chase  the  Pirates  of  Penzance  Schottische 
and  the  Pirates  of  Penzance  Lancers.  Ar- 
ranged by  Louis  Bodeeker. 


The  Press  Gam 


— Reading  of  many 
exchanges  is  a  weari- 
ness of  the  flesh;  but 
when  the  Sacramento 
Bee  comes  along — 
fresh,  piquant,  origi- 
nal, readable — we  are 
generally  occupied  for 
half  an  hour  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  everything 
else. 

— Mr.  Ryan  is  making  the  Alia  gay  and 
festive  with  pithy  paragraphic  notes. 

— The  New  York  Hour  has  an  article  upon 
Emperor  Norton,  entitled  "A  San  Francisco 
Monarch,"  in  the  course  of  which  it  is  stated 
that  he  was  known  as  "Norton  the  Good." 
It  is  mostly  interesting  as  showing  the 
amount  of  glamor  and  romance  that  can  be 
thrown  around  an  unattractive  subject  by  an 
imaginative  writer  who  happens  to  be  en- 
tirely ignorant  of  the  facts. 

— As  we  often  feared,  the  Call  has  degene- 
rated to  an  illustrated  paper.  How  to  de- 
scribe its  cartoons  would  puzzle  a  parson; 
but  we  trust  that  future  generations'  will  not 
be  misled  to  suppose  that  San  Francisco 
ladies  in  these  days  wore  sheet  iron  suits 
and  were  such  a  muddy-appearing  set  in 
general  as  the  Call  depicts  them.  We  hope 
the  Call  will  continue  its  carricatures,  even 
though  they  appear  to  cut  in  upon  the 
Wasp's  field  of  humor. 

. — Puck  is  publishing  extra  monthly  car- 
toons. Number  one  of  the  series  is  Gar-. 
field,  with  an  expression  and  character  de- 
picted that  would  try  the  temper  of  his 
mother-in-law.  Garfield  may  be  cold,  cal- 
culating and  vindictive;  but  Keppler  has  a 
good  deal  to  aaswer  for  in  making  him  look 
like  a  Chatham  street  Ole  Clo'  dealer  after 
the  consummation  of  a  satisfactory  trade. 
The  picture  does  all  but  talk. 

— The  Modern  Argo  is  one  of  the  most 
readable  of  our  exchanges.  It  seems  to 
have  a  perennial  fund  of  wit,  and,  unlike 
many  so-called  funny  papers,  has  something 
more  than  a  dead  and  buried  reputation  to 
live  on.  The  Arijo  paragraphist  can  claim 
his  indentures. 

— The  Territorial  Enterprise  wants  "to  call 
a  halt  to  the  methods  of  attack  which  have 
become  the  fashion  hereabouts  in  dealing 
with  the  offices  of  religion."  We  are  glad 
to  see  our  sagebrush  contemporary  on  the 
right  of  a  vexed  question  and  have  instruct- 
ed our  theological  reporter  to  read  up. 

"If  all  Rornan  Catholics  are  to  go  to 
heaven,  we  would  not  care  to  be  admitted 
unless  there  are  reserved  seats  or  a  private 
box  for  Americans,"  says  Mr.  Pixley.  Under 
the  circumstances  we  believe  a  wise  fore- 
thought would  urge  him  to  make  his  title 
clear  somewhere.  Heaven,  we  fear,  must 
do  without  him,  and  it  would  be  hardly  fair 
to  the  inmates  of  the  lower  regions,  in  view 
of  their  other  punishments,  to  compel  them 
to  read  the  Argonaut. 

— Kate  Heath,  resident  correspondent  of 
the  Record-Union,  is  by  far  the  best  letter 
writer  we  have  on  the  Coast.  She  ought  to 
give  Olive  Logan  a  few  points  upon  the  eter- 
nal proprieties. 

— There  were  two  hundred  papers  pub- 
lished in  Chicago,  and  now  our  erratic 
friend  D.  D.  makes  it  201  with  the  News 
Letter.  Chicago  has  a  savory  reputation, 
and  the  N.  L.  is  worthy  of  it. 


(COPYRIGHT) 
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THE    W^lSP. 


The      Baldwin 

on  Sunday  even- 
ing assumed  the 
appearance  of  a 
variety  theatre. 
The  stage  was  oc- 
cupied by  a  mis- 
cellaneous per- 
formance and  the 
gallery  was  full  of 
howling  deities. 
The  occasion  was 
a  benefit  tendered  to  Charley  Reed.  About  the  best 
part  of  the  performance  vas  the  imitation  of  cele- 
brated actors  by  Miss  Ada  Deaves.  The  evening's 
entertainment  wound  up  with  a  border  drama  of  the 
ultra  "bloody  murder"  school.  The  management 
concluded  to  run  Wedded  by  Fate  the  whole  of  this 
week.     The  Winnifred  Lode  will  be  produced   next. 

Girofte-Girojla  was  put  on  for  three  nights  at  the 
Bush  St.  during  the  first  part  of  the  week.  Miss 
Melville  taking  a  rest,  the  dual  title  role  was  played 
by  Miss  Louise  Lester,  who  fully  confirmed  the 
good  impression  she  had  made  as  Serpolelte.  Her 
singing  was  good  and  her  acting  spirited  and  clever. 
Miss  Tillie  Talerga  made  an  unpretentious  Paquita, 
and  Mrs.  Snyder  was  well  suited  in  the  part  of  Au- 
rora. Mr.  E.  N.  Knight,  who  made  his  first  ap- 
pearance in  this  city,  as  Don  Bolero,  has  a  poor 
voice  and  a  very  limited  sense  of  humor.  As  Mour- 
zouk  Mr.  Nathal  was  certainly  better  suited  than  he 
has  been  in  any  part  he  has  taken.  His  gigantic 
proportions  stood  him  in  good  stead,  he  made  up 
well,  and  acted  with  much  spirit.  Of  his  singing 
less  can  be  said.  Mr.  Fred.  Bockel  played  Maras- 
quin  in  a  pleasant  manner  and  sang  sweetly,  though 
without  much  power.  On  Thursday  evening  the 
melodious  Chimes  of  Normandy  was  reproduced,  too 
late  for  mention  in  this  number.  At  the'  Saturday 
matinee  Girofie-Girojia  will  be  repeated,  and  Mon- 
day will  witness  the  production  of  Nesida. 

Queen's  Evidence  has  been  running  for  another 
week  at  the  Standard.  On  Monday  the  Stevens 
combination  opens  in  Passion's  Slave. 

t 

At  the  Adelphi  new  people   are   constantly  being 

added  and  the  company  is  as  strong  as  any  in  the 
country.  Mr.  E.  T.  Stetson's  Eentuck  is  as  com- 
plete and  well-finished  a  play  of  the  kind  as  ever  has 
been  put  upon  the  boards.  Stetson  gives  us  a 
strong  and  peculiarly  natural  person  ation  of  the 
"diamond  in  the  rough,"  and  the  applause  that 
greets  him  nightly  ought  to  be  satisfying  enough 
even  to  an  actor  of  such  permanent  popularity. 
Eentuck  is  bound  to  have  a  run,  and  it  ought.  Mr. 
Stetson  will  give  us  his  great  play,  Neck  and  Neck, 
before  he  leaves.  Chalet  continues  to  bewilder  the 
public  with  his  ventriloquies. 

Miss  Beltran  and  the  Ladies''  Orchestra  still  keep 
the  Vienna  Garden  crowded  to  its  utmost  capicity. 

At  the  Fountain  new  faces  and  old  favorites  en- 
tertain large  audiences. 

This  (Friday)  evening  the  Caledonian  Club  will 
hold  their  Installation  Social  at  Union  Hall. 

The  French  Choral  Society  gave  a  brilliant  Mus- 
icaie  at  the  Baldwin  Hotel  on  Thursday  the  20th 
inst.,  at  which  Miss  Ellen  Coursen  and  Madame 
Charles  Pernet  distinguished  themselves.  Miss 
Coursen  sang  Broicn  Eyed  Neil,  whieb  we  publish 
this  week,  also  The  Highland  Maid,  a  fine  piece  of 
music  by  the  same  author  and  composer.  Miss 
Coursen's  persevering  hard  work,  combined  with  her 
more  than  average  talent,  cannot  fail  to  make  a 
name  for  her  before  long. 

The  Eintracht  Masked  Ball  on  Washington's  birth- 
day at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  is  looked  forward  to 
with  much  interest.  Over  $2,500  have  already 
been  spent  in  preparations. 


"Brown  Eyed  Nell." 

"We  present  our  readers  this  week  with  an  original 
song  with  music.  It  is  Bomewhat  of  a  musical  puz- 
zle, the  accompaniment  not  being  printed  throughout 
under  the  melody.  There  is  also  a  flat  wanted  in 
the  last  B  in   the   fourth  bar,    besides    another   flat 


omitted  to  D  in  the  fourteenth  bar.  Our  readers 
must  pardon  these  few  errors,  as  it  is  our  litho- 
graphic artist's  first  attempt  in  this  line.  We  will 
see  that  such  mistakes  do  not  occur  in  our  nest 
production.  In  a  few  days  this  song  will  appear  in 
a  more  complete  form. 


A  new  book  is  out  entitled  "Links  in  Re- 
becca's Life."  Rebecca  was  probably  a  sau- 
sage-maker's daughter.  What  an  eventful 
and  mysterious  life  she  must  have  led! — 
Nashi'ille  Sunday  Times. 


The  slop,  called  tea  and  coffee,  one  gets  at  the 
average  restaurant  is  one  of  the  chief  factors  in  the 
generation  of  dyspepsia  and  indigestion  among  our 
boarding  population.  Go,  therefore  to  the  Bon  Ton 
Coffee  Saloon,  236  Montgomery  Street,  drink  in- 
spiration and  health  with  the  delicious  beverages 
they  serve  there,  and  rejoice  that  a  place  has  been 
found  where  these  things  are  to  be  had. 


By  Universal  Accord, 

Ayee's  Cathartic  Pills  are  the  best  of  all  purga- 
tives for  family  use.  They  are  the  product  of  long, 
laborious,  and  successful  cbemicalinvestigation,and 
their  extensive  use,  by  Physicians  in  their  practice, 
and  by  all  civilized  nations,  proves  them  the  best 
and  most  effectual  purgative  pill  that  medical  science 
can  devise.  Being  purely  vegetable  no  harm  can 
arise  from  their  use.  In  intrinsic  value  and  curative 
powers  no  other  Pills  can  be  compared  with  them, 
and  every  person,  knowing  their  virtues,  will  employ 
them,  when  needed.  They  keep  the  system  in  per- 
fect order,  and  maintain  in  healthy  action  the  whole 
machinery  of  life.  Mild,  searching  and  effectual, 
they  are  specially  adapted  to  the  needs  of  the  diges- 
tive apparatus,  derangements  of  which  they  prevent 
and  cure,  if  timely  taken.  They  are  the  best  and 
safest  physic  to  employ  for  children  and  weakened 
constitutions,  where  a  mild  but  effectual  cathartic  is 
required. 

Fok  Sale  by  all  Dealers. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  oil  prominent  Scientist*  and 
Pliysielann  In  America-  Has  a  complete  Battery 
id  the  bncfa,  and  contains  over  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Teeth.    It  cures 

Rheumatism,  Lout  Vitality. 

Paralysis,  Despondency, 

>euralrjla,  Headacbe, 

Boldness.  Dyspepsia, 

Nervous  Weakness,        Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Elcetro-Majmetlc  Journal,  contain- 
ing  descriptions,  leslimouials,  etc.,  mailed  free  to  alL 
J.  W.WEAKLET,  Jr.  <fc  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


&3F£^E03- 


MASQUERADE  BALL 


OF  THE 

San  Francisco  Turnverein 

Will  be  held  at  the  hall  of  the  society,  on 

Monday  Evening,  February  21,  1881. 


The  CARNIVAL  ENTERTAINMENT  5rill.be  take 
place  on  Sunday  Evening,  January  30. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— ^Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Beport,  XJ. 
S.  Internal  Beveuue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


GRAND 


X 


On  Tuesday,  Feb.  22,  1881. 

AT  THE 

Mechanics9   Pavilion ! 

FLOOR  TICKETS  (admitting  Gentleman  and  Lady)  $1  00. 

EXTRA  LADIES'  FLOOR   TICKETS 50. 

SPECTATORS'  TICKETS 50. 

Can  be  had  at  the  Society's    Hall,   No.    212  Post  Street,   by  all 
Members,  and  on  the  evening  at  the  Box  Office. 

No  admission  for  members  without  Tickets. 

Entrance  for  Maaks  on  Eighth  Street.  Entrance  for  Spectators 
on  Mission  Street. 

Spectators  admitted  on  the  Floor  after  12  o'clock. 

Box  Office  open  at  7  o'clock.  Promenade  Concert  and  Dancing: 
to  commence  at  8  o'clock.  Grand  March  representing  "The 
Rhein,"  at  9  o'clock. 

Mission  and  Larkin  Street  cars  will  run  all  night. 

THfci  COMMITTEE. 


J>LEADING  OPTICIAN. 
(Q^rnAfllC/$C0. 

PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optical   Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of  defective  vision 
thoroughly  diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound     Astigmatic     Lenses 

MOUNTED   TO    OBDEB 

^AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE..^ 


dure  fit: 


"When  I  say  cure  I  do  not  mean  merely  to  stop  them  for  a 
time  and  then  have  them  return  again,  I  mean  a  radical  cure. 
I  have  made  tbe  disease  of 

Fits*.  Epilepsy  or  Falling  Sickness? 

a  life-long  study.  I  ■warrant  my  remedy  to  cure  the  worBt  cases. 
Because  others  have  failed  is  no  reason  for  n5t  now  receiving 
a  cure.  Send  at  once  for  a  Treatis  antl  Free  Bottle  of  my  in- 
fallible remedy.  Give  Express  and  T06toffice.  It  costs  you 
nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  yon,  Address  Dr.  H.  G. 
ROOT,  183-Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


-I    '    — 


THE     WASP. 
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Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

PRICES    REDUCED! 

y^l  ALV4NU  MBRICAIi  BELT.  Now  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
V^JTvanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements.  ?20.  Guaranteed  one  year, 
BEST  IK  THE  W«KLM.  Will  postivelycnre  without  med. 
icine  Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dvspep- 
sia,  Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  Bexes.  Hosxe  It  West 
Eleotbo- Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  IQ'l  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies   t:>  H.   E,  MA- 
THEWS, 606  Monfy  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHONESf^DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  G06  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    It.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.   California  &  Sansotne  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Staples,   Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-J^TATORALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
j.^1  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  In 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    602  California  street. 


SpO  tO  $^U  Address  Sa 


home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 
Stdjson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS   AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025%  Larkln  Street,  near  Sutter. 


*f  TTTWr  ^5  new  coniic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  %J  JJl  12  eta.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  eta. 
StpB.  taken.    Fuu  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  k  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


YOU  SURPRISE  MB,  ^ZeTZ\°Z?n 

send  you  a  "gem  of  an  autograph  album"   of  40  pages  and  a 
book  of  300  choice  selections,  all  for  7  three-cent  stamps.     As 
to  our  reliability,  inquire  of  this  paper.    Address 
BURT  A;  PRENTICE, 

46  Beekman  St.,  New  York. 


THE 


Terrapin   Oyster    House 
PII.  8CATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  Nice  Private  Rooms  up-stairs.  Open  all 
night. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


BUSH    STREET    TIIEATKE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Chimes  of  Nor 

EMELIE    MELVILLE as GERM  A  IN  E. 

Matinee  on  Saturday. 
Monday,  January  31st,  NESIDA. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAGUraE Manager 

CHA8.  H.  OOODWIN ABSiaUnt  Manager 

B.  M,  EBEKLE Stage  Manager 


The  great  emotional  Drama, 

Wedded  "by  Fate 

In  which  Miss  Rose  Osborne  appears. 
Matinee Saturday,  January  29th 


STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LYSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE,  ..Stage  Manager  ]  L.  A.  MORGAKSTERN,  Treaa 


Evening  at  8. 


Matinee  on   Saturday    at    2. 


mm 


With  Mr.  Mas  Freeman  in  his  great  creation  "Moses  Abrams.' 


Monday,  Jan.  31st,  Mr,    Joint    I.    Stevens    and  entire   New 
York  Company  in  '-PASSION'S  SLAVE." 


Admission: — Dress  Circle  and  Orchestra,  $1;    Family  Circle, 
50  Cents.    No  extra  charge  for  Reserved  seats. 


ADELPHI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE Busine&s  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BOCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOMe¥nOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 

OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

First  Appearance  of  MK.    E.    T.    STETSOX,    in  his  great 
Four-act  Sensational  Drama, 

KENTtTCK! 


Monday,  January  24th,  Six  New  Eastern  Stars. 
Look  out  for  NECK  AND  NECK. 


Don't  fail  to  see  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 
MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50    Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $i,  and  $5. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

ivtlllll  .1  CO Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINCJiONIMENCING  AT  8  O'Cl'K 
New  Faces !      New  Features  ! 


Continued  Engagement  of  the  Prima  Donna  Contralto, 

MISS   LEONORA   SIMONS 

First  Appearance  in  America  of  the  Prima  Donna  Soprano, 

Miss  Emmeline  Colby  and  the  Ellin  Queen,  Kitlie 
MONS.    CAPANO, 

Tenor  de  l'Alcazar  de  Paris. 

PROF.    MONGRENI  DE  LASSOMM, 

In  Feats  of  Magic. 

Professor   Alfred   Singer, 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on     "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  worJd  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  BY  THE 

adies'  Orchestral 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGEES 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI  ! 

iiraiid   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO, 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S  PATENT. 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

t^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,'  427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  0'  ast  who  do. 
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£     ABSOLUTELY 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul ;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  ia  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Pairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Joee,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Fort  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  oyFor  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
comer  Naw  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 
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THE    W^SJP. 


«TOXS 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
"Woollens,  ofjthe  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  lo  order  from $90 

Pants  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Snits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

B^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Hok.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
■we  ABE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  paBt 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and  central  locations. 

^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 

»  C.  P.  Sheffield.  ' 

*&/  ^K  J.  Pattebsos. 

v^^^nT) »  Asents  for 

^--zLJ  C.  B.  Paul's 

SAW  MANUFACTURINCfla 

-~v^r^£  FILES 

17  anil  19 
KREMOXT     ST. 

gJSan  Francisco. 


Onrselres  as  Others  See  Us. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ash  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAX,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  1SD.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIPOENIA 
STEEET.  


li- 
the 
ex- 


The  San  Francisco 
lustrated  Wasp  is 
latest  addition  to  our 
change  list.  Its  colored 
cartoons  are  excellent  and 
there  is  evidently  a  mas- 
ter hand  at  the  editorial 
helm. — Yonhers  Gazette. 


The  Illustrated  Wasp,  published  in  San 
Francisco,  is  well  worth  its.  subscription 
price,  |4.50  a  year.  Its  illustrations  alone  are 
worth  that  amount. — Democratic  Dispatch, 
(  Vkiah. ) 

The  San  Francisco  Illuptrated  Wasp  is 
weekly  excelling  itself  with  its  wonderful 
cartoons. —  Vallejo  Chronicle. 

The  Illustrated  Wasp  is  strictly  neutral 
in  politics,  and  nothing  of  a  broad  or  vulgar 
nature  is  permitted  to  appear  in  its  columns. 
— Tuba  City  Journal. 

The  Illustrated  Wasp,  published  in  San 
Francisco,  is  brimful  of  pungent  things,  and 
its  colored  cartoons  are  in  no  wise  inferior 
to  those  of  the  New  York  Puck. — San  Jose 
Mercury. 

The  last  issue  of  the  San  Francisco  Wasp 
is  a  stinger.  The  illuminated  cartoons  are 
immense,  while  the  editorial  department  is 
as  bright  as  ever.  It  is  the  crack  illustrated 
paper  of  the  coast,  and  the  enterprise  of  the 
proprietors  should  be  liberally  rewarded  in 
the  shape  of  a  largely  extended  circulation. 
■ — Hayicards  Weekly  Journal. 

The  Illustrated  Wasp,  published  in  San 
Francisco,  is  the  best  humorous  paper  pub- 
lished in  the  United  States.  Its  articles  are 
pungent  and  witty  and  its  engravings  are  got 
up  in  the  highest  style  of  art.  It  takes  a  firm 
stand  against  all  kinds  of  public  evils  and 
abuses,  and  undoubtedly  accomplishes  a 
great  deal  of  good. — Eastern   O.   Republican. 


DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society 

For  the  half  year  ending  this  date,  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
THE  GERAIAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY  has  declared 
«  Dividend  on  Term  Deposits  at  the  rate  of  five  and  two- 
fifths  (6  2-5)  per  cent,  per  annum,  and  on  Ordinary  Deposits  at 
the  rate  of  four  and  one-half  (4M)  per  cent,  per  annum,  free 
from  Federal  Taxes,  and  payable  on  and  after  the  10th  day  of 
January,  1881.    By  order, 

GEO.  LETTE,  Secretary. 

San  Francisco,  December  31st.  1880. 

DIVIDEND    NOTICE. 

San  Francisco  Savings  Union 

532  California  Street,  Corner  Webb. 

For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  Decern 
her,  ISaO,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  two-fifths  of  one  per  cent.  (5  2-5)  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one- half  per 
cent.'  yi%)  per  annnm  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free 
of  Federal  tax,  payable  on  and  after  Monday,  17th 
Jannarv,  18el. 

LOYELL  WHITE.  Cashier. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

mmmm  %  m 

EMPLOYMENT    OFFICE 


230     SUTTER    ST. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


.*V 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal . 


Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

fjg-bb.  bros. 
California  Brush  Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


■Sft^fj\AwciJcn 


Tlie  Shuttle  of  t/ie  "ltoyal  St.  John,** 

is  threaded  as  shown  in  this  cut. 

^A.  The  lid  is  tlien  closed 

./'  and  Shuttle  is 

ready  for  use. 


ROYAL  ST.  JOHN 

Is  the   only   Sewing   Machine    made 
which   runs   either 


FORWARD  or  BACKWARD 

without  stopping  or  changing  direc- 
tion of  work.  It  possesses  the  most 
points  of  excellence,  the  most  new  and 
valuable  improvements.  Is  the  most 
complete  and  perfect  Sewing  Machine 
in  the  world. 

O.  SHAWL,  Agent, 

30    SECOND    Sl'REET,   S.  F. 


THE     WASP. 
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Cups  for  Engine,  Machine  and  Shaft  Bearings  und 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
(a  solid  ,  $1  worth  of  which  will  last  no  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  best  oil 
cups. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  satisfactory,  we  will  receive  them  back 
is  ml  make  no  charge. 


The  cheapest  aud  meet 
economical  Cylinder  Cup. 
Can  be  instantly  regula- 
ted to  feed  a  few  drops 
per  minute, and  the  < i n  ■ ; ..■ 
can  be  counted  an  they 
pass  through  the  glass 
gauge. 

Pure  WiMtci 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  side=  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  eserts  in  this  respect  also 
&  beneficial  action. 

THE 
Albany  Cylinder  Oil, 

is  now  in  use  throughout  the 
world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 
all  first-class  establishments 
on  this  ooast  for  evidence  of 
its  efficacy. 

'  Strained  Lard  Oil 


by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SItiNAli  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating  Compound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUI   &    BOWEI 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DR.    MILLER'S 
ORTHOPEDIC,   SURCICAL  AND  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  1 12  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 


Having  had  on  extended  and  successful  practice  of  more  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  tho  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  is  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpo3e  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
had  the  opportunity  to  witness  tho  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  Eickf.ts,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
formities  of  the  Chest,  HiP-joisT  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance. 

t.  HILLHIC,  S'r.,  Iff.  D. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


HENRY'    TIETJEn:     .0    ■ 
,-^HENRY  'AHREHS.J&gS.c    TM.  V.BOBSTEL. 

U  :'•  ffiU  ftl  §51 
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CALIFORNIA 

CLOVES 

WILLIAM  SSI1KES,  SOW  Market  Street. 
CENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 
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FIRST  PREMIUM,  SILVER  MEDAL,   awarded  l.,v  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FATL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-KOOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON    STREET   528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

ThiB  Sofa  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  an  oruiment  to  the  mist  richly  furnished  drawiug-room,  and  suitable  for  Steamboat 
Balons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is  occasionally  lined  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combin- 
ing beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  foucd  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the  furniture  nf  any  well  ordered  residence. 

Makes  a  Splendid  Operating  Table  for  Surgeons'  Use. 

Sexd  foe  Circular,  giving  full  description  and  terms,  sent  frse  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  or  Canada. 

A  Full  Line  of  Household,  and  Office  Furnitur, 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

MO.    TT-JRQ'CS'JE&E-.SS    TO    SB5XX3W    &OdSi. 


SACRAMENTO     SKETCHES. 


THE    WASP. 


J,  TRDMlil'LL 


CHAS.  w.  BEEBE. 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  anil  Retail  Dealers  in 

SEEDS,    TREES,    BULBS,    PLANTS, 

FaiH*y  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Baekctf,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Son-  419  und  491  Mniiftom  Street,  Sun  FrimrUro. 

BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET. 

T.  M.  6.  A.  Bnilding.  SAX  FII.IM  ISCO 

PAUL  SEMLER,  Manages. 


SWAIN'S 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636  MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oystera,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTRA ) 
From  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 
THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

BAR  and  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

I  JR.  Q  1^       PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents   for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
'•Hendricks  &  Bros'  Biazjers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St,  San  Francisco. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  I  Bedding 

OP  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 


735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


'»  ♦ 


HEEWrFfcY    3?"FtA.WJX 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDDINC,    FURNITURE  AND    UPHOLSTERY  ODDS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu,  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front,; 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

Tho  cheapest  place  in  the  city.       All  work  guaranteed  to  give 

satisfaction. 


ompmw, 


OFFICE,  215  FKOHT  ST.  EEFfflEEY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 

OLATJS  SPRECKELS President 

3.  D.  8PKECKELS 'Vice-President 

A-.  B.  SPRECKELS  Secretary 


310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers  in    Furs. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co'e 
Express,  San  Francisco. 

This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  ot 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive    the   genuine   Lunis     Koe,lerer    tart*    Blanche 

I'hanipiigrnc  direct  from  Mr.  Lords  Roederer,  Bheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  ease  is  marked  upon 
the  side  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
hears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific 
CoMt."  MACONDBAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


W'U&1  nfJCK  I  7Sg  markets: 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  ?tock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Goods  for  flulid.iv  1'reficnisi  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WUX  A  fflNCJi,  S69  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 

A5JD  ARE 

Sweet, 
IDELICIOUS 
ll      A'ND 
1  APPETIZING, 

f  and  csn  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
BEefail  Grocers 
:tud  I'rnvtsiou 
Blouses  n  this 
city  and  Sacra- 
mento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

I.OMJUSBIO.V      HlUtt'II  IKTS 

Cor.  "Washington   and  [Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON  photograph^ 
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|HAM^ 
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PIANOS 

RELIABLE 
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IB.O.CONWOR 
&    C» 

15  DOKWT 

9-T. 


^§28* 


SAN     FRANCISCO 
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f^oM^ 


cr  S-f 
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ELEGANT 

DINING  AND  SUPPER 
ROOMS 

THE  SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and 
OYSTEB    HOUSE, 

Summer  Street 
near  Kearny. 


OYSTERS 

A  SPECIALTY 
Choice  MttUs 

PRIVATE  ROOMS 

MODERATE  CHAKGES I 

R.J.TECHAU.PROPf 
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'O/CURIS 


DOANE  & 
H.ENSHELWOOD 

IMPORTERS  OF 

FOREIGN  &-D0MESTIC 

DRY 
GOOT>S 

POSTER  GLOVES 

A    SPEC'lAlATY 
'132 'KEARNEY  ST- 


i®3SS   CSX.i&.'g"    ST. 


•—2^.-=: 


£  KICKS  &  CO., 'The  Lueist  BOOS  BOTDBBY  oa  the  P&cifle  Coast 


M  >>W^<a£s^gys£  P&c 


■44*   7%r£ 
STYZSS 


Commercial  Soap  Cols 

Borax  Soap  Is  the  Best 
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OYSTER  HOUSE    i 

445  PINE  ST 
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FREE. 


iOOK  and  JOB  PB1MTE3 

511    SANSOM .  STREET, 
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THE    W^LSP. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN   WIELAND,   Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEAES.  J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

— __r> Wholesale  Dealere.iu 

3^MEri$  Teas,  Coffees, 

^  and 

GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217   PEONT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANC3SCO  DANEEI. 


HENRT    CASANOVA. 


F.DAHEW  «Sc  CO. 


DEALERS  IN 


Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Dmnmi. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOBEIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  ami  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA   AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 
418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S^-SEND  EOR  CIRCULAR.  ^& 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs! 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


PROM    MESSRS. 


'etm 


4 


e€deiwtan/n 


AT— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


ch^orge;    el    puller? 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


I'KM'F.,     $12.0(1. 
MAMJFACTUttF.lt     OF 

School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  ami  Hall  Scats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


P1EHF.      $8.00 
WlmlfMilc  Miif  ICefail  Dealer  in 
Store   Stools,  Standing  Desks  in  stock  and  made  to  order,  any  The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co. 

Piano  StOOlS,  _IenS,h-     Also,  Library  and  Parlor  Desks.       j^,^  cllaira,  Patont  e^^,   Tete^.TeteSi  IaUes,   crifcs,     Etc 

Black  Boards,  SOLE   AGENT   PACIFIC    COAST 

Pupils'  House  BeskS,  ,  A_  g_  Barnes  &  Co,s  Map6;  charts,   Reading  Cases.   Globes   and   General 

Patent   Perforated   Seating.  |  School  supplies. 


WTXEt&mAmZT&Gc    AG^mmW    FOR    AEbEb    BINDS    OF    QrOOJCIS. 


FXR  5*  f^W 


0iTfftBD  4TTHI  POST Offltt  4T3AN '  f/fMCISCC  CM  Jfl/6  .4DMITTED  fO/t  TRANSMISSION  rtiAOt/GH   Tf/£  /VIMS    #r  SlOOFfD    CLASS  A/fTfS . 


,  (  '  ■, 


J_ 


—4 


IT   WOULD    BE    RIDICULOUS   IP   IT  WERE  NOT  PAINFUL 


82 


TELE    W^SP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny. 


TERMS - 
BY  MAIL 
To  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada  and  British 
Ctoltimbia, 

(INVAHIABLY    IN  ADVANCE) 

^Postage  Free) 

One  Year        ... 
Six  Months 
Three  Months 

TO  ALL  PABTS  OF  EUEOPE,  AUSTEALIA 

MEXICO,  SOUTH  AMEEICA.  SANDWICH 

ISLANDS,  Etc.  Etc. 

(.Postage  Free) 

One  Year      ... 
Six  Months      ... 
Three  Months 


$4.50 
$2.50 
$1.50 


$5.00 

§3.00 
1.75 


All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  New  York  City,  Mr.  J.  E.  PALMEK,  128  Broad- 
way, General  Agent  for  the  Eastern  States. 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tnlare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WEIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  BEYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

In  London,  Eng.,  Mr.  E.  E.  PARE,  24  Trafalgar 
Eoad,  Greenwich.  S.  E. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted 
in  this  journal. 


SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  5,  1881. 


'Mdicule  is  more  powerful  than  abuse." 
— Wasp's  Book  of  Wisdom. 


V-r^ 


RIDICULOUS,  BUT  PATXFUL. 

Mr.  P is  a  very  ir- 
ascible and,  perhaps,  ir- 
rational old  gentleman. 
He  is  the  spokesman  of  a 
class  that,  happily,  has 
neither  numbers  nor  influ- 
ence. He  is  rabid  on  the 
subject  of  foreign  immi- 
gration, and  he  looks,  or  affects  to  look,  with 

contempt    upon    all    foreigners.     P is 

like  Artemus  Ward's  monkey,  "an  amoosin' 
little  cuss";  but,  after  all,  it  is  more  painful 
than  funny  to  see  a  man  of  his  years  and 
undoubted  talent  engaged  in  such  a  hopeless 
task  as  that  cartooned  on  our  front  page. 
The  old  woman  who  undertook  to  keep  out 
the  tide  with  a  broom  succeeded  about  as 
well  as  Mr.  P:  will  ever  succeed  in  stopping 
foreign  immigration  with  the  dreary  twaddle 
of  the  Argonaut.  We  don't  for  a  moment 
think  that  all  foreigners  are  desirable  immi- 
grants, we  would  prohibit  vagrants,  crimi- 
nals and   political   firebrands   from   coming 


here;  but,  "taking  one  consideration  with 
another,"  we  are  satisfied  that  most  of  the 
foreigners  so  despised  and  vilified  by  Mr.'  P. 
are  more  desirable  as  citizens  and  neighbors 
than  the  impracticables  who  urge  him  on  in 
his  ridiculous  course.  Americans  look  upon 
Knownothingism  as  an  interesting  fossil;  and 
foreigners,  as  a  rule,  regard  its  apostles  with 
good-humored  contempt.  We  would  not  be 
understood  as  saying  that  Mr.  P.  has  out- 
lived his  usefulness;  but,  just  now,  we  can 
think  of  nothing  else  to  say  on   the   subject. 


STINGS. 


OUR  JOLLY  BLACKMAILERS. 

The  old  knights  of  the 
Is  road,  it  were  a  pity  to  call 
^jthem  thieves,  were  a  care- 
less, jolly,  rollicking  set. 
Like  knights  errant  they 
persuaded  themselves  that 
they  had  a  mission  to  dis- 
tribute property  more 
equally  than  the  established  rules  of  society 
contemplated  or  permitted.  So  they  rode 
forth  gaily  and  levied  blackmail  right  and 
left,  at  the  muzzle  of  the  commodious  blun- 
derbuss. The  results  of  these  raids  were 
usually  squandered  in  some  poor  but  deserv- 
ing inn,  or  accumulated  in  some  romantic 
cave  where  the  poor  were  welcome  to  help 
themselves.  Such  is  romance.  We  have  in 
these  days  another  set  of  road  agents;  in  fact, 
to  keep  up  the  association,  they  might  be 
called  "Knights  of  the  Railroad."  These 
gentlemen  levy  blackmail  as  their  old  proto- 
types did,  and  a  case  in  point  is  illustrated 
by  our  double-page  cartoon.  The  Car  of 
Progress  (we  have  made  it  a  stage)  is  stopped 
by  merry  bandits,  one  of  whom,  by  a  weapon 
entitled  "Freights,"  is  compelling  Mile.  N. 
Mexico  to  disgorge,  Mile.  Arizona  has  her 
property  ready,  and  Mme.  California's  booty 
is  beiDg  carried  up  to  the  robbers'  cave  on 
Nob  Hill  by  the  leader  of  the  gang.  This  is 
a  very  amusing  picture,  indeed.  Our  sym- 
pathy is  with  the  "Knights  of  the  Railroad"; 
for  what  business  had  California,  Arizona 
and  New  Mexico  on  the  Car  of  Progress  ? 
What  right  had  they  to  possess  property 
when  the  railroad  brigands  were  needy  and 
famishiDg  ?  In  unison  then  with  most  of  the 
Press  of  Californina,  the  Wasp  cries  out: 
"All  honor  to  the  merrie  men  of  Nob  Hill, 
and  confusion  to  their  enemies." 


MAKING  THEIR  MARK. 

A  few  salient  political 
points  are  illustrated  by 
the  cartoon  on  the  last 
page  of  the  Wasp.  In  the 
International       Shooting 

iMWJ>-_LX__^        Gallery,  Bismarck  is  mak- 
\r  V  ."n       ing  it  warm  for  the  Semi- 

fir  V",  ..a 

tic   target.       Ireland  has 

just  scored  a  centre  on  the  landlord.  Uncle 
Sam  is  taking  aim  so  carefully  with  his  Chi- 
nese Treaty  rifle  that  he  mvM  make  a  bull's 
eye  on  the  Celestial  mark.  Franoe  has  just 
demolished  the  Jesuit.  The  world  is  just 
now  watching  this  marksmanship  with  inter- 
est, and  the  cartoon  to  which  we  refer  will 
give  a  fair  idea  of  the  chances  of  the  contes- 
tants. 


Do  Odd  Fellows  ever  get  even  ? 

Can  walking  in  your  sleep  be  called  a 
trance-position  ? 

These  can  be  no  loose  change  when  money 
is  tight.     That's  what's  the  matter. 

It  must  be  a  fine  thing,  this  campaigning 
in  South  Africa.  Capturing  lager  all  the 
time! 

Young  ladies  who  lace  so  tightly  that  they 
can't  swallow,  must  be  believers  in  "Grace 
before  meat." 

If  Christ  was  on  earth  now,  the  medical 
priestcraft  would  have  him  arrested  for  heal- 
ing without  a  license. 

Murder  stalks  redhanded  through  the  land 
— but  we  have  no  time  to  talk  about  these 
things.  We  must  first  help  Garfield  select 
his  Cabinet. 

To  judge  from  the  quality  of  butter  used 
as  a  circulating  medium  in  the  local  hashery, 
some  California  cows  must  have  powerful 
constitutions. 

Since  the  recent  marriage  in  high  life 
shoddiety  circles  are  in  the  qui  vive  for  for- 
eign dignities.  The  'orn  of  the  title  'unter 
is  'eard  on  the  'ill. 

Ah  Gunn  was  arrested  in  Oakland  the 
other  day,  because  he  saw  fit  to  butt  his  head 
against  a  lamp  post.  The  judge  discharged 
him,  and  he  went  off. 

Some  American  magazines  sell  better  in 
England  than  British  serials.  Cereals  and 
serials!  serious  business  for  British  plough- 
man and  publisher. 

The  North  American  Review,  just  received, 
has  an  article  to  prove  that  Shakespeare 
wrote  Bacon's  works.  Nest  it  will  be  in  or- 
der to  show  that  Moses  wrote  Webster's  Un- 
abridged. 

Some  fools  make  in  this  Legislature 
Chinese  Bills  and  much  rot  of  that  nature. 
They  ought  to  be  socked  in, 

(For  taking  up  time), 
To  Napa  or  Stockton; 
'Tis  more  than  a  crime 
To  list  to  each  imbecile  crayture 
Who  makesbuncombe  speeches '  'af  ay  ture. " 

There  is  the  customary  complaint  from  le- 
gislators about  the  impurity  of  Sacramento 
water.  For  lavatory  purposes,  no  doubt  the 
law-makers  may  properly  object;  but  what 
in  thunder  do  they  know  of  water  as  a  bev- 
erage ? 

The  Grant  subscription  fund  has  not  been  as  suc- 
cessful as  his  patriotic  admirers  would  wish. — Ex.. 

Grant  us,  O  !  Lord,  whatever  Thou 

Do'st  think  that  we  should  have; 
To  Thy  decrees  we  all  must  bow, 

For  Thou  hast  power  to  save; 
But  chiefly  what  we  now  would  ask, 

And  what  we  most  do  want, 
(If  it  be  not  too  great  a  task), 

Grant  us  a  rest  from  Grant. 
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WHO  HID  THAT  E«(j  1 

Denis  says  he  is  the  father  of  the   Chinese 
Treaty. 

Teller  Wurkin'min  il'ye  see  the  drift 

Of  the   hell-bound   villains   who   thry   to 
chate  ye; 

The  daylight  robbers  say  that  Swift 
An'  Angell  made  the  Chinese  Thraity. 


Bad     look    to   the   pampered,   purse-proud 
rings ! 

(The  divil  take  'em  an'  all  their  pelf  !) 
Sure  ye'll  see,  if  ye  look  behind   me   wings, 

That  I  laid  that  Thraity  egg  meself. 


MSS.  and  sailed  down  the  elevator,  his  face 
transfigured  by  the  redacted  light  of  royalty, 
(much  as  Moses  came  down  from  Sinai),  and 
his  heart  as  light  as  his  note-book  was 
empty.  The  whole  thing  didn't  occupy 
more  than  five  minutes;  but  we  shall  never 
forget  it — more  especially  as  we  neglected 
to  collect  his  subscription  to  the  Wasp  in 
advance.     But,  pshaw!  he's  good  for  it. 


His   Saffron  Majesty. 


A   Wasp   representative,   not   having   the 
fear  of  majesty  before  his  eyes  but  moved  by 
the  instigation  of  certain   lady   subscribers, 
who  insist  that  King  Kalukua  is  "too   mean 
for  anything,"  (inasmuch  as  he  doesn't  make 
an  exhibition  of  himself),  sent  up  his  card  at 
the  Palace  and  was  admitted   to   the   dread 
Presence.     The  Presence  was   dressed,   and 
promptly  accepted  a  cigar  and  an   invitation 
to  talk.     After  giving  a  history  of  his   early 
childhood,  his  struggles  with   measles    and 
his  juvenile  propensities   for  green   apples, 
marbles  and  base   ball,   Prince  Ke   Alii  (as 
he  would  be  known),  launched   into   general 
matters.     The  Wasp  man  explained  that  the 
ladies  were  dying  to  see  him,  whereupon  the 
Kingremarked,  sententiously,  "Let  'em  die-" 
We  urged  that  society  circles  were  languish- 
ing since  Sir  Thomas  left.      He   said,   "Let 
'em  languish."     We  expostulated,  implored, 
almost  threatened;  but  King  K.    was   obdu- 
rate.    We  asked  his  business  here,  anyhow, 
if  he  wasn't  come  for  show.     He  told   us  in 
a  whisper  that  he  came  to  see  that   an   Ohio 
man  got  a  place  in  Garfield's  cabinet.      We 
asked  him  in  confidence  if  that   was   all  he 
purposed  doing.     "Not  much,"  he  cheerful- 
ly replied,  "I'm  going  to  see  all  the  crowned 
heads  of  Europe.     I'm  going  to   fix   up   the 
Irish    question;    I'm  going  to   remonstrate 
with  Bismarck  about  the  ultramontanes;  I'm 
going  to  rectify  the  Turco-Grecian   frontier; 
I'm  going  to  re-instate  the  Jesuits  in  Prance; 
I'm  going  to  stop  these  everlasting   quarrels 
in  South  America;  I'm  going  to   put  a  veto 
on  the  Lesseps  Canal  project;  I'm   going  to 
subscribe  to  the   Grant  fund;   and,   by   the 
way,"  he  jerked  out  with   a   winning   smile 
all  over  his    his    expansive     countenance, 
"with  your  permission,   I'm   going  to   din- 
ner. 

The  Wasp  man  gathered  up  his  bundle   of 


Fashion  Notes. 


GEN'ILEMEN. 

In  the  cut  of  garments 
English  rules  are  followed. 
When  customers  cut  most 
any  rule  is  welcomed  that 
will  secure  them.  Padding 
appears  to  be  discarded, 
though  we  see  no  good  reason 
why  the  liver  pad  should  be 
thrown  aside.  F«ot  pads  are 
obviously  unpopular.  Few 
feet  are  so  clipper-built  that 
they  will  bear  extension  in 
any  direction. 

For  morning  and  business 
wear  quiet  colors  are  in 
vogue.  There  are  too  many 
bulls    in     San   Francisco   to 

make  it   entirely   safe   to  excite  them   with 

crimson  breeks  or  carmine  ulsters. 

Full  dress  remains  the  same,  the  only  in- 
novation being  a  more  studied  expression 
given  to  the  coat  claws  in  the  background. 

Concerning    trousers:    in   this   season   of 
Tom  and  Jerry,   they   are   seen   mostly   on  (_ 
bowl-legged  men. 

Two  favorite  styles  in  collars  are  dn  rigor, 
and  are  worn  exclusively.  One  meets  in 
front  and  encases  the  head  as  a  firkin;  the 
other  only  reaches  the  eyebrows.  The 
favorite  tie  is  the  "Claudent"  which  covers 
the  entire  breast.     This  is  called  chic. 

A  marked  feature  in  gentlemen's  fashions 
is  the  scarf  pins.  They  are  marked — down 
to  five  cents  just  dow,  and  no  sale. 

The  fashion  of  wearing  rings  is  becoming 
popular — and  exemplary.  Designs  are  not 
varied.  Bank  cashiers  and  confidential 
clerks  are  very  much  taken  with  a  plain 
steel  band  with  secret  springs,  worn  on  the 
wrist.  A  novel  feature  is  that  these  orna- 
ments are  worn  on  both  wrists  and  are  con- 
nected by  a  very  neat  but  durable  chain. 

Shirt  studs  are  not  much  seen,  for  studs 
presuppose  shirts,  and  there  are  shirts  no 
more  since  the  "Claudent." 

Married  gentleman  wear  the  hair  parted 
in  the  middle.  The  parting  is  six  inches 
wide  in  aggravated  cases. 

Noses  are  still  fashionable.  The  prevail- 
ing color  is  an  angry  red.  This  desirable 
shade  is  attained  by  steady  spiritual  exer- 
cise. 

Dancing  is  in  some  favor,  aud  dancing 
masters  are  becoming  popular.  In  fact  a 
good  many  of  our  frieuds  who  are  running 
short  of  coin  are  taking  steps  to  obtain  it. 
See  their  ads.  in  another  place. 

It  is  a  matter  of  regret  that  white  neck- 
ties have  been  called  in.  For  ten  cents  one 
might  have  resembled  a  millionaire. 

For  inside  lining,  a  strong,  rich  claret- 
colored  material  spotted  with  lemon  and 
called  "cocktail"  is  in  very  general  favor. 

The  reporter  who  does  the  emotional  for 
the  Ladies'  Fashion  column  has  been  called 
away  by  a  pressing  invitation  to  visit  the 
Queen's  Drawing  room.  The  ladies  will 
please  possess  their  souls  in  patience,  till  we 
can  accommodate  them. 


Signs  of  the  Zodiac. — Taurus,  the  Bull. 


A  DIRGE. 


Shirt  after  shirt  departs, 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  shirt? 

There  is  no  Coolie  in  these  parts 
That  will  not  soon  get  hurt. 

If  things  continue  in  this  way 

Gentility  must  soon  decay. 

Beyond  a  paltry  dime, 

Beyond  an  unpaid  bill, 
There's  sure  no  reason  all  the  time 

For  John  to  act  so  ill. 
Why  don't  he  trust  us  now  and  then  ? 
Why  keep  our  garments  in  his  den  ? 

There  is  a  world  above 

Where  laundries  are  unknown, 
And  John  can't  enter  there,  by  Jove! 

'Tis  formed  for  whites  alone : 
The  preachers  say  no  heathen  can 
Get  in  to  Heaven.     Poor  Chinaman! 

Thus  day  by  day  declines. 

And  dirt  our  state  denotes; 
Our  sole  relief  is  penning  lines, 
And  butt'ning  up  our  coats — 
Our  only  hope  that  some  fair  day 
We  may  be  flush  enough  to  pay. 

James  Gontmomery. 
San  1'rancisco,  Feb.  1,  1881. 


A  Chinaman,  named  Chung,  who  had  es- 
caped from  San  Quentin,  was  captured  on 
Sunday  last  and  returned  to  prison.  This  is 
nothing  remarkable,  nor  does  even  the  fact 
that  Chung  was  about  to  take  service  in  a 
private  family  give  the  circumstance  much 
color  of  romance.  The  only  difference  be- 
tween Mr.  Chung  and  other  Chinese  domes- 
ties  is  that  he  had  been  in  prison  and  they 
ought  to  be. 
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A    Post-Prandial   Effort, 


Because  a  man  can  make  a  brilliant  after- 
dinner  speech,  it  does  not  follow  that  he  is  a 
great  orator  or  a  great  man.  Chauncey  M. 
Dupew  can,  but  he  couldn't  get  away  with 
Conkling  and  his  man  Friday,  Piatt,  in  the 
Senatorial  fight  in  New  York.  So  can 
Judge  Jo.  Choate,  but  no  one  thinks  of 
likening  him  to  his  intellectually  pyroteeb- 
nical  relative — Rufus,  who  could  acquit  a 
man  of  murder  upon  a  plea  of  somnambulism, 
though  he  never  shone  very  brightly  at  the 
social  board.  So  can  Horace  Porter,  who 
officiated  so  long  as  spokesman  for  the  silent 
man,  who  has  only  recently  found  his 
tongue;  but  Porter  is  not  a  great  man,  and 
will  be  known  to  history  only  as  one  of  the 
Grant  "Pour-in-hand,"  the  team  being  made 
up  of — but  I  digress:  not  "Pour-in-hand" 
but  after-dinner  speeches  is  my  theme.  I 
have  heard  in  my  time  the  best  of  them, 
and  they  were  very  good;  but  as  I  look  back, 
through  the  dim,  receding  vista  of  my  mem- 
ory, one  stands  out — lotus  teres  atque  rotun- 
dus — a  perfect  post-prandial  speech,  though 
it  consisted  only  of  an  acknowledgement 
and  a  return  toast. 


Miss  O'Toole  was  to   be   married;   and  in 
response  to  the  verbal   invitation   (no  cards) 
of  her  father,  I  gladly  agreed  to   be   present 
upon  the  joyous  occasion,  and  promised   my 
friend  Tom  Maginnis  to  call   for   him,   at   a 
seasonable  hour,  on  my   way  to   the   festive 
and  connubial  scene.     I  found   Mr.    Magin- 
nis at  his  toilet,  and   very   particular   about 
his  toilet  was  Mr.  Maginnis.     It  was  simple, 
but  there  was  only  one  way  with  him.       He 
first   cut   a  thin   slice   of   lemon   which   he 
placed  in  the  bottom  of  a  large   tumbier;   to 
this  three  lumps    of   loaf   sugar;   the   kettle 
singing  upon  the  hob  filled  the  tumbler  half 
full;  the  big  bottle  of  "rale  old   Irish   whis- 
ky, O  !"   completing   the   preparation,   save 
only,  (as  ladies  use   a   dust  of  powder),   he 
carefully     grated     a   little   nutmeg  on   the 
steaming  surface,  and  all  was  ready.      The 
preparation  for  the  toilet  being   complete,   it 
was  a  study  to  see  my  old  friend   make  that 
same.     With  one  eye  closed  he  would   raise 
the  tumbler  to  his  lips  and,  at  a  draught,  im- 
bibe an  accurate  half  of  its   contents;  then, 
with  his  thumb  and  finger  drawing   out   the 
slice  of  lemon,  he  would  move   the   tumbler 
in  a  circle — slowly  and  then   faster  till   the 
sugar  at   the   bottom   was   involved  in   the 
miniature  maelstrom,  when   with   one   dex- 
terous toss — the  result  of  long  practice,  the 
remainder  would  disappear  adown  his   capa- 
cious throat  and  Mr.  Maginnis  had   finished 
his  toilet.     But  I  digress.     It  was   of   after- 
dinner  speeches  and  not  toilets  I  was  to  tell. 
Maginnis — at  the  time  whereof   I   write- 
well  advanced  in  years — had   some   reputa- 
tion as  a  ward  orator  and  a  witty  table  com- 
panion; but  upon  wedding  feasts,  I  fear   his 
education    had     been     neglected,     though 
O'Toole,  the  father  of  the   bride,   placed   in 
him  the  most  implicit  confidence   as   a  man 
equal  to  any  emergency.      So   we  privately 


requested  Mr.  Kelly  to  sit  by  our  friend  and 
prompt  him  judiciously  as  the  drama  moved. 

The  bride  was  lovely,  the  two  bride's 
maids  were  tempting,  the  groom  was  sheep- 
ish, Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Toole  were  beaming, 
and  the  wedding  breakfast  was  the  chef 
d'oeuvre  of  that  eminent  maitre  de  cuisine, 
Patrick  Moriarty,  who  had  been  expressly 
imported  for  this  occasion  only.  Mirth  and 
jollity  ruled  the  festive  board,  ».nd,  after  a 
very  free  circulation  of  the  bottle,  Mr. 
O'Toole"  raised  his  stalwart  form,  displaying 
his  broad,  good-humored  face  above  the 
seated  guests,  and  "in  a  few  well  chosen 
words"  called  upon  his  old-time  bosom 
friend  Maginnis  to  make  some  remarks  upon 
this  auspicious  occasion.  Now  it  must  be 
confessed  that  our  friend  had  been  elaborat- 
ing his  toilet  very  extensively  since  he  was 
first  introduced  to  the  reader,  and  had  be- 
come somewhat  oblivious  of  the  duties 
which  he  knew  would  devolve  upon  him; 
but  Kelly  was  at  his   elbow : 

"Up  wud  ye  man,  don't  ye  hear  'era 
callin'." 

"What  is  id?" 

"Why,  bad  cess  to  ye,  can't  ye  make  a 
speech  ?" 

"Speech  is  it  V  Berne  sowkins,  I'm  yer 
man.     What  the  divil'll  I  say  1" 

"Yerra,  make  a  purty  toast  for  the  bride 
and  the  two  gyurls  wid  her.  Give  'em  the 
"Three  Graces"  !" 

Mr.  Maginnis  acting  hastily  upon  the  sug- 
gestion rose  to  his  feet  midst  great  cheering, 
waving  of  handkerchiefs,  and  thumping  of 
glasses  upon  the  table: 

"Ladies  and  jintlemin:  It's  proud  I  am 
this  day  to  see  the  buchiful  daather  of  me 
ould  frind  O'Toole  takin'  to  herself  this 
foine  broth  uv  of  a  bye  for  her  mate.  But 
I'll  not  be  keepin'  ye  from  yere  divarshun 
wud  a  long  speech.  Ye  axed  me  fur  a  toast, 
an'  (fill  up  yer  glasses  agin)  here  goes: 
Here's  to  the  Three  Graces,"  (my  friend  was 
getting  uncertain).  "There's  goose  grase^an' 
bear's  grase  an'  (Kelly,  what  the  divil  other 
grase  is  there).  Hould  on,  I  have  it.  Goose 
grase  an'  Bear's  grase  an'  the  Imerald  He  !" 

The  fiddlers  struck  up  "The  Wearing  of 
the  Green,"  and  amid  the  plaudits  of  the 
company,  Mr.  Maginnis  resumed  the  task  of 
perfecting  his  toilet,  after  making,  I  repeat, 
the  best  after-dinner  speech  I  ever  heard. 


OLIVE    HOGAN. 


A    PERTINENT    QUESTION. 

■.it. 


The  Pomp  and  Grandeur  of  the  World 

Portrayed  by  an  Actor  in  the 

Urania. 


Everybody   of  Conseqnence   Figuring  in  Tete-a- 
Tetes. 


Artless  Young  Lady. — "And  so  these  are 
salads.  Can  you  tell  me  where  the  potato- 
salad  grows  ?" 

Matter-of-fact  Granger. — "Dunno.  May- 
be id  grows  'long  with  the  Mintjuleps." 


[Kegnlar  Correspondence  of  the  Wasp.1 

London,  Jan.  28. — A  few  weeks  ago  I  was 
in  New  York,  now  I  am  in  London.  What 
a  strange  thing  ?  I  must  tell  you  an  inci- 
dent that  occurred  the  last  day  I  was  in  New 
York.  I  was  walking  down  town  with  Mr. 
Conkling.  He  asked  me  concerning  Kate, 
and  wanted  to  know  if  I  thought  that  he 
had  put  his  foot  in  it.  Just  at  this  moment 
Mr.  Arthur  and  Wendell  Philips  came  up, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  Longfellow  and  John 
McCullough  joined  the  party.  To  my  eter- 
nal disgrace  I  have  forgotten  everything 
about  the  incident  except  that  they,  one  and 
all,  admired  my  witty,  wise,  pathetic,  dram- 
atic and  piquant  personalities. 

The  other  day  I  took  a  run  over  to  Berlin 
and  met  Prince  Bismarck  by  appointment. 
B.  was  very  much  impressed  with  me.  I 
think  he  is  a  very  ordinary  man.  Grevy, 
whom  I  met  last  week  on  the  Boulevard  des 
Ilaliens,  seemed  to  think  that  my  letters  to 
the  Wasp  are  its  best  feature.  I  am  the 
least  egotistical  person  in  the  world,  but  I 
must  agree  with  so  good  an  authority  as 
Grevy. 

I  saw  Beaconsfield  on  Bond  street  a  day 
or  two  since.  He  implored  me  to  give  him 
a  notice  of  Endymion.  He  valued  my  opin- 
ion highly  but  I  cannot  comply  with  his  re- 
quest. 

Socially,  the  town  is  very  dull.  The  Bart- 
lett-Burdette  Coutts  marriage  is  about  talked 
out.  I  met  the  Baroness  on  Friday.  She 
was  very  much  impressed  with  me. 

I  am  going  to  New  England  next  week  to 
lecture  upon  "The  American  Abroad."  It 
is  a  wonderful  production.  I  understand 
that  people  of  all  shades  of  opinion  are 
clamorous  to  hear  it.  The  canaille  must 
wait. 

Salvini  sends  me  an  elegant  book  by  post 
this  morning.  His  autograph  appears  on 
the  flyleaf.  This  is  done  to  influence  my 
opinion  of  his  acting. 

I  notice  that  some  of  the  California  jour- 
nals are  hinting  that  I  am  old  and  unattrac- 
tive. The  fact  is,  I  am  only  19,  and  my  face 
and  figure  are  as  much  admired  as  my  mar- 
velous literary  efforts. 

I  believe  that  every  one  admires  me,  and 
though,  as  I  said  before,  the  most  unassum- 
ing of  mortals,  I  don't  believe  that  anything 
could  be  so  interesting  to  he  readers  of  the 
Wasp  as  myself.  Ecce!  Do  you  know  of 
any  millionaires  in  San  Francisco  who  want 
an  intense  gossippy  editor  ?  Ecce  me,  and 
yet  the  blush  of  modesty  mantles  my  brow. 
Olive  Hogan. 

[A  considerable  portion  of  our  correspon- 
dent's letter  was  suppressed  for  obvious  rea- 
sons. Olive  is  nothing  if  not  sprightly;  but 
for  a  person  of  her  age  she  appears  to  be  too 
fresh.— Ed.  Wasp.] 


An  Oakland  girl  lost  a  slipper  the  other 
day  while  promenading  on  Long  Wharf.  A 
short  time  after,  an  Alviso  man  found  a  scow 
ashore  on  the  mud  flats  near  that  interesting 
village. 
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SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  5,  1881. 

IDEAS  OF  THE  INSECT. 

We  bear  a  good  deal  about  certain  Phari- 
sees who  ''steal  the  livery  of  Heaven  to  serve 
the  devil  in";  but  has  it  never  occurred  to 
goody-goody  people  that  there  are  those  who 
steal  the  livery  of  the  devil  to  serve  Heaven 
in  ?  What  are  these  new  tangled  tunes  that 
Revivalists  chant,  these  jerky,  rollicking 
"popular"  melodies  that  one  hears  whistled 
by  the  gamins  or  shouted  vociferously 
through  the  open  saloon  door  ?  Are  they 
not  the  music  of  the  ungodly  tacked  on  to 
pietistic  words  whose  intent  in  that  connec- 
tion seems  utterly  incongruous  ?  Comic 
songs  with  religious  tendencies! 

And  what  can  be  said  of  the  gestures,  the 
manner,  the  pious  slang,  the  theatrical  tricks 
and  display  affected  bj'  revivalists  ?  Are 
they  not  in  some  sort  (according  to  strict 
moralists),  the  livery  of  Satan?  And  yet  the 
revivalist  who  would  be  bold  enough  to  neg- 
lect them  would  preach  to  a  beggarly  array 
of  empty  boxes  and  bo  considered  wof  ully 
behind  the  times.  Does  religion  need  these 
mertricious  aids  ?  If  we  thought  so  it  would 
lessen  our  opinion  of  religion.  The  "revival" 
now  drawing  to  a  close  in  this  city  has  been 
decently  conducted — for  a  revival;  but  it  has 
not  been  altogether  free  from  the  objections 
we  mention.  We  should  like  to  see  the  revi- 
val business  divorced  from  the  show  busi- 
ness; and  the  question  of  religion  tested 
upon   its  merits. 

We  have  had  a  fair  trial  of  the  Railroad 
Commission,  and  it  has  proved  a  costly 
and  contemptible  failure.  The  three  mem- 
bers, Cone,  Stoneman  and  Beerstecher,never 
seemed  to  pull  together.  Stoneman  drew 
out  long  since,  though  we  are  not  advised 
that  he  neglected  to  draw  his  salary.  Cone 
and  Beerstecher  seem  to  have  got  along  very 
well  together.  They  have  junketed  all  over 
the  country;  they  have  held  solemn  meet- 
ings, employed  counsel,  heard  testimony, 
deliberated  gravely  and  accomplished- 
nothing. 

It  has  been  a  dreary  farce  from  beginning 
to  end.  The  duties  of  the  Commission  were 
prescribed  by  the  New  Constitution.  Its 
powers  were  clearly  defined.  It  was  required 
to  fix  schedules  fares  and  freights  for  the 
railroads,  and  to  insist  upon  their  adoption. 
It  has  done  nothing  of  the  kind.  The  Rail- 
road Commission  is  but  a  part  of  the  legacy 
left  us  by  the  quid  nuncs  who  formulated  the 
New  Constitution.  We  fall  sick  of  them  and 
their  work. 

We  let  a  man  severely  alone  here  and  are 
not  answerable  at  law  for  our  action;  were 
we  in  Ireland  it  would  be  called  Boycotting^ 
and  "the  horse,  the  foot,  the  rifles  and  the 
Ryle  Artillerie"  would  be  on  our  track. 
When   a   man   is   properly  Boycotted  he  is 


about  as  effectually  suppressed  as  if  he  were 
interred  at  Lone  Mountain.  No  one  will 
speak  to  him,  sell  to  him,  buy  from  him,  eat, 
drink,  smoke,  sleep,  or  even  quarrel  with 
him.  The  very  beggars  won't  take  his 
money. 

There  may  be  bad  effects  arise  from  Boy- 
cotting— there  is  nothing  wrong  in  the  prac- 
tice. A  man  is  free  to  choose  his  associates 
in  business  or  pleasure.  There  is  no  law 
against  giving  a  man  the  cold  shoulder,  or 
sending  him  to  Coventry.  The  "non-inter- 
course-with-Coolies"  proposition  made  some 
some  years  ago  would  probably  have  settled 
our  difficulties  then,  had  we  only  grit  and 
self-denial  enough  to  put  it  through.  But 
we  hadn't;  and  now  that  the  Irish  have  made 
it  a  success,  it  ill  becomes  us  to  criticize 
their  motives  or  condemn  their  action. 

An  article  which  appeared  tn  this  paper  a 
short  time  since  on  the  Free  Library  has 
provoked  considerable  discussion  and  has 
given  rise  to  many  iuquiries.  We  do  not 
care  to  refer  to  the  subject  further  than  to 
say  that  in  our  opinion  the  matter  was  fairly 
treated  and  that  the  criticism,  (which  was 
mild),  was  simply  just. 

The  odious  contract  system,  by  which  fel- 
ons in  San  Quentin  are  placed  in  competi- 
tion at  ruinous  rates  with  honest  artisans,  is 
happily  coming  to  an  end.  With  the  ex- 
ception of  the  Chinese,  this  has  been  the 
greatest  burden  that  labor  has  had  to  bear. 
Unless  the  Commissioners  manage  to  wrig- 
gle out  of  it  by  some  technicality  mechani- 
cal skill  will  suffer  no  longer  from  the 
vicious  system. 

The  contrast  between  monarchical  Britain 
and  Republican  America  is  sharply  defined 
by  the  issue  of  the  Mussel  Slough  trials. 
Uncle  Sam  is  very  severe  and  decisive.  The 
settlers  were  guilty  of  at  leaBt  a  technical 
violation  of  law;  and  a  jury  was  found  to  con- 
vict, and  a  judge  to  sentence.  In  Ireland 
the  Land-leaguers  are  undoubtedly  more 
culpable,  but  the  British  Government  is 
powerless.  Both  sets  of  traversers  '  were 
seeking  to  regain  their  own.  This  offense 
is  condoned  in  Ireland;  it  is  punished  in 
America. 

The  patriots  who  officiate  as  solicitors  for 
the  Grant  subscription  Fund  are  sick  of 
their  work.  The  people  generally  do  not 
seem  to  think  Grant  a  deserving  object  of 
charity,  and  they  don't  "pungle  out"  at  all. 
Grant  now  stands  in  a  proud  position  as  the 
most  importunate  and  outrageous  beggar  of 
modern  times.  He  fought  in  the  army — and 
was  paid  for  it.  He  postured  for  eight 
years  as  President — and  was  paid  for  it. 
Neither  the  American  people  nor  the  Ameri- 
can Government  owe  Grant  anything.  He 
has  been  more  than  sufficiently  paid  for  all 
he  did,  and  anything  now  given  him,  as  a 
gift,  must  be  done  on  the  score  of  charity. 
"To  what  base  uses  may  we  come  at  last." 

Concerning  Mr.   Wasson's  Vagrant  Bill, 


we  are  not  entirely  satisfied  as  to  its  practi- 
cability. Mr.  W.  wants  to  make  tramps 
work,  and,  so  far,  he  is  right.  But  can  Mr. 
W.  or  anybody  so  define  the  term  tramp, 
that  nobodj'  can  mistake  it  ?  Will  not  his 
Bill  subject  honest  but  inpecunious  laborers 
to  much  annoyance  and  trouble  ?  Is  it  pos- 
sible for  the  law  to  discriminate  between  the 
worthless  loafer  and  the  penniless  laborer  ? 
How  would  the  R.  R.  Commissioners  be  af- 
fected by  it  V 

The  pet  name  for  San  Francisco  is  "cos- 
mopolitan." Like  most  handy  appellations 
it  is  incorrect.  Our  population  is  not  cos- 
mopolitan. A  cosmopolite  is  a  person  who 
has  no  home,  who  has  nothing  at  stake,  an 
adventurer,  a  vagabond.  San  Francisco's 
population  is  made  up  of  different  material. 
We  have  our  vagabonds  and  our  proletaires ; 
but  the  bulk  of  our  citizens  are  settled  fix- 
tures. They  have  houses,  lots,  factories,  in- 
terests, property.  They  are  a  part  of  San 
Francisco,  and  so  long  as  the  city  endures 
they  or  their  class  will  remain.  It  has  be- 
come customary  for  flippant  Eastern  corres- 
pondents to  talk  of  San  Francisco  as  they 
would  of  Deadwood  or  of  Leadville.  These 
people  never  seem  to  learn  anything  or  to 
forget  anything.  We  would  suffer  as  a  com- 
munity from  their  misrepresentations  had 
they  any  influence.     But  they  haven't. 

The  following  compilation  made  by  one  of 
the  assistants  at  the  Free  Library  is  printed 
as  a  literary  euriosity :  The  average  distance 
traveled  for  each  book  delivered  is  55  feet; 
five  assistants  travel  184 %  miles  in  a  week; 
each  assistant  averages  G  7-10  miles  daily, 
and  transports  about  600  pounds.  The 
strangest  thing  about  it  all  is  that  there  is  no 
gate  money  to  be  divided.  This  is  an  attrac- 
tion about  the  Free  Library  that  has  hither- 
to been  overlooked;  though  how  laps  and 
literature  should  get  so  intimately  associated 
is  a  puzzle  that  can  only  be  explained  by  the 
provoking  prevalenoe  of  pedomania 

A  contemporary  writes  us  concerning  a 
"clubbing  arrangement."      Hickory  or  ash  ? 


STOCKS    DOWN. 


Mr..   Spendallueaan  is  trying  to    negociale 
a  ten-cent  loan  on  a  bushel  of  Belcher. 
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THE    WASP. 


How  Jokes    Are  Made. 


There  are  two  ways  of  joking,  both  recog- 
nized by  the  profession  and  each  having  its 
admirers.  One  may  be  called  writing  for 
point,  the  other  for  space.  The  genuine  wit 
recognizes  the  force  of  the  apothegm,  "Bre- 
vity is  the  soul,  etc."  But  the  man  who  has 
space  to  fill,  and  to  whom  an  idea  is  an  event, 
has  a  different  conception.  He  takes  his 
idea,  and  surveys  it  with  much  pleasurable 
deliberation.  It  is  only  one  idea,  but  he  has 
verbiage  for  a  thousand.  He  clothes  it  from 
head  to  foot  and  then  proceeds  to  smother  it 
with  language.  It  is  his  way.  Eastern  funny 
papers  are  full  of  this  diarrhoea  of  words. 
We  will  illustrate  the  different  way3  of  writ- 
ing jokeB.  Suppose  a  conceit  of  this  kind 
were  to  occur  to  the  "Wasp  man : 

Everything  puffs  going  up  hill,  even  a  lo- 
comotive—nothing puffs  going  down  hill,  but 
a  weekly  society  journal. 

It  would  be  as  concisely  stated.  But  let 
an  average  Eastern  wag  get  hold  of  it.  He 
would  hug  the  point  for  a  half  a  column,  at 
least,  and  then  be  loth  to  let  go  in  the  last 
paragraph.  He  would  get  off  something  af- 
ter this  style,  only  more  so.  Mark  the  irrele- 
vancy of  everything  he  would  introduce  for 
padding : 

"I'll  be  doggoned  if  this  aint  purty  cool," 
remarked  a  seedy-looking  man  yesterday 
morning  as  he  floundered  into  our  sanctum. 

"Can  I  do  anything  |pr  you  to-day,  Mr. 
Smith,"  asked  the  WASprman. 

"Now,  look  here,  how  many  men  in  this 
wide  world  are  named  Smith.  How  many  of 
that  noble  name  are  laid  out  to  be  fanned  by 
the  sandy  zephyrs  of  Lone  Mountain  every 
year  1" 

The  Wasp  man  wiped  away  a  tear  on  an 
old  AUa-  and  requested  him  to  go  on. 

"How'd  you  like  a  purty  good  'un  ?" 

"Purty  good  what?" 

"Joke.     You  won't  give  it  away  ?" 

"Never,  no — ! — !" 

"Will  you  send  me  the  Wa3p  forever  ?" 

"Yes,  and  we'll  get  Keller  to  draw  your 
portrait." 

"Lookin'  like  a  jedge?" 

"Like  a  judge.  And  here's  five  dollars 
and  a  ball  ticket  before  you  begin;" 

"Well,"  said  he,  wiping  the  electric  light 
on  the  end  of  his  nose  with  one  hand,  while 
with  the  other  he  pocketed  the  lucre,  "it's 
jest  this.  Everything  puffs  goin'  up  hill, 
even  an  en-jine,  don't  it  ?" 

"Yes,  yes,  well?" 

"Keep  yer  shirt  on.  I'm  comin'  to  it. 
What  puffs  goin'  down  hill,  eh  ?"  And  he 
danced  wildly  round  the  room. 

"Give  it  up." 

"Young  man  I  pity  yer.  Don't  a  weekly 
society  journal  ?" 

He  escaped,  but  there  was  no  more  work 
for  the  Wasp  man  that  day,  nor  since.  ,He 
has  tried  the  salubrious  air  of  San  Pablo  for 
brain  fever  and  the  doctor  says  that  he  is 
doing  pretty  well. 

BECAPI1ULATI0N  BY  OUE  SPOHTING  EDIT0K. 

Idea 1— 2— 2— dis. 

Dictionary 2 — 1 — 1 —  1 


A  Lover's  Revenge. 


The  moral  of  this  story  may  be  a  little 
knock-kneed,  but  for  family  use  it  is  irrep- 
proachable.  The  Wasp  has  not  had  a  moral 
tale  for  a  long  time  and  the  good  little  boys 
and  girls  are  clamorous.     So  then  : 

When  Mr.  Lick,  our  own  millionaire,  was 
a  young  man  he  fell  in  love  with  a  miller's 
daughter  in  Pennsylvania.  The  miller  was 
haughty,  as  millers  generally  are;  but  the 
brave  young  Lick  was  not  afraid.  He  braced 
the  stern  old  miller  one  day,  and  asked  for 
the  hand  of  his  daughter  with  the  same  non- 
chalance that  he  would  have  employed  in 
demanding  a  chew  of  tobacco  in  after  days. 
Now  James  was  a  young  man,  though  that 
was  perhaps  more  his  misfortune  than  his 
fault.  He  was,  withal,  a  proud  young  man, 
perhaps  because  he  was  poor.  Poor  young 
men  havo  almost  a  monopoly  of  pride — in 
the  story  books.  The  miller  refused  the  re. 
quest,  and  advised  him  not  to  marry  until  he 
had  one  whole  barrel  of  flour  and  a  side  of 
bacon  in  the  house.  These  remarks  were 
deeply  humiliating  to  young  Lick's  pride  and 
with  emphasis  and  indignation  he  replied: 
"Sir,  I  shall  see  the  day  when  your  snide 
little  mill  wouldn't  make  a  wood-shed  for  the 
one  that  I  shall  own." 

He  afterwards  swam  a  river  with  his  girl, 
but  the  haughty  miller  put  a  veto  upon  the 
elopement  with  a  revolver. 


WASP'S 
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It  is  sad  to  note  how  talent  may  be  pros- 
tituted, but  no  one  can  help  remarking  that 
many  of  our  best  pictorial  artists  are  retained 
by  manufacturer's  of  catarrh  {remedies,  liver 
pads  and  smoking  tobacco. 


Years  passed.  James  Lick  came  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  being  haughty  and  young  and 
moral,  corraled  about  all  the  real  estate  he 
could  get  his  eye  on.  He  erected  a  mill  in 
Santa  Clara  Co.,  the  woodwork  of  which  is 
solid  mahagony,  the  hopper  being  nickel- 
plated,  and  the  burrs  of  very  auriferous 
quartz. 

He  sent  a  photograph  of  the  premises  to 
the  miller,  and  the  latter  died  suddenly  in 
deserved  misery  and  disgrace.  This  is  a 
true  story,  but  it  is  none  the  worse  for  that. 


A  week  ago  our  artist,  in  a  view  of  Sacra- 
mento, portrayed  that  goodly  mart,  is't  not 
for  that  he  went  to  the  Capitol  ?  But  surely 
we're  wet  enough  at  home  and  now  we  sit 
demurely,  no  further  need  we  roam.  for 
here  we've  streams  in  plenty,  and  gamins 
under  twenty  are  sailing  in  their  boats 
around  the  town  what  wonder  that  citizens 
should  shout  and  ask  in  tones  of  thunder 
what  the  Street  Supt.  is  about.  We  wrote 
this  piece  last  week  so,  for  it  certainly  would 
would  seem  then  that  every  street  in  'Frisco 
was  a  navigable  stream. 


IN  TEN"  CENT  DOSES. 


R. 

BEPUBLIC,  it.  A  form  of  government  in 
which  equal  justice  is  administered  to  all 
who  can  afford  to  pay  for  it. 

REPUBLICAN,  n.  A  man  who  takes  for 
granted  everything  that  Grant  did. 

REPUDIATION,  n.  What  s 
theft  is  called,  when  the- 
thieves  are  States. 

REPULSIVE,   adj.      An  ' 
old  woman    trying     to 
euchre  time. 

REQUISITE,  adj.  Cheek. 

RESERVATION,  u.      A.  ^7    /     \h 
place  where  wicked  In-  I  §%Sjt^^ ^  »S>~ 
dians  are    taught    the 
Christian  virtues.  Rei.ubi.cn. 

RESIGN,  v.  A  good  thing  to  do  when  you 
are  going  to  be  kicked  out. 

RESOURCES,  *i.  pi  The  chief  production 
of  California,  next  to  her  climate. 

RESPECTABLE,  adj.  Term  used  to  des- 
ignate some  people  who  live  outside  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

REVELATION,  n.  Discovering  late  in  life 
that  you  are  a  fool. 

REVENGE,  n.  Sending  your  girl's  love 
letters  to  your  rival  after  he  has  married 
her. 

REVERSIBLE,  adj.    A  political   platform. 

REVOLUTION,  n.  A  bursting  of  the 
boilers  which  usually  takes  place  when 
the  safety  valve  of  public  discussion  is 
closed. 

REVOLVER,  n.  An  ar- 
gument UBed  by  tempo- 
rary maniacs. 

RHUBARB,  n.  Vegetable 
essence       of      stomach 

RICE,  n.  The  Mongol- 
ian substitue  for  corned 
beef. 

RIDDLE,  n.    Who  elects 

our  rulers?  I"m,""''',• 

RIGHT,  n.  A  cipher  which  is  of  no  value 
unless  the  numeral  Might  is  placed  in 
front  of  it. 

RIOT,  n.  A  farce,  which  in  Europe  be- 
comes a  drama. 

ROBBER,  n.  Vulgar  name  for  one  who  is 
successful  in  obtaining  the  property  of 
others. 

ROGUE,  n.  A  species  of  vermin  which  is 
always  plentiful  where  there  is  a  good 
crop  of  fools,  on  which  plant  it  feeds. 

ROMANCE,  n.  An  article  for  which  there 
is  no  demand  as  it  is  not  quoted  in  the 
m8.T*k©fc 

ROOMY,  adj.    Hades. 

ROSE,  n.     Same  thing  as  a  skunk. 

"A  bose  by  any  other  name  Would  smell  as  sweet." 

— M»8E8.  ' 

ROT,  7i.     Sand-lot  oratory. 
ROUGE,»i.    A  mark  of  modesty. 

"The  blushing  cheek  speaks  modest  mind."— Harrington. 

RUDE,  adj.  Reminding  a  lady  of  the  good 
times  you  had  forty  years  ago. 

RUIN,  n.  What  our  millionaires  are  com- 
ing to  if  they  have  to  pay  taxes. 

RUM,  n.  Temperance  word  for  all  drinks 
except  tea  and  water. 

RUMOR,  n.     A  liar. 

RURAL,  adj.  Mud,  hogs,  and  badly  cooked 
food. 

RUSTY,  adj.     The  Sword  of  Justice. 

RYE,  it.     Whisky  in  the  shell. 
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THE     WASP. 


THE    CRAZE    OP    DE    SPLAE. 

(Suggested  by  the  sickening  reports  in  the  "Society"  journals,  now  become  a  "feature"  of  every  enterprising  paper.) 


Stand  back!  stand  back!  ye  lesser  ligbts—  Grant,  Sherman  and  Honore, 

Fair  daughter  of  the  -'Diamond  King,"  e'en  you  may  shine  no  more. 

Vain,  vain  your  labor  and  your  care,  lost,  lost  your  feeble  ray, 

Eclipsed  the  fancied  dazzling  glare  fools  buasted  yesterday. 

The  fairest  fair  in  all  the  land— La  Belle  Bon  Ton  De  Splae. 

When  asked  by  him  who  held  her  heart  to  name  the  nuptial  day 

Gave  way  to  wild,  convulsive  grief,  aye,  even  tore  her  hair. 

And  on  her  lover  cast  a  look  of  anguish  and  despair. — 

"Oh  no,  oh  no,  it  cannot  be!  though  loving  e'er  so  well, 

I  cannot  be  a  lesser  light,  and  how  can  I  excel  ? 

All  has  been  done  that  wealth  can  do,  I  cannot  now  outvie, 

And  ere  I'll  be  a  satellite  I  vrw  a  maid  I'll  die. 

My  pride  forbids,  I  must  forego  the  joys  of  wedded  bliss; 

Yes,  blighted  hopes  and  broken  hearts  were  naught  compared  to  this." 

In  their  despair  they  sought  papa. — "My  daughter  dry  your  tear. 

For,  by  the  gods!  I  swear  that  none  shall  dare  usurp  your  sphere; 

You  shall  be  queen,  so  smile  my  love  and  name  the  bridal  day, 

The  daughter  of  the  Diamond  King  shall  bow  to  Miss  De  Splae." 

With  mingled  blushes,  smiles  and  tear?,  the  plighted  pair  epsay 

To  thank  papa,  and  then  retire  to  laugh  their  grief  away. 

The  nuptial  day  at  length  arrived.     Ye  gods!  and  all  that's  living, 

They  brought  the  gorgeous  rainbow  down,  and  stole  the  stars  of  heaven 

To  bind  around  her  lovely  form  and  deck  her  fair  young  brow! 

Ah,  vulgar  diamonds!  thiDgs  of  earth  are  at  a  discount  now. 

A  pair  of  fairy  slippers  encased  her  tiny  toes,* 

On  one  square  inch  of  gossamer  she  wiped  her  little  nose, 

Her  dainty  hands  were  clothed  in  kids  made  of  a  mouse's  ear, 

Her  bridal  trousseau  numbered  suits  as  minutes  in  the  year, — 

*'Getins,"  getouts,  and  everything  a  wardrobe  should  embrace, 


*One  reporter  spoke  of  the  tiny  slippers  of  the  delicate  bride  as  being 
larger  than  the  palm  of  an  infant's  hand. 


Each  garment  of  the  finest  silk  and  trimmed  with  costliest  lace. 
The  waiters  at  the  sumptous  feast  outstripped  the  lightning's  fla?h — 
Now  here,  now  there,  now  everywhere,  to  pass  around  the  "hash." 
Diamonds  dissolved,  instead  of  pearls,  were  quaffed  by  every  guest. 
Ah,  Cleopatra!  when  compared,  thine  was  a  paltry  jest. 
The  nuptials  o'er,  tne  happy  pair  must  make  their  wedding  tour, 
And  forty  Pullman  Palace  cars  await  them  at  the  door. 
When  they  return  we'll  write  again,  though  that  may  not  be  soon, 
For  on  their  tour  they'll  surely  make  a  visit  to  the  moon. 
Shades  of  our  patriot  sires!  behold  our  glory  and  our  pride; 
Not  all  in  vain  ye  shed  your  blood,  not  all  in  vain  ye  died; 
Proud  of  our  "grand  republic's"  name,  true  to  our  patriot  birth, 
We  will  be  great,  we  wont  be  beat  by  any  land  on  earth! 
Our  politics,  we  will  admit,  are  quite  a  muddled  mess; 
Our  national  debt,  too,  rather  great,  we  also  must  confess. 
But  through  our  sturdy  sons  of  toil — the  mudsills  of  the  land, 
We'll  try  and  keep  the  interest  paid,  the  principal  can  stand. 
Dear  Uncle  Sam,  for  "Great  I  Am"  has  wrought  a  golden  calf, 
The  nation  bows  in  reverence  down  and  at  "false  gods"  we  scoff. 
Our  priests  are  perfect  Solomons,  the  church  maintains  their  right 
To  love-  O  muchly!  only  so  it  doesn't  come  to  light. 
We've  got  a  way  of  doing  things  our  fathers  never  had — 
We  don't  demoralize  the  land  by  showing  up  the  bad; 
To  keep  the  "common  people"  down  and  stop  their  noisy  clatter 
Committees  now  investigate  and  settle  up  the  matter. 
'Tis  thus  we  keep  corruption  down — all  nicely  covered  over. 
Our  congressmen  grow  fat  and  sleek,  our  clergy  live  in  clover, 
We'll  soon  run  out  the  common  stook,  what  with  our  great  evangels. 
And  petit  brides  for  future  ma'as,  we'll  raise  a  race  of  angels. 
Shades  of  our  patriot  fathers!  do  us  as  a  nation  bless, 
But  should  we  run  the  thing  "clean  through,"  O  pity  our  distress. 
San  Buenaventura,  Jan.  24,  1881.  A.  Comstock. 


SOME    MAGAZINES. 

The  Xorlh  American 
Review  for  February  has 
just  reached,  us.  It  is 
one  of  the  beat  we  have 
yet  seen.  General 
Grant  advocates  the 
Nicaragua  Canal  pro- 
ject in  a  spirited  and 
very  well-considered 
paper.  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes,  who  never 
wrote  a  dull  article,  fol- 
lows with  an  essay  on  "The  Pulpit  and  the  Pew." 
This  is  written  in  a  broad,  Christian  spirit,  and  is  em- 
inently worthy  of  the  Genial  Autocrat  of  the  Break- 
fast Table.  "Aaron's  Kod  in  Politics"  is  a  quaint 
title  heading  a  forcible  article  by  Judge  A.  W.  Tux- 
gee  on  the  necessity  for  educating  electors.  James 
Freeman  Clarke  almost  proves  that  Shakespeare 
wrote  Bacon's  works — a  clever  bit  of  satire.  The 
evils  of  partisanship  in  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  are  dwelt  upon  by  Senator  Morgan.  We  re- 
gret that  space  forbids  the  notice  of  other  interest- 
ing features. 

The  Midwinter  (February)  Scribner  will  be  tantal- 
izing to  the  average  reviewer  who  is  pressed  for 
space.  It  i3  so  full  of  good  things  that  to  mention 
them  all,  even  by  title,  would  take  more  room  than 
we  can  spare,  and  to  mention  the  best  would  seem 
to  be  instituting  an  invidious  comparison  with  the 
others  The  most  striking  feature,  however,  is  the 
illustrated  papers.  The  pictures  are  a  marvel  of  the 
graver's  art,  and  we  cannot  do  better  than  to  quote 
an  opinion  of  the  London  Times  concerning  those  in 
a  recent  number:  "These  illustrations  manage,  by 
the  extreme  delicacy  and  skill  of  their  execution,  to 
preserve  the  clearness  and  vivacity  which  are  char- 
acteristic of  good  wood-engraving,  and  yet  to  com- 
bine with  this  a  painter's  quality  of  softness  and 
delicately  graduated  light  and  shade  which  only  the 
most  able  of  European  engravers  attempt  in  this 
medium,  and  which  is  yet  maintained  fairly  con- 
sistently throughout  the  whole  of  the  volume  before 


OUR  LETTKR  BAG. 

Contributions  should  be  addressed  to   the  Editor. 

As  the  Editor  has  occasionally  one  or  two  other 
things  to  attend  to  besides  reading  contributions,  it 
is  possible  that,  in  some  cases,  ten  or  even  fifteen 
minutes  may  elapse,  after  receipt  of  a  MS.,  before  a 
decision  thereon  can  be  telegraphed  to   the   author. 

gtg^Our  Index  Expurgatorhis  now  includes  the 
Silver  Moon,  Mothers-in-law,  Stove  pipe,  Book 
Agents,  Garden  Gale  and  the  hind  legs  of  a  mule. 
Contributions  containing  the  faintest  allusion  to  any 
of  the  above  subjects  are  at  once  forwarded  to  one 
of  our  paper  mills. 

A.  B.  C. — Your  contribution  is  published  above. 
We  shall  always  be  happy  to  receive  such  matter  as 
you  mention  in  your  note. 

Julius. — Can't  help  it,  Jule. •  Nobody  regrets 
your  want  of  talent  more  than  we  do,  but  the  Wasp 
is  not  established  to  encourage  ambitious  tyros  in 
literature---or  art.  You  want  to  build  a  house  be- 
fore you  can  make  a  candlebox,  but  what  has  that 
got  to  do  with  yours  truly? 

Mamie. — Our  fashion  reporter  is  suffering  from 
B.  T.,  and  we  can't  make  head  or  tail,  pith,  point 
or  pathos  out  of  your  MSS.  Wait  till  Jenkins  gets 
back. 

T.  D.  T.— The  article  is  too  long.     So  long! 

Estray. — Yes,  we  are  now  bracing  up  for  the 
Spring  poetry  season.     Send  on  a  bushel  or  so. 

Peou  Faou. — We  are  not  publishing  dramas  now. 
Take  it  to  the  Adelphi — anywhere. 

Veritas. — We  will  publish  it  if  sent  in  time. 

Ed  Keating. — The  slip  you  enclose  is  very,  very 
ancient.  We  don't  deny  that  it  was  published  in 
the  Wasp;  but  it  was  away  back  in  antique  obscurity. 
We  have  forgotten  all  about  it. 

Gssekal. — Send  the  MS.  If  properly  treated,  we 
should  like  to  publish  an  article,  on  the  subject.  A 
large  per  centage  ot  the  matter  sent  to  this  office  is 
rejected  on  the  score  of  prolixity. 


King  Kalakua  is  in  town,  and  incog.  But 
shoddiety  circles  are  perturbed.  King  Cali- 
co must  come  out  and  be  adored.  The  idea 
of  a  live  king  here,  and  no  shindy! 


An  English  Endorsement. 

We  print   the  following  as   a   sample   of 
scores  of  letters  lately  received: 

Editor  S.  F.  Wasp;  Dear  Sir: — You  deserve  the 
thanks  of  all  lovers  of  sanitary  reform  for  your  ef- 
forts to  do  away  with  the  disgraceful  cow-pox  super- 
stition. I  believe  I  may  truly  say  that  there  are 
signs  in  this,  the  country  of  Edward  Jenner,  that 
the  rite  is  beginning  to  lose  its  hold  on  the  intelli- 
gent: or,,  at  any  rate  it  has  not  now  the  countenance 
of  every  intelligent  and  devoted  friend  of  science. 
Yours  truly, 

Darlbvjton,  Jan.  9,  1S81.  Alex.  Wheeleh. 


Ourselves  as  Others  See  Us. 

We.  are  glad  to  wel- 
come to  our  exchange  list 
the  Wasp,  the  illustrated 
carricature  paper  of  San 
Francisco.  While      it 

avoids  everything  pertain- 
ing to  the  vulgar  it  is  yet 
racy  and  wide-awake,  and 
its  cartoons  generally  bear  a  favorable  com- 
parison with  those  of  Eastern  illustrated  pa- 
pers. It  is  free  from  the  acrimony  which 
seems  to  have  possessed  most  of  the  partisan 
illustrated  dress  and  it  burlesques  the  idio- 
syncracies  of  all  parties  in  such  a  rollicking, 
good  humored  way  that  nobody  can  take  of- 
fense.— Eveninq  Chronicle  fLos  Angeles ). 

The  Wasp,  of  yesterday,  contains  its  usual 
variety  of  illustrations,  the  most  striking  of 
i  which  is  the  tropical  scene,  representing  the 
j  introduction  by  Death  of  Mr,  Panama  Fever 
to  Count  de  Lesseps.  There  is  a  picture  of 
the  Senate  of  California  during  the  nomina- 
tion of  General  Miller,  and  an  unusually  in- 
teresting and  significant  illustration  on  the 
subject  of  the  Sand-lot. — Alta. 

The  Wasp  comes  to  us  this  week  with  a 
handsome  sheet  of  illustrations  of  promi- 
nent features  of  California.  The  paper  it- 
self is  handsomely  illustrated  and  is  a  cred- 
itable production  and  one  that  reflects  credit 
on  our  State.  It  is  an  excellent  number  to 
send  to  your  friends  in  the  East  and  will 
give  them  an  idea  of  California  at  a  glance. 
— San  Bernardino  limes. 

The  Illustrated  Wasp,  of  San  Francisco, 
Cal.,  issued  a  most  superb  holiday  number, 
accompanied  by  a  large  number  of  views  of 
Pacific  coast  scenery  on  a  sheet  of  heavy  pa- 
per. The  Wasp  is  a  most  excellent  illus- 
trated journal  gotten  up  in  the  style  of  the 
celebrated  Puck,  and  is  a  worthy  rival  of  the 
latter  publication. — Modern  Argo. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  the  San  Francisco 
Illustrated  Wasp.  It  is  full  of  fun  and  sat- 
ire in  beautiful  style.  One  of  the  illustra- 
tions is  worth  a  year's  subscription,  just  as 
pictures.  Price,  ten  cents  per  copy. — Drill 
(Pinal,  A.  J.). 
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The  Press  Gang. 


—The  Tokio  Maru 
Maru  Chimbun,  a  Jap- 
anese comic  paper, 
printed  in  the  vernacu- 
lar, has  arrived.  It  is 
profusely  illustrated, 
(one  of  the  designs  be- 
ing copied  from  Kel- 
ler), and  is  full  of  funny 
things.  The  funniest 
and   most  aggravating 

thing  about  it  is  that  we   can't   exactly   find 

out  what  the  editor  is  driving  at. 

— The  Record-Union,  being  Mr.  Stanford's 
organ,  unqualifiedly  approves  Mr.  Stanford's 
Railroad  policy,  and  especially  praises  the 
ability  and  force  of  his  letter  to  the  New 
York  Chamber  of  Commerce.  It  is  hard  to 
explain  such  an  astonishing  coincidence  of 
opinion  between  Mr.  Stanford's  mouthpiece 
and  Mr.  Stanford  himself,  and  we  shall  not 
attempt  to  do  it. 

— Our  Toronto  friend  manages  to  hold  its 
Grip.  Its  paragraphing  fiend  is  about  as 
stylish  as  any  of  the  fraternity. 

— We  were  not  aware  that  anybody  but 
ourselves  read  the  watery  views  of  "F.'an- 
our,"  the  Paris  correspondent  of  the  Call,  on 
French  politics,  or  anything  else,  until  we 
noticed  in  the  Monitor  a  purpose  to  Boycott 
the  Call  for  its  anti-Catholic  tendencies. 

— The  Yallejo  Chronicle  had  an  article  con- 
cerning this  Insect,  entitled  "Pass  it 
Around."  Not  being  good  currency  it 
didn't  seem  to  pass  anywhere,  unless  it  be 
to  oblivion,  from  which  we  kindly  rescue  it 
for  the  moment. 

— Last  week  the  cannonading  between  the 
Monitor  and  the  Argonaut  assumed  a  new 
phase.  The  Monitor  "dropped  into  poetry" 
This  is  going  from  bad  to 


— Every  week  we  see  something  in  the 
country  papers  anent  the  trials  of  the  aver- 
age editor.  They  all  go  to  show  that  editors 
are  the  most  versatile,  most  overworked  and 
most  unappreciated  of  men.  A  young  man 
came  to  us  the  other  day  and  wished  to  be 
an  editor.  "We  told  him  to  sit  down  on  a 
soft  pile  of  exchanges,  and  then  we  asked 
him:  "Canst  spit  a  conceit  upon  the  end  of 
a  one-line  item?  Canst  boil  a  great  big  idea 
into  a  two-line  squib?  Canst  satisfy  the 
foreman  when  he  demandeth  a  four  liner? 
Canst  condense  a  four-column  Alia  editorial 
within  the  limits  of  a  stick  and  a  half? 
Canst  write  jokes  to  order  and  to  measure? 
"When  thy  soul  is  full  of  poetic  visions  canst 
condense  thy  rhapsodies  into  a  stickful, 
short  metre?  Canst  scan  exchanges,  seven- 
ty-five to  the  minute,  and  never  miss  a 
credit?  Canst  thou  write  a  solemn  editorial 
when  thou  knowest  nothing  of  the  subject, 
and  not   commit   thyself  ?      Canst ?" 

But  the  young  man  had  fled  wildly  from 
the  room.  Having  contributed  thus  much 
to  the  literature  of  the  Press  Gang,  we  spent 
the  remainder  of  the  day  in  the  peace  and 
repose  that  come  of  a  good  conscience  and 
a  grand  duty  performed. 

— Chronicle  headlines  have  long  been  a 
feature  of  current  literature.  "Jennings' 
Jaw"  and  "Solons  by  a  Dam-site"  are  among 
the  latest  additions. 

— The  Examiner  has  excellent  special  ar- 
ticles in  its  Sunday  edition. 

—The  organ  of  the  P.  of  H.,  Ihe-  Patron, 
was  particularly  good  last  week, 


THE    ARTICULATING   PHOTOPHONE— THE    TRANSMITTEE. 


THE    ARTICULATING    PHOTOPHONE— THE    SELENIUM    EECEIVEE. 


THE  PHOTOPHONB 


During  a  recent  visit. to  Paris,  Prof.  Gra- 
ham Bell  favored  La  Nature  with  an  extend- 
ed account  of  the  investigations  and  dis- 
coveries which  led  to  and  resulted  from  his 
late  remarkable  invention,  the   photophone. 

The  object  of  the  photophone  is  the  trans- 
mission of  sounds,  both  musical  and  vocal,  to 
a  distance  by  the  agency  of  a  beam  light  of 
varying  intensity.  The  principle  depends  up- 
on the  known  property  of  the  element  sele- 
nium, the  electric  resistance  of  which  varies 
with  the  degree  of  illumination  to  which  it 
is  exposed.  Given  a  transmitting  in- 
strument,   such     as  a  flexible    mirror,   by 


which  the  vibrations  of  a  sound  could  throw 
into  vibration  a  beam  of  light,  a  receiver, 
consisting  of  sensitive  selenium,  forming 
part  of  an  electric  circuit  with  a  battery  and 
telephone,  should  suffice  to  translate  the 
varying  intensities  into  corresponding  vary- 
ing intensities  of  the  electric  current,  and 
finally  into  vibrations  of  the  electric  disk 
audible  once  more  as  sound. 

We  regret  that  space  does  not  permit  an 
extended  account  of  this  wonderful  in- 
vention, but  readers  interested  in  the  mat- 
ter will  find  a  full  description  in  the  Scien- 
tific American,  of  Jan.  1,  1881  from  which 
the  accompanying  cuts  are  photographed. 
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THE    WASP. 


The  Winni- 
v  /red  Lode  at  the 
Baldwin  is  an 
excellent  spec- 
imen of  the 
realistic  min- 
ing drama,  full 
of  exciting  sit- 
uations and 
pleasantly  vari- 
egated by  the 
"short,  sharp  bark  of  derringers"  and  other 
firearms.  It  is,  however,  much  above  the 
level  of  the  ordinary  melo-drama.  Grismer 
as  the  miner,  Tender  Jim,  showed  genuine 
pathos,  and  disclosed  a  line  of  talent  which 
which  had  hardly  been  suspected  of  him. 
Mr.  Col  ton  made  a  most  obnoxious  villain. 
In  that  line  he  is  quite  at  home,  but  whenever 
he  has  a  long  passage  to  recite  he  falls  into 
the  habit  of  ranting.  Miss  Andrews  was 
placid  and  self  possessed;  and  Mrs.  Eva 
West  relieved  the  superabundance  of  rough 
male  characters  by  her  charming  rendering 
of  the  backwoods  maiden.  Mr.  Bradley  is 
to  be  complimented  upon  his  excellent 
make-up. 

The  Bdsh  Stkeet  reproduced  that  charm- 
ing opera,  The  Chimes  of  Normandy,  last 
week.  It  was  excellently  mounted  and  well 
sung.  The  performance  of  this  rather  diffi- 
cult opera  tested  the  versatile  powers  of  the 
company,  and  we  must  say  that  they  were 
equal  to  the  occasion,  though  the  attendance 
was  not  large.  Of  the  new  opera  by  Genee, 
Ifisida,  produced  on  Wednesday,  we  must 
defer  comment. 

At  the  Standard,  Mr.  John  A.  Stevens  and 
his  New  York  Dramatic  Company  are  crea- 
ting a  very  favorable  impression.  Passion's 
Slave  is  a  good  play  in  almost  every  respect. 
It  is  full  of  passion,  pathos  and  humor;  the 
attention  is  riveted,  and  the  interest  never 
flags.  There  is  scarcely  a  dull  passage  or  a 
mediocre  situation  in  the  whole  drama.  The 
action  is  lively  and  the  dialogue  is  as 
sprightly  as  could  be  desired.  The  vaiious 
characterizations  are  worthy  of  all  commend- 
ation. Where  so  much  of  excellence  appears 
it  is  hard  to  institute  comparisons;  but  we 
may  mention  as  specially  worthy  of  note  the 
acting  of  Mr.  Stephens  as. Manuel  De  Foe,  of 
Miss  Blythe  as  Mamie Eeseleaf 'and  Mr.  Sum- 
mers as  Waller  Moseleaf.  Mr.  Stevens  is  one 
of  the  most  astonishing  actors  we  have  seen 
for  some  time.  His  style  is  manly,  intense, 
and  thoroughly  artistic.  The  succession  of 
climax  and  anti-climax  keeps  the  audience 
in  a  state  of  constant,  pleasurable  excite- 
ment. The  scenery,  accessories  and  stage 
appointments  leave  nothing  to  be  desired 
and  reflect  much  credit  upon  the  enterpris- 
ing manager,  Mr.  Amory  Sullivan. 

At  the  Adelphi,  Kenluch,  Stetson's  master- 
piece, holds  the  boards.  Mr.  Stetson  as  ac- 
tor and  Mr.  McCloskey  as  author  are  equally 
to  be  complimented  upon  the  phenomenal 
success  of  this  piece.  The  support  is  excel- 
lent, with  one  or  two  exceptions.  The  varie- 
ty part  of  the  entertainment  is  a  little  above 
the  average.     Chalet  is  in  his  last  week. 

The  Vienna  Garden  is  crowded  nightly. 
Miss  Beltran  continues  to  captivate  the  au- 
dience, and  a  new  soprano  has  appeared. 

The  programme  at  the  Fountain  is  long 
and  good. 

The  Female  Walking  .  Match  resulted  in 
the  victory  of  Amy  Howard.  There  is  not 
another  city  in  the   world   that   can   endure 


and  support  so  many  fiascos  of  this  kind  as 
San  Francisco.  Strangers  may  be  right;  we 
have  peculiar  tastes. 

Mr.  Jos.  K.  Grismer,  the  leading  man  at 
the  Baldwin,  and  a  talented  and  conscien- 
tious actor,  takes  a  benefit  at  that  theater, 
this  (Friday)  evening.  The  play  of  Led 
Astray  will  be  presented.  The  beneficiary 
will  be  supported  by  Miss  Rose  Osborne, 
Mrs.  Saunders,  Mrs.  J.  T.  Malone  and 
others.  This  is  Mrs.  Malone's  first  appear- 
ance. We  anticipate  a  crush  on  this  oc- 
casion. 


When  Buloz  was  director  of  the  Comedie 
Frangais  the  actor  Darcourt's  father  died 
very  suddenly. 

The  manager  went  immediately  to  his 
chief  with  the  suggestion  that  that  the  bill 
had  better  be  changed  for  the  night's  per- 
formance. 

"Oh,  bosh  !"  exclaimed  Buloz.  "Dar- 
court  is  all  right;  that  needn't  make  any 
difference.  Theseus,  the  part  he  plays 
to-night,  isn't  a  comic  role." 

Likewise,  when  Koqueplan  managed  the 
Opera,  one  of  his  artists  lost  her  husband. 
She  obtained  leave  to  give  up  her  part  that 
night;  but  a  couple  of  days  afterwards  Ro- 
queplan  sent  for  his  manager. 

"Why  isn't  Mme.  Soandsoni's  name  on 
the  bills?" 

"Why,  you  know  her  husband's  dead." 

"And  does  she  think  she's  going  to  be  ex- 
cused from  singing  all  the  time  her  husband 
is  dead  ?" 

And  she  had  to  appear  as  usual. 


They  have  been  distributing  in  Paris 
cards  on  which  is  printed  the  following: 
"Time-table  of  the  shortest  road  to  heaven. 
Trains  leave :  any  time .  Trains  leave:  when 
God  pleases.  Price  of  seats:  1st  class,  Gen- 
erosity; 2d  class,  Faith;  3d  class,  Resigna- 
tion." 


We  are  not  merely  working,  intellectual 
machines,  but  social  puzzles,  whose  solution 
is  the  work  of  a  life. 


The  slop,  called  tea  and  coffee,  one  gets  at  the 
average  restaurant  is  one  of  the  chief  factors  in  the 
generation  of  dyspepsia  and  indigestion  among  onr 
boarding  population .  Go,  therefore  to  the  Bon  Ton 
Coffee  Saloon,  236  Montgomery  Street,  drink  in- 
spiration and  health  with  the  delicious  beverages 
they  serve  there,  and  rejoice  that  a  place  has  been 
found  where  these  things  are  to  be  had. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099A-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS 
METAL  BRISTLE 
BBCSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  all  prominent    Si  Sent  i-f-  

l*lij  wk-iaiiH  In  Amerk-u.  H:u  J  complete  Itiittcry 
iu  (he  back,  and  contain  over  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Tcetu.    It  cures 

Rheumntlsm,  Lo«t  Vitality, 

l'u i'ii h  -I-,  IH-Npondeney, 

Keuralgla,  Ifenduebc, 

BoIdneHH.  DyitpepHlii, 

Nervous  Weakness,        t'onntlputlon. 


J.W.WEAKLEY,  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI   AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Bel-ween  First  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    E.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

~^T"ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_N  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    002  California  street. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025  %  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


TTTTW  2S  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  in  colors 
X  U  XU  12  cts.  25  new  Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.  10  cts. 
Stps.  taken.    Fun  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass, 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit  free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


YOU  SURPRISE  ME,  K^ES^ °Sii 

send  you  a  "gem  of  an  autograph  album"  of  40  pages   and   a 
book  of  300  choice  selections,  all  for  7  three-cent  stamps.      As 
to  our  reliability,  inquire  of  this  paper.    Address 
BURT  &  PRENTICE, 

46  Beekman  St.,  New  York. 


Electro  -Magnetic  j3eit^A 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 
PRICES    REDUCED! 

&AB.V  4NIC  MEIHC  .41,  BELT,  New  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
vanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements,  $20.  Guaranteed  one  year, 
BEST  IN  THE  WoiiM).  Will  postivelycure  without  med- 
icine Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dvspep- 
eia,  PileB  and  other  diseases  of  both  sexes.  House  &  West 
EIiEOtro-Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 


PEBBLE  SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optical    Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of  defeetiye  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound     Astigmatic     Lenses 

MOUNTED   TO   OKDEK 

^=AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^ 


CONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the  above  disease;  by  its  use 
thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  standing  have 
been  cured.  Indeed,  so  strong  is  my  faith  in  its  efficacy,  that 
I  wili  send  Two  Bottles  Free,  together  with  a  valuable  Trea- 
tise on  this  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  Express  and  P.  O. 
address,      Dr.  Slocum,  181  Pearl  street,  New  York. 


the  wasp. 
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GRAND 


MASQUERADE  BALL 


AMUSEMENTS. 


San  Francisco  Turnverein 

Will  be  held  at  the  hall  of  the  society    on 

Monday  Evening,  February  21,  1881. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 


GRAND 


w 
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CD 


BUSH    STREET    TIIEATKE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

NISIDA. 

EMELIE    MELViLLE as  . . .  .The    Spanish    Prima    Dona. 


ilatiueo  on  Saturday. 


ISAM*  WIN     THEATRE. 


THOMAS   MAGUIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Aaalntant  Manager 

R.  M.  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Reproduction  of  the  Great  Irish  Draniu. 

EVICTION! 

The  entire  Baldwin  Company  will  appear. 
Matinee Saturday,  February 

STANDARD   THEATRE. 

A.MOKY  SULLIVAN,  Manager  |  FREDLYSTEK.MnsicDireot'p 
E.  AMBROSE, .  .Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MOKGANSTERN,  Treas 

Evening  at  8.  Matinee  on    Saturday  at   2. 

Passion's  Slave ! 
Passion's  Slave! 


On  Tuesday,  Feb.  22,  1881. 

AT  THE 

Mechanics9    Pavilion ! 

FLOOR  TICKETS  (admitting  Gentleman  and  Lady)  $1  00. 

EXTRA  LADIES'  FLOOR   TICKETS 50. 

SPECTATORS'  TICKETS 50. 

Can  be  had  at  the  Society's    Hall,    No.    312  Post  Street,   by  all 
Members,  and  on  the  evening  at  the  Box  Office. 
No  admission  for  members  without  Tickets. 
Entrance  for  Masks  on  Eighth  Street.     Entrance  for  Spectators 
on  Mission  Street. 

Spectators  admitted  on  the  Floor  after  12  o'clock. 
Restaurant  a  la  carte,  by  Jules  Harder  and  J,  Ph.  Faivre   of 
trie  Palace  and  Baldwin  Hotels. 
Costumes  by  Jahn  &  Foster,  121  Stocktou  street. 
Box  Office  open  at  7  o'clock.     Promenade  Concert  and   Dancing 
to  commence  at  S  o'clock.      Grand  March  representing    "The 
Rhein,"  at  9  o'clock. 
Mission  and  Larkin  Street  cars  will  run  all  night. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 


ADELPHI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPO  PHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVEKY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY  THK 


Ladie 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SINGERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand    Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOME  OF  NOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

First  Appearance  of  MIS.    E.    T.    STETSON,    in  his  great 
Four-act  Sensational  Drama, 

KEHTTJCK! 


Monday,     February    7th,    Stetson's    Great    Play 
NECK  AND  NECK. 

See  the  GEEAT  HANGING  SCENE. 

Don't  fail  to  see  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 

MATINEE  EVEKY  THUESDAY,  LADIES  FKEE. 

Admission,    50    Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 


for  freo  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.  E,  JIA- 
THEWS,  (JOfi  Monfy  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON  E  S~?SS  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  006  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIAKD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAE- 
KET  STREET,  S.  F. 


QfC  4-rt  dfcOfl  per  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $o  free. 
tPU    LU  5><aU  Address  Si 


3  Stinsos  k  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTER  A  €« Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'Cl'K 
New  Faces !      New  Features  ! 

Continued  Engagement  of  the  Prima  Donna  Contralto, 

MISS    LEONORA    SIMONS 

First  Appearance  in  America  of  the  Prima  Donna  Soprano, 

Miss  Emineline  Colby  aud  the  Elfin  Queen,  Kittle 
MONS.    CAPANO, 

Tenor  de  l'Alcazar  de  Paris. 

PROF.    MONGRENI  DE  LASSOMM, 

In  Feats  of  Magic. 

Professor    Alfred   Singer, 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on     "Le  Bijou  Orchestra, ' 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  BOOMS  UP  STAIES. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

EpThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you,  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  €•  ast  who  do. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine  line 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
Now  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFOENIA 
STREET. 
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THE    WASP. 


joe  |  ponmm, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
■Woollens,  of,the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from j>-:o 

Pants  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

ii vereoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

((^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  7?4  Mar- 
ket St-,  v  n  Francisco,  Cal. 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

"We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
■we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  ali  the  prominent  and  central  locations. 

G^pWe  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


V^ 


SAW  MANUFACTURING 


C.  P.  Sheffield."^ 
N.  W.  Spauldikg. 
J.  Patterson. 


Agents  for  3 

CIS.  Paul's 

FILES 

u  iiuii  in 

FREMONT     ST. 

San  Francisco. 
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Hogs 
We  publish  the  following  with  more  than 
ordinary  pleasure.  The  Bee,  a  kindred  in- 
sect, knows  a  good  thing  when  it  sees  it; 
and,  above  all,  knows  how  to  describe  a  car- 
toon: 

Keller,  the  genius  of  the  San  Francisco 
Wasp,  has  an  excellent  double-page  cartoon 
in  the  last  number.  It  is  intended  to  be  a 
statue  symbolical  of  the  Hesketh-Sharon 
wedding.  On  the  apex  is  Senator  Sharon 
squatted  on  a  white  elephant  (the  "Palace 
Hotel''),  holding  in  one  hand  a  certificate  as 
United  States  Senator  and  in  the  other  a  sil- 
ver brick.  Standing  on  the  pedestal  and 
shaking  hands  over  a  plethoric  "sack"  are 
Sir  Thomas  Hesketh  and  Miss  Flora  Sharon. 
On  the  base  is  a  repesentation  of  the  hyme- 
neal feast  at  Belmont,  where  the  guests,  de- 
picted as  hogs,  are  rooting  over  the  food  at 
the  table.  This  latter  is  very  suggestive  and 
is  as  true  as  it  is  suggestive.  From  all  ac- 
counts, the  scenes  enacted  at  that  banquet — ■ 
and  at  many  high-toned  receptions  in  San 
Francisco — were  J,  disgrace  to  human  be- 
ings. The  people  grabbed  for  wine  and 
food  like  starving  wretches,  dresses  and  car- 
pets were  ruined,  men  became  intoxicated 
and  women  boisterous,  while  decency  fled  to 
give  full  sway  to  Bacchus.  Shoddy  was  out 
in  all  its  vulgarity — shoddy  that  acted  as  if 
it  had  hungered  and  thirsted  for  two  days  to 
be  sure  of  making  a  sufficiently  large  hog  of 
itself  on  such  an  occasion.  These  people 
shamed. all  respectable  ladies  and  gentle- 
men, and  yet  had  no  shame  for  themselves. 
They  should  be  held  up  to  public  contempt 
on  all  occasions — the  more  so  that  many  of 
them  are  rich  and  have  had  all  the  advan- 
tages for  cultivating  a  regard  for  the  com- 
mon decency  which  they  seem  to  scorn. 
— Sacramento  Bee. 


Best  Help  of  all  Descriptions. 

Special   Attention  paid   to  Hotels  and  Restaurants. 

EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 


230     STJTTEH    ST. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and    $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


,o  ^v 


jF.fr  4*y  s\&* 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal  I 


ABSOLUTELY 


'  A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results ;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Joee,  Stockton,  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  fiS^For  sate  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 


figkr.  bros. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


336JtAANv^ 

®vKFJ\AMciseo 


The  Shuttle  of  the  "Royal  St.  John,'7 
is  threaded  as  shown  in  this  cut. 
.  j4  The  lid  is  then  closed 
s~'  and  Shuttle  is 

ready  for  use 


T1X3S 


ROYAL  ST.  JOHN 


Is  the 

which 


only   Sewing 
runs   either 


Machine    made 


FORWARD  or  BACKWARD 

without  stopping  or  changing  direc- 
tion of  work.  It  possesses  the  most 
points  of  excellence,  the  most  new  and 
valuable  improvements.  Is  the  most 
complete  and  perfect  Sewing  Machine 
in   the   world. 

O.  SHAWL,  Agent, 

30    SECOND    STREET,    S.  F. 


TELE     WASP. 


95 


A  HENRY    TlETJEN..;-; 

,:P\y.HENRY  AHRENS.,cfgS^, : m V. BORSTEL. 


XA        142  0  - 143+ %,-io- PINE  ST  NEAR  POLK. 


Caps  for  Engine,  Machine  ami  Shaft  Bearings  and 
Loose  Pulleys.  We  furnish  the  Albany  Compound 
fa  solid  ,  $1  -worth  of  which  will  last  as  long  as  from 
$2  to  $10  worth  of  Oil.  with  no  slop,  and  with  one- 
twentieth  the  attention  required  by  the  be6t  oil 
caps. 

If  the  Cups  are  not  watf* factory,  we  will  receive  them  back 
and  make  no  charge. 


Cylinder  corrosion  is  not  so 
much  owing  to  impure  tallow 
or  oil  as  to  the  fact  that  those 
animal  fats  do  not  maintain 
their  integrity  under  steam 
heat,  but  decompose  and  set 
free  acids  which  attack  and 
destroy  metal. 

The  Albany  Cylinder  Oil 
does  not  contain  fatty  acids — 
is  incapable  of  being  decom- 
posed and  does  not  form  in- 
soluble soaps. 

If  it  becomes  mixed  with 
boiler  incrustation  it  dimin- 
ishes its  tendency  to  cling  to 
the  side»  of  the  boiler,  and 
thus  exerts  in  this  respect  also 
a  beneficial  action. 

THE 
ASitaiiy  Cylinder  Oil, 

The  cheapest  and  most 

economical  Cylinder  Cup.  is  now  in  Use    throughout    the 

ga^fe^'gw"^  world,  and  we  refer  to  nearly 

per  minute,  and  the  drops  all    first-class   establishments 

can  be  counted  as  they  on   this  coast  for  evidence  of 

!£ug0!hrO"gh  thC  gla8S  »b  efficacy. 

Pure  Winter  Strained  Lard  Oil 

by  every  vessel  from  New  York. 

ALBANY  SPINDLE  OIL,  GENUINE  WEST  VIRGINIA  LU- 
BRICATING OIL, 

SIGNAL  OIL  for  outside  lights  of  vessels,  etc. 
The  Albany  Lubricating'Conipound  and  Cups,  the 
Albany  Spindle  Oil,  etc.,  can  only  be  gotten  from  us 
or  our  agents.     Send  for  catalogues. 

TATUM  &   BOWEN 

329  Market  and  3  Fremont  Streets, 
San  Francisco, 


DR.    MILLER'S 

ORTHOPEDIC,   SURCICAL  AMD  MEDICAL  INSTITUTE, 

No.  112  MASON  STREET,  S.  F. 

Having  had  an  extended  and  successful  practice  of  mose  than 
thirty  years  in  all  the  departments  of  operative  surgery  and 
obstetrics,  I  have  during  my  extended  travels  devoted  the  past 
few  years  especially  to  the  study  and  treatment  of  a  class  of 
diseases  which  iB  increasing  yearly  to  an  alarming  extent.  For 
this  purpose  I  have  visited  the  orthopedic  institutions  of  Lon- 
don, Paris,  Berlin,  Vienna,  and  other  centres  of  learning,  where 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  masters  of  the  profession,  and 
bad  the  opportunity  to  witness  the  results  of  modern  treatment 
and  appliances  for  these  forms  of  disease.  Armed  with  the  ex- 
perience of  a  long  term  of  practice  and  a  thorough  knowledge 
of  modern  medicine  and  surgery,  I  feel  justified  to  offer  superi- 
or advantages  of  treatment  to  patients  suffering  from  deformi- 
ties, especially  from  Rickets,  Curvature  of  the  Spine,  De- 
pohmitles  of  the  Chest,  Hip-joint  Disease,  and  diseases  of 
women  requiring  surgical  assistance, 

I     1111 XER,  Sr.,  M.  II 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


GAKaXFCmRTXA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS.  506  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price   List. 


n|9  COMMERCE  g1 


A  MOVESlaTY  IN  FURNITURE! 


p 


<<p 


o    i 


FRAM  LAEREMAHS'  SOFA  BED, 

FIRST  PREMIUM,  SILVER  MEDAL,   awarded  by  Mechanic'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SivE  IT  AT  WAKE-ROOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON   STREET   528 

Between  Sausome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

This  Sofa  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  au  ornament  to  tbe  most  richly  furnished  drawing-room,  and  suitable  for  Steamboat 
salons,  Doctors',  Dentists',  anil  Lawyers'  offices,  and  wherever  a  room  is  occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Combin- 
ing beauty  and  usefulness,  will  be  found  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  auy  well  ordered  residence. 

Makes  a  Splendid  Operating  Table  for  Surgeons'  Use. 

Send  kok  CiHCULAn,  giving  full  description  and  terms,  sent  free  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  or  Canada. 

A  Full  Line  of  Household  and  Office  Furniture, 

Which  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

NT©    TROTOIiB    "yen   SHOW    ©@0)30S. 


THEE    WASP. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44    GEARY    STREET. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

Y.  M.  C.  A,  Building-  SAN  IL.IXIMII 

PAUL  SEMLEE,  Manages. 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL. 


OBAS.  W.  BEEBE. 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

SEEDS,    TREES,    BULBS,   PLANTS, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Baskctf,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Now*  419  and  431  Snn-ont  Street,  San  Francisco. 


SWAIN'S 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636  MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 


Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc, 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


constantly 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTRA ) 
From  Messrs.  Heidsicck  &  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

BAR  and  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES 'AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Pliimlters'  Stock, 

IROU     PIPES, 

HOSE,  CABEIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.  REFINERY.  8th  &  BKANNAN 

GLAUS  SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS  Secretary 


ROEDERER'S 

chaukpag-Hmte. 


NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed  that  we 
receive    the   genuine   Lanls     Koederer    Carte   Blanche 

Champagne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
hie  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  Bidej  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  k  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Com*."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EVERY  DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 


ALASKA. 

(j^ommqrridl    (feomymtg, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 


American    Exchange     Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  k  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  bas  t>een  re-opened  and  renovated 
thronghout  and  is  now  nnder  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


WILLsj  p^CKf  76S  MARKET^ 


The  Leading  Cutlers  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Razors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  floods  for  llolidav  1'resents;  Call  and  see  them. 
Prices  to  suit  the  times.  WIUL  A  FBN'CK,  769  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


HENHY    WWLAJXW&. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDBINC,   FURNITURE  AND   UPHOLSTERY  GOODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  andPuia  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front,! 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.       All  wort  guaranteed  to  give 


Bopf^QsBOlis! 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


AND  AHE 

Sweet, 
DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZING, 

and  chu  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Hctall  Grocers 
ami  Provision 
llomes  n  this 
city  and  Sacra- 
mento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 


COMMISSION      II >:it<  HINTS 

©or.  Washington   and   Davis  Streets,  S.  F. 


BRABUY  a  RUIOFSON  photograph^ 
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Or       _  -. 


mm 
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MAKERS 
At 

LB.O.CONNO 
&   G9 

(5  BOPONT 

S.T. 

J3.K 
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**$&?* 
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ELEGANT 

DINING  AMD  SUPPER 

BOOMS 

THE  SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and 
OUSTER    HOUSE 

Summer  Street 
near  Kearny. 


OYSTERS 

A  SPECIALTY 
Choice  Meats 
PRIVATE  ROOMS 
HODEE ATE  CHAEGES  i 

R.  J.  TEGHAU,  PBOH 


N9i 


BlY 


AI»D 


UMBS 


AN»  PRIZE 
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fAS  *  WALK|Sr. 
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& 


HENSHEMOOD 
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^fRlNER 


$*£» 


Ira*-**:, 


Wrii 


GOOBS 

FOSTER  GLOVES 
a  speciaiat 

;i32,i\earne:, 


9.  SICKS  &  CO., 'The  Largest  BOOS  BlfKIY  m  the  P&eile  Ge&st 

New  BoiMlBf  e»r.  Montgomery  and  Commercial  Street*®.  V. 


It  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  the  Styles, 


N.    E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &.  Bush  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCI-CO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos; 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


RIESLING. 


GUTEDEL. 


PHOTOCRAPHER 


B  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Afioend    In    Ek'vu- 


NEW     STYLES ! 

THIS  SEASON'S  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  COT.  NEW  STYLES. 
CIVILITY  TO   ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT    USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-measurement,  Free  ! 

ALL   OOODS  SHRUNK. 
VISIT  OUR  STOEE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 

J.  fJUNDLACH  &  Co., 

WINE    GROWERS. 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  MARKET  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BURGUNDY.  ZINFANDEL. 

HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


NIG0LL,T 


HE    TAILOR, 

721  MARKET   STREET, 

San    Fbascibco. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer ! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  404  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 

"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR. 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (iiasonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


HEALD'S  QUSINESS  rtOLLEGE  I 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRACISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 


RUSS  HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

TK  THE  CITY. 

300  Rooms,  at  $L60,  $2.00  and  $2,50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 


CANDIES 


25  Cents  a 
Pound 


Mrs.Townsend 


152  Market  St. 


%m  WRx&f 


gio« 
sp-o  ffi 


m 


J? 


CD 
O 


AJvDl  EX?  ^«e3 


Standard 


MT7J^> 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


MOORE,    HUNT  &  CO., 

WHOLESALE    LIQUOR    DEALERS    AND     AGENTS    FOR 

JESSIE  MOORE  &  Co's 
Kentucky     Whiskies 

G.  H.  MOORE  OLD  BOURBON 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

H,  R  HUNT,  1  407  and  409  Market  St,  San  Francisco. 
C.  DEWEESE.  i  G.  H.  Moore,  Louisville,  Kentucky. 


EDWARD  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND    JOB     PRINTER. 

611  3ANSOME  ST.,  BAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  W.  MONTAGUE  &  GO 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTERY  STREET,        SAB  FRANCISCO. 

importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA     MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


BERTEIING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement   on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper. 


EUIQUORIRCI 


413-^ERONT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  TEE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FNANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


THK     W^Sl?. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near  Fnlsnm,  Sun  Francisco. 


JOtlN    WlJiL.AMiJ,    Jr-ropnetor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  TEAKS.  J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

-—____/>. .  Wholesale  Dealers  in 

^K£§S5S  Teas,  Coflees, 


GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  FRONT  STE££T 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANEBI. 


HENKY    CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Dmmm. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOKEIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  ANnSporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR. ^£ 


Fine  Champagne   For   Connoisseurs! 

Cachet   Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


FROM     MESSES. 


AY-CHAMPAQME. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


G-KORG-K      H.      FULLEH, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


I'lIK'K, 

HIMlUllEli;     OF 

School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


i'i:in;     $8.ow 
Wholesale  and  Ketall  m-uler  in 
The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  &  Co. 


Store   StOOlS,  Standing  Desks  iD  etock  and  made  to  order,  any 

Piano  StOOls,       lenS'b-     Also,  Library  and  Parlor  Desks.       £ato  p,,^  p^^  e^^  Tete^.T6to3)  Tablra>  fM^     Ete 

Blackboards,  SOLE    AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 

Pupils   House  Wesks.  A _  ^  Bflrneg  4  Co,s  M         charts,  Reading  Cases.   Globes  and  General 
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SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  12,  1881. 


TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

For  five  years  past,  the  Wasp,  under  the 
ownership  and  guidance  of  Francis  Korbel  & 
Bros.,  lithographers,  has  tried  as  best  it  knew 
to  please  and  benefit  the  public  upon  which 
it  depended  for  patronage.  It  has  sought 
no  favors  and  received  none.  It  has  been  no 
man's  servant  and  no  man's  master.  Serv- 
ing no  party  or  class,  but  reflecting  the  in- 
tegrity of  its  possessors,  it  has,  by  rigid  inde- 
pendence in  all  issues,  honorably  arisen  to 
an  established  position  in  this  community. 

As  long  as  the  new  management  control  it, 
these  principles  shall  be  maintained,  unal- 
tered and  unswerving. 

"With  regard  to  its  attractions  in  the  future, 
the  skilled  hands  of  Mr.  Frederick  Keller, 
its  cartoon  artist,  come  to  their  new  service 
with  the  ripened  ability  of  experience  and 
the  stimulus  of  a  well-earned  fame,  through- 
out the  East  as  well  as  on  this  Coast. 

In  its  literary  attractiveness,  both  as  re- 
gards refinement  and  interest,  it  hopes  to  be 
second  to  no  journal  of  its  class. 

Preferring  to  be  judged  by  deeds,  rather 
than  by  words,  and  requesting  only  that  its 
merits,  if  it  possess  them,  be  justly  compen- 
sated; a  continuance  is  asked  of  the  generous 
patronage  hitherto  accorded. 

H.  J.  W.  Dam,  Editor. 
E.  C.  Macfarlane, 

Business  Manager. 


OUR    CARTOONS. 

The  nefarious  system  by  which  local  doc- 
tors and  druggists  unite  to  live  off  the  pub- 
lic; to  get  a  double  price  for  the  medicine 
that  stands  between  the  patient  (very  often 
poor)  and  the  grave,  is  one  demanding  the 
immediate  attention  of  our  legislative  func- 
tionaries. The  druggist,  to  make  his  profft, 
in  view  of  the  doctor's  commission,  descends 
to  the  use  of  inferior  drugs,  which  inade- 
quately fill  the  place  of  the  articles  ordered, 
and  that  death  may  not  infrequently  result 
from  such  fraud,  no  common  sense  can  deny. 
The  practice  exists  to  an  alarming  extent, 
and  the  respectable  drug  firms  of  the  city, 
who  are  being  under-sold  and  out-bid  by 
their  empirical  and  less  scrupulous  rivals, 
will  heartily  join  in  a  movement  to  suppress 
it.  A  good  test,  prescribed  by  the  Examiner, 
is  to  take  a  given  prescription  to  one  or 
more  strange  druggists  and  determine  by 
their  ability  or  inability  to  compound  it  the 
fact  as  to  whether  there  is  a  little  medical 
joker  in  it  or  not. 

The  cause  for  the  Irish  stew,  which  the 
choler  of  England  and  the  indignation  of 
Ireland  is  gradually  heating  for  John  Bull, 
is  clearly  symbolized  by  the  middle  page. 
That  Ireland  rears  on  its  forward  legs  in 
view  of  past  and  present  injustice,  the  world 
does  not  wonder.  That  England  is  not  a 
little  bothered  at  the  restive  Boycoiter,  is 
likewise  not  surprising.  The  outcome  it  is 
too  early  to  foretell. 

The  last  page  represents  various  of  the 
Cabinet  aspirants  in  perplexed  melancholy, 
waiting  the  disposition  of  the  nationul  tid- 
bits. The  growing  probability  that  Garfield, 
like  the  venerable  of  the  Mother  Goose  idyll, 
has  no  bone  for  them,  casts  a  gloom  over 
their  faces  so  thick  that  lithographing  ink 
couldn't  catch  it. 


STINGS. 


AN    OUTRAGE. 


It  is  our  painful  duty  to  record  another 
blot  on  the  fair  fame  of  the  city.  A  jury, 
barren  of  sympathy  and  public  spirit,  has 
convicted  a  poor  woman-choker  of  murder  in 
the  first  degree.  "We  would  not  mention  the 
fact  were  it  not  that  the  daily  press  have 
spread  it  before  the  world,  and  the  telegraph 
wires  have  disseminated  in  other  lands  than 
ours  the  unfortunate  occurrence.  The  man 
was  insane  when  he  did  it.  He  says  so  him- 
self, and  unless  some  appeal  (which  of  course 
will  result  in  a  reversal)  should  set  him  free, 
he  may  actually  have  to  hang  for  merely 
packing  his  sister-in-law  in  a  trunk  after  she 
had  ceased  to  breathe  in  response  to  his  per- 
suasions. Henceforth  our  sweet  little  pre- 
rogative of  shooting  whom  we  pleased  and 
when  we  pleased  will  be  no  more  safe  in  its 
enjoyment  than  in  any  other  city.  Our  real 
estate  will  depreciate,  and  a  large  class  of 
immigrants,  on  their  way  here  to  pop  over 
somebody  with  impunity,  will  not  finish  their 
journey.  At  least,  let  the  other  forty  or  fifty 
murderers  in  the  County  Jail  be  looked  out 
for  tenderly,  lest  a  set  of  blockheads  consign 
them  to  the  same  fate.  Locks  of  Mr. 
Wheeler's  hair  will  shortly  be  for  sale  to 
ladies,  the  proceeds  going  into  the  benzine 
fund  of  the  jail.  His  tears  of  repentence,  at 
twenty-five  cents  per  bottle,  may  also  be 
looked  for.     The  trade  supplied  cheap. 


Henry  "Ward  Beecher  did  his  first  news- 
paper work  on  the  Cincinnati  Gazette."  The 
apology  is  a  little  late,  but  adequate. 

The  Virgina  Chronicle  objects  to  the  sell- 
ing of  whisky  to  the  Indians.  The  alcoholic 
greed  of  the  average  Virginia  scribe  is  ap- 
palling. 

The  latest  and  most  advantageous  busi- 
ness offer  to  General  Grant  is  the  sale  of 
fragments  of  his  cheek  to  grind  up  and  use 
for  polishing  diamonds. 

We  found  an  awfully  funny  thing  in  our 
Japanese  exchange,  the  Maru  Maru  Cliim- 
bun.  As  soon'as  we  get  scrap  iron  enough 
to  print  it  you  may  see  it. 

Scientists  are  wasting  a  great  deal  of  time 
in  learning  how  to  find  alcohol  in  ethereal 
oils.  If  some  second  Newton  will  tell  how 
to  find  it  in  the  cupboard  at  2  a.  m.  his  fort- 
une is  made. 

A  Sonoma  man  is  priding  himself  on  being 
the  owner  of  a  brimstone  mine.  We  know 
230,000  people  in  this  town  who  are  part 
owners  in  one  and  are  not  proud  of  it 
either. 

"Silver  certificates  are  so  common  in 
Kansas  that  they  are  causing  annoyance." 
— Ex.  We  are  are  sorry  for  we  always  liked 
old  Kan  and  she  can  send  us  a  couple  of 
bales  immediately.     We'll  pay  freight. 

There  are  seventeen  of  our  young  married 
couples,  tied  together  last  fall,  who  are 
going  to  spend  the  summer  in  Ohio.  Let  us 
see — Garfield,  Hayes,  Sherman  were  born 
there — well,  there  may  be  something  in  it. 

Eleven  hotel  runners  collared  a  man, 
without  collar  or  cravat,  or  a  shave  for  four 
years,  at  the  ferry  yesterday,  and  thought 
they  had  a  member  of  the  Nevada  Legisla- 
ture. They  dropped  him  though  when  he 
asked  the  way  to  the  Free  Library. 

So  Boston  was  the  birth-place  of  Mary 
who  owned  the  little  lamb.  Ah  yes.  It  re- 
mains now  only  to  discover  which  shop  in 
Court  street  Disraeli  sold  old  clothes  in; 
what  saloon  near  the  Common  Gambetta 
made  his  first  boyish  speech  in  and  the 
lawyer's  office  in  which  Shakespeare  worked. 

Governor  Perkins  and  Senator  Neumann 
are  down  from  Sacramento. — Ex.  We  pro- 
test against  this  infamous  dogging  of  the 
public  officers  by  the  daily  press.  It  is  get- 
ting so  that  a  family  man  dare  not  have  a 
single  San  Francisco  paper  sent  to  his  house 
at  Sacramento,  when  he  has  sent  word  home 
that  he  is  suddenly  called  over  to  Yolo  on 
some  dam  business. 

Adolphus  pats  Ethelred's  head 

And  soothes  the  silken  tresses  there — 

Then  asks  while  Ethie  blushes  red 
■'Why  wear  another  woman's  hair  ?" 

Ethelred  stops  her  dreamy  snooze 
And  says  in  accents  softly  sweet, 

"Adolphus  dear,  why  will  you  use 
Another  calf's  skin  for  your  feet.  " 
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THE    RECEPTION    OF    KALAKAUA. 


DRAMATIS     PERSONS The     Usual     Gang. 


SOEtfE— PALACE    HO'lEL     COVRT. 


OPENING   CHORUS  i 


I 


BASSI — Generals  McComb,  Barnes,  Bacchus,  Rosecrans. 
TENOR1 — Coloxels  Grannis,  Wisaar,  Dickinson,  Smedeerg. 
ALII— Captains. 

SOPRANI — LlEUTENANTE 

(Chorus  discovered  groupt  d  on  tin  first  floor  corridor,  with  electric 
lights  playing  on  the  gold  lace.  —  All  dance  war  dance  and  sing  : 

Hokey  Pokey  Winkey  Warn, 
Dinkey,  Dinkey  Doodle  Dnru, 
Kalakaufi,  he  has  come. 
The  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands. 

We'll  promenade  him  up  and  down, 
We'll  take  him  all  through  Chinatown, 
We'll  do  his  Majesty  up  brown. 
For  he's  the  King  o'  the  Cannibal  Islands. 

(Dead  silence  and  throwing  oj  projectiles  by  the  mob. — Enter  Kalakaua 
on  a  triumphal  coupe  drawn  by  huapalas.  Being  incognito ,  he 
occupies  the  seat  with  the  driver,  the  suite  inside.  J 

Driver  (aside)  Dollar  'n   a  half,   Kin^. 

King.     Sh-h-h.     I  must  dissemble.     (Pays,  flu-  driver  and  bows.) 

Solo. 
Kalakaua. 

Of  Honolululululu  I  am  a  humble  citizen, 
Just  try  me,  and  you'll  quickly  find  my  royal  caput  wit  is  in. 
Although  I  am  incognito, 
I  don't  dislike  a  little  show. 
So  just  go  on  informally  and  ring  your  little  ditties  in. 

For  some  time  past,  my  royal  task  has  not  been  quite  a  pleasing  one, 
The  ministers  and  people,  why  they  always  are  a  teasing  one. 
I  want  a  few  months  of  relief  from  ruling  o'er  a  monarclry 
And  so  I  thought  I'd  travel,  and  learn  how  to  play  logomachy. 

Grand  Ensemble. 
CHORUS:  He  is  an  i-i-land  King, 

He  is  an  island  King. 
You  bet,  it  is  a  glorious  thing 
To  be  an  island  King. 

Count  Smith.     F-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-ond  ! 
Richard.  Yes,  Sah  ! 

Count  Smith.  B-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-epare  de  apardoaens  off  His  Royal 
Highness. 

( Richard  jumps  info  a  mortar  and.  is  shot  up  to  the  second  floor.) 

King— (recitative) — For  many  days  that  seem  as  years  I've  engulfed 
but  little  provender.     Is  dinner  ready  ? 

Chorus  of  Waiters. 
Cokernuts,  cokernuts,  beefsteak-'n-onions, 
Fried  cakes,  cream  pier,  whortleberry  jam, 
Taters  santy,  chickens  forty,  sucking  pigs  on  trunnions*, 
Stewed  bananas  (Spanish  style),  fritters  built  of  clam, 
Rice  coquettes  in  Hongkong 

King.     Give  me  thorn  all.      Aole  maona  wau. 

(Enter  Chief  Crowley  and  lt2he.  Force,"  flanked  by  Captains  Douglass 
and  Short — Lindheimer  in  the  rear  chewing  a  pretzel.  J 


Crowley.     Howl,  me  Hibernians,  howl  ! 

Chorus  of  Police. 
Whin  yer  Interprisin'  Highness  isn't  shlapin', 

Isn't  shlapin'. 
Or  worryin'  down  along  the  bill  o*  fare,' 

Bill  o'  fare, 
Jist  remimber  that  the  byes  their  watch  is  kapin', 

Watch  is  kapin', 
Or  practisin'  the  goose-step  on  the  Sbquare, 

Ou  the  Shquare; 
But  if  any  shpalpeen  says  you  are  another, 

Are  another, 
Jist  give  us  quick  a  Sandhwich  Oiland  shout, 

Oiland  shout, 
And  if  anny  hood  kicks  up  a  little  bother, 

Little  bother, 
Jis  rise  yer  voice  and  see  us  put  him  out, 
Put  him  out. 
For  whin  anny  little  ruction  is  begun, 

Is  begun, 
Ye'll  find  that  we  look  out  for  number  one, 
Number  one. 

(Police  throw  their  clubs  at  M.  D.  Boruck,  ivho  is  about  to  make  a 
speech,  and  is  pushed  off  the  balcony  railing.  Jhe  King  starts  for 
his  room.  Beautiful  Solo  and  Echo  Chorus,  with  resjjonses  from 
colored  chambermaids  on  the  roof,  loohinq  down  through  the  qlass. 

Boss  Chambermaid. 

Fortissimo  Sanbernardinv. 
Do  ye  moind  !  I 

Yah  !  yah  ! 
He's  at  the  dure  ! ! 

Yah  !  yah  ! 
An'  thryin'  to  foind  !  ! 

Yah  !  yah  ! 
The  seckiud  flure  !  ! 
Yah  !  yah  ! 
Chambermaids'  Chorus. 

Allegro  Saulaisobisjju. 
Orra,  'tis  whisht  !  whisht !  whisht  ! 

Here  comes  the  mighty  man; 
Cloimb  up  tru  the  shcuttle, 

He'll  ate  yer  if  he  can. 

Orra,  'tis  whisht  !  whisht  !  whisht  ! 

He's  spied  out  llary  Ann, 
And  all  the  little  bves  an' 

Cruris  is  schramin. 

(Kalakaua  enters  his  room,  and  a  snore  effect  is  produced  by  the  trom- 
bone.    All  join  in — 

FINALE— ENSEMBLE. 

Sleep  on,  while  tropic  lands  axe  flowering; 
Sleep  on,  though  'Frisco  skies  be  lowering; 
Sleep  on,  while  care  abashed  sits  cowering; 
Go  as  Grant  has  gone. 

Pass  on,  through  foreign  lands  and  pl-a-a-ces; 
Pads  on,  to  smile  on  other  fa-a-a-ces; 
Reach  Shang — hai  before  the  ra-a-ces: 
But  be  careful  how  you  bet  ! 

( Red  fires  and  sky  rockets,  with  general  arrests  by  Police.) 

—Fluff. 


100 


THE    WASP. 


OUR  OWN  POETS. 


They  Smite  their  Lyres  in  Brief  Discords. 


"We  have  noticed  with  tearful  regret  that 
many  buds  of  poetic  genius  have  been 
blighted  by  envious  and  inconsiderate  edi- 
tors. We  desire  it  understood  that  we  have 
no  waste  basket  as  we  need  ours  to  hold 
twenty-dollar  pieces,  and  every  soul  that 
yearns  for  expression  can  have  his  old  yearn 
gratified  here.  We  introduce  below  three  of 
our  poels,  hitherto  sat  upon  and  we  have 
more  in  the  safe. 

LINES  WITH   A  BOUQUET. 

It  was  not  for  the  sake  of  the  threadbare  play, 

Nor  to  study  the  crowd  for  a  lily  or  rose, 

But  I  just  dropped  in  at  the  Matinee 

From  a  wayward  fancy,  perhaps,— who  knows  ? 

I  paused  in  the  shadow,  afar  from  the  stage, 

Yet  your  beauty  I  felt  like  a  glorious  wine, 

And  in  that  dear  moment,  that  seemed  like  an  age, 

Came  the  blush, and  the  smile,  as  your  eyes  met  mine. 

'Twas  a  scene  in  that  drama  unseen  by  the  throng, 

A  confession  they  heard  not,—  a  music  that  thrills 

Every  pulse  of  my  heart  while  I  answer  in  song 

All  unworthy  your  loveliness, 

D.  O.  Mills. 

A  THOUGHT. 

BY  JOHN  HEMPHILL. 

The  poor  may  deserve  but  the  rich  take  their  choice; 

And  the  best  fruit  still  falls  in  the  lap  of  the  worst. 
There  is  always  a  victim  where  victors  rejoice, 

And  the  innocent  suffer  first. 
When  the  rich  feast  is  spread  and  the  banquet  begun, 

And  the  guests  greet   the   sacrifice   there    with    a 
laugh ; 
It  is  seven-ply  fun  for  the  Prodigal  Son 

But  seems  rough  on  the  fatted  calf. 

SONG  TO  TZZY. 
I  thought  that  I  had  won  thee, 

Isadore, 
And  now  my  heart  must  shun  thee 

Evermore; 
Oh  !  why  wert  thou  false-hearted  ? 

Tell  me,  1  implore; 
Why  faithless  when  we  parted, 

Lovely  Isadore? 

For  years  I've  loved  thee  wildly, 

Trusting  well; 
Thy  dove-eyes,  beaming  mildly, 

"Wove  the  spell. 
I  knew  not  thou  wert  weaving, 

By  the  smile  they  wore, 
Deep  wop  for  me  believing, 

Lovely  Isadore. 

How  oft  thy  lips  have  spoken 

Plighted  vow; 
How  uoiiiiy  all  are  broken 

By  thee  now. 
Oh  !  must  I  cherish  ever 

Love  that  I  deplore, 
And  vet  may  claim  thee  never, 

Lovely  Isadore  ? 

What  heart  would  deem  thee  faithless. 

False  as  fair, 
As  fickle,  too,  and  ruthless 

As  the  air. 
Oh!  woman,  thou'rt  beguiling, 

While  thy  tears  run  o'er — 
There's  falsehood  in  thy  smiling, 

Lovely  Isadore  1 

— A.  Sulro. 


BEHIND    THE    SCENES. 

Alice  Harrison  has  inflammatory  rheuma- 
tism. 

Clara  Louise  Kellogg  is  engaged  to  marry 
a  French  Marquis.  She  is  over  forty  years 
old. 

Mile.  Bernhardt's  receipts  for  the  eleven 
weeks  of  her  American  tour  sum  up  to  the 
neat  little  figure  of  $248,368. 

The  many  friends  of  Marie  Prescott,  in 
Cincinnati,  are  delighted  with  her  success  as 
an  actress.  She  is  said  to  give  admirable 
support  to  Salvini. 

Joaquin  Miller's  newest  play,  called 
"Forty-Nine,"  will  be  produced  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  McKee  Rankin,  at  Haverly's  Four- 
teenth Street  Theater,  nest  September.  ( 

Mestayer,  of  "The  Tourists,"  is  preparing 
a  comic  pantomime,  introducing  the  King 
High  Kickers,  entitled  "A  Voyage  in  Swit- 
zeiland,"  new  and  novel,  which  will  be 
brought  out  in  February. 

Marie  Roze  says  of  the  great  singers  of  to- 
day not  one  is  Italian.  English,  she  thinks, 
will  be  the  medium  for  the  opera  of  the  fu- 
ture. Christine  Nillson  believes  so.  Patti 
prefers  singing  in  English  before  an  En- 
glish audience. 

Robson  and  Crane  are  coming,  in  what 
they  call  their  "new  speculative  satire," 
"Sharps  and  Flats."  They  write  that  judg- 
ing from  the  success  of  "Ultimo,"  their 
present  play  should  run  twice  as  long,  as  it 
takes  a  broader  and  more  comical  view  of 
the  subject  of  stock  speculations. 

Miss  Annie  Pixley  is  doing  no  little  honor 
to  her  native  State,  and  is  rapidly  stepping 
into  the  shoes  of  Lotta  and  Maggie  Mitchell. 
She  has  played  "M'liss"  for  two  years,  with 
a  success  which  has  led  to  fortune.  A  new 
play,  by  Greene  &  Thompson,  will  probably 
be  her  piece  de  resistance  for  next  season. 

Joe  Grismer,  in  view  of  a  marked  success 
as  "Tender  Jim,"  has  taken  the  advice  of 
his  friends,  and  is  having  a  new  play  con- 
structed around  the  character,  which  shall 
deal  with  heart  interest  and  romance,  in- 
stead of  gunpowder  plots  and  vigilantes 
Joe  will  make  a  success  of  his  proposed  ven- 
ture. 

Mary  Anderson,  in  appearing  in  a  boy's 
character,  failed  to  add  anything  to  her 
fame.  Tn  the  New  York  letter  to  the  Chi- 
cago limes,  the  writer  says:  "  Miss  Ander- 
son will  not  shine  in  shape  parts;  her  upper 
limbs  do  not  'size  up,'  so  to  speak,  with  the 
opulent  artficiality  of  her  make-up  else- 
where." 

Mr.  Tony  Pastor's  popular  song,  "Waiter 
come,  pst!  pst!"  has  been  adapted  to  the 
uses  of  Talmage's  Tabernacle,  where  the 
melody  is  sung,  with  other  words,  by  the 
Sunday  school  choir.  This  suggests  Lord 
Radstock,  who  perambulated  England  sing- 
ing "Christian  Charley  is  my  name,"  as  an 


offset  to  the  godless  ballad  of  somewhat 
similar  title  which  celebrated  the  praises  of 
champagne. 

Tom  Keene  has  "struck  a  snag"  at  last. 
He  played  against  Sheridan  in  Philadelphia, 
and  the  Quakers  refused  to  accept  him,  eith- 
er financially  or  artistically.  On  the  other 
hand,  Sheridan  made  a  success;  from  which 
we  may  draw,  etc.,  etc.  By  the  way,  Sheri- 
dan is  creating  a  profound  impression  where- 
ever  he  plays,  and  in  writing  to  a  friend  in 
our  city,  gracefully  gives  to  the  San  Fran- 
cisco press  and  public  the  credit  of  placing 
him  in  his  present  exalted  position. 

M.  B.  Curtis,  who  will  be  remembered 
here  as  a  very  ordinary  and  rather  obtrusive 
comedian,  made  an  enormous  Eastern  suc- 
cess as  "Samuel  of  Posen,"  a  Hebrew  com- 
mercial traveler.  The  press  are  attacking 
the  play,  though,  and  M.  B.,  trembling  lest 
"Samuel"  should  meet  the  fate  of  Polk's 
"Gentleman  from  Nevada,"  (by  the  same 
author),  is  hunting  desperately  for  a  new 
play.  'Frisco  authors,  come  to  the  breach! 
Where  are  our  Wilsons,  Robertsons,  Fields, 
McDowells  and  Belascos? 


Royal    Acquaintances. 

Bob  Burdette  writes  to  the  Hawkeye: 

"I  was  at  Bucking  'em  palace  one  night," 
remarked  the  tall  thin  passenger,  "in  Den- 
ver. I  bucked  against  the  Royal  Bengal  ti- 
ger until  3  o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  his 
majesty  cost  me  everything  I  had,  even  down 
to  the  boots  on  my  feet,  so  I  went  to  my  ho- 
tel in  my  arctics." 

"So  much  for  Bucking  'em,"  said  the 
crosi  passenger. 

"You  didn't  know  the  prints?"  queried  the 
man  on  the  wood-box. 

"What  Prince?"  asked  the  tall  thin  pas- 
senger. 

"The  prints  on  the   cards,"  was  the  reply 

"No,"  said  the  tall  thin  passenger,  "but 
I  know  the  marquis  against  me  every  time." 

"It  isn't  so  exciting  but  it  is  much  cheap- 
er and  safer,"  said  the  the  sad  passenger, 
"to  sit  down  at  a  beer  table  and  enjoy  a  lit- 
tle dominoes  with  the  Dutches." 

"You  have  met  the  duchess  frequently 
then?"  asked  the  cross  passenger. 

"Thousands  of  times,"  said  the  sad  one 

"I  never  sit  down  at  a  euchre  party,"  re- 
marked the  fat  passenger,  "without  the  coun- 
tess." 

"No  indeed"  they  all  murmured. 

"The  counters  duke  three  games  out  o 
five  away  from  me  last  night,"  said  the  pas 
senger  with  the  sandy  goatee. 

"That  was  czard  luck,"  remarked  the  sad 
passenger. 

"That's  what  made  you  rajah  round  so 
when  you  came  in  this  morning,"  said  the 
man  on  the  wood-box.  "I  heardyoumen- 
tion  the  Shah,  too." 

"I  was  mad,"  replied  the  passenger  with 
the  sandy  goatee.  '  'I  had  met  with  the  cool- 
est insultin," 

"The  coolest  what?"  inquired  the  cross 
passenger. 

"Eastern  sultan,"  replied  the  passenger 
with  the  sandy  goatee. 

And  then  the  fat  passenger  groaned  and 
said  he  gave  up  pope  f^r  such  a  man.  And 
the  woman  who  talks  bass  suddenly  looked 
up  from  her  black  gloves  and  wanted  to  know 
what  under  the  sun  they  were  talking  about. 

"Royal  people  we  have  met,"  timidly  said 
the  bashful  passenger,  who  got  in  at  the  last 
station 
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TOPICS     OF    THE     WEEK. 

If  Representative  McClure  has  become 
noted  for  anything  besides  unusual  perspi- 
cacity in  law,  it  is  for  an  assurance  in  politi- 
cal matters  so  superlative  in  its  coldness 
that  it  would  make  a  polar  bear  hunt  an 
overcoat.  This  gratuitous  compliment  is 
paid  him  anew,  in  view  of  his  introduction 
of  a  bill  to  oust  Register  Tharp,  abolish  the 
Election  Commissioners,  and  give  the  con- 
trol of  election  matters  to  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors. It  may  be  a  very  good  thing  for 
the  Republican  party  to  control  the  elec- 
tions. Whether  or  not,  however,  it  would 
be  a  good  thing  for  the  city  to  be  controlled 
by  the  Republican  party  from  now  until  the 
little  eternal  smash-up  is  more  debatable,  es- 
pecially in  view  of  the  fact  that  Messrs.  Hig- 
gins  and  Gannon  must  make  a  living  some- 
how. With  the  Election  Commissioners 
and  Tharp  watching  each  other  with  feline 
and  canine  affection,  a  dishonest  election 
is  about  as  easily  obtained  as  an  angel's 
plume,  even  if  Mr.  Tharp  would  be  a  party 
to  such  an  affair,  which  we  do  not  believe. 
Hence  the  beauty  of  the  present  system.  As 
the  Republican  legislators  are  naturally 
split  over  the  bill,  and  the  Democrats  are 
aching  to  stamp  on  it  its  ephemeral  existence 
is  assured. 

They  have  a  bright  Councilman  over  in 
Oakland.  His  name  is  Millan.  In  fixing 
the  water  rates,  for  Mr.  Chabot's  soup  h™ 
proposes  three  rates:  One  for  water;  one  for 
mud;  and  the  third    for  frogs  and  tadpoles. 

The  wisdom  of  sending  strong-lunged 
gentlemen  to  Sacramento  every  two  years,  to 
make  laws  at  $8  per  day,  besides  expending  a 
few  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  election 
expenses,  is  yearly  becoming  more  apparent. 
Two  years  ago  our  Solons  went  to  cock- 
fights and  passed  the  Debiis  Bill.  Half  a 
million  has  been  expended;  nothing  is  done; 
the  gallinaceous  luxury  is  resumed  and  the 
bill  is  repealed,  unanimously  in  sentiment, 
but  with  seven  opposing  constituency  votes. 
Meanwhile  a  most  flagrant  wrong  goes  un- 
righted  for  two  years,  and  a  most  important 
and  vital  problem  is  neglected  for  a  con- 
tractors' steal.  Three  cheers  and  a  tiger  for 
the  Senate.  Let  it  be  skinned  and  stuffed 
and  immortally  hung  up  around  the  walls  of 
the  chamber.  It  might  not  be  a  valuable 
bric-a-brac  investment,  but  it  would  be 
economy  for  the  State.  Whether  or  not 
the  Assembly  is  collectively  worth  the  taxi- 
dermal  experiment  is  doubtful. 

Adjutant-General  Backus  has  issued  or- 
ders giving  permission  to  Company  A  of 
Oakland  to  leave  for  Washington  to  atteud 
the  inauguration  ceremonies.  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  Dimond,  of  the  staff  of  the  Gov- 
ernor, has  been  selected  as  Treasurer  to  held 
moneys  collected  to  defray  the  expenses    of 


the  Company  to  Washington.  These  seri- 
ous obstacles  having  been  removed,  the 
trifling  formality  only  remains  of  collecting 
the  $12,000  required.  Why  then  should  the 
vanquished  components  of  G  Company, 
their  facial  area  split  by  one  collective,  yet 
triumphant,  grin  of  envy,  inquire,  "Who's 
going  to  put  it  up  ? 

A  new  and  enjoyable  feature  of  the  Legis- 
lative session  at  Sacramento  was  the  banquet 
at  the  Arcade,  given  by  the  press  corres- 
pondents. Quite  a  number  of  members  of 
of  the  Legislature,  whose  notoriety  and 
present  importance  atoned  for  the  turpitude 
attaching  to  them  as  politicians,  were  al- 
lowed to  sit  down  with  the  journalists,  and, 
as  Brother  Moody  would  phrase  it,  a  very 
happy  season  was  enjoyed.  John  F.  Shee- 
han  of  the  Bee  presided,  and  Hugh  Burke 
of  the  Bulletin,  P.  J  Murphy,  the  laborious 
statesman  of  the  Post,  Hugh  J.  Mohan  of 
the  Mohan,  W.  P.  Frost,  editor  of  the 
Post,  and  other  scribes,  made  themselves 
heard  whenever  confusion  was  restored. 
Messrs  Parks,  Neumann,  Dickinson,  Piatt, 
Sears,  Felton,  Del  Valle,  Johnson,  with 
Governor  Perkins,  were  allowed  to  come  in 
and  make  speeches. 

Mr.  Ross'  wandering  boy  has  been  found 
again,  the  gentle  idyll  being  that  he  was 
left  with  the  Tuscarora  Indians  six  years 
ago.  He  speaks  affectionately  of  "Annie" 
and  "Ida,"  and  has  the  requisite  strawberry 
mark  on  his  superficial  area;  and  Mr.  Ross 
clasps  his  brow  wearily,  and  affectionately 
remarks:  "Cuss  the  child;  I  wish  I  hadn't 
lost  him." 

General  Morrow,  attention!  Bemis,  of 
the  Chicago  Driving  Park,  wants  his  pacer 
Sorrel  Dan  and  Maud  S.  to  go  against  St. 
Julien  in  July  for  $2,500  a  corner.  He  is 
talking  very  loud  iu  print. 

Seven  tatterdemalions,  three  daily  re- 
porters, and  a  yellow  dog,  met  at  Charter 
Oak  Hall  recently,  and,  in  forensic  turn, 
slaughtered  grammar  and  political  economy 
impartially.  This  is  the  way  the  party  organ 
in  Washington  gets  it,  however:  "The  peo- 
ple, en  masse,  held  a  large  and  enthusiastic 
meeting  at  Charter  Oak  Hall,  San  Francisco, 
California,  on  Saturday  evening,  January 
15th,  to  discuss  the  wishes  of  the  people  in 
relation  to  State  and  National  legislation." 
National  View.  The  resolutions  passed,  that 
follow,  exceed  in  extensiveness  the  patience 
of  the  long-wearied  and  moneyless  janitor. 

Blaine  is  the  champion  reformer.  His 
joint  resolution  prohibits,  after  1900,  the 
manufacture  and  sale,  anywhere  within  the 
United  States,  of  distilled  liquors,  mixed  or 
adulterated  with  ardent  spirits,  for  any  pur- 
pose whatever,  except  for  medicinal,  me- 
chanical, chemical,  and  scientific  purposes. 
It  prohibits  the  exportation  and  importation 
of  such  liquors,  and  their  transportation 
through  any  part  of  the  United  States,  ex- 
cept for  medicinal  and  scientific  uses,"  etc. 
And  with  one  grand  howl,  echoing  from* 
Maine   to  Guaymas,  the   Democratic  party, 


true  to  its  old  spirit,  yells:  "Refer  it,"  and 
it  is  referred. 

President  J.  S.  Taber,  who  has  the  eccen- 
tricity of  talking  sense  whenever  his  gentle 
voice  is  raised,  valuably  advises  the  Board 
of  Trade,  in  his  annual  address,  as  follows: 
"The  operations  of  the  law  department  have 
been  in  several  instances  greatly  embarras- 
sed by  the  omission  of  members  to  file  cer- 
ficates  of  partnership,  as  required  by  law. 
It  is  no  longer  a  question  as  to  the  validity 
of  the  statute  providing  for  such  certificates. 
Every  firm,  without  exception,  and  every  in- 
dividual merchant  doing  business  under  a 
firm  designation,  ought  to  comply  with  the 
code  in  this  regard,  however  formal,  techni- 
cal and  useless  the  law  may  seem.  The  rule 
applies  equally  whenever  a  change  occurs  in 
a  firm  by  death,  withdrawal,  or  otherwise. 
Many  rest  under  the  erroneous  belief  that  a 
publication  alone  is  sufficient.  The  failure 
on  the  part  of  one  of  our  members  to  comply 
with  the  law  not  only  resulted  recently  in 
the  defeat  of  an  innocent  proceeding,  but 
also  occasioned  a  large  judgment,  for  costs 
against  many  other  firms,  joined  with  the 
delinquent  in  the  petition.  The  delinquent 
firm  was,  in  that  case,  the  smallest  creditors 
on  the  list.  The  omission,  therefore,  to  ob- 
serve this  duty  is  not  attended  with  preju- 
dice solely  to  the  single  firm  in  default,  but 
may  at  times  work  great  detriment  to  others, 
who  are  unjustly  compelled  to  suffer  by  no 
fault  of  their  own.  The  expense  incident  to 
these  certificates  is  trivial. 


Love    in    Dashes. 


Loved  I  madly  '?  Yes,  and  mulish, 

Wrote  to  her  in  verse,  egad! 

Soft,  pathetic  dodges  taught  her — 
Poor  but  honest  love  had  caught  her — 

Golden  locks  and  coin  she  had. 

First  epistle— smitten — wretched — 
Second — ditto.     Third — we  met. 
Seedy  coat — burst  off  a  button, 
Threadbare  coat  sleeves,  a  la  mutton; 
Held  her— Tableau— Tears— "My  pet." 

Golden  hair — then  came  a  parting — 

She  to  school  to  join  her  cla->s. 
Vagabond  to  fortune's  capers, 
Duped — I  scribbled  for  the  papers, 

Wrote,  and  proved  myself  an — ass. 

Long  I  hoped  and  then  I  doubted, 

Tears  beclouded  Cupid's  ray; 
Father  vetos  hopes  of  lovers — 
Like  a  dog-star  nightly  hovers — 

Guarding  Venus  like  a  fay. 

Parties — Balls — point  lace  and  diamonds. 

Fancy  rout  and  kettledrum; 

She  flies  round  the  gilded  mazes, 
I  see  life  in  threadbare  phases, 

Find  my  joy  in  kettle  drum. 

Love's  sweet  idyll — Ta-Ta— over, 

I  am  badly  out  of  fash; 

Viscount  Bullion  takes  her  fancy, 
Wins  her  by  the  necromancy — ■ 

Not  of  brains,  but  harder  cash. 

— Erato. 
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FASHION     NOTES, 


Furnished   by  Jennie  July. 


— Blue  is  the  prevailing  tint  among  the 
wheat  aristocracy. 

— Bats  will  be  more  frequeDt  and  long- 
continued  among  gentlemen. 

— Musicales  will  henceforth  be  given  only 
on  the  death  of  near  relatives. 

— "The  lout  ensemble  is  becoming  de  rigeur 
for  matinees  a  la  fourchette." — Slock  Report. 

— Dinner  sets  are  out,  of  gold,  heavily 
chased.     Heiresses  will  be  chased  as  usual. 

— Night-caps  will  be  of  red  flannel,  with 
black  point  edging,  in  your  mind,  the  same 
as  last  year. 

— The  San  Leandro  daisy  is  becoming 
more  and  more  popular  at  parties.  Her 
name  is  Hallahan. 

— Pawn  tickets  will  be  worn  largely  by 
stockbrokers,  in  place  of  watches,  during 
the  coming  season. 

— The  English  muffs  will  still  continue 
the  rage.  They  are  soft,  and  can  easily  be 
wound  around  the  finger. 

— To  get  a  good  bang  on  the  forehead,  go 
into  the  next  room  at  3  a.  M.,in  the  dark,  to 
get  Tommy  a  drink  of  water. 

— The  most  fashionable  rings  at  present 
are  of  plain  steal.  Tbey  are  in  general  use  at 
Sacramento  and  in  the  Street  Department. 

— The  bang  is  going  out  of  date  at  2 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  It  is  found  that 
closing  the  door  gently  tends  to  keep  peace 
in  the  family. 

— Koederer  red  will  be  the  fashionable 
color  at  the  Union  Club.  Worn  just  over  a 
black  moustache,  with  a  black  neck-tie,  the 
effect  is' striking. 

— The  Vienna  giggle  will  be  generally 
adopted  by  young  ladies.  It  is  found  to 
suriply  the  long  complained-of  want  of  some- 
thing to  replace  conversation. 

— The  popular  jewelry  for  broker's  clerks, 
if  their  present  expenditure  continues,  will 
be  steel  bangles,  joined  by  a  fine  chain. 
Keys  come  to  match — along  with  a  police- 
man. 

— Ladies  in  society  have  inconsiderately 
abandoned  a  regular  reception  evening  in 
each  week,  to  the  sorrow  of  the  gentlemen, 
who  can  no  longer  figure  accurately  when  to 
stay  away. 


— The  correct  caper  for  wall  flowers  this 
winter  is  a  bunch  of  forget-me-nots,  worn 
just  over  the  palpitator.  These  forget-me- 
nots  come  in  two  shades,  but  don't  appear  to 
be  popular  among  purchasers. 

— Dessert  knives  and  forks,  of  small  and 
slender  shapes,  have  variegated  laminated 
handles,  made  of  various  metals.  They  are 
brought  out  when  it  is  certain  that  none  of 
the  Big  Board  have  been  invited. 

— Queen  Victoria's  effort  to  revive  the 
one-button  glove  has  been  frowned  down  in 
Oakland.  The  one  button  came  across  the 
base  of  the  thumb,  making  the  lady's  hand 
look  like  a  sugar-cured  ham  half  uncovered. 

— "This  winter  is  the  liveliest  known  on 
Shipley  street  for  years.  Mrs.  Cassidy  will 
shortly  give  another  kettle-drum  over  the 
grocery,  and  the  O'Rooneys  are  just  back 
from  Benicia,  O'Rooney  having  broken  his 
shovel."—  "Call"  Social  World. 

— Since  the  Palace  Hotel  reception,  oysters 
a  la  poulclte  have  been  abandoned  for  chnir 
seats.  One  of  the  King's  suite  went  home 
with  a  round  flour  paste  decoration  on  his 
coat-tail,  which  necessitated  his  turning 
that  article  into  a  smoking-jacket  for  the 
steamer  trip. 


J.    Gould  —  Phlanthropist. 

The  Recording  Angel  fails  to  pull  out  the 
wing  feather  gripped  from  habit  at  the  name 
of  J.  Gould,  and  smiles  pensively.  St. 
Peter,  too,  reading  the  NewTork  dispatches, 
thinks  he  may  possibly  have  done  Jay 
an  injustice,  and  simultaneously  all  the  tin 
imps,  kicking  their  heels  on  the  outer  fence 
of  Mr.  Injuresoul's  future  home,  howl  with 
purgatorian  ecstacy  at  the  idea  of  Jay  Gould 
as  a  philanthropist.  He  is  one.  There  can 
be  no  question  of  the  fact.  He  told  a  new 
York  reporter  so.  His  telegraph  consolida- 
tion, at  once  the  most  daring  and  the  most 
vital  stroke  at  the  welfare  of  the  country 
that  Wall  street  ever  saw,  was  accomplished, 
so  he  says,  in  order  that  we  can  converse 
with  our  mother-in-law  at  Podunk,  Maine, 
at  less  than  it  would  cost  us  to  mail  our  af- 
fectionate greetings  to  the  old  lady.  The 
Kamschatka.  St.  Petersburg,  Milpitas  and 
Botany  Bay  system  may  be  a  very  good 
thing,  but  we  would  wager  an  old  and  high- 
ly-prized spiel-mark  that  the  philanthropy 
page  in  the  Gould  ledger  will  be  the  last  one 
balanced,  and  will  depend  not  a  little  on  the 
profit  and  loss  account. 


Nym  Crinkle  thinks  that  it  is  time  to 
invent  a  new  school  of  criticism  for  the  pres- 
ent style  of  acting,  which  depends  so  much 
on  millinery.  Something  like  the  following 
would  answer  :  "As  one  act  followed 
another,  she  rose  gradually  to  crepe  de 
chine  and  point  lace,  and  carried  all  hearts 
with  her  to  a  climax  of  white  satin  and  em- 
bossed brocade.  She  was  magnificently  im- 
pressive and  lofty  in  frilled  petticoats,  and 
no  actress  of  the  present  day  could  surpass 
the  delicate  suggestion  conveyed  by  her 
pink  garters  with  pearl  clasps.  Her  render- 
ing of  sorrowful  emotion,  which  had  an 
edging  of  blue  chenille  with  gold  embroid- 
ered fringe,  was  of  that  sympathetic  kind 
which  touches  all  hearts,  and  none  but  the 
highest  genius  could  have  thrilled  and 
swayed  the  audience  so  completely  as  she 
did,  with  a  low-cut  black  velvet  corsage, 
filled  with  moss  roses  and  old  Venice  lace." 


LITERATURE. 

Studies  in  Song. — 
By  Algernon  Charles 
Swinburne. 

The  eleventh  vol- 
ume of  Swinburne's 
poems  do  not  exhib- 
it any  newer  skill  in 
clawing  his  lyre. 
The  two  longest 
poems  approach  his 
best  work,  and  there 
are  some  exquisite  "short  bits"  of  verse  as  it 
were.  All  through  the  volume  his  mastery 
of  the  art  of  versification  is  evident  as  ever, 
and  there  is  a  growing  fondness  apparent 
for  the  sea  and  the  interpretation  of  its  va- 
ried sounds  in  weird  and  unique  rhythms. 
"By  the  North  Sea"  is  weirdly  impressive, 
and  its  devouring  tendency  is  beautifully 
described  as  follows: 

For  the  heart  of  the  waters  is  cruel, 

And  the  kisses  are  dire  of  their  lips, 
And  their  waves  are  as  lire  is  to  fuel 

To  the  strength  of  the  seafaring  ships, 
Though  the  sea's  eye  gleam  as  a  jewel 

To  the  sun's  eye  back  as  he  dips. 

Though  the  sun's  eye  flash  to  the  sea's 

Live  light  of  delight  and  of  laughter, 
And  her  lips  breathe  back  to  the  breeze 

The  kiss  that  the  wind's  lips  waft  her 
From  the  sun  that  subsides  and  sees 

No  gleam  of  the  storm's  dawn  after. 

And  the  waters  of  the  wild  sea  marches 

Where  the  borderers  are  matched  in  their  might — 

Black  feus  that  the  sun's  weight  parches, 
Dense  waves  that  reject  his  light — 

Change  under  the  change-colored  arches 
Of  changeless  morning  and  night. 

The  waves  are  as  ranks  enrolled 

Too  close  for  the  storm  to  sever; 
The  fens  lie  naked  and  cold, 

But  their  heart  fails  utterly  never; 
The  lists  are  set  from  of  old, 

And  the  warfare  endureth  for  ever, 

A  school  friend  of  George  Eliot  says  that 
while  Marian  Evans  was  the  plainest-looking 
girl  and  the  poorest  in  the  aristocratic  Edin- 
burgh school,  she  was  universally  respected 
as  intellectually  their  superior.  The  school 
girl  of  sixteen  was  of  a  sensitive  and  retiring 
disposition,  and  far  before  her  companions 
as  a  writer  of  prose  and  verse,  as  well  as  ic 
her  various  studies. 

Beaconsfield  is  said  to  look  fearfully  old 
and  haggard.  His  publishers  have  lost 
money  on  Endymion,  notwithstanding  its 
advertisement.  The  indefinite  personal  re- 
semblances, and  consequent  lack  of  interest, 
are  the  cause. 

Bjornsterne  Bjornson,  the  Norwegian 
poet,  does  not  propose  to  marry  the  charm- 
ing widow  of  Ole  Bull,  simply  because  he 
doesn't  wish  to  commit  bigamy.  He  has  a 
wife  in  Norway. 

The  Christian  Intelligencer  says  that  Swin- 
burne eats  opium  and  drinks  to  excess,  and 
that  the  scenes  he  has  made  iu  drawing- 
rooms  are  scandalous  and  notorious. 

Carlyle  was,  for  twenty-five  years,  a  vic- 
tim to  chronic  dyspepsia.  This  may  account 
for  some  things. 

Everything  is  Longfellow  in  Boston,  from 
pitchers,  cravats  and  cards  to  ante-prandial 
cocktails. 

While  hunting  in  England,  recently,  Bret 
Harte  was  accidently  shot  in  the  hand. 

Whittier  is  tall,  spare  and  sinewy,  and  has 
dark,  unquenchable  old  eyes. 


the   wa.s:p. 
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WANTED    A  VOLCANO. 


'Io  the  Bonorables,  Paul  Newman,  Horace 
Plait,  Michael  Lai"  , ./.  II.  Dickinson,  James 
Gavignn,  David  McClure,  and  other  repre- 
sentative Italians  now  drawing  a  salary  for 
oratory  at  Sacramento,  litis  petition  is  respect- 
fully addressed: 

The  subscriber,  a  foreign  citizen  who  sighs 
for  the  joys  of  home,  respectfully  calls  your 
attention  to  the  succeeding  facts: 

The  climate  of  San  Francisco  is  unpara- 
lelled  and  so  are  the  taxes  which  we  pay  for 
this  climate. 

We  have  many  other  attractions:  A  City 
Hall  in  the  architectural  style  of  the  Tower 
of  Babel  and  another  Home  of  the  Inebriates 
at  North  Beach. 

A  Microscopical  Society  whose  members 
are  visible  to  the  naked  eye,  and  a  police 
force  and  some  hoodlums,  the  difference  be- 
tween which  is  not  always  so  visible. 

A  Second  Street  Cut,  planned  and  execu- 
ted by  a  great  military  chief  as  a  line  of  de- 
fense, that  makes  a  great  portion  of  our  city 
inaccessible  to  the  enemy  and  to  anybody 
else. 

It  is  true  we  have  no  Insane  Asylum,  but 
we  have  a  Board  of  Supervisors. 

We  have  drainage  by  sub-cutaneous  in- 
jections and  many  other  commodities;  but — 

We  have  no  volcano. 

Why  have  we  no  volcano  ?  Our  geographi- 
cal position  is  equal  to  that  of  Naples.  Nap- 
les has  her  Vesuvius  and  Sicily  her  iEtna. 
If  effete  monarchies  can  keep  two  volcanoes, 
this  enlightened  community  of  tax-payers  is 
at  least  entitled  to  one. 

I  therefore  pray  that  a  volcano  may  be 
constructed  uader  the  following   conditions: 

1 — Said  volcano  to  be  constructed  on  Russian 
Hill  to  provide  against  the  Oaklanders 
moving  it  to  Goat  Island. 

2 — Fuel  to  be  furnished  by  the  Mount  Diablo 
Coal  Mine,  in  which  my  brother  is  inter- 
ested. 

3 — To  have  appointed  a  Board  of  Volcano 
Commissioners. 

4 — That  I  am  one  of  them. 

5 — That  I  have  the  privilege  of  appointing 
the  others. 

G — -An  eruption  of  said  volcano  to  be  caused 
every  season  at  the  time  when  most 
travelers  arrive  from  the  East. 

7 — Said  eruption  to  be  effected  by  burning 
some  brimstone  on  the  top  of  said  moun- 
tain. 

Such  a  proceeding  will  not  qnly  prove  a 
great  attraction  for  foreigners,  but  the  erup- 
tions, when  properly  directed,  may  be  ren- 
dered practically  useful  by  filling  in  vacant 
lots  with  ashes  and  lava,  which  plan  is  much 
preferable  to  the  now  prevailing  system  of 
filling  in  with  old  boots,  broken  bottles,  dead 
cats,  tin  cans,  and  other  post-tertiary  forma- 
tions. 

We  also  could  raise  a  Pompeii  and  Her- 
culaneum  by  filling  in  with  the  necessary 
energy,  populated  districts,  which  state  of 
things,  in  coming  centuries,  will  form  a  great 
point  of  attraction  for  archaeologists  and 
as  such  will  promote  science. 

I  know  the  giant  intellects  of  our  city 
fathers,  assisted  by  the  inscrutable  wisdom 
of  the  Superintendent  of  Streets,  have 
worked  hard  to  produce  such  a  state  of 
things,  but  they  only  succeeded  in  establish- 
ing a  Mammoth  Cave  on  the  corner  of  Dupont 
and  Market  streets,  a  lake  Superior  in  the 
southern  parts  of  the  city  and  a  few  Niagara 
Falls  on  the  hillsides. 

There  is  another  point  that  refers  to  our 
spiritual  welfare.  This  volcano,  with  its 
brimstone  and  hot  ashes,  will  serve  to  accli- 
matize a  great  portion  of  our  population  for 
their  hereafter.     It  is  especially  in  the  inter- 


est of  this  Legislature  to  establish  a  point, 
where  they  can  prepare  for  the  tropical  cli- 
mate of  their  future  slate  which,  we  all  pray, 
may  soon  be  theirs.  Scientifiouss. 


NASBY'S     LATEST. 

He   Indulges  In  a  Little  Reminiscence. 

Confedkit  X  Roads,  ) 

(Wich  is  in  the  State  uv  Kentucky),  - 

January  17,  1881.      ) 

Life  is  like  Joseph's  coat,  made  uv  many 
colors.  Red  may  signify  prosperity,  gray 
despair,  and  black  woe.  My  chief  color,  for 
many  years,  hez  been  black.  I  bev  endoored 
more  uv  the  slings  and  arrers  uv  outrageous 
forchoon  than  any  one  man  in  Ameriky. 
Life  hez  never  bin  to  me  anything  but  trub- 
ble,  my  only  consolashen  bein  a  naterally 
strong  stumick,  wich  will  hold  likker,  and  a 
active  brane,  wich  manages  to  keep  the  stum- 
ick supplied.  In  the  matter  uv  likker,  I  hev 
no  reason  to  complane,  but  in  everything 
I  am  scarred  with  disaster. 

I  wuz  meditatin  pensively,  last  nite,  on 
things  that  hed  happened  to  me  in  the  past. 
My  mind  went  back  fifteen  years,  and  I  hap- 
pened to  recall  a  incident  that  happened  to 
me  here  in  the  Corners,  wich  hez  a  moral  to 
it,  wich  the  world  ought  to  have  the  benefit 
uv. 

I  hed  lived  in  the  Corners  great  many 
yeers,  and  ez  a  matter  uv  course  I  owed  ev- 
ery citizen  uv  that  locality.  There  may  hev 
been  some  men  in  the  Corners  wich  hedn't 
my  note,  but  if  there  wuz  I  hed  forgotten 
em.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  my  notes  uv  hand 
wuz  as  common  ez  leaves  in  Vallambrosa, 
and  that  to  meet  a  man  in  the  Corners  wuz 
to  run  the  risk  uv  a  dun. 

I  hed  bin  in  Washington  and  hed  reseeved 
sevral  hundred  dollars  from  them  wich 
wantid  pardons,  and  wich  desired  to  get  the 
eer  uv  the  President,  wich  hiz  name  wuz 
Johnson.  I  wuz  prosperous  and  hed  shirts, 
suthin  my  back  hed  not  bin  yoosed  to  for 
years. 

On  my  arrival  at  Secessionville  Stashen,  I 
wuz  met  by  Captain  McPelter,  who  wuz 
pleased  to  compliment  me  on  my  improved 
appearance.     Sedhe: 

"Yoo  hev  bin  doin  well,  I  understand." 

"Rayther,"  I  remarked,  pulling  out  a  roll 
uv  bills.  "I  kin  buy  and  sell  the  Corners 
now." 

"Nasby,"  sed  he,  ■  "I  want  you  to  play  a 
joke  on  Bascom.  Yoo  know  he  holds  yoor 
note  for  sixty -five  dollars.  Now,  some 
months  ago  he  got  a  noshun  that  yoo  wood 
never  hev  the  money  to  pay  that  note,  and 
he  sold  it  to  Deekin  Pogram  for  ten  dollars. 
The  Deekin  bleeves  that  in  time  yoo  will 
come  out  all  rite,  and  he  bot  the  note  and 
holds  it.  We  all  uv  us  bleeve  ez  the  Deekin 
does,  and  we  want  to  hev  a  joke  on  Bascom. 
I  want  you  to  go  in  to-nite — we  will  all  be 
there — and  rush  in  and  pull  out  that  money 
and  demand  the  note,  sayin  yoo  want  to  pay 
it.  Ez  Bascom  hezn't  the  note  at  all,  and  ez 
he  sees  yoo  hev  the  money  to  pay  it,  it  will 
make  him  the  sickest  man  in  the  Corners. 
See?     He  sold  it  for  $10!" 

I  saw  the  pint,  aDd  agreed  to  do  it.  Wood 
that  I  hed  more  sense.  I  agreed  to  do  it. 
McPelter  ashoored  me  that  Bascom  hed 
parted  with  the  note,  and  that  it  would  be 
perfectly  Bafe  for  me  to  go  in  and  tender  the 
money,  ez  he  cood  not  possibly  take  it. 

"Then,"  sed  McPelter,  "the  man  wich, 
becoz  uv  hiz  holdin  a  monopoly  uv  the  likker 
bizness  in  the  Corners,  hez  opprest  every 
wun  of  us,  will  squirm.  We  shel  see  him 
howl.  We  shel  see  him  gyrate,  and  paw  and 
squeel.  For  to  see  vou  come  in  with  $65  to 
pay  in  full  a  note  wich  he  sold  for  $10,  will 
make   him   the   worst  Bnll  uv  Bashan  that 


ever  wuz  seen  at  the  Corners.  We  will  all 
be  there,  all  uv  the  frendswich  spend  money 
at  hi?  bar,  and  it  will  be  a  site.  Don't  fail 
us." 

And  so  I,  wisbin  to  see  the  fun,  consentid. 

At  7  that  nite  I  rushed  into  Bascom's,  and 
shoor  enuff  there  wuz  the  entire  party — Mc- 
Pelter, Isaker  Gavett,  and  all  um,  except 
Deekin  Pogram.  I  walked  in  with  the  de- 
liberashun  uv  a  man  with  capital,  and  shook 
Bascom  by  the  hand  corjelly.  He  ask  me 
about  the  President,  and  I  ansered,  ashoor- 
in  him  that  he  felt  corjelly  the  support  the 
Corners  hed  given  him,  and  then,  winidn  at 
the  boys,  I  sed: 

"G.  W.,  I  am  not  ez  I  wuz.  I  am  now  in 
funds.  I  owe  yoo  $05.  Perdoose  the  note 
and  take  your  dukats." 

And  then  I  perdoosed  eggsactly  $65,  with 
the  akkumulated  interest. 

To  my  surprise  G.  W.  didn't  howl  nor  do 
nothin.  He  smiled  sweetly,  and  took  the 
money  and  counted  it,  and  sed:  "Yoo  hev 
figgered  the  interest  eggsactly,"  and  he  went 
to  hiz  safe  and  took  out  the  note,  and  sed  he 
was  much  obleeged  to  me,  for  he  really 
hedn't  eggspected  to  git  it  so  soon. 

There  wuz  a  howl,  but  it  wuz  not  Bascom. 
I  howled.  There  wuz  a  laff,  but  it  wuz  not 
at  Bascom's  eggspense.  The  laff  wuz  onto 
me.  Ther  I  had  gone  and  hed  paid  a  note 
uv  $65,  with  interest  in  full,  wich  I  hed  no 
need  to  pay  at  all.  McPelter  and  Bascom 
hed  put  up  this  job  on  me,  and  swindled  me 
out  of  this  money.  Ther  wuz  Bascom,  with 
hiz  money  in  hiz  safe,  and  there  I  wuz,  out 
jist  that  much.     It  wuz  friteful. 

And  they  lafft  and  jeered,  and  remarkt 
that  inasmuch  ez  I  waz  in  funds,  they  wood 
take  suthin  with  me,  and  the  others  wich  hed 
bills  come  up  and  demandid  payment,  and 
ther  wuz  trubble  all  around. 

This  is  why  I  say  life  is  a  checkred  thing, 
and  that  one  never  knows  wat  or  wich  to 
trust.  McPelter  deseeved  me,  and  Bascom 
wuz  a  frend.  He  had  never  sold  the  note  at 
all,  and  he  hed  it  all  the  time,  and  he  and 
McPelter  hed  put  up  a  job  to  collect  it;  and 
the  wust  of  it  was  they  succeeded.  In  that 
payment  ther  went  out  out  uv  me  the  price 
uv  650  drinks  uv  whisky  and  1,300  beers. 
And  all  for  nothin,  for  the  drinks  they  rep- 
resented I  hed  alreddy  hed,  and  cood  never 
hev  agin.  Sich  reminiscences  make  me  sad, 
and  reconcile  me  to  the  idea  of  dyin.  But  I 
swore  that  I  wood  live  long  enuff  to  get  even 
with  him.  I  hev  kep  my  oath.  I  owe  him 
this  minit  over  $200,  and  he  never  will  ketch 
me  agin.  I  shel  never  hev  $200,  and  ef  I 
shood,  I  shood  never  make  it  known.  That 
likker  is  sunk  to  him  forever. 

Petboleum:  V.  Nasby, 

(Reminiscencin. ) 


The    Skating    Revival. 

The  new  Skating  Rink  is  now  a  settled 
fact,  a  company  having  been  formed  for  the 
purpose  of  its  establishment.  The  place  se- 
lected is  Horticultural  Hall,  and  the  date  of 
opening  has  been  set  for  February  14th. 
Harry  A.  Greene,  one  of  the  Romeos  of  the 
old  Skating  Club,  is  to  be  General  Manager, 
and  a  club  is  now  forming,  under  the  Presi- 
dency of  Will.  Cunningham,  who  occupied 
the  same  position  in  the  old  club.  We  wish 
the  new  enterprise  success. 


Mrs.  Hayes — "Here's  a  new  invention  for 
checking  fares,  Ruth." 

Rutherford— "What?  No!  It's  not  possi- 
ble. The  bulwarks  of  our  civilization  ?  But 
no!  I  have  a  little  time  yet,  and  our  squashes 
and  horses  and  prize  beets  shall — " 

Mrs.  Hayes  —  "It's  spelt  f-a-r-e-s,  my 
sweet." 
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TELE     WASP. 


STORIES    OF    SOTHERN. 

Od  the  cairn  of  stories  which  is  pouring  so 
fast  on  his  grave,  let  two  more  monumental 
stones  be  cast  :  One  day  Sothern  and  Flor- 
ence chartered  a  tug-boat  to  take  them  down 
the  bay.  Each  reserved  the  right  to  invite  a 
few  friends.  One  of  Florence's  friends  was 
a  clever  writer  on  the  press.  On  getting 
aboard  the  boat,  the  two  actors  were  amazed 
to  see  it  overrun  by  all  sorts  of  seedy  fellows. 
Never  had  such  a  crowd  of  loafers  and  black- 
guards been  seen  off  the  dingy  craft  which 
conveys  thieves  and  vagrants  to  Blackwell's 
Island.  Sothern  thought  it  was  a  joke  of 
Florence's.  Florence  thought  it  was  a  joke 
of  Sothern's.  Neither,  therefore,  took  any 
more  notice  of  it  than  he  could  help.  At 
last,  when  the  loafers,  then  in  the  lower  bay, 
became  so  tumultuous  that  Sothern  could 
conceal  his  resentment  no  longer.  He  said  : 
"I  really  don't  see  the  fun  of  this.  Billy  !" 
•'The  fun  of  what?"  quoth  Florence. 
"  These  cads  !"  said  Sothern.  "  No  more 
do  I,"  growled  Florence.  "  There's  noth- 
ing particularly  laughable  about  it,  and  I'm 
astonished  you  should  have  attempted  any- 
thing so  stupid."  Sothern  mused  a  moment 
and  pulled  his  moustache,  and  then  he  said 
thoughtfully,  "  Let's  find  out  from  the  Cap- 
tain how  the  deuce  they  gotheie."  The  two 
friends  clambered  to  the  pilot-house  to  seek 
an  explanation,  and  as  they  did  so  their  dis- 
gusted vision  fell  upon  a  large  placard,  which 
they  alone  of  all  the  passengers  had  failed  to 
observe.  It  read:  "This  way!  A  free  trip 
to  Coney  Island  !"  The  mystery  was  solved 
— at  the  expense  of  two  of  the  most  inveter- 
ate jokers  of  their  day.  The  author  of  the 
placard  was  sworn  to  secrecy  on  a  bottle  of 
champagne,  and  he  has  courageously  kept 
his  vow,  for  he  never  told  the  story  in 
print. 

When  Sothern  last  resided  in  the  Gramer- 
cy  Park  Hotel,  he  was  visited  by  a  young 
Scotch   friend,    a   trifle    inexperienced,  but 
naturally  canny,  who  came  all  the  way  from 
Edinburgh  to  spend  a  winter  with  the  come- 
dian in  New  York.     The  porter  of  the  hotel 
was  a  dark,  brigandish-looking  fellow,  of  a 
good  deal  of  dramatic  ability  and  no  little 
sympathy,   for    a    consideration,   with   any 
humorous   experiment  of   Sothern's.     After 
carefully  arranging  details  with   this   hum- 
ble   artist,    Sothern    one    evening     called 
the  attention  of  the  young  Scot  to  the  fel- 
low's  gloomy   and   forbidding   appearance. 
'*  If  I  were  you,"  said  Sothern,  "  I'd  lose  no 
chance   of  conciliating  that   man.     I  never 
meet  him  on  the  stairs  without  giving  him 
half  a  dollar."     "An'  why?"  inquired  the 
Scot.     "Well,"  said   Sothern,  "his  would 
be   a   most  remarkable   case  anywhere  else 
than  in  America.     The  fellow's  a  murderer!" 
"A    murderer?"    gasped    the    Scotchman. 
"  Do  you  mean   he's  commeeted  the  actual 
craime  of  mur-r-rder  ?"     "  More  than  that," 
persisted  Sothern.-    "  I  mean  to  say  he  has 
been    tried,    convicted    and    sentenced    to 
death — that,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  he  is  under 
sentence  of  death  at  the  present  moment." 
Before  the  Scotchman  sufficiently  recovered 
to  ask  another  question,  the  porter  came  in 
with  a  scuttle  of  coal.     "Ah!"  cried  Soth- 
ern.    "  Jones!     This   gentleman    is    aston- 
ished to  hear  that  you  are — well,  it's  no  use 
mincing  matters — under  sentence  of  death." 
"  Of   course    I   am,"    growled    the   porter. 
"For   murdering   your    step-father,    wasn't 
it?"     "  Yes,"  said  the  porter  with  a  scowl. 
"It   was  my   step-father    this    last    time." 
"  You're  out  on  bail  while  your  counsel  is 
waiting   to   be   officially  informed    that  the 
Court  of  Appeals  has  decided  against  you, 
aren't  you  ?"     "  Yes,  sir,"  quoth  the  porter, 
"  Mr.   Judson's   my  bail."     "  Then,  mon," 
enquired  the  Scot,  in  tones  of  trepidition, 
"  ye  anteeceepate  being  executed  in  ra-ality?" 


"  Of  course  I  do!"  said  the  porter,  with  a  de- 
licious semblance  of  contempt.  "Deed  an' 
a'd  na  wait  for  that  avent,"  said  the  Scotch- 
man, his  eyes  wide  open.  ''  I'd  gie  theem 
a'  the  slip,  mon.  Ye're  too  conscientious 
a'thegither."  "  What's  the  good  ?"  growled 
the  porter,  "  I'm  sure  to  be  hung  sooner  or 
later,  and  I've  made  up  my  mind.  It's  all 
right.  I'll  be  on  hand  as  soon  as  I'm  noti- 
fied, sure!"  and  he  vanished.  The  Scotch- 
man discoursed  two  hours  upon  the  extraor- 
dinary system  of  legal  procedure  existing  in 
America,  and  then  he  went  to  bed.  Early 
next  morning  he  knocked  at  Sothern's  door, 
his  hat  on  his  head  and  his  carpet-bag  in  his 
hand. 

"  Look  here,  Ned!"  he  cried,  as  soon  as  he 
saw  Sothern,  "  'A've  been  thinking  a  deal 
aboot  that  por-r-rter  the  night.  I  wonder  if 
a  curious  logical  infer-r-ence  has  occurred  to 
you  as  it  has  to  me  ?" 

"  Fire  away!"  said  Sothern  from  under  the 
blankets. 

"  Weel,"  argued  the  Scot,  "  that  mon 
being  under  saintence  of  death  already,  is 
beyond  the  deter-r-ent  influence  of  any  other 
legal  penalty." 

"  I  suppose  so." 

"  Conscious  as  he  is  that  his  days  are  num- 
bered, he  is  obveeously  without  the  do- 
main of  moral  airgument  or  statutory  pro- 
heebition." 

"  Of  course." 

"  Then,"  said  the  Scot  warmly,  "  there's 
no  influence,  moral,  legal  or  otherwise,  to 
prevent  this  fallow  from  getting  up  in  th' 
middle  o'  the  night  and  knocking  me  on  the 
head  wi'  an  axe.  They  canna  hang  him 
twice  even  in  America,  and  until  they  hang 
him  once,  we're  all  at  his  maircy!" 

"  Precisely,"  gurgled  Sothern,  "and  that's 
why  I  subsidize  him  with  a  dollar  a  day." 

"  Precaisely !"  replied  the  ingenious  Scot, 
turning  on  his  heel,  "  an  that's  why  a'm 
going  to  change  my  quar-r-ters  to  th'  Fifth 
Avenue  Hotel.  Under  the  cir-r-curastances, 
it'll  be  a  bit  safer — an'  a  good  deal  less  ex- 
painsive!" — New  York  Hour. 


New  Yoek. — 1.  "Are  there  any  cocoanuts  in  Cal- 
ifornia ?  2.  If  so  are  they  natives  of  the  state  ?  3. 
Does  California  ship  any  cocoanuts  ? 

1:  We  know  of  no  cocoanuts  grown  in  California, 
but  there  are  whole  rafts  of  "hard  nuts,"  if  they 
will  do.  2.  Many  of  them  are  natives  and  may  be 
found  in  droves  on  Tar  Flat,  Pine  Street  and  Pau- 
per's alley.  3.  California  does  not  export  any  of 
these  hard  nuts,  but  she  ought  to. 


WASP    RECIPES. 

No.  1.— How  to  Write  a  Dramatic  Criticism. 

First  go  to  a  theater,  any  theater  will  do, 
as  its  performances  occupy  an  altogether  un- 
important ingredient  of  the  proposed  mix- 
ture. Provide  yourself  with  pen,  ink  and  a 
blue  pencil.  There  are  a  few  substitutes 
for  the  two  former  but  the  latter  is  inde- 
spensable.  Begin  by  compiling  a  chrono- 
logical chart  of  all  the  dramatic  perform- 
ances and  debuts  you  can  think  of,  from 
Shakespeare's  time  up  to  date.  These  may 
be  readily  "cribbed"  with  little  danger  to 
your  mental  faculties  from  many  Dramatic 
Histories. 

After  expending  the  larger  amount  of 
your  space  with  the  chronology,  give  as 
complete  a  resume  of  the  performance  you 
have  attended,  as  you  can,  and  then  esti- 
mate the  length  your  article  will  be  in  print. 
You  will  find  that  your  matter  is  largely  in 
excess  of  the  space  allowed  you.  To  over- 
come this,  draw  the  blue  pencil  carefully 
and  ruthlessly  through  everything  of  the 
slightest  pertinence  to  dramatic  criticism, 
confining  yourself  to  your  eribbings  from 
the  histories. 

If  you  wish  to  notice  the  performance  at 
all  (which  really  is  not  necessary),  merely 
state  that  such  and  such  a  play  was  present- 
ed by  so  and  so,  in  "not  so  baddish  a  way" 
and  your  criticism  is  complete. 

The  various  ingredients  may  be  briefly 
set  down  as  follows: 

R 

Concentrated  Cribbings 6  oz. 

Extract  Hist  Drama ■ 4  ozr. 

Pertinence.. 3  dr. 

Sympathy 1  scr. 

Judgement ' 3  gr. 

Dramatic    Criticism %  gr. 

Fecit  pill  35.  Sig:  as  many  as  a  gullible  public 
will  swallow. 


We  entreat  correspondeuce,  especially  on  simple 
arithmetical  and  grammatical  questions.  That's  all 
we  are  here  for,  except  writing  the  paper,  reading 
i  proofs,  running  the  presses,  shooting  the  mother- 
in-law  and  stove  pipe  side-splitters,  and  several 
hundred  other  things.  Write  on  all  sides  of  the  pa- 
per and  become  furious  if  not  answered  in  ten  min- 
utes. Inquiries  born  of  common  sense  disliked,  as 
the  surprise  is  an  unpleasant  mental  shock. 

Hayes. — No  we  don't  want  your  autograph. 

Reader. --Where  can  I  procure   a   compilation    of 
interesting  and  thrilling  anecdotes  ? 
Buy  Tom  Maguire. 

Ethel,  Mills  Seminary. — The  latest  is  '-yank  the 
bun"  or  "snatch  the  matzos."  "Take  the  cake"  is 
obsolete.     We  sent  the  gum  by  express. 

Ecclesiastic. — Are  short  visits  best  among  my 
parishioners  ?  Well  that  depends  upon  the  par- 
ishioners. We  could  say  a  'great  deal  upon  this 
subject  but  we  won't. 

Inqtjieek. — Is  one's  life  happy  when  he  learns  to 
love  work  ? — We  have  heard  so,  but  you  better  ask 
a  few  friends,  say  three  or  four  thousand  and  may 
be  one  of  them  will  be  able  to  tell  you  from  experi- 
ence. 


THE    BRIDAL    VEIL. 
We're  married  they  say  and  you  think  you  have  won 

me —    . 
Well,  take  this  white  veil  from  my  head  and  look  on 

me; 
Here's  matter"  to  vex  you  and  matter  to  grieve  you, 
Here's  doubt  to   distrust   you    and  faith   to   believe 

you— 
I  am  all  as  you  see,  common  earth,  common  dew; 
Be  wary  and  mold  me  to  roses,  not  rue. 

Oh  shake  out  the  filmy  thing  fold  after  fold, 
And  see  if  you  have  me  to  keep  and  to  hold — 
Lock  close  to  my   heart— see   the   worst  of  its  sin- 
king— .. 

It  is  not  yours  to-day  for  the  yesterday's  winning — 
The  past  is  not  mine — I  am  too  proud  to  borrow— 
You  must  grow  to  new  heights  if  I  love  you   to-mor- 
row. 
We're     married!        I'm    plighted   to    hold   up   your 

praises, 
As  the  turf  at  your  feet  does  its  handful  of  daisies; 
That  way  lies  my  honor — my  pathway  of  pride, 
But  mark  you,  if  greener  grass  grow  either  side, 
I  shall  know  it  and  keeping  in  body  with  you, 
Shall  walk  in  my  spirit  with  feet  on  the  dew; 

We're'  married!  O  pray  that  our  love  do  not  fail  !■ 

I  have  wings  flattened  down  and  hid  under  my   veil; 

They     are   subtle    as    light— you    can    never   undo 

them, 
And    swift   in   their   flight— you   can  never  pursue 

them, 
And  spite  of  all  claspings  and  spite  of  all  bands 
I  can  slip  like  a  shadow,  a  dream,  from  your  hands. 

Nay,  call  rne  not  cruel,  and  fear  not  to  take  me, 
I  am  yours  for  a  lifetime  to  be  what  you  make  me. 
To  wear  my  white  veil  for  a  sign  or  cover, 
As  you  shall  be  proven  my  lord  or  my  lover; 
A  cover  for  peace  that  is  dead;  or  a  token 
Of  bliss  that  can  nevor  be  written  or  spoken. 

Alice  Cabkt. 
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Bush  Street. 
"Nisida"  is  fill- 
ing this  com- 
fortable little 
house  to  the 
doors,  and  bids 
fair  to  out-rival 
the  success  of 
"  The  Royal 
Middy."  It  is 
really  a  superb 
production.  The  scenery  is  gorgeous  and 
real,  the  costumes  dazzling  and  correct,  and 
the  assumptions  of  the  very  many  characters 
leave  but  little  to  be  desired.  It  is  dfficult 
to  keep  from  associating  Max  Freeman 
with  "Januario"  and  every  other  part  he  has 
played,  and  that  very  obtrusive  young  man, 
Mr.  Casselli  is  about  as  concert-haliish  as 
usual.  But  in  the  main,  the  opera  is  excep- 
tionally well  rendered.  For  Miss  Emelie 
Melville,  than  whom,  on  the  comie  opera 
stage  there  exists  no  rival,  we  express  the 
regret  that  we  have  not  the  space  to  devote 
to  ber  delicious  assumption  of  the  role  of 
Nisida.  Suffice  it  to  say  that  in  dress,  ac- 
tion, voice  and  manner,  it  is  simply  perfect. 

Caluornia. — "OldDrury"  opens  its  doors 
on  Monday  evening,  under  the  management 
of  Mr.  P.  C.  Blum,  who  will  present  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Alf.  Wyman,  in  the  German  dia- 
lect drama,  entitled  "  Yakee."  The  Wy- 
mans  come  to  us  clothed  with  laurels  gained 
in  a  long  and  arduous  overland  trip  through 
the  Territories,  where  their  play  has  been 
received  with  unvarying  success.  Mr.  Wy- 
man has  an  excellent  reputation  as  a  Dutch 
comedian,  and  Mrs.  Wyman  will  be  pleas- 
antly remembered  by  our  theatre-goers  as 
Mi-is  Lulu  Wilson,  a  prodigiously  ciever 
little  girl,  who  made  numerous  successes  in 
child's  parts  in  the  old  California  Theatre 
Company.  Mr.  Wyman  modestly  informs 
us  that  he  has  not  a  great  play,  but  can 
promise  us  paroszysms  of  laughter.  Nous 
verron*. 

Standard. — "Passion's  Slave"  continues 
to  large  audiences.  Mr.  Stevens  seems  to 
have  somewhat  checked  his  super-abundance 
of  artistic  poses,  and  where  he  loses  a  point 
in  the  "ain't  he  splendid's  !"  of  his  female 
admirers,  he  gains  one  in  dramatic  consis 
tency.  Mr.  Sheldon  has  lost  none  of  his 
cast-iron  qualities  of  humor,  and  Mr.  Bebus 
still  growls  through  his  part  of  the  bold,  bad 
man,  delivering  his  lines  like  an  auc- 
tioneer. Mr.  Summers  gives  an  intensely 
dramatic  portraiture  of  the  outcast  brother, 
his  disguise  and  action,  as  the  Italian  tramp, 
being  particularly  effective.  Of  the  ladies  of 
the  cast,  nothing  can  be  said  except  in  terms 
of  praise.  "Unknown,"  a  much  more  ex- 
citing play  than  the  present  one  is  shortly  to 
be  produced,  as  the  receipts  at  the  box-office 
will  prove. 

Baldwin. — Mr.  Colton's  benefit  was  a  dis- 
graceful performance  for  a  first-class  theatre, 
the  beneficiary  not  even  rewarding  the  fe.v 
friends  present  by  speaking  the  lines  of  his 
part.  The  fact  of  there  being  so  very  few 
friends  present,  however,  may  have  ac- 
counted for  the  carelessness  of  this  surpris- 
ing artist.  "Back  From  the  Grave"  was  noi 
producedon  Monday  evening,  "owing  to  the 
insufficiency  of  proper  rehearsal,"  which 
meaus,  in  plain  English,  that  one  of  the 
principal  actors  had  not  yet  committed  hit 
lines:  Give  him  another  benefit.  "The 
Winifred  Lode"  was  substituted,  Mr.  Gris- 
mer  repeating  his  poetic  performance  ol 
"Tender  Jim."  "Back  From  the  Grave"  was 
announced  for  to-night  (Wednesday)),  too 


late  for  notice.  Judging  from  reccollections 
of  Mr.  Geojge  Darrell,  at  the  "Standard," 
some  six  or  seven  years  ago,  it  must  have 
been  a  vigorous  and  exciting  performance. 


Taber    Awarded   the   Palm. 

Mr.  I.W.  Taber.  of  Sun  Francisco,  has  favored  as 
with  a  14x17  photograph  of  the  interior  of  his  recep- 
tion room.  We  thought  we  had  seen  finely  ap- 
pointed reception  rooms  iu  New  York  and  other 
large  cities,  but  Mr.  Taber  takes  the  palm.  For 
richness  of  furniture,  elegance  of  tapestry,  lam- 
brequins, curtains,  carpet,  etc.,  Mr.  Taber's  room, 
with  its  beautiful  collection  of  tastefully  hung  pho- 
tographs and  paintings  in  oil  and  water  colors,  Bur- 
passes  anything  we  have  ever  beheld  in  any  photo- 
graphic establishment. — Philadelphia  Photographic 
Times.  feb  12-tf 


KITCHEN     ECONOMY. 

Interesting  Tests  Made  by  the  (Jovernuient 
Chemist. 

(From  "  New  York  Tribune,"  December  17,  1HH|>. ) 


Dr.  Edwajid  G.  Love,  the  present  Analytical 
Chemist  for  the  Government,  has  recently  made 
some  interesting  experiments  as  to  the  comparative 
value  of  baking  powders.  Dr.  Love's  tests  were 
made  to  determine  what  brands  are  the  most  eco- 
nomical to  use.  And  as  their  capacity  lies  in  their 
leavening  pow.er,  tests  were  direcLed  solely  to  ascer- 
tain the  available  gas,  of  each  powder.  Dr.  Love's 
report  gives  the  following  : 

"The  prices  at  which  baking  powders  are  sold  to 
consumers,  I  find  to  be  usually  50  cents  pel  pound. 
I  have  therefore  calculated  their  relative  commercial 
values  according  to  the  volume  of  gas  yielded  on  a 
basis  of  50  cents  cost  per  pound." 

AVAILABLE  GAS .        COMPARA- 

NAME  OF  THE  CUBIC  INCHES  ^  EACH   TIVE  WORTH 

BAKING  POWDERS.  OUNCE  POWDER.      TER  POUND 

*'  Royal  "  (cream  tartar  powder) ..  1  ;7. 4  50     cts. 

"  Patapsoo  "  (alum  powder) 125  2  49       " 

"Kumford's"  (phosphate)  fresh..  122. 5  48      " 

old 32  7  13      •' 

'■  Hanford's  None  Such  " 121.6  47?i  " 

"Bedhead's" 117.0  46      " 

-' Charm  "  (alnm  powder) 116.9  46      " 

"  Amazon  "  (alum  powder) 111.9  44      •' 

"Cleveland's"  (short  weight  aioz)  110.8  43      " 

"Czar" 106.8  42      " 

"  Price's  Cream  " 102.6  40      " 

"  Lewis's  "  condensed 98.2  38%  " 

"  Andrews'  Pearl  " '. 93.2  36;^  " 

■'  Hecter's  Perfect  "  (phosphate) . .  92.5  36      " 

Bulk  Powder 80.5 1  30      " 

Note. — "  I  regard  all  Alum  Powders  as  very  un- 
wholesome. Phosphate  and  Tartaric  Acid  Powders 
liberate  their  gas  too  freely  in  process  of  baking,  or 
under  varying  climatic  cnanges  suffer  great  deterior- 
ation." 


STOCK, 
FIXTURES 
and  LEASE 


OF 


THE  PAVILION 

IFOIR,    SALE  I 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BMSTLE 

BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endowed  by  all  prominent  Scientist*  and 
PhyalelunA  In  Amurleii-  H:u  i  cimiplrli-  Kattery 
in  tfio  b.ick,  an.l  contain*  ..ht  Five  Hundred  lies- 
Iblc,  Masnctlu  Steel  Teeth.    It  cures 

Rheumatism,  Lost  Vitality, 

Parol  v~K  Denpondeney, 

Neuruialu,  Ilcadnelie, 

BaldncHHv-  Dyspepsia, 

Nervous  Weakness,        Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Elcetro-Mnjrnetle  Journal,  contain, 
ing  descriptions,  tealinioisalj,  etc.,  maiimt  free  to  nil. 
J.TT.WEAKXEY.  Jr.  A  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


This  store  is  one  of  the  largest,  as  well  as 
the  most  convenient,  of  any  in  the  city.  The 
location  is  unsurpassed,  and  will  be  the  most 
fashionable  location  for  the  DRY  GOODS 
business  for  years  to  come.  Any  person  de- 
siring to  go  into  business  could  not  make  a 
better  or  surer  investment. 

LONG  TIME! 

Will  be  given  to  any  party   with   COIN,    or 
good  security,  say  three,  six  and  nine  months. 


In  order  to  reduce  thi3  Gigantic  Stock, 
the  Manager  has  received  instructions  to  re- 
duce the  price  of  every  article  in  the  store, 
so  as  to  induce  buyers  to  purchase  larger 
quantities.  It  has  been  the  general  impres- 
sion that  KENNEDY  &  DERR  would  be 
able  to  resume  business.  But  it  is  now  de- 
termined to  offer  the  stock  to  any  parties 
seeking  a  business  opportunity. 

TIHIIE    SALE 

Will  Continue  60  Days! 

Enless  the  Stock  should  be  sold  in  bulk; 
otherwise,  the  Manager  has  determined  to 
reduce  the  stock.  Being  convinced  that 
nothing  but 

Low  Prices! 

Will  induce  Wholesale  buyers  to  come  and 
examine  this  stock,  great  inducements  will 
be  offered.  There  are  a  great  many  lines  of 
Choice  Goods  and  Job  Lots  that  would  be 
very  advisable  purchases  just  now;  for  the 
price  of  Foreign  Fabrics  will  be  much  higher, 
this  Spring  than  it  has  been  for  a  long  time 
past. 


TIHIIE     G-IRIE-A.T 

Bankrupt  Sale 

OF 

Kennedy  &  Durr 

Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  the 
usual  careful  attention,  and  should  be  ad- 
dressed to 

F.M.  FRENCH,  Manager 
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My  Entomological  Friend: — The  long  dis 
used  pen  which  I  grasp  for  a  brief  period  of 
epistolary  communion  with  you  bends  rather 
reluctantly  to  its  task.  The  paper  has  a 
faint  layer  of  dust  on  it ;  the  ink,  that 
brownish  coating  that  tells  of  long  repose 
and  altogether,  there  is  a  trifle  of  rustiness 
in  this  primitive  effort  which  will  not  wear 
off  for  a  week  at  least.  My  hands  are  more 
used  to  lawn  tennis  of  late  than  to  shaping 
letters  and  rounding  periods.  We  have  a 
jolly  club,  and  the  members  are  rapidly  be- 
coming expert  enongh  for  a  professional 
tour.  I  have  an.idea,  indeed,  of  chartering 
one  of  the  vessels  consigned  to  the  office, 
and  fitting  it  up  for  players  and  chaperones, 

taking  the  Misses  E e  of  Sutter  street, 

Mrs.  M y   of  the   same   avenue,   Miss 

L — w,    Miss  A e,    Mrs.    A n   and 

others  of  our  good  and  bad  players  for  a  star- 
ring tour.     If  the  playing  did   not   succeed 
the  feminine  graces  would,  and  I'm  inclined 
to  thiuk  the  enterprise  not  a   half   bad   one. 
Blackie  and  I  were  watching  the  game   on  a 
recent  Wednesday  and  thought   of   combin- 
ing  it   with   his   coming   trip   to   England. 
Speaking  of  lawn  tennis,  which  is   agitating 
most  deeply,  the  fashionable  heart   at  pres- 
ent.   I  understand  a  rival  club  is  forming  on 
Rincon  Hill  in  which  the  McLanes,  the  GrifJ 
.fiths,  and  the  Babcocks,  et  al.,  are  interested 
and  which  is  going  to  challenge  our   organi- 
zation.    The  leading  spirit  is  Miss  Coppee, 
Mrs.  Allen's  niece,  who  recently  came   from 
the  frozen-up-sections,  and  is   quite   an   ex- 
pert at  the  game.     Our  sisterhood   is   ready 
for  war,  and  the  Bush  SUeet   Hall   may  yet 
see  o  blood-curdling  contest.    The  Kalakaua 
fuss   and   feathers   at   the    Palace  was  rich, 
richer  than  many  of  the  participants,   which 
is  Baying  a  good  deal,  when  I  think  of   Mrs. 
S l's  diamonds  and  the   fact   that   no- 
body could  tell  what  she  had  on,  for  looking 
at  them.     There   was  the   usual  back-biting 
and   bickering,   of  course.     Seventy  of  the 
ladies  subscribed  five  dollars  each,  and  were 
each  to  have  a  ticket  for  herself  and  hus- 
band  and  two   friends.     A  lot  of  them  are 
complaining  though  that  when  they  went  to 
the  Queen   regnante   of   the   occasion  they 
couldn't  get  any,  as  they  had  all  been  given 
out,  and   no  more  were   to   be  issued.     The 
wailing  sisterhood  were  not  a  little  indignant, 
but  had  to  smile  and  smile  and  be  Gorgons 
still,  under  the  rose.    The  King  appeared  to 
enjoy   it,  however,   and   though  he  did  not 
•  attain  the  same  felicitous  mood  as  at  Mrs. 
.  Johnson's,  the  night  before,  he  was  happy, 
and  ate  lobster  salad  as  industriously  as  the 
'  most  plebeian  of  the   Islanders.     The  Cole- 
|  man  musicale  I  suppose  you  read  all  about. 
The  daily  press  are  becoming  so  industrious 
j  in  their  gleanings  that  a   short  breath,  in 
:  dulged  in  by  anybody  who  has  the  remotest 
i  claim   to   being   somebody,   is   sure   to    be 
;  chronicled,  possibly  with  a  diagram  of  the 
j  respiration   in   addition.     The  only  thing  1 
j  objected   to  was  their  crowding  us  into  the 
i  little   music   room  instead   of   opening  the 
1  handsome   parlors.     I   suppose    it    was  for 
i  Mrs.  Mc r's  benefit,  as  she  can't  sing.  I 


am  told,  in  a  room  burdened  with  draperies, 
though  queerly  enough  the  family  mansion 
appears  to  have  its  share  of  non-musical  up- 
holstery. The  event  of  events,  1  believe,  is 
the  Crocker  German  next  Tuesday  night. 
Only  thirty-four  are  invited,  and  all  young 
people,  though  I  believe  the  list  has  swelled 
to  forty  already.  The  favors  are  lovelv. 
They  got  them  on  East  for  the  purpose  of 
paralyzing  this  barbarous  section,  and  judg- 
ing from  the  looks  of  them,  they  will  suc- 
ceed. It  is  a  pity  they  are  going  away.  La 
mere  is  strongly  opposed,  and  won't  hear 
the  subject  mentioned,  but  papaand  the  tax- 
ation laws  are  irreconcilable.  The  Haggin 
musicale,  on  Tuesday  night,  was  very  pleas- 
ant. They  had  the  good  sense  to  remove 
from  it  the  cast-iron  stiffness  which  is  be- 
coming characteristic  of  these  affairs  of  late. 
We  danced  a  while,  then   stopped  to  hear 

Miss  Mc r  and   Miss    Ch n   sing 

Then  we  danced  some  more,  and  rested 
while  the  young  people  who  went  through 
the  musical  Lancers  at  the  meeting  of  "The" 
Club  at  Mrs.  E — ~'s  repeated  their  perfor- 
mance, with  a  couple  of  changes  among  the 
gentlemen.  It  is  a  charming  idea,  and 
worthy  of  often  being  repeated.  The  supper 
which,  as  you  know,  is  the  important  thing 
with  me  at  my  age,  was  gorgeous.  I  never 
saw  a  finer,  and  altogether,  when  half-past 
one  came  I  hated  to  go,  and  from  a  musicale 
too.     The  new  engagement   is   that  of  Miss 

Mary  F d,  of  the  Grand,  daughter  of 

the  late  Doctor,  to  Captain  HasKell,  of 
Angel  Island.  Miss  Bessie  S n,  daugh- 
ter of  Mrs.  General,  is  to  be  married  soon 
in  Chicago  to  a  son  of  Admiral  Rohan.  She 
is  on  East  with  papa  at  present,  and  Mad- 
ame leaves  on  Monday  to  be  in  at  the  deatb. 
There  are  several  engagements  on  the 
tapis,  one  on  Van  Ness  Avenue  in  particular, 
which  will  interest  you.  It  is  not  public 
yet,  and  I  am  sworn  not  to  reveal 
it.  It  will  come  in  good  time,  however,  and 
for  the  present,  believe  me,   Yours, 

The  Only  Jones. 


A  Philadelphia  judge  recently  decided 
that  the  statute  against  cruelty  to  animals, 
protects  cats.  The  trade  in  that  city  are  now 
offering  boot-jacks  and  hair -brushes  at  great 
reduction  in  prices  and  brick-bats  are  a  drug 
in  the  market. 

The  Cincinnati  Enquirer  calmly  remarks 
that  "a  Mr.  Gerner  sends  us  one  hundred 
and  twenty  pages  of  rhymes  in  small  type — 
advance  sheets — and  requests  us  to  read 
them  carefully  and  then  criticise."  The 
purport  of  our  editorial  is  to  inform  Mr.  Ger- 
ner that  Methuselah  is  not  connected  with 
this  office. 


L.  A.  BEBTELING  S  PATENT 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IK  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  on 
hand.  _  . 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,  427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS ! 

Who  tell  y  m  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as.  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  On  this  0<  ast  who  do. 


THE 

WHITE 

HOUSE 

Great 
Liquidation 
Sale. 


In  order  to  CLOSE  the  interests  of  our 
deceased  partners,  GEO.  H.  HUNTSMAN 
and  WILLIAM  DAVIDSON,  the 

Entire   Stock 

OF 

DRY 

GOODS! 

IN 

WOOLLEN   DRESS   GOODS, 
SILKS,   VELVETS, 

BROCADES,   Etc.,    Etc. 

Has   been   reduced   much   below  the  cost  of 
Importation. 


French  Imported  Wraps, 
Cloaks, 

Seal  Skins, 

Fur- Lined  Circulars, 
India  Shawls, 

Dress  Trimmings, 

Chantilly   and 

Real  Valenciennes  Laces 

WILL    BE   SOLD 

Without     Reserve  I 


Sale  will  commence  on  February  1st,   and 
continue  for  60  days. 

All  goods  will  be  marked  in  plain  Figures. 
Nc  New  Accounts  will  be  opened. 


THE    W^SP\ 


10£ 


QRAHTD 


MASQUERADE  BALL 


San  Francisco  Turnverein 

Will  tie  held  at  the  hall  of  the  society,  on 

Monday  Evening,  February  21,  1881. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 


GRAND 


M 

H 

O 


<! 

CD 
►-S 
CD 


On  Tuesday,  Feb.  22,  issi. 

AT  THE 

Mechanics'   Pavilion ! 

FLOOR  TICKETS  (admitting  Gentleman  and  Lady)  §1  00. 

EXTRA  LADIES'  FLOOR  TICKETS 50. 

SPECTATORS'   TICKETS 50. 

Can  be  had  at  the  Society's    Hall,    No.   312  Post  Street,    by  all 
Members,  and  on  the  evening  at  the  Box  Office. 
No  admission  for  members  without  Tickets. 
Entrance  for  Masks  on  Eighth  Street.     Entrance  for  Spectators 
on  Mission  Street. 
Spectators  admitted  on  the  Floor  after  12  o'clock. 
Restaurant  a  la  carte,  by  Jules  Harder  and  J,  Ph.  Faivre  of 
the  Palace  and  Baldwin  Hotels. 
CoBtumes  by  Jahn  &  Foster,  121  Stockton  street. 
Box  Office  open  at  7  o'clock.     Promenade  Concert  and  Dancing 
to  commence  at  8  o'clock.      Grand  March  representing:    "The 
Rhein,"  at  9  o'clock. 

Mission  and  Larkin  Street  cars  will  run  all  night. 

,      THE  COMMITTEE. 


1  ClQ  t»  CSfctJ 


AMUSEMENTS. 


far  tree  treatise,  and  information,  and  snpplies  to  H.   E,  MA- 
THEWS, GOG  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Csl. 

'PHON Es"ffi!  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  606  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Col. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  k  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent CushionB,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS   MAGUIRE Manager 

CHAS.  U.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Back  From  the  Grave ! 

Matinee Saturday,  February  12 


STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORV  SULLIVAN,  Manager  1  FREDLTSTER,  MueicDiroct'r 
E.  AMBROSE,.. Stage  Manager  |  L.  A.  MORGANSTERN,   Treas 


Evening  at  8. 


Matinee  on   Saturday  at    2. 


Passion's  Slave! 
Passion's  Slave! 


ADELPUI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

PRANK  LAVARNIE  Business  and  stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY HOJlToFHOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FABCE  and  DRAMA 

Appearance    of  HIE.    E.    T.    STETSON,    iu  his  great  Play 

NECK  AND  NECK ! 

See  the  GEEAT  HANGING  SCENE. 
Don't  fail  to  see  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 
MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $1,  and  $5. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTEK  A  I'O Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 
New  Faces  I      New  Features  ! 

*    Continued  Engagement  of  the  Prima  Donna  Contralto, 

MISS   LEONORA    SIMONS 

First  Appearance  in  America  of  the  Prima  Donna  Soprano, 

Miss  Emmcline  Colby  and  the  Elflu  Queen,  Kltlic 

MONS.    CAPANO, 

Tenor  de  l'Alcazar  de  Paris. 

PROF.    MONGRENI  DE  LASSOMM, 

In  Feats  of  Magic. 

Professor   Alfred    Singer , 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on    "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


©K  +/\  djOn  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $6  free. 
.IPO    tO  ^AKJ  Address  Si 


j  Stihson  Sc  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


I  CURE  FITS! 

When  I  say  cure  I  do  not  mean  merely  to  stop  them  for  a 
time  and  then  huve  them  return  again,  I  mean  a  radical  cure, 
have  made  the  disease  of 

Fits,  Epilepsy  or  Falling  Sickness, 

a  life-long  study.  I  warrant  my  remedy  to  cure  the  worst  cases. 
Because  others  have  failed  is  no  reason  for  n5t  now  receiving 
a  cure.  Send  at  once  for  a  Treatis  and  Free  Bottle  of  my  in- 
fallible remedy.  Give  Express  and  Postofflce.  It  costs  you 
nothing  for  a  trial,  and  I  will  cure  you.  Address  Dr.  H.  G. 
ROOT,  183  Pearl  St.,  New  York. 


l*<fT\T  25  new  comic  return  Envelopes,  8  styles  In  colors 
J[    \J  XM    12  cts.    2fi  new   Fun  Cards  18  styles  111.10  cts, 

Stpa.  taken.    Fob  Manufacturing  Co.,  Middleboro,  Mass. 


^LEADING  OPTICIAN 
C^flfnAHC/SCft/ 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optical    Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly  diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound     Astigmatic     Lenses 

MOUNTED   TO   ORDER 

r3"AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^ 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


C.    I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.   R.   MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Ltaples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

TW-T-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
l^j  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     60S  California  street. 


MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE  DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
Bides  at  10'iC^;  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    CoBtly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 

PRICES    REDUCED! 

/^1  ALVA  NIC  I»IK»1€AL  IE  I  IT,  New  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
VZJTvanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  applitmces,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements,  $20.  Guaranteed  one  year, 
BEST  IX  THK  W«KLI».  Will  postivelycure  without  med- 
icine Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dyspep- 
sia, Piles  and  other  diseases  of  both  sexes.  Hoene  tc  West 
ELECino-MAGNETio  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Franci3co. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meata  in  the  market, 
ill  kinds  of  '  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PBIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 
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THE    WASP. 


ARBUCKLE'S 

ARIOSA 


ROASTED 


O0FF1I 


Finest  Preparation 

MADE. 

Ep^It  costs  morfi  than  any  other  brand  because 

If    IB    BETVEM  ! 
m    IB    BBTTEB  I 


All  Housekeepers  who  want  A  DELICIOUS  AK- 
OMATIC  BEVERAGE,  made  from  the  FINEST 
COFFEE,  properly  roasted,  will  nse 

ARBUCKLE'S 
ARBUCKLE'S 

ARIOSA! 

ARIOSA! 


In     the    Eastern     States    it    is    the   FAVORITE 
BRAND, 

MILLIONS    OF    POUNDS 

Being  aold  there  in  the  course  of  every  year. 


Housekeepers  should  insist  on  their  grocers  serv- 
ing them  with 

Arbuckles  Ariosa. 


W.  T.  Coleman  &  Co., 

AGENTS, 
San   Francisco,   -   Cal. 

feb  12-tf. 


FROM    OUR    •yCHASfiES. 

A  lighthouse  keeper  ought  to  beacon  tent- 
ed with  his  position. — Marathon  '  Indepen- 
dent. 

Might  a  man  live  on  coarse  bread  alone  ? 
Yes,  a  Grahamite. — Cincinnalti  Saturday 
Night.     Oh,  doughn't  ! 

They  tell  us  matches  are  made  in  heaven, 
but  somehow  they  never  smell  that  waj 
when  you  strike  'em. — Lowell  Citizen. 

We  have  received  a  poem  entitled 
"Spring"  which  we  will  publish  as  soon  a> 
our  gas  meter  thaws  out. — Kansas  Cit\ 
limes. 

Another  warning  to  persons  who  use  ic< 
water.  A  man  was  frozen  to  death  by  it 
use  last  week.  He  fell  in  a  river. — 0(7  Oily 
Derrick. 

Rood  eht  tuhs. — Borne  Sentinel..  Livecl 
eht  ot  og;  ho. — Whiteliall  Times.  Nan. 
ythguan,  ythguan  uoy. — Rome  Sentinal. 
Dias  ffun. 

"I'm  running  this  thing  !"   as   the   infuri- 
j  ated  bull  remarked  when  in   pursuit   of   tht 
the  young  man  with   a   flashy   red   necktie. 
—  Yonkers  Stat.esm.an. 

Our  best  society  is  questioning  whethei 
thermometers  shall  be  admitted  to  theij 
houses  any  longer,  they  are  so  low  this  win- 
ter.— Cincinnati  Saturday  Night. 

When  a  Boston  maiden  isn't  at  a  lecture, 

At  a  lecture, 
On  the  bioplastic  theory  of  man. 

Theory  of  man, 
She  will  take  some  little  trouble  to  correct  your, 

To  correct  your, 
Western  tendency  to  flirt  with  Cousin  Fan, 

Cousin  Fan. 
—  Chicago  Tribune 


RUBBER  GOODS ! 
RUBBER  GOODS ! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAILOR,  Manager. 

COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  feb  12-if 


'HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

"It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  flue  Hue 
»f  tlip  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
Sew  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  13a  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
BiREET. 


320.SANSOMEST.S.F. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
AddreB8  H.  Halixit  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Tlw  Shuttle  of  the  "Royal  St.  John/? 
is  threaded  as  slioivn  in  this  cut. 

A  The  lid  is  then  closed 

. —    , 

/  and  Shuttle  is 

ready  for  use. 


THE 

ROYAL  ST.  JOHN 

Is  the  only  Sewing  Machine  made 
which   runs   either 

FORW ARD  or  BACKWARD 

without  stopping  or  ehauging  direc- 
tion of  work.  It  possesses  the  most 
points  of  excellence,  the  most  new  and 
valuable  improvements.  Is  the  most 
complete  and  perfect  Sewing  Machine 
in   the   world. 


30 


C.  SHAWL,  Agent,    ~l 

SECOND    Sl'REKT, ,;  S/  F 


THE     WASP. 


in 


JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Uw>  jUHt  received  a.  tin*  line  of  Fn-m-b,  English  hl«1  Domestic 
'Woollcas,  ofattic  Latent  Sty  It* ,  «  Ll<  h  he  will  luutt   np: 

*uti-  matte   ...    nr.hr    from $30 

runt-    iiiihIi-   to  nnlrr   Ir.nii 5 

»  l m-  Bt-uvrr  SultN  m  order  from 35 

Otrrroitis  iiiinlr  to  ontcr  from -  IS 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

itySampleH  ami  Rules  for  8elf-m6Mar*men1  -t-ut-.n  ippllca- 
lion  to  any  addrown. 

>«»»     >m  Montgomery  M  .   mi::  Third  M      auil  79*  Mar- 
ket SI,,  Sim   Kriinel^eo,  «'at 


>oiiri;  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  find  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL. engaged  in  the  General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting;  business  at  (hft  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Basiness  known  as  Keyt  it  Co.  aDd  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations. 

tgpWe  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


SAW    MANUFACTURING 


['.  P.  Shf.ffif.ld. 
N.  W.  Spaummug. 
■t.  Pattebso*.'. 


Agents  for^ 

C.B.Paul's 
FILES 

i:  jiiki  19 

IlilllllM      ST. 
t£,San  Francisco. 


He  suddenly  dropped  m  a  chair, 
And  didn't  see  the  pin  in  it. 
But  jimminy!  didn't  he  swear  ? 
•  • •  i  p, »  i  '  i 

Now  was  there  anv  sin  in  it  ? 

—  WgfkhaU   times. 

"Management  of  the  world's  fair  is 
troubling  New  Yorkers  just  now.  It  "is  a 
problem  that  Adam  struggled  with  when 
there  was  only  one  world's  fair,  and  she  got 
the  best  of  him. — New  Haven  Register. 

Giving  the  bride  away    is    usually   an    im- 
portant feature  of   the    marriage   ceremony, 
but  in  Vic  Woodhull's  case    it   knocked    her  I 
dreams  of  bliss  higher  than    the    price    of    a 
livery  sleigh. — Modern  Argo. 

"Will  you  have  your  oysters  scalloped  1" 
asked  a  Galveston  waiter  of  a  green  custom- 
er from  the  interior.  "Have  the  oysters 
scalped?  No;  but  you  kin  scalp  the  butter 
if  you  want  to.  It  needs  it  the  worst  kind. 
—  Galveston  News. 

Mr.  Forepaugh's  giraffe, 
Too  tender  by  half, 
And  so  high  that  no  price  could  enhance  it, 
Caught  in  the  freight  pens  a 
Prolonged  influenza, 
And  perished  untimely,  in  transit. 
The  doctor  dissected, 

And  left  him  this  note: 
"We've  dulv  inspected 

Nine  yards  of  sore  throat." 

—  .Andrew's  American  Queen. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRES,  500  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


A     .  HENRY    TIETJEN. 

.^•aHENRY  AHRENSv&gSi_   th.v.bobstel. 


fiB»M*a 


®.         1420-1434- ""■aj^-'PINESTNEAR  POLK. 
'^^  j/  *tf 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 

iB.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


A  NOVELTY  IN  FURNITURES! 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S   p. a 
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ABSOLUTELY     PURE 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  aa  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqanl;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  itB  resulta ;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  anappetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excelB  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Franciscc 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
"Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  B^~For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


FRANK  UERBMAKS'  SOFA  BED. 

FIRST  PREMIUM,  SILVER  MEDAL,   awarded  by  Mechanics'  Institute  Fair,  1880. 


DON'T  FAIL  TO  SEE  IT  AT  WARE-BOOMS, 

528    WASHINGTON    STREET    528 

Between  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

This  Sofa  is  upholstered  in  all  styles;  an  ornament  to  tbe  most  richly  furnished  drawing-room,  and  suitable  lor  Steamboat 
salons  Doctors'  Dentists',  and  Lawyers'  offices,  and  whereyer  a  room  is  occasionally  used  as  a  sleeping  apartment.  Comoro, 
ing  beauty  and  u'sef  illness,  will  be  toned  a  valuable  adjunct  to  the  furniture  of  any  well  ordered  residence. 

Makes  a  Splendid  Operating  Table  for  Surgeons'  Use. 

Sesd  foh  Ciucclah,  giving  full  description  and  terms,  sent  free  to  any  oddress  in  the  United  States  or.Canada. 

A  Full  Line  of  Household  and  Office  Furniture, 

AVhich  will  be  sold  at  BOTTOM  PRICES  for  cash. 

NT©    14mC|T3^I*E    TO-    SBEOW    ©0309. 


^'Old    Mother    Hubbard 
Went  to  the  Cupboard. 


THE    W.A.SP. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44    GEARY    STREET. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

Y.  M.  C.  A,  Building.  SAN  1I11MIM1I 

PAUL  SEMLEK,  Manages. 


K.  3.  TRUMBl'LL. 


CHAS.  W.  BEEBE 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  In 

SEEDS,    TREES,    It  I' LBS.    PLANTS, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Baeketf ,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowera,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

.No-  419  And  431  Sanborn  Strc«t,  San  Fr»nci*co. 


SWAINS 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 

Wedding  Oalfes,  Ico  Cream,  OyBters,  Jellies,  etc,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


A.    JOHNSTON. 

D.  MCLEOD,  jr. 


E.  H.  JONES. 

MOBOAN  HILL. 


E.  H.JONES  &  Co. 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

FANCY    GOODS   AND    NOTIONS, 

RIBBONS,  LACES,  ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

536  market  street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  street,  NEW  YOBK. 


DRY  M0N0P0LE 

(EXTBA) 

From  Messrs.  Heidsicck  «V  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


CALIFOBWIA 


OFFICE,  2i6  FBOITT  ST. 


REPIJJEBY.  8th  &  BEANNAN 


GLAUS   SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS _ Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS  Seoretary 


ROEDERERS 
CHAMPAGNE. 


NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Louis  Koederer  Cart*1  Blanche 
('bampnEDf  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Rocderer,  Raeims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "Macondray  k  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
heats  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  k  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast, 


WIM  FfNCK  I  76g  MARKHS1: 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEAENY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Enrope.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
baying  elsewhere.     Shirtu  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IBVING  &  CO. 

feb  12-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  OF 

BAR™ PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON      PIPE, 

HOSE.  CAEEIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agenta    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendrlcka  k  Bros'  Biazlers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


tt&TVTt'T?    FRANK 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEDBINC,   FURNITURE   AND   fePJlLSTEBV  0)133 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Pulu,  Mattresses 
212,  214  and  216  0OMKEB0IAL  ST..  below  Front, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  ' 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 
satisfaction. 


Edw'd  M.  Grallas-lier, 

DZA.LB3  IS 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMET  AND  KEARNY. 


8w^wlslS^i 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

COAL  DEALERS. 

Office  and  Yard,  14  POST  Street. 

Store  Yard,  718  SANSOME  Street 

BRANCH    OFFICE, 

J.   Middleton  &   Son,  116  Montgomery  street, 

Under  Oc61dent.il    Hotel. 
t&-  All  kinds  of  Cool  at  lowest  rales.  feb  12-3ms 


F.  S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 

Dealers  la 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EYERY  DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FK1NCISCO. 


Bhokasd  Savage. 


RlCHABD  H.    Savage, 


"■-^^g 


l*ne  Loading  Catlere  have  the  finest  stock  of  Table  Cutlery 
Pocket  Knives,  Raaors  and  Shears  in  the  city  and  a  fine  line  of 
Fancy  Ooods  for  Holiday  Presents;  Call  and  eee  them. 
Price*  to  suit  the  times.  MIL!,  *k  FIKCK,  769  Market  St., 
San  Francisco. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Welle,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  nnder  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  moat  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Koom,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FBEE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


ALASKA 

§ommqrtid    gompimg, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers  in    Furs. 


ARION   SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf 


SAVAGE    &    SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  111  Fremont  St,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers'  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Do  Ige's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Brenkers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  13-3ma  , 


Grand    Hotel    Saloon, 

POMMERY  CHAMPAGNE  AND  FINE  OLD  BRANDIES. 

feb  12-tf 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as  in  First-Clasa   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6  ms. 


GEO.  W.  PBESCOTT.  IBVINQ  M.  SCOTT.  H.  T.  SCOTT. 

UNION     IRON     WORKS. 


PRESCOTT.SCOTT&CO 

(Oldest  and  most  extensive  Foundry  on  the  Pacific  Coast.) 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  MISSION  STS. 

P.O.  Box,  2128.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

febl2-tf 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

17  and  19  Post  street. 

ABTISTS'    MirEBIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE   GALLERY.  tOOIHt 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZIflG, 

and  can  be  Hound 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Retail  (Grocers 
and  Provision 
Uttiues  ,  n  this 
.city  and  Sacra* 
raento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION     MKUC1UNTS 

Cor.  Washington  and  Davis  Streets,  S.  F. 


MATTHIAS    GRAY, 
American  and  Foreign 

Sheet  Music  and  Books. 

117  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

feb  I2-lmo 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known !  . 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 

J±.    M.    BENHAM, 

647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


HALL'S 


PULMONARY   BALSAM 


CUKES 


Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE.     FIFTY     CENTS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETOX, 


APCTIONEEE. 


John  Middleton  S  Son, 

STOCK,  beat.  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 


116, Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


PIANOS! 

BS3ABLB    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

IB  DOTONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


TO   THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  I.  XL  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  -very  best  in  use 

recommended  by  the  Medical  Faenlty  of  the 

United  States. 

I.  X.  L.    Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.   General  Agency 

130  Post  Street 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges, 

R.    J.   TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


ASK    YOUR    DRUGGIST    FOR 


FREDERICKSBURG 

BREWING.  COMPANY, 

(San  Jose,  Cal) 
539    CALIFORNIA   ST.,    S.    F. 

"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MIME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarreU  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Cxarnitares,   Fancy  Lace  Wort  to  Order. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST! 

336    Kearny    and    910   Market  Streets. 


KLINKER'S 

RED    RUBBER     STAMPS, 

420    SANSOME    STREET. 


EMPIRE  #JS%C0! 

(ARK 

11 


Debility 

% 

and  where 


SOLE   AGENTS 

Geo.  F.  Beardsley  &  Co.  | 

44"  GEARY  STREET, 

& IL 


to  increase  the 
vital  forces  and 
build  up  the 


SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY   ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market   and    15  and   17  Post  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 

Chas.    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET   STREET,   S.    F. 


Universal 
Aside  Motion. 


Menzo  Spring  \ 

Hannfacrorer  of  the 
Best  improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Offloe  and  Address 
9  GEARY   STREET, 

San  Franciaco. 

tJnnction  Kearny  and 

Market.) 


Without 
Lateral    Motion. 


ALL  KINDS  OF 

Artificial    Limbs    Repaired    with    Skill 
and  Dispatch. 

SEND    FOR    FREE    CIRCULAR. 


PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OP 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


WILL  &  FLNCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  BASKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

Importers  ef  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


CORNS,   BUNIONS,    ETC. 

Positively  onrea  by  DR.  HALPBUNER,  Snrgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poison  Medicine 
need.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


M.  METJSSDORFFERS  HATS  are  the  Styles,  N 


Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Go's 

Borax   Soap    is   the    Best ! 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


RIESLING. 


GUTEDEL. 


HALL 

'S 

PIANOS 

Are 

the 

BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 

r,Urn,nT.n,  rum.ro    ARPAD  HARASZTHY  &  Co 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES.   Eclipse  champagne) 

J.  aUNDLACH  &  Co., 


WINE    GROWERS. 


EXTRA    DRY 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 


CORNER  SBDOND  AND  MARKET  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  1  "  ExCelsiOT  !" 


Excelsior!" 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


6  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
A-  *-ii,l    in    Klt-vn- 


NEW     STYLES ! 
THIS  SEASONS  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  EFFECT  ODF.  NEW  STYLES. 
CIVILITY   TO    ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT    USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-measurem?nt,  Fr*e  ! 

ALL  GOOD.-  SHRUNK. 

VISIT  OUR   STORE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

HE     TAILOR, 


NIGOLL,T 


727  MARKET    STREET, 
Sam    Fham-'is 


BURGUNDY.  ZINFANDEL. 

HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,   Agents. 

40-1  ani  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

5  Montgomsry  St.,  [Masonic  Tempi*.-)  San  Francisco. 

heald's  qusiness  hollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS  HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  IF.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD. 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 

330  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.60  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 


CANDIES 


25   Cents  a 
Pound 


Mrs.Townsend 
Perry, 

1162  Market  St. 
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Standard 


MOORE,    HUNT   &  CO., 

WHOLESALE    LIQUOR    DEALERS     AND     AGENTS    FOR 

JESSIE  MOORE  &  Co's      jt     "V 
Kentucky      Whiskies.  ItJ  e= 

G.  H.  MOORE  OLD  BOURBON 

THE   FINEST    WHISKY    IN   THE  WORLD. 

H.  B.  HUNT,  )  417  and  419  Market  St,  San  Francisco. 
C.  DEWEESE.  I  G.  H.  Moore,  Louisville,  Kentucky. 


EDWARD  G  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

511  SANSOMS  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

W.  W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTERY  STREET,       SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY. 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

I  See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper. 


H 
O 

S 

c 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


^pggTEga&WHOLEg^c       . 


413^FR0NT  ST  S.E 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


THJE     WASP. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Rpcnnd   Strpf-t.   jipht  Fnlanm.   Ran   Fj'flTiriscn. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS. 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Slock, 

IRON     PIPE, 

HOSE.  CAKEIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agf  nti    for    '-Hazard's   Sporting   and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
'■Hendrick*  &  Bros'  Biazlera'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  TEAKS.  1 

GASTLE  BROTHERS 


Wholesale  Dealera_in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

"and 

GENERAL  CROCEHIES, 

213,  215,  217  FEOKT  STEEET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOEE1GN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

4IS  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FRANCISCO  DANIEL 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F.SANEB£  <3t  CO, 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  SI  BEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Dminui. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


KS-PFNT)  FOB  CTTtCTJT.AR  jstt 


Fine  Champagne    For   Connoisseurs 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve  -  Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


FROM    MESSES. 


'euf<2 


et€iei<m<zn/n 


AY-CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


^trlSORG  Erf  mr     FULLE, 

19    New  "  Montgomery    Street. 


I'ltH'E      ISS.dO 
Wholesale  and  lEctail  Dealer  in 

School   Furniture,  Store    StOOlS,  Standing  Desks  id  stock  and  made  to  order,  any  The  Celebrated  Hey  wood  Bros.  &  Co. 

Office  Furniture,  •      Piano  StOOlS,       length.     Also,  Library  and  Parlor  Desks,       s,^  ch^,   Patent  ^^   Tete^.TeteSi   IabUS|   CribSi     Eh 

Church  and  Hall  Seats,         Black  Boards,  SOLE   AGENT   pacific    COAST 

Opera  Seats,  Pupils'  House  Desks,  ,    „ .  _  ,  „        „    .     „ ' .  '•     "  „_  .  ■ 

c \j.  „    .   .  .     ,  „   1      .    „      ..       .     ,    c      „.  A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co's  Maps,  Charts,   Reading  Cases.   Globes   and   General 
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OUR  CARTOONS. 

That  veracious  and  erudite  historian  iEsop, 
once  told  of  a  gentle  granger  who,  wander- 
ing across  his  fields,  found  a  benumbed 
snake  of  seductive  and  inviting  appearance, 
and  picked  him  up,  placing  him  inhisbosom 
to  warm  him  into  life.  The  reptile,  regain- 
ing his  aggressive  vitality,  employed  his  first 
strength  in  operating  upon  the  cuticle  of  his 
benefactor  in  such  fashion  that  a  funeral 
took  place  on  the  farm  very  shortly  after- 
ward. A  somewhat  similar  sequence  of 
events  is  at  present  agitating  the  farming 
population  of  California.  The  taxation  ques- 
tion, which  was  the  slogan  of  the  New  Con- 
stitution partisans,  was  supposed  to  be  so 
satisfactorily  settled  that  capital  would,  in 
the  main,  pay  all  governmental  expenses, 
allowing  labor  in  general,  and  small  farmers 
in  particular,  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  their  toil, 
hampered  only  by  a  very  small  percentage  of 
taxation.  It  transpires  now,  however, 
according  to  the  accepted  interpretation  of 
the  New  Constitution,  that  taxes  must  not 
only  be  paid  on  wheat  in  store,  but  also  on 
notes  given  by  the  owners  of  wheat  for  money 
borrowed.  This  tax  the  banks  refuse  to 
pay  and  leave  to  the  farmer  the  choice  of 
returning  the  loan,  which  he  can  accomplish 
only  by  a  forced  sale  of  his  wheat  or  paying 
the  tax  upon  it,  raising  the  money  at  any 
cost.  The  simple  fact  is,  that  the  farmer  has 
gotten   into  a  bad   box,  and  is  denied   the 


sympathy  that  would  otherwise  be  his  boon, 
for  th6  reason  that  he  constructed  the  trap 
himself. 


Our  middle  page  celebrates  an  event  of  no 
little  importance  to  California,  the  advent  of 
female  practitioners  in  our  courts.  The  fit- 
ness of  the  average  female  person  for  a  posi- 
tion at  the  bar  has  long  been  unquestioned. 
Scientists  first,  noting  the  superior  develop- 
ment of  the  muscles  working  the  female 
jaws  over  those  in  the  male,  have  pleaded 
for  this  privilege  on  the  ground  that  tea- 
fights  and  the  interchange  of  domestic  con- 
ferences over  the  back-yard  fence  were  all 
too  meager  opportunities  for  such  conversa- 
tional abilities.  Further  than  this,  the  legal 
profession  opens  a  field  lying  directly  par- 
allel with  the  ordinary  feminine  disposition, 
and  we  desire  to  express  ourselves  unalter- 
ably in  favor  of  female  lawyers.  The  ecsta- 
tic bliss  of  being  consulted  by  another 
woman  in  a  divorce  suit,  nobody  but  a  brute 
would  deny  them.  To  be  sure  there  are  a 
few  drawbacks.  A  revision  of  the  code  of 
practice  etiquette  will  be  necessary,  in  order 
that  both  sides  may  invariably  have  the  last 
word.  This,  however,  can  be  easily  accom- 
plished, since  they  will  have  it  aDyhow.  It 
will  operate  ill,  possibly,  with  some  of  our 
practitioners,  as  Col.  Hoge  remarked  to.  Mr. 
McAllister,  when  he  queried:  "What chance 
has  an  attorney  m  court  when  the  Court  is 
in  love  with  the  opposing  counsel  ?"  We 
have  too  much  confidence  in  our  judiciary, 
however,  to  believe  that  a  little  thing  like 
that  would  influence  them.  Altogether, 
considering  the  perquisites  in  the  shape  of 
hair-pins,  false  hair  and  fractured  trimmings 
distributed  in  warmly  contested  cases  which 
will  accrue  to  the  janitor,  we  are  inclined  to 
think  that  the  new  female  departure  is  a 
good  thing. 


The  remarkable  document  submitted  by 
Commissioners  Cone  and  Beerstecher,  the 
Railroad  Commissioners,  as  an  account  of 
their  year's  work,  has  paralyzed  the  State 
with  admiration.  When  the  apologies  and 
the  revamped  ideas,  skrikingly  similar  to 
those  in  the  famous  Stanford  letter,  are  elim- 
inated, there  remain  a  few  insignificant 
tables,  the  entirety  being  about  as  adequate 
a  fulfillment  of  expected  performances  as  a 
modern  circus  is,  compared  to  the  fascinat- 
ing prophecies  on  the  bill  outside.  The 
reduction  complaints  listened  to  in  the  won- 
derful enjoyable  jaunts,  are  politely  referred 
to,  and  but  little  more.  The  discrimination 
in  charges,  the  vital  mission  of  the  Board  to 
investigate  and  remove,  if  possible,  is 
daintly  referred  to,  and  a  few  instances, 
comparatively  trifling,  are  noted.  The  report 
gives  exidences,  however,  of  some  good  chir- 
ographic and  orthographic  struggles  on  the 
part  of  Secretary  Andrus,  and  renders  valu- 
able the  suggestion  that  Messrs.  Cone  and 
Beerstecher  be  allowed  to  make  their  picnic 
tour  through  the  East  during  the  next 
season,  as  the  Secretary,  with  a  year  to  do  it 
in,  could  possibly  achieve  another  such 
report  without  help. 


BRIC-A-BRAC. 


Is  a  man  doubly  a  sailor  when  he's  a  Tar- 
tar. 

The  popular  dish  in  pedestrian  circles — 
Tenderloin  stakes  aux  champions. 

The  great  slaughter  of  car-pet3  does  not 
refer  to  the  discharge  of  a  lot  of  California 
Street  R.  B.  conductors. 

Smith  says  that  he  has  heard  that  oleo- 
margarine has  gone  down,  but  he'll  be 
hanged  if  he  can  get  it  down  and  he's  tried. 

Talmage  is  out  with  a  sermon  on  the  puri- 
fication of  the  stage.  Why  will  not  the  gen- 
tle Sara  lecture  on  the  purification  of  the 
pulpit. 

Mrs.  William  Ashmead  Bartlett,  nee  Bur- 
dett-Coutts,  has  started  another  benevolent 
establishment.  For  further  particulars  see 
small  Bills. 

It  is  a  queer  though  meaningless  coinci- 
dence that  a  heavy  demand  for  safes  from 
Los  Angeles  should  precede  the  excursion  to 
the  Angel  City  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Press  As- 
sociation. 

Father  Mahoney,  describing  an  attack  on 
him  by  coyotes,  says:  ''I  soon  got  accus- 
tomed to  them  and  felt  quite  at  home."  The 
inference  as  to  the  average  Nevada,  congre- 
gation is  unmistakeable. 

That  story  of  the  Oakland  man,  robbed  in 
New  York,  is  still  going  the  rounds.  The 
absurdity  of  the  occurrence  is  only  equaled 
by  the  preposterousness  of  the  idea  that  any- 
body could  ever  get  away  from  Oakland  with 
so  much  money. 

Olive  Logan  is  "still  lingering  in  Cincin- 
nati," but  is  "simply  disgusted  with  the 
loathsome  sights  and  smells  arising  from 
lack  of  drainage." 

And  when  any  member  of  the  Council  pro- 
poses improvement,  the  rest  jump  to  their 
feet  and  exclaim :  "Sh-h-h.!  not  yet!  She 
may  stay. 

The  thick  garment  of  melancholy  which 
enshrouded  one  of  our  most  captivating  dry- 
goods  clerks  last  Monday  was  due  to  his 
having  waited  seven  mortal  hours  for  a  val- 
entine from  his  beloved,  and  then  received  a 
dainty  white  envelope  which,  torn  open  in 
the  seclusion  of  the  cloak-room,  proved  to 
be  a  wash  bill. 

The  Spring  poem  person  is  out  with  "Un- 
der the  Snow."     She  says: 

There  are  the  hyacinths,  holding  ivory  tips 
Pointed  and  ready  for  a  hint  of  sun; 

And  hooded  violets,  with  dim,  fragrant  lips, 
Asleep  and  dreaming  fairy  dreams  each  one. 

We  have  investigated,  however,  and  differ. 
We  find  that: 

There  are  the  heaps  of  old,  discarded  ashes, 

The  defunct  feline  and  the  played-out  shoe, 

The   ancient  egg,  the  squash-rind,  and  the 

sashes 

Of  windows  which  the  snow-balls  drifted 

through. 
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THE  REPORT! 


Interesting       Information       to 
Shippers. 


The    Record    and    Results    of  a  Year's 
Hard    Work. 


The     Hardships     and     Tolls    attending     a     Commis- 
sioner.— Tables.    Etc 


Office  Board  K.  R.  Commissioners,  ) 
State  of  Monopoly, 
Bay  City,  Feb.  4,  1881.      ) 

To  Bin  Excellency  Gebrge  P.  Chen  ins,  Gover- 
nor, etc.: 

In  submitting  to  your  gubernatorial  nibs 
this  first  product  of  our  ingenuity,  we  desire 
to  primarily  inform  you  that  we  have  had  a 
real  good  time.  We  have  been  pained  to 
discover  in  certain  quarters  a  clamor  that  we 
should  go  to  work  and  fill  the  bill  as  the 
New  Constitution  advocates  intended,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  while  we  propose 
to  act  promptly  and  firmly  in  all  matters,  it 
will  take  some  little  time,  say  eight  or  eleven 
years,  for  us  to  determine  just  how  to  act. 
The  next  seventeen  pages  of  the  report,  Dear 
Governor,  are  devoted  to  apologies  which,  in 
case  you  are  in  a  hurry,  you  can  skip. 


We  have  carefully  read  Mr.  Stanford's 
letter  and  coincide  with  him  in  many  of  the 
ideas  he  has  expressed,  especially  that  rail- 
roads are,  though  subject  to  State  super- 
vision and  control,  in  every  sense  private 
property.  The  discovery  of  this  striking 
fact,  of  which  we  were  not  aware  when  we 
started  in,  has  hampered  us  a  good  deal  and 
prevented  us  from  doing  anything  in  par- 
ticular, though  we  have  done  several  things 
in  general.  Nearly  a  year  ago  the  Pacific 
Mail  Steamship  Company  inconsiderately  re- 
fused to  recognize  the  Board,  and  began  suit 
to  restrain  us.  .  We  have  the  employment  of 
counsel  to  defend  the  matter,  under  careful 
consideration.  To  give  people  a  chance  to 
see  us,  and  hear  what  remarks  they  had  to 
make,  we  have  been  on  several  little  picnics 
and  enjoyed  ourselves  hugely.  Andrus  is 
fatter  than  he  has  been  since  he  left  the 
Mayor's  chair  in  Oakland,  though  otherwise 
no  particular  improvement  is  noticeable. 
We  gave  due  notice  to  the  different  hotel 
keepers,  and  found  everything  ready  for  us. 
Whenever  we  ran  across  a  complaining  ship- 
per we  looked  into  the  matter,  and  if  his 
grievance  amounted  to  anything,  we  sent  a 
polite  note  to  the  Central  Pacific,  feeling 
confident  that  they  would  attend  to  it  right 
away.  Justice  was  thus  brought  practically 
to  every  man's  door.  We  have  asked  the 
transportation  companies  several  questions, 
whenever  we  were  bothered,  and  have  always 
been  answered  satisfactorily.  These  answers 
will  materially  aid  us  in  our  labors,  espe- 
cially in  fixing  just  and  equitable  rates.  We 
have  labored  very  assiduously  and,  Provi- 
dence permitting,  will  soon  begin  to  do 
something,  though,  as  to  the  date,  we  can't 
promise. 

This  State  contains  at  present  1976.76 
miles  of  standard-guage  railroad,  and  273.79 
miles  of  narrow-guage  railroad.  There  are 
661  saloons  at  the  stations  where  passengers 
can  liquor  up.  By  persistent  effort  we  have 
reduced  prices  as  follows : 


KATES  FOR  BRACING  UP- (Reduced). 

Modesto  paralyzers 10 

Milpitas  eye-openers 9 

Mojave   poison 10 

Goshen  rye  and  gum 9 

Los  Angeles  Bronco  linnuient 8 

Spadra  laudanum 10 

Fresno  hair-looseness 9 

San  Jose  train-oil 11 

Merced  grain-dew , 7 

Lathrop  gin  and  bittern 10 

Sumner  mezcal .   8 

Chieo  collisions -    .11 

We  have  noticed  unjust  discriminations  in 
several  commodities,  notably  tobacco.  The 
brands  of  cigars  at  the  various  stations  are 
execrable,  andif  we  are  to  wear  ourselves  out 
for  the  benefit  of  the  State,  we  wish  you 
would  see  about  it.  These  are  the  best  we 
have  found,  as  you  will  see  by  the  figures: 

TOBACCO  TABLE— (Obtained  at  Cost). 

Teamster's  Regalias 27  boxes 

Sheepberder's  delight  (Maduro) 34    " 

Jack-rabbit's  Dream 19     " 

Mosquito  Destroyers    (Colorado) 41     " 

Telephones 7     •■ 

The  eating  houses  along  the  line  are  also 
plethoric  of  unjust  discriminations.  Unless 
we  arrived  on  time,  we  could  rarely  get  any- 
thing but  broiled  chicken  and  ham  and  eggs. 
Appended  is  a  table  of  fares,  which  we  have 
wrestled  with  as  well  as  our  time  allowed  us: 

TABLE  OF  FARES— (No  Reduction). 

Red  Bluff  corn  beef  and  cabbage 130 

Frizzled  beef  and  eggs 72 

Modesto  mutton  stew 13 

Los  Angeles  chili  and  carne 19 

Mojave  frijoles  (clarinet) '.'.   21 

Marysville  hash .    17 

Sacramento  steaks .' 1% 

Lathrop  pudding % 

Roseville  dough-cakes % 

We  shonld  have  been  ready  .before  had 
not  Secretary  Andrus  cut  his  finger,  which 
naturally  delayed  us  for  a  long  time. 

|  Signed  |  J.   S.   Drone, 

First  District. 
C.  J.  Beerstretcher, 
Second  District. 
P.  S. — Stoneman  is  disgusted  and  we  had 
to  carry  all  this  work  out  ourselves. 


lbs. 


Assemblyman  Hoit  has  introduced  a  bill  for 
the  establishment  of  another  training-school 
for  hoodlums.  In  view  of  our  present  effi- 
cient Industrial  School  for  training  young 
burglars;  our  comfortable  asylum  for  aged 
and  infirm  thieves  and  cut-throats  at  San 
Quentin,  and  our  recruiting  station  for 
houses  of  ill  fame  at  the  Magdalen  Asylum, 
another  institution  would  be  an  excellent 
thing. 


Wanted-10,000  Jurymen  I 


Scene — Judge    Freelon's    Court  --New    Candi- 
date for  Juryman  on  the  Stand. 

Question  by  Mr.  Highton. — "Have  you 
formed  any  opinion  as  to  the  merits  of  this 
ease,  or  any  other  case?" 

Witness . — "No. " 

Q.  "Do  you  know  the  defendant  I.  M. 
Kalloeh,  or  his  father  ?." 

A.     "No." 

Mr.  Campbell. — "Do  you  want  to'?" 

A.     "No." 

Question  by  High  ton. — "Are  you  acquaint- 
ed with  the  facts  ?" 

A.— "No." 

Q.  "Have  you  read  any  newspaper  com- 
ments ?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.  "Were  you  ever  in  the  newspaper  or 
minister  business  ?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.     "Have  you  any  political  preferences  1" 

A.     "No." 

Q.     "Were  you  ever  in  Kansas  or  Maine?" 

A.     "No."  '       . 

Q.  "Are  you  an  adult,  or  were  you  ever 
convicted  of  adultery?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.     "Do  you  believe  in  it?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.  "Did  you  ever  read  a  political  or  any 
other  editorial?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.  "Did  you  ever  hear  of  theDeYoungs, 
or  any  of  them?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.     "Have  you  ever  been  fatally  shot?" 

A.     "No." 

Q.  "Have  any  of  your  family  or  any  of 
your  wife's  relatives,  if  yon  have  a  wife'" 

A.     "No." 

Q,  "Have  you  ever  been  troubled  with 
congestion  of  the  liver?" 

A..    "No." 

Q.     "Did  you  ever  go  gunning?" 

A.     "Yes." 

Q.     "What  did  you  kill?" 

A.     "A  teal  duck." 

Q.     "In  cold  blood?" 

A.     "Yes." 

Mr.  Highton.— "We  challenge  this  party 
on  the  ground  of  actual  bias." 

The  Court.— "Step  down.  Next  gentle- 
man." 


THE     BRIGHT     BRIGADE. 


The  Charge  to  be  made  When  the  Jury  is  Obtained. 


step, 


Half  a  step,  half  a  step,  half  a 

Onward, 
Into  Judge  Freelon's  Court 

Stalked  the  Six  Hundred. 
"Forward,"  Chief  Highton  sang. 

"Kalloeh  must  never  hang." 
Into  Judge  Freelon's  Court 

Stalked  the  Six  Hundred. 

Forward,  the  waiting  gang, 
While  all  the  court-room  rang; 
While  lawyers  all  around 

Volleyed  and  thundered. 
Theirs  not  to  make  reply, 
Except  to  answer  why ; 
Theirs  but  to  serve  or  lie, 

While  the  world  wondered 
How  long  the  legal  farce 

Still  would  be  blundered. 

Forward,  the  Bright  Brigade! 


Oh!  the  excuses  made! 

Oh !  the  cold  cheek  displayed ! 

Counsel  ne'er  fazing. 
Out  of  six  hundred  men, 
Chosen  were  nine  or  ten, 
While  lawyers  fought  again, 

Trifles  amazing. 

Forward,  venire  bold ! 
When  shall  their  fame  grow  cold  ? 
When  will  the  tale  be  told? 
When  shall  a  verdict  hold — 

Legal  tricks  ending  ? 
When  shall  the  city  see 
Justice's  hand  set  free  ? 
Murder's  brutality 

To  its  doom  sending  ? 

When  the  Six  Hundred  bold 

In  their  white  shrouds  are  rolled. 


And  probably,  from  all  appearances,  not  before. 
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THE  CANADIAN. 


A  Novel,  by  Henry  James,  Jr. 


Chapter  I. 

"So  here  I  am  irj  Boston  at  last,"  remarked 
Percival  Pencraft,  as  he  thoughtfully  paced 
his  apartments  in  the  Gloucester  House  and 
gazed  from  the  sixth  story  window  on  the 
unwonted  scene  before  him.  The  streets 
were  full  of  people,  and  street  cars  glode 
rapidly  up  and  down,  crowded  to  their  ut- 
most capacity  with  passengers.  Percival 
had  never  seen  a  street  car  before,  and  in 
the  little  Canadian  village  where  he  had  been 
born  and  brought  up  three  men  and  a  boy 
constituted  a  crowd — so  he  was  naturally 
surprised  at  the  spectacle  whish  now  met  his 
gaze. 

"Yes,  I  am  here  at  last,"  he  proceeded  to 
soliloquize — "my  business  here,  it  may  be 
necessary  to  explain  to  the  intelligent  read- 
er, is  to  hunt  up  my  Yankee  uncle,  Octavius 
Snogglethorpe,  who  lives  somewhere  in  the 
suburbs,  who  has  written  asking  me  to  pay 
him  a  visit.  Furthermore,  my  particular 
purpose  is  to  demonstrate  the  difference  be- 
tween a  Canadian  and  an  American,  and  to 
let  the  people  of  this  part  of  the  world  have 
an  idea  of  how  uncivilized  and  lacking  in 
that  culture  which  New  England  alone  can 
bestow,  are  the  outside  barbarians.  Seeing 
that  I  come  from  Canada,  the  intelligent 
reader  must  be  prepared  for  all  kinds  of 
eccentricities  on  my  part,  for  naturally  I 
cannot  be  expected  to  know  any  better." 

Chapter  II. 

The  mansion  of  Hon.  Octavius  Snoggle- 
thorpe stood  in  the  outskirts  of  the  thriving 
town  of  Langtree,  about  three  miles  from 
Boston.  Its  owner  was  a  descendant  of  a 
Pilgrim  Father,  and  his  expansive  forehead, 
keen  gray  eyes,  and  firm,  yet  kindly  mouth, 
betokened  something  of  the  ancestral  spirit, 
yet  'tempered  with  the  amenities  of  modern 
culture.  His  only  daughter,  Anastasia,  a 
belle  of  some  eighteen  summers,  was  a  model 
of  feminine  grace,  blended  with  intellectual- 
ity, and  displayed  an  introspectiveness  rare 
in  one  so  young. 

"Your  cousin,  Percival  Pencraft,  will  ar- 
rive this  morning,"  said  Hon.  Octavius  to 
Anastasia.  "His  presence  here  will  afford 
you  an  unaccustomed  opportunity  to  differ- 
entiate, as  it  were,  between  those  loftier 
planes  of  the  mental  and  moral  sphere  in 
which  we  circumferentiate,  and  the  crude 
and  coarse  characteristics  of  those  who  have 
never  been  subjected  to  such  refining  influ- 
ences.    He  is  a  Canudian." 

"A  Canadian — how  horrid!"  said  Anasta- 
sia. "It  is  incomprehensible  to  me  how  hu- 
man beings  can  continue  to  pursue  the 
weary  round  of  an  uncultured  existence  in 
those  far  away  places,  when  they  might  live 
in  Boston. 

"Here  he  is,"  said  her  father,  as  the  thud 
of  a  ponderous  cowhide  boot  against  the 
door  announced  his  advent.  Percival  had 
never  seen  a  door  bell  in  Canada,  of  course. 
They  don't  have  them  on   their   log  houses. 

Chapter  III. 

On  being  admitted  Percival  strode  uncere- 
moniously into  the  apartment  and,  for  a 
wonder,  removed  his  massive  cap.  The  re- 
finements of  Boston  were  beginning  to  tell 
on  him  unconsciously. 

"Hello,  uncle!"  he  exclaimed.  "Glad  to 
make  your  acquaintance.     Old  man,  shake!" 

"I  am  pleased  to  welcome  you,  my 
nephew,"  said  Mr.  Snogglethorpe  in  a  tone 
of  dignified  hauteur.  "This  is  Anastasia, 
your  cousin." 


s  pose 


"Ah — I   hope  I  see   you,   miss- 
that,  being  your  cousin,  you  know 

He  approached  as  if  to  kiss"  her,  but  she 
drew  back  with  an  air  of  frigid  propriety. 

"Osculation,"  she  remarked,  "is  essen- 
tially archaic,  and  a  survival  destined  to  dis- 
appear in  the  process  of  sociological  evolu- 
tions." 

"Oh,  excuse  me,"  said  Percival,  "no  of- 
fence, I  hope.  By  the  way,  uncle,"  he  con- 
tinued, anxious  to  change  the  subject,  "I 
had  no  idea  you  kept  a  crockery  store.  Biz 
good?" 

"Crockery  store!     What  do  you  moan!" 

"Why  you  don't  want  all  them  plates  and 
pitchers  and  things  for  the  family,  surely?" 
said  the  Canadian,  pointing  to  the  porce- 
lain on  the  walls  and  mantelpiece. 

"Why,  those  are  keramics,  young  man," 
said  the  Hon.  Octavius  with  a  stern  face. 

"Which?" 

"Keramics — majolica  and  faience  and 
other  varieties  of  decorative  art,  such  as  are 
necessary  to  all  who  have  the  slightest  pre- 
tensions to  culture  and  artistic  taste.  Dear 
me,  such  ignorance  is-  awful!  But  you  are 
fatigued  with  your  journey,  will  you  not 
partake  of  some  refreshments?" 

"Thanks,  I  don't  mind  if  I  do." 

"What  will  you  have,  sauterne,  hock,  mara- 
shino,  madeira,  or  a  good   glass  of  sherry?" 

"Thank  you,  I  don't  seem  to  tumble  to 
them  fancy  beverages,  but  if  you  hava  a 
snifter  of  old  rye  in  the  house " 

"No,  sir,  we  haven't.  I  am  sorry  we  can- 
not gratify  you  in  that  respect,  but  our  ways 
of  living  differ  so  essentially  that  I  can 
neither  offer  you  old  rye,  bread,  nor  the 
pemican  nor  beaver's  tail  which  I  am  in- 
formed are  the  staple  food  of  your  conntry." 

Chapter  IV. 

"Our  relative  is  indeed  sadly  deficient  in 
the  aesthetic  sense,"  said  Mr.  Snogglethorpe 
some  days  afterwards,  "and  yetmethinksour 
cultured  surroundings  have  vibrated  some 
latent  chords  of  his  better  nature." 
,  "All  untutored  as  he  is,"  said  Anastasia, 
"there  are  up-welling  germs  of  soulfulness 
which  at  times  flit  athwart  the  gloom.  Upon 
my  enquiring  the  other  day  how  he  liked 
Joseph  Cook  as  a  lecturer,  he  replied  in  his 
native  unsophisticated  speech  that  he  was 
"bully,  and  just  knocked  the  spots  off  of  the 
Canadian  preachers."  It  was  a  sincere  and 
heartfelt  tribute,  fraught  with  a  depth  of 
meaning  that  more  polished  phraseology 
might  have  lacked." 

How  trivial  appear  the  conventionalities 
when  the  bosom  is  permeated  with  love's 
subtle  thrill.  On  second  thoughts  "trill- 
some  subtleness"  is  a  better  expression.  Ca- 
nadian as  he  was,  Anastasia  saw  beneath  the 
uncouth  diction  and  unpolished  demeanor,  a 
mind  that  might  yet  prove  susceptible  of 
those  psychological  emotions  which  require 
a  number  of  long  words  and  more  space 
than  we  have  at  our  disposal  for  their  accur- 
ate definition. 

In  brief,  she  loved!  All  comprehensive 
and  potent  syllable!  Old  as  Eden,  yet 
fraught  with  eternal  juvenesence.  She — [A 
column  describing  the  Boston  girl's  precise 
style  of  loving  if  struck  out.  It  is  alto- 
gether too  metaphysical.  Go  on  with  your 
story. — En.] 

"Percival,  I  fear  me  you  are  not  happy 
here.  You  have  lost  your  wanted  flambuoy- 
ancy  and  abandon.     Why  thus  moodful?" 

"Alas,  Anastasia,"  he  murmured  yearn- 
fully,  "if  you  kuew  the  aspirations  which — 
but  no!  'Tis  but  a  fevered  d-a-r-ream.  It 
cannot  be.  Jou  the  child  of  culture  and  the 
decorative  arts,  you  never  could  love  a  crude 
Canadian." 

"Percival,"  she  said,  in  her  most  persua- 
sive tones,  "you  know  the  philosophic  dic- 
tum that  evolution  tends   to   bring  all   into 


harmony  with  their  environments.  The 
molecular  attraction  is  potently  synthetic,  is 
it  not?     Oh,  Percival,  let  us  evolute!" 

And  the  mellow  autumn  sun  flooded  the 
apartment  with  a  blaze  of  golden  light,  sym- 
bolic of  the  aureole  of  hope  which  seemed  to 
gild  the  brow  of  the  future.  Which  is  a  fine 
sentence  to  conclude  with,  if  not  scrutinized 
too  closely  in  the  effort  to  make  sense  of  it. 
the  end. 


Punning  Verses. 

We  have  signals,  Kate  and  I, 
When  I  hoist  my  kerchief  blue. 

And  she  sees  it  waving  high, 
She  will  oysters  stew. 

Keeping  watch  on  the  gold 

In  the  mint  was  a  spy, 
When  a  dog  took  a  hold 
Of  his  leg  on  the  sly 
And  bit  out  a  piece.    Laughed  the  doggie, 
'There's  nothing  so  good  as  mint  spy." 

"Oh  she  was  nice  to  eat," 

Remarked  the  alligator: 
"She  tasted  very  sweet, 

And  I  am  gladiator." 

"I  am  for  getting  you,"  said  he. 
"And  I'm  forgetting  you,"  said  she. 

First  question  pop; 

If  he  agrees, 
Then  pop  the  question 

On  your  knees. 

All  those  who  dissipate,  they  say, 
Have  quite  a  dizzy  pate  nest  day. 

A  river  has  a  soft  spring  bed, 
And  billows  where  to  rest  its  head; 
It  has  a  sheet  of  water,  yet 
It  never  seems  asleep  to  get. 

A  woodsman  may  be  hungry  still, 
Though  chops  and  stakes  his  basket  fill, 

"I  swore  to  never  drink  a  drop. 

Alas!"  said  he,  "I  think 

For  me  it  will  be  hard  to  stop, 

For  I — ice  water  drink." 

— H.  C.  Dodgk, 


How  to  Dance  the  Racquette. 

Adonis,  you  are  right;  you  are  a  decided 
nonentity,  without  a  knowledge  of  the  "Rac- 
quette."    This  is  the  way  to  dance  it: 

1 — Clasp  lady  tightly  to  your  breast,  and 
reach  your  right  arm  across  her  back  until  it 
presses  aginst  her  right  shoulder  blade. 

2 — Bob  up  and  down  until  you  get  the 
right  start. 

3 — Three  slides  to  the  left,  kick  and  upset 
the  right — counting  one,  two,  three,  four. 

4 — One  slide  to  right,  kick  and  upset  to 
left;  one  slide  to  left,  kick  and  upset  to 
right — counting  one,  two,  three,  four. 

5 — By  this  time  you  will  be  both  badly  up- 
set. Your  lady  will  dive  to  the  left;  throw  both 
feet  out  and  begin  to  kick  like  a  steer,  while 
you  will  slide  to  the  right  and  begin  booting 
everybody  within  reach,  the  ensemble  effect 
being  that  of  an  intoxicated,  double-jointed 
jumping-jack.  When  you  have  got  over 
your  paroxysm  and  made  arrangements  for 
three  separate  fights  after  the  party,  pat  the 
lady  on  the  back  and  soothe  her  in  every 
way  possible,  till  her  kicks  are  only  faintly 
perceptible  and  the  glare  has  left  her  eye. 

—Fhvrr. 


Mr.  Longfellow  can  take  a  worthless  sheet 
of  paper,  and  by  writing  a  poem  on  it  make 
it  worth  $50.  That's  genius.  Mr.  Vander- 
bilt  can  write  fewer  words  on  a  similar  sheet 
and  make  it  worth  $50,000,000.  That's 
capital. — Detroit  Free  Press. 


> 


'New  song  for  whist  players; 

"Rubber  toi  que  j'aime." 

— loronto  Grip. 
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Dear  Wasi1 — If  the  Crocker  party  on 
Tuesday  night  closes  the  social  panorama  for 
the  season,  the  winter  could  have  no  more 
fitting  final  tableau.  In  all  particulars  it 
was  the  most  elegant  and  novel  entertain- 
ment of  its  kind  that  our  upper  ten-thousand 
ever  saw.  It  was  a  new  departure  for  the 
young  lady  hostess  in  more  ways  than  one, 
and  after  a  lengthy  consideration  she  reached 
the  conclusion  that,  as  she  could  have  only  a 
few,  she  would  have  them  and  no  more, 
whether  omitted  friends  liked  it  or  not. 
The  result  was  a  small  assemblage  of  the 
ereme,  etc.,  alone,  the  skim- milk  element 
being  absent.  The  invitations,  following  the 
example  of  Mrs.  Heart's  reception,  were  con- 
fined to  young  people,  and  ehaperones  were 
allowed  only  to  look  on  at  one  of  the  pret- 
tiest party  pictures  that  ingenuity  and  money 
combined  could  create.  Major  Harry  Ham- 
mond led,  with  Miss  Crocker,  and  the  other 
dancers  were  the  Misses  Eyre,  the  Misses 
Blanding,  the  Misses  Durbrow,  Miss  James, 
Miss  Coppee,  Miss  Benedict,  Miss  Coleman, 
Miss  Peters,  Miss  Low,  Miss  Slade,  Miss 
Dollie  Eld  ridge,  Miss  Flood,  Miss  Butter- 
field,  Mr.  Joe  Grant,  Mr.  Greenway,  Mr. 
Henry  Kedington,  Mr.  Dave  Beck,  Mr. 
Chris.  Froelich,  Mr.  Newyears  or  Fourthof- 
july,  or  some  holiday,  I  forget  which,  Mr. 
Willie  Newhall,  Mr.  Nuttall,  Mr.  Ward  Mc- 
Allister, Mr.  Harry  Tevis,  Mr.  Ned.  Griffith, 
Mr.  Casey  and  others  I  didn't  know.  The 
feature  of  the  whole  affair  was  the  favors, 
and  they  were  simply  magnificent.  First 
came  beautiful  sashes  of  exquisite  silk,  richly 
trimmed  with  lace.  Then  high  tortoise-shell 
Spanish  combs  for  the  ladies,  as  beautiful  as 
they  were  expensive;  elegant  fans  in  every 
conceivable  Bhape,  from  daggers  upward; 
baskets  of  violets  and  other  quaint  and 
pretty  little  wicker  receptacles,  with  long 
ribbons  attached;  decorations  after  the 
barbarous  fashion  set  by  the  Sultan  of  Tur- 
key, only  the  concerns  were  beautifully  made 
of  gilt  work  and  hung  around  the  neck  by 
gold  cords;  peacock  feathers,  tied  in  bunches 
of  three  and  worn  in  the  coiffure.  All  these, 
with  others  less  elegant  and  novel,  were  dis- 
tributed among  the  young  ladies,  to  be  kept 
by  them,  of  course,  as  mementoes  of  the 
occasion,  a  very  agreeable  duty  to  perform, 
as  you  may  imagine.  Among  the  lookers-on 
were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred.  Crocker,  Governor 
and  Mrs.  Low,  Mrs.  Hearst,  Mrs.  Head,  Mrs. 
H.  S.  Crocker,  Mrs.  Green,  Mrs.  Crocker's 
niece,  Mrs.  Willie  Howard,  Mrs.  Fassett  of 
Sacramento,  another  niece,  Miss  Maggie 
Hamilton,  representing  the  Examiner,  and 
her  sister  and  others.  With  the  exception  of 
Mrs.  Tubbs'  party,  which  is  on  the  bills,  this 
will  probably  be  the  last  affair  of  the  season. 
I  wish  we  could  have  one  more  Mother  Goose 
party,  though.  If  you  had  been  at  Mrs. 
Kittle's  and  seen  the  pretty  ball  room  that 
the  quaint  old  costumes  made,  and  the  novel 
prettiness  of  Mother  Goose's  characters  per- 
sonified, you  would  agree  that  the  German 
and  Mother  Goose  should  be  the  only  ideas 
drawn  upon  in  society,  for  a  time   at  least. 


I  wanted  to  describe  the  party  last  week,  but 
your  imperative  presses  prevented,  so  per- 
mit me  to  inform  you  that  Mrs.  Kittle  made 
a  decidedly  quaint  and  deliciously  archaic 
Mother  Goose.  Mrs.  William  Babcock  rep- 
resented Mother  Hubbard  and  her  dog;  Miss 
Babcock,  the  blackbird  that  "nipped  off  her 
nose;"  Miss  Lita  Ogden,  the  contrary  Mary; 
Miss  Daisy  Parrott,  Miss  Muffett;  Mrs.  Sil- 
len.  Pretty  Peggy;  Miss  Loring,  the  pleas- 
antly situated  person  who  'had  a  husband 
no  bigger  than  my  thumb;  Miss  Lizzie  Page, 
Little  Bo-Peep;  Harry  Babcock,  Little  Boy 
Blue;  John  Parrott,  the  Squire;  Louis  Mc- 
Lane, Simple  Simon;  Miss  Benedict,  another 
contrary  Mary;  Miss  Hattie  Crocker,  a  French 
peasant  girl;  Miss  Sophie  McLane,  the 
Queen  of  Hearts;  Miss  McLane,  the  famous 
wife,  who  "cut  off  their  tails  with  a  carving 
knife;"  Ned  Griffith,  Jack  Horner.  Mrs. 
Willie  Howard,  Mrs.  C.  McLane,  Mrs.  Dr. 
Brigham,  Mrs.  Foster  and  Mrs.  Louis  Hag- 
gin  attended,  but  were  not  in  costume. 
Mrs.  James  Otis  gave  a  pleasant  lunch 
party  to  Mrs.  Barreda,  Mrs.  Norris,  Mrs. 
Macondray,  Mrs.  Atherton  and  Mrs.  John 
Bedington  last  Thursday.  Mrs.  Dan  Cook 
entertained  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Piatt  at  dinner  on 
Tuesday,  Miss  Nina  Piatt  and  Miss  Henning 
being  also  among  the  invited  guests.  The 
service  was  uniquely  elegant,  from  dinner 
cards  and  bouquets  to  the  menu.  Miss  Hen- 
ning goes  East  on  Saturday,  you  know,  and 
a  number  of  friends  bid  her  a  regietful 
good-bye  on  Friday  evening,  at  Mrs.  Piatt's. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Humphrey  Moore  have  post- 
poned their  Japanese  trip,  and  will  receive 
up  to  April  2nd,  at  the  Palace.  Mrs.  Dr. 
Harvey  goes  back  to  Gait  in  a  few  days,  and 
Mrs.  Hopkins  has  gone  East  with  her  nieces, 
Miss  Crittenden  and  Miss  Simms,  as  you 
know.  The  Virginia  party  have  not  returned 
yet,  excepting  Miss  Lena  Ashe  and  her 
mother.  The  rest  have  gone  to  Carson  to 
visit  Mrs.  Governor  Kinkead.  Miss  Crocker 
and  a  lot  of  other  of  the  social  set  left  for 
Sacramento  on  Wednesday,  to  attend  the 
Governor's  reception.  I  am  going  up,  but 
cannot  send  you  anything  in  time.  Till  next 
week  believe  me  yours. 

The  Only  Jones. 


The  little  bill  of  five  hundred  pages,  which 
it  took  ten  days  to  print,  required,  accord- 
ing to  report,  several  men  to  carry  it  up  to 
the  Secretary's  desk  in  the  Assembly.  From 
all  appearances  it  will  probably  be  left  there. 
It  should  be,  at  any  rate.  Its  ponderous  ex- 
tent and  large  acreage  of  printed  matter 
make  its  contents,  and  the  little  jokers  which 
a  cruelly  suspicious  people  naturally  expect 
to  find  in  every  bill,  beyond  the  power  of 
anybody  to  discover.  The  few  headB  that 
designed  it  know  well  enough  what  its  effect 
will  be,  but  they  are  the  only  informed  par- 
ties, and  to  pass  it,  even  after  a  dozen  read- 
ings, would  be  as  eminently  wise  and  pre- 
cautionary as  to  import  a  ship  load  of  giant 
powder  and  store  it  in  the  basement  of  the 
City  Hall.  Much  less  wise,  in  fact,  since 
the  bill  might  harm  the  honest  citizenship, 
whereas,  the  explosion  would  merely  dam- 
age the  office-holding  fraternity. 


Governor  Perkins  has  announced  himself 
as  firmly  opposed  to  an  extra  session,  and 
his  opinion  is  the  general  one.  While  there 
is  "plenty  for  the  Legislature  to  do  that  is 
both  urgent  and  necessary,  the  prospect  is, 
in  view  of  the  session,  that  they  never  would 
find  time  to  do  it  inside  of  an  eternity. 


TOPICS     OF    THE     WEEK. 

In  pursuance  of  that  Christian-like  sym- 
pathy for  murderers,  which  is  gaining  for 
this  community  abroad  the  reputation  of 
copper-plated  idiots,  Senator  Sears  has  in- 
troduced a  bill  making  the  fatal  slitting  of 
another's  throat  a  safer  amusement  than 
ever.  The  bill,  which  for  a  year  or  two 
would  command  the  indorsement  of  every 
citizen  from  Shasta  to  San  Diego,  would 
provide  for  the  execution  of  murderers  first 
and  their  trial  afterward.  It  would  not  pass, 
however.     No  really  good  bill  ever  does. 

It  is  barely  possible,  though  strongly  to 
be  hoped,  that  the  radical  element  in  poli- 
tics and  in  the  Legislature  has  got  enough  of 
"reform."  In  the  last  few  years  we  have 
reformed  the  codes,  reformed  the  Constitu- 
tion, reformed  the  charter,  and  reformed 
the  drainage  system;  every  one  of  which  has 
been  attended  with  heavy  expenses,  in- 
creased taxes,  and  a  worse  condition  of 
things  afterward.  The  only  reform  we  are 
now  in  favor  of  would  be  "An  Act  to  abolish 
the  Legislature." 

Mr.  C.  H.  Reynolds,  a  local  real  estate 
agent,  is  desirous  of  having  a  bill  passed  at 
Sacramento,  by  means  of  which  it  will  be 
possible  to  sue  the  State  for  a  fulfillment  of 
its  contracts,  which,  under  the  present  law, 
is  impossible.  Mr.  Reynolds'  desire,  in  this 
regard,  is  based  upon  the  fact  that  he  is  the 
possessor  of  several  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars worth  of  the  State's  bonds,  issued  to  pay 
the  expenses  of  the  Modoc  War.  He  was  a 
banker  in  Marysville  at  the  time  and  bought 
the  bonds,  in  good  faith,  at  par  or  nearly  so. 
In  company  with  a  number  of  other  bankers 
he  was  ruined  by  the  purchase,  the  State  re- 
pudiating them  simply  because  it  could  not 
by  law  be  made  to  pay  them.  They  are, 
therefore,  a  just  claim  against  the  State  and 
should  be  paid. 

We  are  not  particularly  interested  in  Mr. 
Reynolds  or  his  bonds.  We  do  not  care 
whether  he  ever  gets  his  money  back  or  not. 
We  mention  the  matter  merely  to  give  him 
and  other  parties,  having  just  and  non-col- 
lectable claims  against  the  State,  some  ad- 
vice. There  is  one  way,  and  only  one,  in 
which  a  return  can  be  obtained.  If  Mr. 
Reynolds,  or  any  similarly  situated  gentle- 
man, will  go  to  Sacramento  he  will  meet  sev- 
eral gentlemen  in  the  Legislature  and  Lobby, 
with  some  one  of  whom  he  must  make  a  con- 
tract to  push  the  bill  through;  the  pusher  to 
receive  fifty  per  cent,  of  all  the  proceeds, 
This  fifty  per  cent,  will  be  righteously  dis- 
tributed among  the  lobby  and  such  legisla- 
tors as  are  inimical  to  the  bill,  and  it  will 
be  passed  in  short  order.  The  chief  en- 
gineer will  receive  25  per  cent.,  and  Mr. 
Reynolds  will  receive  just  exactly  one-half 
of  his  just  claim.  This  is  the  only  way  in 
which  he  will  ever  get  a  cent,  and  he  is 
lucky  if  he  can  get  one-half. 

All  this  is  based  upon  the  supposition  that 
his  claim  is  a  just  one.  Upon  consideration, 
however,  people  with  unjust  claims  and 
plain  steals  are  advised  to  do  the  same  thing. 
The  lobby  is  not  particular. 
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OUR     OW]NT    POETS. 


BY    THE     LOTTA    FOUNTAIN. 


BY  NICHOLAS  LTJNING. 


The  Lotta  fountain  stands  apart 

From  all  we  prize  and  all  we  praise, 
As  precious  as  that  tropic  heart 

That  pulses  through  our  colder  days. 
Just  as  the  story  that  it  tells, 

Through  contrast,  and  in  simple  truth, 
Is  one  that  thrills,  and  fires  and  swells 

The  heart  of  age,  the  veins  of  youth. 
So,  sullen  joys  do  sometimes  lift, 

Sharp  breezes  cease  to  bite  and  twist, 
And  all  the  day  the  sunlight  sift 

Through  tones  of  gold  and  amethyst, 
Shot  full  with  pure,  translucent  flame; 

And  then,  fair  San  Francisco  lies 
In  lights  and  shadows  that  might  shame 

The  earliest  dawn  in  paradise. 

One  pale  night,  when  the  bloodless  moon 

Above  our  hills  rode  full  and  high; 
When  earth  sent  up  the  breath  of  June 

To  greet  the  stars  in  God's  blue  sky; 
When  sparkling  waters  idly  crept 

From  cliff  to  beach,  in  careless  play, 
And  all  our  wondrous  city  slept 

Between  the  grand  sea  and  the  bay,— 
Slept,  almost  still,  while  spires  and  domes 

High  lifted  to  the  starry  wreath, 
Flung  sifted  gold  adown  on  homes 

In  clinging  shadows  underneath; 
And,  scarcely  seen,  but  scarce  concealed 

By  slender,  shifting,  silver  rays, 
Half  hidden  deep,  yet  half  revealed, 

A  myriad  beauties  challenged  praise, — 
I  climbed  the  quiet,  cloudless  heights 

Where  I  might  gaze  from  sea  to  bay, 
And  see,  by  Heaven's  celestial  lights, 

The  city  that  beneath  me  lay. 

How  sweet  the  charm  of  solitude, — 

The  grateful  sense  of  beauty  there, 
And  oh,  how  sweet,  in  masing  mood, 

To  contemplate  such  vision  fair! 
To  him  who  wanders  forth  alone, 

And  listens  for  the  pure  and  true, 
The  soft,  deep  midnight  holds  a  tone, 

Of  wisdom  sunshine  never  knew. 


They  do  not  feel  what  rapture  means 

Who  never  break  their  prison  bars, 
And  to  their  souls  translate  such  scenes 

By  magic  whispers  caught  from  stars! 
From  Mission  Creek  to  Golden  Gate 

I  let  my  rapturous  glances  roam, 
And  felt  my  very  soul  elate 

With  conscious  pride  in  this,  my  home! 

But,  suddenly,  I  heard  a  voice, — 
(I  know  not  whence  or  how  it  came), 
"Grave  man,  pray  why  dost  thou  rejoice 

"When  thou  should'st  bow  thy  head  in  shame? 
"In  this  poor  starveling  at  thy  feet, — 

"The  generous  nurse  of  millionaires, — 
"What  can'st  thou  see,  that  thou  should'st  greet 

"The  scene  with  praises  more  than  prayers? 
"What  stately  pile,  what  gracious  gifts 

"From  grateful  sons  do9t  thou  behold? 
"Is  there  one  monument  that  lifts 

"To  Heaven  their  gratitude  for  gold? 
"This  poor,  bare  city  questions  fate 

"With  vacant  face  and  empty  hands: 
"In  ashen  robes,  at  every  gate 

"The  Spirit  of  the  Desert  stands! 
"Oh,  more  than  Rome  in  promise  new, — 

"On  more  than  seven  hills  enthroned, — 
"What  scorn  is  thine,  the  wide  world  through, 

"For  sordid  wealth — for  Art  disowned!" 

I  could  not  answer;  in  my  soul  , 

I  felt  the  force  of  what  was  said; 
With  sorrow  I  could  not  control, 

And  nervous  step,  I  quickly  fled. 
Yet,  ere  I  reached  my  home  and  friends, 

I  paused  where  throbs  the  city's  heart, 
Where  Kearney  street  with  Market  blends, 

Ahd  where  there  weeps  one  work  of  Art! 
Till  then,  I  never  justly  viewed 

Fair  Lotta's  Fountain:  it  is  grand, 
Because  it  tells  of  gratitude, 

And  love  for  this,  her  native  land. 
An  Actress  she, — no  more,  no  less — 

Yet  first  (and  thus  far  last)  to  give 
One  generous  token  to  express 

The  hope  that  here  her  name  may  live! 


WASP     RECIPES. 

No.  2.  -  How  to  Win  a   Belle. 
For  the  benefit  of   several  young  gentle- 
men who  seem  unable,  after  many  efforts,  to 
solve  this  problem,  the  following  is  given: 

First  find  your  belle.  This  is  not  serious- 
ly difficult,  as  you  will  find  some  some  young 
woman  on  every  block  from  Tar  Flat  to  the 
Presidio,  whose  immediate  and  unbiased 
circle  pronounce  her  the  belle  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

As  regards  yourself,  the  first  moral  and 
mental  qualification  is  poverty.  If  you  have 
a  bank  account  you  may  expect  to  be  snub- 
bed with  a  venom  proportionate  to  the  num- 
ber of  figures.  There  are  worldly  places  like 
New  York,  Petaluma  and  Borneo  where  only 
money  is  looked  at  and  where  the  peripatetic 
bond-holder  of  tender  manhood  may  be  an  I 
imbecile  of  purest  ray  serene,  and  a  boor  of  i 
the  deepest  shade,  and  yet  be  adored  col- ' 
lectively  by  the  unsophisticated  younglings; 
but  in  our  pastoral  and  unworldly  city  this 
is  never  seen.  The  possession  of  bonds  must 
therefore  be  kept  a  strict  secret,  only  your 
landlady,  your  laundress,  and  other  parties 
whom  it  is  politic  to  let  know,  being  in- 
formed. 

If  you  are  well-known  to  be  wealthy  you 
must  struggle  with  this  handicap  as  well  as 
possible.  It  then  becomes  necessary  to  con- 
ceal  those   other   qualities   which  naturally 


give  offense  and  excite  envy.  Your  conver- 
sation must  be  carefully  narrowed  down  to 
those  immature  and  vealy  topics  upon  which 
the  adolescent  browser  loves  to  feast.  Any 
little  petted  qualities  like  aptitude  for  repar- 
tee, conversational  quickness,  or  the  dissemi- 
nation of  subtle  wit  must  be  ruthlessly  taken 
out  of  the  society  traveling  bag,  to  avoid  the 
reputation  of  a  conceited  pedant  or  a  phono- 
graphic idiot. 

If  you  have  a  sense  of  humor  leave  it  at 
home  for  safety  as  it  might  hinder  you  from 
appreciatively  splitting  your  countenance 
over  many  little  alleged  witticisms  of  your  in- 
tended, to  laugh  at  which  is  eminently  poli- 
tic. Flattery  (vulgus-taffii)  is  continually  ne- 
cessary to  lubricate  the  wheels  of  the  court- 
ship, the  sign  for  its  introduction  being  given 
at  the  first  interview,  in  which  the  lady  will 
say  she  detests  it. 

If  papa  refuses  his  consent  on  the  ground 
of  your  wealth,  which  has  occurred  several 
or  tliree  times  since  the  Eden  romanza;  an 
elopement  may  be  necessary. 

It  is  best  to  lend  the  old  man  a  few  hun- 
dred beforehand,  which  can  be  accomplished 
if  you  are  adroit. 

If  you  are  a  foreigner  with  a  title,  the 
above  advice  is  unnecessary.  Call  first  on  the 
reception  evening  and  get  acquainted.  The 
next  afternoon  repeat  the  call  and  propose 
in  an  impassioned  Bochefort  brogue.  The 
lady  will  turn  her  head  away  for  several 
reasons,  and  say  yes. 


In  case  you  are  poor  it  is  well  to  figure  out 
for  a  few  moments  how  you  can  buy  two 
ball  dresses  and  the  usual  run  of  expensive 
fripperies;  keep  a  carriage;  have  a  tea-fight 
once  a  week  and  appease  the  tradesmen,  on 
a  salary  of  $150  a  month  with  possibilities  of 
losing  your  position. 

To  simplify  the  matter  the  following  gen- 
eral table  will  explain.     Use  as  follows: 

R 

Soap  ^auriferous) *x 

Sugar  ( argentiferous) 3vn* 

Flattery ?vi 

Intelligence 9" 

Fecit  Taffy— pleasant  to  take  at  all  hours. 


The  rarest  entertainment  that  has  been  of- 
fered in  Oakland  for  a  long  time  will  be 
given  at  Dietz  Hall  ou  Friday  and  Saturday 
evenings  of  next  week.  The  piece  is  a  mu- 
sical travesty  of  "Borneo  and  Juliet,"  and 
when  so  spirituelle  and  languishing  a  maiden 
as  W.  T.  Barton,  of  the  S.  F.  Board,  hangs 
over  the  moonlit  balcony  there  will  be  fun 
for  the  assemblage,  though  danger  to  those 
underneath.  King  Goodrich  will  appear  as 
the  affectionate  Borneo,  Donald  Campbell  as 
the  Apothecary,  and  other  well  known  young 
gentlemen  in  the  other  parts.  The  proceeds 
are  to  be  given  to  the  Badies  Belief  Society, 
I  and  for  this  reason  alone  the  house  should 
be  full. 
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BETRAYED ! 


[TRANSLATED    FOK  THE  WASP  prom  the   pbexcu.] 


Perfection  is  a  plant  which  does  not  grow 
in  mortal  gardens,  but  Madame  de  Bretache 
would  have  been  this  myth  were  it  not  for 
one  fault — :she  was  romantic. 

Madame  was  the  most  impractical  creature 
in  existence.  While  her  feet  were  on  earth, 
her  head  was  on  a  level  with  a  cloudy  Olym- 
pus, too  dim  for  her  to  penetrate,  but  suffi- 
ciently defined  to  discontent  her  with  the 
more  substantial  earth  where  she  prop- 
erly belonged.  She  adored  high-flown 
verses.  She  took  passionate  delight  in 
moonlight  romances,  and  she  was  much  given 
to  exciting  adventures.  But  for  herself,  be  it 
understood.  She  had  no  desire  to  become 
the  heroine  of  any  such  escapades,  for  she 
was  the  most  correct  little  creature  in  ex- 
istence. 

But  she  enjoyed  reading  of  such,  and  this 
enjoyment  was  the  glass  through  which  she 
looked  on  life. 

Everything  was  tinged  by  it,  and  Madame 
found  it  impossible  to  see  things  as  they 
really  are.  Her  husband,  Monsieur  Gaston 
de  Bretache,  to  whom  she  had  recently  been 
married,  was  a  miracle  of  amiability,  gener- 
osity and  propriety.  Possessed  of  this  most 
charming  husband,  and  with  a  thousand 
other  good  things  to  make  life  sweet,  Mad- 
ame de  Bretache  yet  passed  much  time  in 
her  castles  in  Spain,  where,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed the  excellent  Gaston  would  have  made 
but  a  poor  figure.  Among  other  absurdly 
high-flown  notions,  Madame  held  the  most  re- 
markably romantic  ideas  of  conjugal  duty. 
She  had  not  as  yet  found  reason  to  complain 
of  Monsieur  Gaston,  and  took  infinite  de- 
light in  the  conviction  that  her  husband  pre- 
served towards  her  the  same  inviolable  fidel- 
ity that  she  bore  to  him.  It  is  here  to  be 
remarked  that  this  fidelity  of  hers  had  fair 
claim  to  pass  as  a  model  of  its  kind,  for  the 
extremely  elegant  and  refined  sentiments  of 
our  pretty  Madame  de  Bretache  were  lav- 
ished upon  the  lord  and  master  of  her 
dreams,  rather  than  on  the  matter-of-fact 
and  prosaic  Gaston  of  her  daily  life,  upon 
whom  it  would  be  difficult  to  expend  much 
romance,  as  he  had  not  in  his  composition 
one  grain  of  poetry  or  imagination.  How- 
ever, if  he  was  lacking  in  sentimentality,  he 
was  admirably  gifted  in  other  ways,  and  had 
all  the  patience  of  Job  with  the  compassion 
of  an  amiable  Hercules  for  what  he  termed 
the  vagaries  of  his  wife.  Thus,  she  would 
insist  upon  his  wearing  her  colors.  For  dif- 
ferent days  she  would  select  different  co'ors, 
and  would  make  him  wear  these  in  his  gloves 
and  cravats. 

Madame  always  used  milk'  fleurs  for  her 
handkerchiefs,  and  violet  for  her  linen  sach- 
ets. Monsieur  did  the  same.  Madame 
never  went  shopping  or  paid  a  call  but  what 
Monsieur  accompanied  her. 

She  assured  herself  that  the  poetic  essence, 
the  divine  spark  must  be  latent  and  not 
wholly  wanting.  This  assured  belief  made 
her  patiently  forgiving  when  she,  intent 
upon  the  fine  frenzy  of  one  author,  or  the 
heroic  measures  of  another,  would  say,  "My 
love,  let  me  read  to  you,"  and  he  would  re- 
ply, "Yes,  read  the  evening  paper." 

She  did  not  know  that  the  newspaper  was  i  which  sh 
the  only  intellectual  repast  of  which  Mon- 1  stupid. 


sieur  could  partake  without  serious  mental 
indigestion,  and  she  would  read  it  aloud  to 
him,  with  the  hope  that  it  might  lead  to 
something  higher  and  better.  We  must  do 
Monsieur  the  justice  to  say  that  nothing  put 
I  him  to  sleep  quicker  than  a  recital  of  police 
|  items,  murders  and  suicides,  served  to  him 
I  with  these  condiments. 

At  times  she  would  express  an  amiable 
indulgence  as  she  read  to  him  of  the  jealous 
frenzy  of  some  ferocious  Othello,  who  would 
flourish  his  knife  and  assassinate  his  wife  or 
her  lover.  After  any  such  passage  she  would 
express  the  conviction  that  such  jealous  rage 
was  very  just,  very  right,  very  natural.  She 
believed  the  wife  should  only  have  thoughts 
for  the  husband  and  the  husband  for  the 
wife.  • 

"But,  my  love,  there  is  not  a  Gaston  on 
earth  who  keeps  himself  faithful  1     Look  at 

Monsieur  A and  Monsieur  B and 

Monsieur  C .     Are  their  wives  unhappy? 

On  the  contrary,  that  renders  husbands  more 
charming.  The  doubt  gives  a  zest  that  oth- 
erwise would  be  wanting." 

"My  Gaston,  you  would  not  be  so  infa- 
mous, would  you  1" 

"Do  not  ask  me  that,  I  beg  of  you.  Igno- 
rance is  bliss,  and  even  if  it  were  so,  you 
would  never  know  it." 

"But  I  would  know  it.  In  the  first  place, 
I  have  a  fine  instinct  that  would  warn  me.  I 
should  guess  it." 

"You  would  guess  nothing  of  the  sort." 
'Yes  I  should." 

'No,  you  would  not.  Meantime  calm 
yourself,  your  Gaston  is  a  lamb  without 
stain — an  innocent  of  the  first  rank." 

"But  I  don't  want  a  lamb,  and  I  despise 
innocents." 

"What  do  you  want  then,  my  exacting 
little  wife  ?  Is  not  my  cravat  of  the  pre- 
scribed color?  Do  I  not  go  with  you  where- 
ever  you  wish  ?     Have  you  not  everything  I 


can  give  you  ?  Do  I  not  return  home  at  the 
hour  you  name,  and  am  I  not  cited  as  a  pearl 
of  husbands?" 

"Yes  my  dearest." 

"Well,  what  else  do  you  require?"  at 
which  question  Madame  is  obliged  to  confess 
that  she  has  no  reasonable  grounds  for  com- 
plaint, but  she  winds  up  with  some  uncer- 
tain remarks  about  unsatisfied  longings,, 
heart  hunger,  etc.,  etc. 

Upon  reflecting'  upon  this  conversation J 
Madame  de  Bretache  could  not  help  a  little 
confidential  chat  with  one  of  her  lady  friends. 
In  this  conversation  Madame  de  Bretache 
felicitated  herself  upon  owning  such  a  model 
husband,  frankly  confessed  her  belief  that 
he  was  a  model  of  faithfulness,  and  inti- 
mated that  anything  else  would  be  unbear- 
able. 

The  friend  smiled,  and  did  not  hesitate  to 
express  some  doubt  about  Gaston — not  be- 
cause she  had  reason  for  any  such  suspi- 
cions, but  because  he  was  a  man,  and  hence 
vulnerable.  Madame  de  Bretache  forgave 
these  insinuations,  but  did  not  like  them; 
and  afterwards,  in  society,  it  was  not  with ' 
out  a  little  feeling  of  jealous  inquietude  that 
she  saw  some  of  her  friends  coquet  with 
Monsieur  de  Bretache.  "You  may  be  quite 
trauquil  ahout  your  husband,"  said  they  to 
her.  "When  you  are  absent  we  cannot 
make  him  notice  us  at  all."  Another  would 
say:  "Will  you  kindly  see  me  home,  Mon- 
sieur de  Bretache  ?"  and  to  Madame,  "Let 
him  escort  me  home,  my  dear — he  will  not  remaia  a 
moment  longer  than  to  see  me  to  my  door."  Many 
such  little  torpedoes  were  exploded  in  her  way,  and 
she  began  to  realize  that  she  had  not  been  very  wise 
to  betray  the  secret  of  her  felicity,  which  evidently 
had  awakened  the  malico  of  her  less  fortunate  female 
friends.  However,  it  was  too  late  to  retrace  her 
steps,  and  both  Bhe  and  Gaston  were  the  targets  of 
many  stray  shots  from  merry  hands  intent  on  mis. 
chief,  and  had  themselves  a  little  breeze  over  it,  ii 
had    gained  him    the   reputation    of   i 


After  this  conversation  a  very  sorrowful  period 
commenced  for  Madame  de  Bretache. 

Gaston  accompanied  her  everywhere,  and,  except 
little  trifling  flirtations,- which  she  had  been  able  to 
bear  ever  since  marriage,  she  saw  nothing  to  give 
the  least  cause  for  suspicion. 

She  was  persuaded  by  her  jealousy,  though,  to  do 
many  things  she  would  have  deemed  highly  dishon- 
orable under  other  circumstances.  For  instance, 
she  daily  investigated  Gaston's  desk,  and  ransacked 
his  pockets  with  vigilant  curiocity.  She  smelt  his 
pocket-  handkerchiefs,  and  even  examined  his  gloves 
and  looked  into  the  crown  of  his  hat  to  find  evi- 
dences against  him  hidden  in  its  lining. 

Her  intimate  friend,  Madame  de  Lastic,  too,  had 
inspired  her  with  doubt  and  mistrust.  Madame  de 
Lastic  was  known  to  be  well  versed  in  all  the  ins 
and  outs  of  a  worldly  life,  while  Madame  de  Bre- 
tache had  no  acquaintance  to  enlighten  her.  She 
had  two  bachelor  coufcins,  but  she  kept  them  at  an 
affectionate  but  respectful  distance.  In  a  despairing 
spasm  of  doubt  and  inquirtude,  she  resolved  to  go 
and  spend  a  day  with  Madame  de  Lastic.  with  the 
view  of  observing  that  lady  very  attentively,  and 
perhaps  receiving  from  her  some  suggestions  and 
enlightenments  on  the  topics  which  filled  her  heart. 
As  she  had  always  been  used  to  give  her  husband 
her  intended  plans  for  the  day,  she  announced  to 
him  her  projected  visit.  Gaston,  with  his  mouth 
full'  of  broiled  partridge,  did  not  answer  at  once. 
Madame  took  this  as  a  bad  omen,  and  to  assure 
herself,  asked  him  to  accompany  her.  "No,  my 
dear,  no.  Conjugal  visits  are  most  stupid,  and  we 
will  have  no  more  of  them." 

Madame  de  Bretache  felt  her  head  swim,  and  the 
solid  earth  seemed  to  crumble  beneath  her.  What! 
Did  she  really  hear  such  words  ?  Was  this  union 
that  had  been  so  perfect,  this  life  that  had  been  so 
charming,  this  delightful  intimacy  about  to  cease  ? 
Gaston  was  going  to  emancipate  himself!  Gaston 
was  about  to  become  like  other  husbaiids,  and  she 
could  no  longer  have  the  comfort  of  regarding  him 
as  an  exception.  This  last  thought  killed  her.  She 
felt  that  existence  began  to  be  a  weary  load,  but 
she  must  struggle  against  this  horror  aud  wait  for 
overwhelming  proof  before  she  decided  upon  her 
future  course.  What  she  should  do  for  the  present 
she  knew  not,  but  she  must  take  some  course,  and 
with  these  thoughts  she  served  the  second  cup,  and 
it  was  badly  served,  for  she  put  in  it  too  much  sugar 
and  no  cream,  and  in  consequence  wob  compelled  to 
patiently  hear  him  say  she  must  come  down  from 
the  lofty  altitude  of  her  present  pedestal,  at  least 
during  meal  times.  It  may  be  imagined  that  Mad- 
ame de  Bretache  was  very  serious  after  this  conver- 
sation. She  had  not  recovered  from  it,  and  her 
countenance  was  quite  overcast  when  a  few  hours 
later  she  entered  the  salon  of  Madame  de  Lastic, 
who,  before  she  had  even  seated  heiself,  com- 
mmenced  to  ask  news  of  Monsieur  Bretache. 

"  Where  is  your  husband,  my  dear  ?  Does  he  &U 
low  you  to  visit  alone  ?  I  thought  he  always  ac- 
companied you." 

The-pretty  Baronne  de  Rincy.  who  was  eating  a 
mayonnaise,  hastened  to  say,  before  her  mouth  was 
quite  empty  :  "I  have  no  doubt  but  Monsieur  de 
Bretache  is  m  the  carriage.  You  are  jealous,  and 
hide  him  so  we  cannot  enjoy  his  society.  We  have 
seen  for  some  time  that  you  will  hot  let  him  even 
look  at  any  other  woman.  We  understand  why  you 
hide  him!" 

With  dignity,  Madame  de  Bretache  replied,   "I  do  " 
not  hide  my  husband," 

'MDh  yes,  you  do,  and  you  are  right,  quite  right. 
He  is  a  dangerous  man,  and  not  to  be  trusted." 

As  she  said  this,  Madame  de  Rincy  drew  out.  a 
delicate  handkerchtef,  which  she  pressed  to  her 
dainty  tips,  and  by  accident  dropped  it  on  the 
floor. 

Madame  de  Bretache  stooped,  picked  it  up,  and 
returned  the  handkerchief  to  its  owner,  .observing  as 
Bhe  did  so  that  it  was  perfumed  with  lavender. 

A  few  more  jesting  words  were  passed  among  the 
ladies,  and  then  Madame  de  Lastic  turned  the  con- 
versation into  other  channels: 

While  Madame  de  Bretache  and  several  others 
were  laughing  and  talking  around  the  tea  table,  and 
when  our  heroine  had  almost  forgotten  her  suspi- 
cions, Madame  de  Rincy  arose,  passed  around  to 
where  Madame  de  Bretache  was  sitting,  kissed  her 
on  the  forehead,  and  said'  "Good  bye,  my  dear. 
Do  not  mind  what  I  said.  It  was  all  true,  but  you 
must  not  be  vexed  with  me."  and  immediately  left. 
Madame  de  Bretache  remained  somewhat  longer, 
aud  then  returned  home. 

That  evening  the  dinner  of  the  Bretache  house- 
hold was  a  sad  one,  Madame  not  having  the  self- 
control  to  put  aside  her  melancholy.  After  leaving 
the  table,  she  recounted  to  her  husband  the  incidents 
of  her  visit.  He  listened  with  kindness,  and  made  a 
little  fun  of  all  impertinent  women,  past,  present 
and  future — begged  his  wife  not  to  become  bad-tem- 
pered, and  to  make  this  request  more  eloquent, 
sealed  it  with  a  loving  kiBS.  In  place  of  returning 
this  tender   demonstration,   Madame    de    Bretache 
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first  turned  pale,  and  then  burst  into  a  tcrrent  of 
tears.  Poor  Gaston  was  unutterably  surprised,  and 
looked  at  her  with  amazed  eyes. 

"You  are  sick,  Lucille,  are  you  not?  What  is 
the  matter  ?" 

With  a  shudder,  she  replied:  "Oh!  nothing! 
nothing!" 

"Nothing  V  People  do  not  cry  for  nothing,"  and 
he  tried  to  take  her  hand 

"Leave  me,  I  beg  of  you.  I  wish  to  be  alone." 
And  she  swept  from  the  apartment  with  the  air  of  an 
enraged  tragic  muse,  went  up  stairs  to  her  room, 
where  she  locked  and  bolted  the  door. 

Next  morning  at  eight  o'clock  Gastou  received  a 
line  from  Ins  wife,  in  which  she  announced  that  she 
was  going  home  to  her  mother.  No  further  explana- 
tion, but  this  thunderbolt  of  P.  S.,  saying:  "Your 
moustache  smelt  of  LAVENDER!" 

Gaston's. first  impulse  on  leading  this  was  one  of 
uproarious  merriment.  Thou  he  sent  women  in 
general  and  lavender  iu  particular  to  the  infernal 
'gods.  Then  he  invoked  the  devil  and  all  the  myr- 
midons of  the  lower  regions.  Then  he  commenced 
to  scratch  his  head  and  itwirl  his  moustache,  and 
consider  what  had  best  be  done.  He  sent  up  an 
affectionate  little  note  to  his  wife,  which  was 
returned  unopened.  Gaston,  greatly  exercised, 
went  out  for  a  walk,  thinking  that  a  few heurs reflec- 
tion would  bring  better  thoughts  to  his  wife.  Upon 
his  return  home,  he  was  shocked  aDd  surprised  to 
rind  she  had  put  her  threat  into  execution. 

Gaston's  mother-in-law  found  that  the  violently 
jealous  rage  of  her  daughter  was  not  to  be  appeased, 
although  she  assured  Lucille  that  a  man  might  be 
the  very  best  of  his  sex  and  the  most  faithful  of- 
husbands,  and  yet  use  lavender.  Madame  de  Bre- 
tache,  however,  could  not  be  argued  or  persuaded 
■,  put  of  the  belief  that  she  had  been  betrayed.  Be- 
trayed !  This  simple  word  filled  her  with  agony. 
After  living  upon  this  sort  of  mental  food  for  a  time, 
days  began  to  appear  long  to  her,  and  seem  inter 
minable.  Her  family  noticed  this,  and  her  mother, 
who  was  a  very  sensible  woman,  began  to  speak  to 
her  of  the  repentance  of  Gaston,  and  of  his  ardent 
deBire  to  see  his  wife  once  more.  Madame  de  Bre- 
tachf!s  heart  somewhat  softened  at  these  words,  but, 
faithful  to  her  convictions,  she  refused  all  offers  of 
reconciliation .  ' 'For, ' '  said  she,  '  'a  woman  be- 
trayed can  never  renew  the  past." 

Gaston,  having  been  at  first  greatly  flattered  at 
the  violence  of  the  love  his  wife  bore  him,  finally 
became  exasperated  at  her  persistent  folly,  and  felt 
that  he  was  made  absurd  by  it.  The  affair  had  be- 
come bruited  around  and  caused  much  merriment. 
Women  pretended  that  they  dared  not  shake  hands 
with  b,im  unless  they  had  on  their  gloves,  and  they 
assured  him  that  he  diffused  around  him  an  aroma 
of  lavender  that  was  noticed  the  moment  he  entered 
a  room.  This  did  very  well  for  a  time,  but  such 
quizzing  soon  became  tiresome.  He  decided  then 
that  matters  should  be  brought  to  a  crisis,  and  ac- 
cordingly went  to  his  mother-in-law  with  an  ultima- 
tum, which  made  that  excellent  lady  very  sorrowful. 
Next  morning,  without  saying  a  word  of  Gaston's 
visit,  she  suggested  to  Madame  de  Bretache  to  go 
spend  the  day  with  an  aunt,  whose  chateau  was  situ- 
ated about  two  hours  journey  from  Paris.  She  said 
to  Madame:  "This  change  will  benefit  you,  my 
dear  child.  Leaving  in  the  morning  early,  you  can 
return  before  bed-time.  One  of  your  cousins  will 
be  most  happy   to  escort  you  home." 

Madame  de  Bretache,  who  had  begun  to  find  her 
home  very  .dull,  first  refused,  then  hesitated,  and 
then  consented.  *(Ah,"  said  she,  with  a  heavy  sigh, 
•'the  country  will  do  me  good.  I  want  a  change. 
It  is  solitude  I  require.      I  will  go." 

She  was  not  contradicted,  although  it  was  a  little 
strange  to  speak  of  solitude  in  a  fine  chateaa,  where 
four  sat  down  regularly  at.  each  meal,  and  where 
there  were  many  guests  always. 

The  need  of  quiet,  and  the  salutary  effect  of 
country  air.  was  greatly  extolled.  She  was  ; 
minded  of  the  beauty  and  freshness  of  the  country 
in  the  spring,  and  urged  to  fix  a  time  for  the  visit. 
Madame  de  Bretache  shed  a  few  tears,  and  saying 
that  she  felt  an  obligation  to  hide  her  trouble, 
named  for  the  day  of  her  visit,  Wednesday  of  the 
following  week. 

The  programme  was  carried  out  in  every  particu- 
lar. She  left  Paris,  and  arrived  at  the  chateau  at 
the  stated  hours— found  her  aunt  very  amiable,  but 
her  uncle  in  bed  with  the  gout.  The  day  passed 
pleasantly  enough,  but  everything  evoked  the  mem- 
ory of  her  unfaithful  one,  who  had  never  been  absent 
when  she  had  previously  visited  the  chateau.  Din- 
ner was  served  later  than  usual,  which  astonished 
Madame  de  Bretache,  knowing  as  she  did  that  in 
this  house  hours  were  kept  with  a  punctuality  that 
was  almost  military  in  its  precision.  The  repast 
was  a  long  one,  and  it  seemed  as  if  she  were  likely 
to  miss  the  nine  o'clock  train,  which  was  the  latest 
hour  at  which  she  could,  with  propriety,  be  out 
alone.  After  coffee  was  served,  it  was  found  she 
was  too  late  for  the  nine  o'clock  train,  and  must 
wait  for  the  express  train  at  ten  o'clock.  She  was 
much  annoyed  at  this,  but  there  was  no  help  for  it, 


and  she  declined  to  stay  all  night  at  the  chateau,  be- 
cause the  carriage  would  be  waiting,  and  her  good 
mother  anxious  did  she  not  return. 
Just  before  ten  o'clock  she  drove  to  the  railway, 
and  had  just  time  to  jump  into  a  car  and  seat  her- 
self, when  the  train  was  in  motion.  Upon  looking 
around,  Madame  de  Bretache  was  a  little  frightened 
to  find  herself  alone  with  a  gentleman  sleeping  in  a 
corner  of  the  car.  She  could  not  change  carriages, 
for  it  was  an  express  train,  and  did  not  stop.  After 
a  little  reflection,  Madame  made  up  her  mind  that 
there  was  no  cause  for  apprehension,  as  the  man  was 
asleep  and  would  probably  continue  so  duriug  the 
rest  of  the  journey.  She  turned  h<-r  face  to  the 
window,  and  tried  to  look  out,  but  the  night  was 
very  dark,  with  no  moon,  and  worse  still,  a  cold 
cutting  wind  was  blowing.  Madame  would  have 
shut  the  window,  was  she  not  afraid  to  waken  the 
sleeping  man.  However,  after  having  satisfied  her- 
self that  she  would  get  her  death  of  cold  if  it  re- 
mained open  a  moment  longer,  she  tried  to  shut  the 
window. 

The  more  she  tried,  the  tighter  it  grew.  She  was 
about  to  give  it  up  in  dei- pair/when  the  gentleman 
in  the  corner,  with  his  cap  drawn  down  over  his 
eves,  and  the  lower  part  of  his  face  muffled  up  in 
the  collar  of  his  coat,  bent  respectfully  before  her, 
closed  the  window,  and  returned  to  his  place,  re- 
marking as  he  did  so:  "The  air  this  evening  is  dis- 
agreeably cold,  Madame."  She  observed  that  his 
voice  was  peculiar  and  not  natural,  and  was  tempted 
to  make  no  reply,  but  finally  concluded  that  silence 
might  seem  aggressive,  so  in  an  icy  tone  she  said: 
"Yes,  sir." 

Silence  reigned,  with  only  the  noise  of  the  train. 
Madame  de  Bretache,  some  days  later,  declared  that 
she  never  before  had  been  on  a  train  where  the  noise 
was  so  disagreeable  and  the  motion  so  violent. 
The  gentleman  seemed  to  divine  this  feeling,  for  he 
remarked  in  the  same  odd  voice:  "The  train  swings 
a  great  deal,  but  there  is  no  danger." 

"I  do  not  anticipate  any,"  she  responded,  in 
tones  like  frozen  echoes  of  the  North  Pole. 

"Not  but  what  an  accident  might  have  its  agree- 
able side  either,"  he  continued. 

Madame  de  Bretache  was  in  a  frenzy  of  internal 
disgust.  "This  man."  she  said  to  herself,  "is  be- 
coming insolent.  If  Gaston  were  only  here!  But, 
alas!  I  am  destined  to  walk  alone  through  life,  and 
must  defend  myself  as  best  I  can  from  such  imperti- 
nences." 

The  gentleman  did  not  seem  to  observe  her 
disquietude,  but  continued  the  conversation,  saying: 
"We  really  might  have  an  accident,  and  be  detained 
several  hours,  but  I  should  console  myself,  and 
should  rather  enjoy  it."  Madame  de  Bretache  was 
overcome  with  rage  and  astonishment  at  the  man's 
impudent  freedom  of  speech  and  manner.  For  a 
moment  she  thought  to  pull  the  alarm  bell,  but  the 
train  was  moving  so  rapidly  she  could  not  snatch 
the  rope.  Happily  the  gentleman  seemed  to  under- 
stand the  significance  of  her  silence  and  stiff  atti- 
tude.    He  said  no  more.    . 

She  watched  him  under  her  veil,  and  it  even 
seemed  that  he  closed  his  eyes.  A  longer  observa- 
tion satisfied  her  he  was  not  asleep,  and  to  her  hor- 
ror and  despair  she  saw  him  move  and  come 
towards  her,  saying: 

"You  are  going  Jo  Paris,  Madame." 
She  could  hardly  command  herself  enough  to  an- 
swer, "Yes,  sir." 

"And  does  any  one  expect  yoa?  Perhaps  your 
husband  waits  you  ?" 

"Certainly,  my  husband  waits  nie,"  and  as  she 
said  this  her  mind  turned  to  Giston,  and  the  very 
thought  of  him  gave  her  solace  and  courage  to  say: 
"Certainly,  I  am  going  to  my  husband,  who  will 
meet  me  at  the  depot." 

"Are  you  sure  of  that  ?"  and  the  monster,  as  he 
said  these  words,  moved  up  to  her  side. 

In  her  terror  she  felt  an  arm  slipped  around  her 
waist  and  her  head  drawn  quickly  to  his  bieast, 
while  a  tender  and  well  known  voice  said:  "Are  you 
sure  of  that  ?" 

With  a  cry  of  anguish,  and  then  one  of  joy,  she 
threw  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  exclaimed: 
"Oh,  Gaston!  Is  it  really  you  that  have  saved  me  ?" 
"Yes,  my  dear,  said  he,  "I  hope  I  have  saved  you 
from  yourself." 

Madame  de  Bretache  has  always  believed  that  it 
was  chance  which  threw  them  together.  She  has 
never  been  told  that  she  really  waa  betrayed — not  by 
Gaston,  but  by  her  mother,  who  had  taken  this 
means  to  bring  them  together  again. 

Sans  Souct. 


Whenever  the  Baroness  rich  and  old 
Marries  her  sweetheart  poor  and  young, 

Such  a  transformation  shall  be  told 
As  never  was  by  poet  thought  or  sung. 

Who  has  heard  of  birds  turning  into  frnits  ? 

Yet  that  is  the  change  shall  be  witnessed  there. 
She'll  no  longer  be  one  of  the  bald-headed  Coutts, 

But  turn  instead  to  a  Bartlett  pair! 

— Chic 


We  entreat,  correspondence,  especially  on  simple 
arithmetical  and  grammatical  questions.  That's  .  all 
we  are  here  for,  except  writing  the  paper,  .reading 
proofs,  running  the  presses,  shooting  the  mother- 
in-law  and  stove  pipe  side-splitters,  and.  several 
hundred  other  things.  Write  on  all  sides  of  the'  pa- 
per and  become  furious  if  not  answered  in  ten,  min- 
utes. Inquiries  born  of  common  sense  disliked,  as 
the  surprise  is  an  unpleasant  mental  shock. 


Fossil  Hunter. --Supervisor  Torreyis  better. 

Mari\ — Don't  know.     Never  saw  a  garter. 

Title  Club.— No!     White  geese  do  not  bite. 

Lex. — The  only  crime  rewarded  with  hanging  now 
is  poverty. 

PiscATor..— You  can  get  good  fly-fishing  at  most 
any  coffee  joint. 

Sufferer.—  Impure  blood  is  good  for  a  boil.  But 
why  do  you  want  a  boil  ? 

Anxious  Watcher. — We  have  not  heard  of  William 
Briggs'  conversion,     Hope  it  may  be  true. 

Paterfamilies. — Don't  know  where  your  wander- 
ing boy  is  to-night.  He  was  at  Harry  Maynard's 
the  last  time  we  saw  him. 

Beide. — Such  a  basket  as  you  describe  can  be 
obtained  at  any  fancy  goods  stores.  The  brush, 
powder  and  puff  at  your  druggist's. 

Investigator.—  Oakland  is  called  the  Athens  of 
the  Pacific  on  account  of  the  classical  ruins  there. 
They  are  drawing  salaries  at  Berkeley, 

Would-be  Juror. — You  are  clearly  ineligible. 
Your  "average  honesty  and  intelligence"  "gives  you 
dead  away."  Jurors  must  never  read  newspapers 
or  form  opinions. 

Sappho.— Your  lines,  beginning  "Oh!  darling,  kiss 
my  eyelids  down,"  are  not  quite  the  correct  caper. 
Get  her  to  kiss  your  upper  lip  down,  and  then  fasten 
it  there  with  court-plaster,  till  you  get  rid  of  the 
fever  of  genius. 

Spoon. — 1.  Kissing  your  girl  good-night,  after  en- 
gagement, is  altogether  proper.  2.  A  kiss  on  the 
forehead  is  a  sign  of  respect,  but  it  is  a  little  slow. 
A  union  of  lips  is  a  sign  that  both  of  you  are  posted 
as  to  the  proper  thing. 

Antiquarian. — Where  can  you  sell  a  petrified  tur- 
tle ?  We  scarcely  know.  Petrifactions  are  not 
what  they  were.  You  might  try  Marchand's,  as 
Pierre's  decoy  is  dying  of  old  age.  If  that  won't  do, 
try  a  Market-street  boarding-house.  They  use  rub- 
ber ones,  which  are  objectionable,  as  they  flavor  the 
soup.  If  you  want  it  to  feel  at  home,  get  it  elected 
to  the  Academy  of  Sciences. 

Fancier.— We  are  of  your  impression,  that  a 
double-nosed  setter  can  smell  farther  and  more  ac_ 
curately  than  a  single-noser.  We  bad  one,  who 
devoted  his  whole  time  to  it,  with  an  intensity  of 
purpose  unparalled  in  canine  history.  We  were  in 
the  habit  of  sending  him  to  Wakelee's  to  pick  out 
our  perfumery,  and  he  went  straight  to  the  proper 
bottle  every  time.  If  you  don't  believe  it,  we  will 
show  you  the  drug  store. 
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Kalakaua  Visits   the    Diamond   Palace. 

King  Kalakaua  visited  Col.  A.  Andrews,  at  Mb 
Diamond  Palace,  before  his  departure,  and  spent 
over  an  boar  inspecting  bis  magnificent  and  exten- 
sive stock  of  diamonds  and  jewelry.  Bis  Majesty 
was  greatly  deligbted  with  bis  visit,  and  compli- 
mented Col.  Andrews  upon  his  enterprise,  and  the 
world-wide  reputation  he  had  established  for  his 
palace  of  treasures.  Col.  Andrews  is  certainly  de- 
serving of  the  immense  patronage  he  has  acquired, 
and  we  feel  proud  to  accord  him  the  prominence  he 
has  attained.  We  advise  all  interested  in  fine  jew- 
elry to  visit  the  establishment,  whether  they  pur- 
chase or  not 


"Back  From  the  Grave, "at  the  Baldwin,  is  a  queer 
jumble  of  mesmerism,  psychology,  fire  efiects,  sen- 
sationalism, and  otlier  eminently  congruous  mate- 
rials, welded  together  by  some  powerful  acting  on 
the  part  of  George  Darrell,  especially  where  ho 
grips  a  window  sash  and  holds  Miss  Thome  out  at 
arm's  length.  Mr.  Darrell  is  graceful  and  gentle- 
manly in  his  comedy  and  love  scenes,  though 
scarcely  up  to  the  mark  in  the  dramatic  ones.  The 
piece  is  interesting  in  its  way,  and  the  fire  scene  is 
unusually  thrilling. 

"Value,"  at  the  California,  proves  as  bad  a  piece 
as  Mr.  Wynian  promised,  with  a  better  Dutch  char- 
acter iu  it,  (Wyman  himself),  than  we  have  bad 
since  Emmett.  A  large  house  in  numbers,  if  not  in 
paid  admissions,  greeted  it  on  the  first  night.  Mrs. 
Wymau.  is  as  attractive  in  a  diminutive  way,  and 
almost  as  young-looking  as  when  she  played  with 
the  California,  years  ago.  Her  hoarseness,  unfortu- 
nately, still  clings  to  her.  The  dog  scene  was  very 
chiv. 

"Nisida"  continues  to  full  houses  at  the  Bush 
Street.  Miss  Melville  daily  grows  more  captivating 
in  the  title  role. 

Rose  Eytinge  is  going  to  play  "Coral*e"  at  the 
Union  Square,  New  York,  after  the  "Danicheffs" 
run  is  over. 

Salvmi,  having  chewed  up  all  the  scenes  one  night 
in  Boston,  continued  on  T.  Leslie  Gossin's  hand.  At 
least  Gossin  nearly  lost  his  left  thumb,  and  the  in- 
ference is  natural. 

The  Bernhardt  boom  does  not  seem  to  wane  in  the 
least  degree.  New  Orleans'—  not  a  theatrical  town — 
shows  an  advance  sale  of  $20,000. 

The  benefit  tendered  to  Matt.  Lingham,  at  Booth's 
Theatre,  was  a  great  success,  artistically  and  finan- 
cially. The  receipts  taken  at  the  door  amounted  tu 
$1,922;  donations,  $300;  expenses,  $400.  Mr.  Ling- 
ham  has  sailed  for  California  via  Panama,  and  will 
settle  at  Monterey. 

In  Manchester,  N.  H.,  while  W.  E.  Sheridan  was 
acting,  the  flies  took  fire  and  a  panic  took  plrce.  A 
boy  about  the  theatre  rushed  on  the  stage,  s«  ized 
Shylock's  knife,  and  within  three  minutes  had  cut 
the  burning  portions  of  the  scenery  away.  They  fell 
to  the  stage,  and  were  stamped  out.  The  presence 
of  mind  in  a  boy  averted  a  great  disaster. 

The  success  of  Clara  Morris  in  "Camille,"  at  the 
Union  Square  Theatre,  has  been  most  phenomenal, 
and  she  is  pretty  generally  admitted  to  excel  Bern- 
hardt in  the  part. 

Anent  the  future  of  the  California,  there  is  still  a 
lowering  cloud  of  mystery.  Lots  of  people  who 
seem  to  know  say  that  it  is  to  be  shortly  re-opened 
permanently.  With  what  ?  is  the  conundrum. 
Haverly's  Mastodon  Minstrels  were  figured  upon, 
bat  the  astute  J.  H.  wanted  a  guarantee  ot  $10,000. 
Asa  Field  couldn't  see  it.     Wise  Asa! 

"When  shall  shall  we  three  meet  again  ?"  Three 
such  blood-curdling  villians  as  Colton,  Bebus  and 
Dudley  m  one  piece. 

There  is  a  world  of  mystery  attaching  to  the  re- 
turn of  Manager  Maguire.  Some  say  he  is  bringing 
some  new  people  with  him — thank  heaven — and 
some  say  not.  But  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  Gun- 
ther's  "Two  Nights  in  Rome"  will  shortly  be  done 
with — Katharine  Rogers  in  the  principal  role.  If 
that  role  represents  a  woman  utterly  devoid  of  feel- 
ing, the  marble  Katharine  will  make  a  success  of  it. 


In  the  matter  of  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &  Co.,  of  20  Post  St. 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods,  Artists'  materials, 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted  quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  &  Co. 


Fifty:  cents  per  pound  for  real  choice  Fresh  Can- 
dies at  Townsend's  Steam  Candy  Factory,  627  Pal- 
ace Hotel.  Candies  shipped  to  all  parts  of  the 
world,  in  air-tight  tin  boxes. 


THE 

WHITE 

HOUSE 

LIQUIDATION  SALE! 


Extra  fine  Cfiromels,  assorted  flavors,  warranted 
to  keep  in  any  climate,  at  Townsend's,  627  Palace 
Hotel. 


Taber    Awarded   the   Palm. 

Mr.  I.  W.  Taber,  of  San  Francisco,  has  favored  us 
with  a  14x17  photograph  of  the  interior  of  his  recep- 
tion room.  We  thought  we  had  seen  finely  ap- 
pointed reception  rooms  iu  New  York  and  other 
large  cities,  but  Mr.  Taber  takes  the  palm.  For 
richness  of  furniture,  elegance  of  tapestry,  lam- 
brequins, curtains,  carpet,  etc.,  Mr.  Taber's  room, 
with  its  beautiful  collection  of  tastefully  hung  pho- 
tographs and  paintings  in  oil  and  water  colors,  sur- 
passes anything  we  have  ever  beheld  in  any  photo- 
graphic establishment. — Philadelphia  Photoqrnphic 
Times. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099}-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


The  Electromagnetic  Brush 


Endorsed   by   nil   prominent   Selenllftt*  

PliyHlcIuiix  hi  Amur  lei  i.  Has  i  Cfimjileli*  Jtutlery 
In  ifie  uiick,  an  I  contains  over  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible Magnetic  Steel  Teetb.    It  cures 

Khrtn.iiLii-.ri.,  Lont  Vitality. 

1'ill'lll  .1    -1-,  ]>l  -«|!<MHll    (I.    ) 

Kenrulcln,  Ilcnduebe, 

Kllld  1 1. ■■■■..  DjMpcpHiii, 

.\fnim.  Weukne**,  Const  Ipatlim. 

Send  Tor  Our  Electro-lHnjrncUc  Journul.  conlnin- 
ing  ilt^cri interns,  teslinionjls,  tie.,  mailed  free  to  nil. 
J.  W.WEAKLET,  Jr.  A  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


SCHWAB  &  BREESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 


624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 


In  order  to  CLOSE  the  interests  of  our 
deceased  partners,  GEO.  H.  HUNTSMAN 
and  WILLIAM  DAVIDSON,  the 

Entire   Stock 

OF 

DRY 
GOODS! 

IN 

Woolen  Dress  Goods, 
Silks,   Velvets, 

Brocades,  &c,  &c. 

Has   been  reduced   much   below  the  cost  of 
Importation. 


FRENCH   IMPORTED    WRAPS, 
CLOAKS,    SEAL   SKINS, 
FUR-LINED  CIRCULARS, 
INDIA  SHAWLS, 

DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES   LACES, 

WILL   BE   SOLD 

Without     Reserve  ! 


Sale  will  commence  on  February  1st,   and 
continue  for  60  days. 
All  goods  will  be  marked  in  plain  Figures. 
No  New  Accounts  will  be  opened. 
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THE    WASP. 


RETIRING 

FROM 

ZBTXSZOsTIESS  I 

Having  concluded  to  retire  from  business,  I  take 
this  opportunity  to  inform  my  former  patrons  and 
the  general  public  that  I  "will  dispose  of  my  large 
and  well- Bel ec ted  stock  of  goods,  imported  by  me 
from  th  e  best  manufactories  of  Europe.  These 
goods  have  been  selected  by  me  with  the  greatest 
care,  and  with  special  reference  to  the  wants  of  this 
market,  to  which  I  have  so  long,  and  I  hope  I  may 
<?ay  successfully,  catered. 

No  portion  of  this  stock  will  be  reserved,  but  the 
sale  will  be  continued  from  day  to  day  until  the  en- 
tire stock  is  disposed  of. 

Patrons  are  assured  that  these  goods  will  be  made 
up  as  usual  in  the  latest  and  most  fashionable  styles, 
and  by  the  same  first-class  workmen  heretofore  em- 
ployed by  me,  at  old  rates. 

A  rare  opportunity  is  thus  offered  to  all  who  wish 
to  make  desirable  selections  from  the  most  elegant 
line  of  Imported  Cloths,  Cassimeres,  and  suitings  of 
all  descriptions,  ever  brought  to  this  city,  at  prices 
within  the  reach  of  all,  and  absolutely  below  cost. 
The  following  quotations  will  show  the  great  reduc- 
tion on  former  prices  and  satisfy  the  most  skeptical: 


DRESS  SUITS     - 
BUSINESS  SUITS 
OVERCOATS      - 
ULSTERS         -      - 

PANTS  -       - 


from  $65    to  $70 

-       "       40    to  65 

"       35    to  4-5 

-       -       -       -        "       30    to  45 

-       -       -       -    "         II    to  14 

Former  Prices  : 


DRESS  SUITS    - 
BUSINESS  SUITS 
OVERCOATS      - 
ULSTERS  -       - 

PANTS         -       -       ■ 


from  S85    to    $90 

-  "        65    to       75 
"        65    to       75 

-  "        65    to       75 
-    17  to  18    and    20 

E^This  sale  will  commence  MONDAY,  January 
17,  1881,  and  will  continue  from  day  to  day  until 
the  entire  stock  is  disposed  of. 

J.  H.  TOBIN,  Merchant  Tailor, 

114    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 

feb  19-it  Under  Occidental  Hotel. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 

Should  be  used  by  every  Hou6e-keeper. 


IT  IS 


Absolutely  Pure,   Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let   your  Grocer  supply  }-ou  with 
anv  other  brand. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the -above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEOKGE  MEL, 
-122  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
I^Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


A  Disturbed  Prayer. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Wingtop  received  a  visit 
from  the  Widow  Peekles  and  her  four  child- 
ren. "I  have  come  to  stay  a  month, 
Brother  Wingtop,  and  you  may  consider  it 
a  compliment,  for  I  never  did  like  Little 
Rock.  Tou  and  my  husband  were  such  fast 
friends  that  I  can  never  forget  you.  Were 
you  not  fast  friends,  Brother  Wingtop  ?" 

"Madame,  myself  and  your  husband 
were  firm  friends,  but  we  were  not 
fast.  A  minister  and  his  deacon  should 
not  be  fast."  Mr.  Wingtop  had  hoped  that 
his  remark  would  have  a  tendency  to  shorten 
the  widow's  visit  into  a  day,  but  when  she 
replied  that  he  was  a  dear,  sly,  good  man, 
the  reverend  gentleman  realized  that  dark- 
ness brooded  where  the  bright  light  of  hope 
had  burned. 

At  night,  when  the  family  nad  been  sum- 
moned into  the  sitting-room  to  hear  a  long 
prayer  from  the  minister,  the  widow  man- 
aged to  "squash"  three  of  the  children. 
Tho  other  one,  a  boy,  ran  into  the  dining- 
room.  "Let  him  alone,"  said  the  minister, 
"in  good  time  the  Lord  will  catch  him,"  but 
the  same  time  he  thought  that  if  the  Lord 
ever  did  catch  the  boy  extraordinary  time 
would  have  to  be  made. 

"Let  us  pray,"  said  the  minister,  glancing 
slyly  around  to  see  if  the  widow  had  secure- 
ly huddled  her  children. 

"Our  Father,"  he  began,  "we  thank  Thee 
for  Thy—" 

"Ma!  oh,  ma  !  George  is  taking  off  my 
shoe!" 

"Thank  Thee  for  the  great  privilege  of 
sacred  communion.     But  for  the — " 

"Ma,  make  him  quit.     He's  trying  to  put 
his  sock  under  my  nose." 
"I  ain't  ma." 

"But  for  Thy  love  we  would  ere  this  have 
been  cnt  down  as  cucumbers  of  the  ground. 
We  see  around  us — " 

•Just  here  the  boy  that  had  escaped  to  the 
dining-room  entered,  with  a  stick  of  stove- 
wood  and  an  old  boot.  Advancing,  he 
struck  at  one  of  his  brothers  with  the  boot, 
but  unfortunately  hit  the  minister. 

"Madam,"  said  the  reverend  gentleman, 
rising,  "throw  those  young  beasts  out  of  the 
room,  out  of  the  house,  and,  in  fact,  out  of 
the  yard.  Daniel  was  cast  into  the  lions' 
den,  where  he  enjoyed  himself,  but  if  he 
were  penned  up  with  these  rhinoceroses  he 
would  lose  hiB  reputation  in  ten  minutes. 


A  hatchet-faced  woman,  of  about  fifty-one 
summers,  with  a  wealth  of  freckles  in  her 
face  and  a  snuff- stick  in  her  mouth,  got  into 
a  crowded  car  on  Galveston  avenue.  There 
were  half  a  dozen  gentlemen  on  the  car,  but 
none  of  them  offered  to  give  her  a  seat.  Af- 
ter she  had  waited  a  considerable  time,  she 
said:  "Ef  eny  of  you  galoots  is  waiting  fur 
me  to  squat  in  yer  laps,  you  are  barkin'  up 
the  wrong  tree,  for  I  want  you  to  under- 
stand I'm  a  lady."  A  dread  that  she  was 
not  in  earnest  caused  six  gentlemen  to  leave 
the  car. — Galveston  Neu-s. 


A.  JOHNSTON. 

D.   MCLEOD,  jr. 


MOKGAN  HILL. 

E.  B.  JONES. 


E.  H.JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS, 

RIBBONS,  LACES,  ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

635  Market  street.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  street,  NEW  YORK. 


STOCK, 
FIXTURES 
and  LEASE 


OF 


THE  PAVILION 

FOE    SALE! 


This  store  is  one  of  the  largest,  as  well  as 
the  most  convenient,  of  any  in  the  city.  The 
location  is  unsurpassed,  and  will  be  the  most 
fashionable  location  for  the  DRY  GOODS 
business  for  years  to  come.  Any  person  de- 
siring to  go  into  business  could  not  make  a 
better  or  surer  investment. 

LONG  TIME! 

Will  be  given  to  any  party   with   COIN,    or 
good  security,  say  three,  sin  and  nine  months. 


In  order  to  reduce  this  Gigantic  Stock, 
the  Manager  has  received  instructions  to  re- 
duce the  price  of  every  article  in  the  store, 
so  as  to  induce  buyers  to  purchase  larger 
quantities.  It  has  been  the  general  impres- 
sion that  KENNEDY  &  DTJRR  would  be 
able  to  resume  business.  But  it  is  now  de- 
termined to  offer  the  stock  to  any  parties 
seeking  a  business  opportunity. 

TSIE    SALE 

Will  Continue  60  Days! 

Unless  the  Stock  should  be  sold  in  bulk; 
otherwise,  the  Manager  has  determined  to 
reduce  the  stock.  Being  convinced  that 
nothing  but 

Low  Prices! 

Will  induce  Wholesale  buyers  to  come  and 
examine  this  stock,  great  inducements  will 
be  offered.  There  are  a  great  many  lines  of 
Choice  Goods  and  Job  Lots  that  would  be 
very  advisable  purchases  just  now;  for  the 
price  of  Foreign  Fabrics  will  be  much  higher 
this  Spring  than  it  has  been  for  a  long  time 
past. 


TIHEIE     O-IRIEAT 

Bankrupt  Sale 

OF 

Kennedy  &Durr 

Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  the 
usual  careful  attention,  and  should  be  ad- 
dressed to 

KM.  FRENCH,  Manager 


the   wasp. 
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GRAND 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MASQUERADE  BALL 


l.ALIHVIX     TliKiTKi:. 


San  Francisco  Turnverein 

Will  be  held  at  the  hall  nj  the  society    on 

Monday  Evening,  February  31,  1881. 

THE  COMMITTEE. 


GRAND 


K 


C 


CD 
CD 


THOMAS    MAGOIRE Mauager 

CHAS.  H.  ftOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

K.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


Back  From  the  Grave ! 


Matinee Saturday,  February  13 


BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 


Monday  Evening,  February  21st,   First  Appearance 
of    HOOLEY,  HORTGN  &  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels! 

30    IN     NUMBER. 


STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LYSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E,  AMBROSE,.. Stage  Manager  I  L.  A.  MORGANSTERN,  Treas 

Grand  Production  of  the  greatest  success  of  Modern 
Times, 

UNKNOWN ! 

As  played  by   JOHN  A.  STEVENS    and  his   Great 
New  York  Company. 


MATINEE, February  10th 


On  Tuesday,  Feb.  22,  1S81. 

AT  THE 

Mechanics"    Pavilion  ! 

FLOOR  TICKETS  (admitting  Gentleman  and  Lady)  *1  00. 

•  ^  EXTRA  LADIES'  FLOOR   TICKETS 50. 

SPECTATORS'   TICKETS 50. 

Can  be  had  at  the  Society's    Hall,    No.    312  Post    Street,    by  all 
Members,  and  on  tbe  evening  at  the  Box  Office. 
No  admission  for  members  without  Tickets.. 
Entrance  for  Masks  on  Eighth  Street.     Entrance  for  Spectators 
nn  Mission  Street. 
Spectators  admitted  on  the  Floor  after  12  o'clock. 
Restaurant  a  la  carte,  by  Jules  Harder  and  J.  Ph.   Ftrivre   of 
tbe  Palace  and  Baldwin  Hotels. 
Costumes  by  Jahn  fc  Foster,  121  Stockton  street. 
Box  Office  open  at  7  o'clock.     Promenade  Concert  and   Dancing 
to  commence  at  S  o'clock.      Grand  March  representing    "The 
Rliein,"  at !)  o'clock. 
Mission  and  Larkin  Street  cars  will  run  ail  night. 

THt:  COMMITTEE. 


ADELPM    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY ...Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE. Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY HDmToFMOVELTY AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Appearance    of  Mlt.    E.    T.    STETSOX,    in  his  great   Play 

NECK  AND  NECK ! 

See  the  GKEAT  HANGING  SCENE. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Don't  fail  to  see  CHALET,  the  Great  Ventriloquist. 
MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,   LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  §4,  and  $5. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  IT.  E,  MA- 
THEWS, GOG  Mont'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'P  H  O  N  E  S  Til1*  D  E  A  F. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  COO  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


<£E   ■4-<-k   dtOn  per  day  at  home, 
tptf    li\J  7$£t\J  Address  Stinson  fc  Co 


Samples  worth  $5  free. 
Portland,  Maine. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  ill j— ;IToi>rietor5 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 
New  Faces :      New  Features  ! 

Continued  Engagement  of  the  Prima  Donna  Contralto, 

MISS    LEONORA   SIMONS 

First  Appearance  in  America  of  tlie  Prima  Donna  Soprano, 

Miss  Emineliiie  Colby  and  the  Elfla  Queen,  Kittie 

MONS.    CAPANO, 

Tenor  de  l'Alcazar  de  Paris. 

PROF.    MONGRENI  DE  LASSOMM, 

In  Feats  of  Magic. 

Professor   Alfred    Singer, 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on    "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  ST8. 

feb 13-tf 


MISS 

JULIA  DE  BELTRAN 

Tbe  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN  ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPO  PHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
EVERT  XIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN  Bt   THE 

iilii?l  Orchestral 

Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SI^TGrERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

(■rami    Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK.  &  CO. 
J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI   AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STEEET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

C.   I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.   E.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSUBANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED $23,613,018 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad* 
justere.    Capt  A  M  Burns.  Marine  Surveyor. 

HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

1^T"ATITRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1^1  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    002  California  street. 

MRS.    M.    WAGNER, 

THE  FASHIONABLE   DRESS   AND   CLOAK  MAKER,  RE- 
sides  at  1025%  Larkin  Street,  near  Sutter. 

ffir^rt  A  "WEEK.  S12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.  Costly  Out- 
V  *  ^  fit  free .     Address  Tnux  6:  Co..  Augusta.  Maine. 

HORNE  Jk  west's"" 

ELECTRO  -Magnetic  Btiy}^>y 1 1 

/i ! 
Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fail*,  1880 

PRICES  reduced: 

/^1  A1VANIC  MElHt'AL  BELT.  New  Style,  §10.  Gal- 
VIT"vanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvement.  §20.  Guaranteed  one  year, 
BEST  Ifc'  THE  WOiiLB.  Will  postivelyciire  without  med- 
icine Rheumatism,  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dyspep- 
sia, Piles  and  other  discuses  of  both  sexes.  Hobn'b  &  West 
Electro-Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Francisco. 

FOHEim, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  line  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of"„the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made*  to  order  from $0O 

Pants  made  lo  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from .-:.■;. 

Overcoats  made  lo  order  from if* 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  N8  SALE. 

•^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Kos-  303  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  734  mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

17  and  19  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febi2-tf 


3  26 


THE    WASP. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Machine  in  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.   Palace  Hotel,   S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


RANDOLPH  &  CO. 

Jewelers, 

IOI    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 


Offer  their  stock   of 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS ! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TATLOR,  Manager. 

COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  febl2-tf 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER. 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

Tliey  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IKYING  &  CG. 
feb  12-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


Eclw'd  JS1.  G-allas-bei-, 

DEALER  IX 

PAINTERS'     MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMEY  AND  KEARNY. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE     &.     SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers'  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Hearing  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular 
1'eb  l"2-3nis 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

H0X0LULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

MATTHIAS    GRAY, 
American  and   Foreign 

Sheet  Music  and  Books. 

117  POST  STREET,  .SAN  FRANCISCO. 

feb  12-lmo 


Nevada's  Senatorial  Motto:  All's  fair  in 
love  and  war. 

Some  men  are  never  sweet  on  their  wives 
except  at  a  masquerade  ball. — Detroit  Free 
Press. 

The  only  surprise  about  a  surprise  party  is 
that  experienced  by  one  who  enjoys  it. — Ful- 
ton limes. 

There's  many  a  slap  twixfc  the  hand  and 
the  lap.  (A  small  boy  told  us  this  one.) — 
Modern  Argo. 

It  is  sad  but  true  that  a  uian  who  once  be- 
comes deaf  seldom  enpys  a  happy  hear-after. 
— Syracuse  Standard. 

"What!  still  harpin'  on  my  daughter?" 
"Yes,  my  venerable,  that's  the  sort  of  ha'r- 
pin  I  am  ?" — Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

A  Bridgeport  man  says  his  wife  is  only 
half  like  a  telescope.  He  can  draw  her  out, 
but  he  can't  shut  her  up. — Norr.  Herald. 

The  fellows  at  the  opera  go  out  between 
acts  and  "see  a  man,"  to  take  a  glass,  and 
while  they  are  gone  the  ladies  take  a  glass 
to  see  a  man. 

Somebody  says  that  when  a  Boston  girl  is 
asked  for  a  kiss  she  replies,  "I  have  no  ob- 
jection to  a  platonic  osculation,  but  permit 
me,  first,  to  remove  my  glasses." 

The  Germans  are  complaining  of  hard 
times  and  deficits  in  the  budget.  If  this 
goes  on  much  longer  Bismarck  will  have  to 
put  up  the  Watch  on  the  Bhine. — Chic. 

I  never  saw  such  tenderness  in  my  life. 
Whenever  De  Smith  comes  home  his  wife 
meets  him  at  the  door  and  kisses  him." 
"Tenderness,  in  a  horn,"  responded  a  friend 
of  the  family;  "she  does  that  to  see  how  his 
temperance  pledge  is  coming  on  this  cold 
weather."—  Casket. 

"Is  your  wife  a  Democrat  or  a  Republi- 
can?" asked  one  Kockland  citizen  of  another 
in  a  store  this  morning.  "She's  neither," 
was  the  prompt  response,  and  then  glancing 
cautiously  around,  and  sinking  his  voice  to 
a  hoarse  whisper,  he  explained:  "She's  a 
Home  Buler." — Rockland  Courier. 

"Mother,  may  I  go  ont  to  skate  ?" 
"Yes,  my  darling  Julia, 
But  don't  yoa  try  the  figure  8, 

For  it  will  surely  fool  you! 
Just  as  you  make  the  lightning  whirl 

To  show  your  springy  muscle. 
The  hoys  will  see  a  foolish  girl 
Sleigh-riding  on  her  bustle." 

— BaeJcensack  Republican . 

"What,"  asked  aGalvestoa  Sunday-school 
teacher,  "is  that  invisible  power  that  pre- 
vents the  wicked  man  from  sleeping,  and 
causes  him  to  toss  about  on  his  pillow,  and 
what  should  he  do  to  enjoy  that  peace  that 
passeth  all  understanding?"  "Sew  up  the 
hole  in  the  musquito  bar,"  was  the  prompt 
answer  from  the  bad  boy  at  the  foot  of  the 
class. — Galveston  News. 


Diamonds,  Watches,  Etc 

AT 

EXTREMELY    LOW    PRICES. 

"We  furnish  designs  and  manufacture  all  kinds  of  JEWELRY 
AND  SDLVERWARE. 

Watches  repaired  by  skillfnl  workmen. 

RANDOLPH   &   CO., 

Corner    Montgomery    and    Sutter   Sts. 


Grand     Hotel     Saloon, 
POMMERY  CHAMPAGNE  AND  FINE  OLD  BRANDIES. 

feb  12-tf 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

COAL  DEALERS. 

Office   and  Yard,  14  POST  Street. 

Store  Yard,   718  SANSOME  Street 

BRANCH    OFFICE, 

J.   Middleton   &   Son,   116  Montgomery  street, 

Under  Occidental  Hotel. 
J&F"  All  kinds  of  Goal  at  lowest  rales.  feb  12-3ms 


GEO.  W.  PBESCOTT. 


IRVING  M.  SCOTT. 


H.  T.  SCOTT. 


UNION     IRON     WORKS. 


PRESCOTT.SCOTT&CO 

(Oldest  and  most  extensive  Foundry  on  the  Pacific  Coast.) 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  MISSION  STS. 

P.O.  Box,  2128.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

iebl-2-tf 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S  PATENT 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EXES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  ■  ast  who  do 

THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liqnors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


THE    WA.SI3. 


127 


ARBUGKLE'S 

ARIOSA 


ROASTED 


eoFPii 


It  was  rather  heart-rending,  after  he  had 
sung  hia  best,  too,  to  have  those  hateful 
typos  up  and  call  him  "the  terror  of  the 
choir." — Puck. 

A  physician  pronounces  Bernhardt's  death 
struggles  to  be  remarkably  life-like,  because 
they  are  never  seen  in  real  death. — Cincin- 
nati Saturday  Niyht. 

It  knocks  all  the  love  out  of  a  man  to  have 
the  music  suddenly  stop  anJ  every  man  in 
the  ball  room  hear  him  ask  his  girl,  "Can  I 
hold  you  a  little  while  when  we  get  home?" 
—  Cortland  News. 

Nautical:  Husband  (jokingly) — "Oh,  I'm 
the  mainstay  of  the  family."  Wife — "Yes, 
and  the  jibbooin  and  the — and  the — "  Small 
boy  (from  expeiience)—" And  the  spanker, 
too,  mamma."  [Applause.] — Boston  Iran- 
script. 


Finest  Preparation 

MADE. 

Ed&^It  costs  more  than  any  other  brand  because 

IT    M'   SETTEE  t 
IT    M    BETTER  I 


All  Housekeepers  who  want  A  DELICIOUS  AR- 
OMATIC BEVERAGE,  made  from  the  FINEST 
COFFEE,  properly  roasted,  will  use 

ARBUCKLE'S 
ARBUCKLE'S 

ARIOSA! 

ARIOSA! 


In    the    Eastern     States    it    is    the   FAVOKITE 
BRAND, 

MILLIONS    OF    POUNDS 

Being  sold  there  in  the  course  of  every  year. 


Housekeepers  should  insist  on  their  grocers  serv- 
ing them  with 

Arbuckles  Ariosa. 


W.  T.  Coleman  &  Co., 

AGENTS, 
San    Francisco,   -   Cat. 

feb  12-tf. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


The  New  Dispensation. 

Mollie  had  a  little  ram,  fleece  black  as  rub- 
ber shoe,  and  everywhere  that  Mol-lie  went, 
he  em-i-grated  too. 

He  went  with  her  to  church  one  day — the 
folks  hi-la-rious  grew,  to  see  him  walk  de- 
mure-ly  in  to  Da-con  Al-len's  pew! 

The  wor-thy  dea-con  quickly  let  his  angry 
passions  rise,  and  gave  it  an  un-christian 
kick  be-tween  the  sad  brown  eyes. 

This  landed  ram-my  in  the  aisle;  the  dea- 
con fol-low-ed  fast,  and  raised  his  foot  again, 
but  ah!  that  first  kick  was  his  last! 

For  Mis-ter  Sheep  walked  slowly  back 
about  a  rod,  'tis  said,  and  ere  the  dea-con 
could  re-treat  it  stood  him  on  hia  head! 

The  eon-gre-ga-tion  then  arose  and  went 
for  that  'ere  sheep,  but  sev-e-ral  well  di-rec- 
ted  butts  just  piled  'em  in  a  heap! 

Then  rushed  they  straight-way  for  the 
door,  with  curses  long  and  loud,  while  ram- 
my  struck  the  hind-most  man  and  shot  him 
through  the  crowd. 

The  min-is-ter  had  often  heard  that  kind- 
ness would  sub-due  the  fierc-est  beast- 
"aha!"  he  said,    "I'll  try  the  game  on  you!" 

And  so  he  kind-ly,  gently  called:  "Come, 
ram-my,  ram-my.  ram;  to  see  the  lolks abuse 
you  so,  I  grieved  and  sor-ry  am!" 

With  kind  en-dear-ing  words  he  came  from 
that  tall  pul-pit  down,  saying:  "ram-my, 
ram-my,  ram-my,  ram — best  Bhee-py  in  the 
town." 

The  ram  looked  meek,  and  on  he  came, 
with  "ram-my,  ram-my,  ram;  ram,  ram-my, 
ram-my,  ram-my,  ram,  the  nic-y  pret-ty 
ram." 

The  ram  quick  dropt  its  humble  way  and  rose 
from  off  its  feet,  and  when  the  par-son  lit  he 
lay  benealh  the  hindmost  seat! 

As  he  shot  throgh  the  open  door,  and  closed 
it  with  a  slam, he  named  a  Cal-i-for-ny  town — 
I  think  'twas  "Yu  ba  Dam!" — Modern    Argo 


Muller's  Optical    Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of  defective   vision 
thoronglily  diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

S"AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTIOE.^S 

NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  (.Yncra!  Advertising' 
and  Bill  Posting*  business  at  the*  old  stand  No.  500 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DTJNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  Posting 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  arid  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations. 

E^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Pbsters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


^        ,       ,    henry;  tietj en 

j^HENrJY  ArlRENSv^^u    TH.  V. BORSTEL. 


o^  ■      '■0/m&        </ 


m&ms'?. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine.  yj^i 


a 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  tbe  above  disease;  by  its  use 
|  thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  stindinghave 
i  been  cured  Indeed,  so  stron?  is  my  faith  in  its  efficacy,  that 
j  I  wili  send  Two  Bottles  Free,  together  with  a  valuable  Trea- 
'  tise  on  this  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  Express  and  P.  O. 
iiddress.      Dr.  SLOCinr.  ltfl  Pearl  street.  New  York. 


The  Shuttle  of  the  "Royal  St.  John?* 
is  threaded  as  shown  in  this  cut, 
_=£  Thelidis  then  closed 
and  Shuttle  is 
ready  for  use, 


ROYAL  ST.  JOHN 

Is  the  only  Sewing  .Machine  made 
which   runs   either 

FORWAKO  or  BACKWARD 

without  stopping  or  changing  direc- 
tion of  work.  It  poisesses  the  most 
points  of  excellence,  the  most  new  and 
valuable  improvements.  Is  the  most 
complete  and  perfect  Sewing  Machine 
in   the   world. 

O.  SHAWL,  Agent, 

30    SECOND    STRUCT,    S.  F 


^~/%ST 


"In     the     Hollow     of    His     Hand." 


THE    WA.SP. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44    GEARY    STREET. 

BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

t.  M.  C.  A,  BuIMiiir.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

PAUL  BEMLER,  Manageb. 

B.  J.  TRUMBULL.  CHAS.  W.  BEEBE. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

SEEDS,    TREES,    BULBS,   PLANTS, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  RuRtlcBasketf,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc 

%•>•-■  419  uiid  421  SanHom  Street,  Sun  Frnnctaeo. 

SWAIN'S 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636  MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  band,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 

DRY  M0N0P0LE 

( EXTBA ) 

From  Messrs.  Heidsieck  A  Co.,  Reims 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFPICFj  216  FRONT  ST.  REETNEEY.  8th  &  BRAMNAN 

CfLATTS  SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-PreBident 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS Secretary 

ROEDERERS 
C  HA1HPA6  N  K. 

-  v-        -  «J  

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public    are  informed   that  we 

receive     the    genuine    Louis      k i<  r.-i-     (;iu^    RIuhlcIic 

Ckunipiignc  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheirus,  over 
Ms  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  side,  *'Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Mncondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast,"  MAOONDRAY  k  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansoiuo  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co'a 
Express,  San  Francisco. 

This  Hotel  has  been  re-epenecT  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  nnder  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  taole  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 

ALASKA 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs 

jv  C.  P.  Sheffield. 

S&^^s.  N-  W.  Spattlding. 

Ife/^     n-v  J.  Patterson. 

'-9^/^A- \/  II    Asents  for 

SAW  MANUFACTURINGjl 

'Jltti/'V     <*rW^        "  "nd  ,9 

^   $&£^^  FKEJIONT     ST. 

:''?*&£r  San  Fraociaco. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Ketail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OP  EVERY   DESCRIPTION. 


735    Market     Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


&  ,■■.-„„-. 

The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded,  a  Silver  Medal ; 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

FIGER    BROS. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  506  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  GLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Sand  for 
Price  List. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fiuo  line 
of  the  choicest  seleated  groceries  and  Key  West  imported  and 
Now  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAX,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MAEKET  ST.,  and  26  &  23  CALIFOBNIA 
niBEET. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  in 

BEOBINC,   FURNITURE   AND  '  UPHOLSTERY  COODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Puhi  Mattresses 

212,  214  and  216  00MKEBCIAL  ST..  belaw  Froat, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 

satisfaction. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 

AMD  ABE 

Sweet, 
DELICIOUS 


APPETIZINC, 

and  c&n  he  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wliolcanle 
ICelnll  Grocers 
mid  1'rovlslon 
lIouMtf  n  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
raento, 

ALSO  AT 

LOUGHRAN, 

COMHISSION       IIIilM  II\VI> 

Cor.  Washington  and  Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


BREEZE 


.  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as.n  tonic  .beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dysnepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  fiver  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyeniiuni  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockt  in.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  or  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  r^"For  Bale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  Sun  Francisco. 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known ! 


w. 


COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORCANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 

HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,      FIFTY     CENTS. 


SAMCEL  P,   MIDDLETOX, 


ACCTTOXEEB. 


John  Middleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 

116    Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DUFONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


FREDERICKSBURG 

BREWING  COMPANY, 

.  (San  Jose,  CaL) 
539    CALIFORNIA    ST.,    S.    F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MIME.    BLANCHEJOULIF. 

No.  1  DUFONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST! 

336    Kearny    and    910    Market   Streets. 


TO    THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  I.  X.  L.  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  very  best  in  use 

recommended  by  the  Medical  Faculty  of  the 

United  States. 

I.  X.  L.    Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,    Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE   SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


EMPIRE  E^™E0F  MAlTcOi 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market   and    15  and   17  Post  Sts. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World  ! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


y  gjp  Menzo   Spring 

Manufacturer  of  the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  Address 
9  GEARY   STREET, 

San  Francisco. 
(Junction    Kearny  and  Without 

Ardde  Motion.  Market.)  Lateral     Motion- 


Universal 


ALL  KINDS  OF 

Artificial    Limbs     Repaired    with    Skill 
and  Dispatch. 

SEND    FOR    FREE    CIRCULAR. 


PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST  STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132     KEARNY    STREET. 


Necessary 


to  increase  the 
vital  forces  and 
build  up  the 

SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


KLINKNER'S 

RED    RUBBER     STAMPS, 

420     SANSOME     STREET. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


CORNS,   BUNIONS,    ETC. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRTJNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


U.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  the  Styles, 


N.    E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 


SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  ^oapjo's    "'^     °^  iARPAD  HARASZTHY&Co 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F.  '  I    I  ll  L    ULU      IHDLL    VVIIlLO. 


DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALLS   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


J.  GUNDLACH  &  Co., 

WINE    GROWERS. 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  MARKET  ST3.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BURGUNDY.  ZINFANDEL.  " 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
As  pn:l    in    Eleva- 


NEW     STYLES  ! 

THIS  SEASON'S  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  OUR  NEW  STYLES. 
CIVILITY   TO   ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT    USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-msasursment,  Fr3e  ! 

ALL  GOODS  SHRUNK. 

VISIT  OUR  STORE   BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

E     TAILOR, 


NICOLL,™ 


727  MAKKET    STREET, 
San    Frascisc 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer ! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 


401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 

"Excelsiorl"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

j     6  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

HEALD'S  nUSINESS  nOLLEGE  I 
EALD'S  DUSINESS  UOLLEGE  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS  HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
3  X)  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 


BEST  TAELE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 


CANDIES 


25  Cents  a 
Pound 

— AT— 

Mrs.Townsend 
Perry, 

1152  Market  St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGKNTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY   IS   THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET      STREET, 
San    Francisco,  ' 


EDWARD  C  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

511  SANEOME  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


BATTERY   STREET,        SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.  ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY 

Ij/vjjs&v   Scientific 
-t>  Opticians, 

427    Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the   Inside  of  this  Paper. 


BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA     MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


E&LIQUORMERC 

-~^     '  'TrTnit  11>       ^zJ 


413-^FRONT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


7* 

P   0> 

3  o 
2.-. 

C/)'"D 

o  -+• 
P» 

3 
OD- 

~i 
O 
o 

CD 
0) 

v> 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


I 


THE    W^SF\ 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  Dear  I-'olfiorr,  S;im  Fiju  cis<0. 


MxMt 


JOHN    WLELAND,    Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  TEARS.] 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 


Wholesale  Dealers_in 

as,  Cofiees, 


GENERAL   GROCERIES, 

213,  216,  217  FRONT  STREET 
SAN    FKANC1SCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANIEL 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F\  QANERZ  <3c  GO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Eruir.ru. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

luiplt  mcu<s  and  Ammunition. 

MouufactureiB  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 
418  AND  423  MA'K.T  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSK.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

AgPnts    for    '"Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powdet"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Bmziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

1  Hi  and  US  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
Fine  Champagne    For   Connoisseurs 

Cachet   Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 


FROM    MESSES. 


AY-CHAMPAGNE. 

Atk  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


SgrSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR  .^& 


GEORGE      H.      F1  ULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


I'KKi:,     $12.00. 
II  IMFAtTI  ItEU    OF 

School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Heats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


rmcE    ss.no 
Wholesale  and  Befall  Dealer  in 

Store  Stools,  Standing  Desks  iD  stock  and  marie  to  order,  any  The  Celebrated  Hey  wood  Bros.  &  Co. 

Pimm  Cttnnltt         length.     Also,  Library  and  Parlor  Desks.       „  „,    .  „  „         m  „,.       „  .,        *,, 

t  1.111(1  SIOOIS,  °  -'  Sattan  Chairs,   Patent  Rockers,   Tete-a-Tetes,   Tables,   Cribs,     Etc 

Black  Boards,  SOLE   AGENT   PACIFIC    COAST 

'  i-      .    „•     „        .     -■  *        ..  A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co's  Maps,   Charts,   Reading  Cases.   Globes  and   General 

Patent   Perforated   Seating.  |  v     school  supplies. 


CO^CJESASXCTG*    AG^EKTT    FOB   ALL    SIHSS    &W   CrOOSS. 


^OL.  6 
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Our  National  Pauper. 
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THE    WASP. 


Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

— BY  — 

MACFARLANE    &    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TEKMS   TO  SDBSCEIBEKS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  26  numbers  2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1.25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WEIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  EEYMEET, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  FEBRUARY  26,  1881. 


OUR  CARTOONS. 

The  pitiful  spectacle  is  presented  to  the 
American  people  of  an  ex-President  and  ex- 
General  of  the  army;  a  man  who  as  the  guest 
of  more  than  half  the  nations  of  the  eajth, 
has  accepted  courtesies  on  behalf  of  the  na- 
tion which  honored  him;  acting  in  the  role 
of  a  grandiloquent  pauper,  permitting  gra- 
tuities to  be  begged  for  him  in  every  direc- 
tion. Mr.  Grant  has  enough  to  live  on.  He 
confided  to  the  writer  after  his  arrival  here, 
that  he  was  worth  over  one  hundred  thousand 
dollars.  He  has  been  more  honored  than 
ever  was  any  American  before.  He  was  paid 
his  salary  for  all  that  he  ever  did  and  re- 
ceived the  gratitude  of  a  people  who  in  their 
thankfulness  took  no  heed  of  the  little  ex- 
pensive lapses  and  thieveries  that  character- 
ized his  administration.  Why  then  he  should 
permit,  at  this  late  day,  a  small  gang  of  busy 
bodies  to  present  his  claims  for  a  free  lunch 
excursion  through  life,  is  a  question  which 
only  those  acquainted  with  the  phrenologi- 
cal map  of  the  narcotic  sphynx  can  explain. 
He  fails  to  be  nominated  for  a  third  term; 
he  fails  in  Congress  to  be  made  Captain- 
General;  he  fails  to  obtain  the  fat  salary  of 
a  canal  schemer,  and  his  efforts  to  collect 
personal  alms  are  now  being  pushed  with  a 
hardihood  that  is  reminiscent  only  of  a 
mangy   canine,    hanging   around   in   pitiful 


pose,  hoping  by  a  masquerade  of  poverty  to 
obtaingthe  bone  thrice  denied  him.  It  is  not 
pleasant  to  look  upon  or  consider.  It  in  a 
performance  which  any  self-respect  would 
find  distasteful,  and  this  is  perhaps  why  it  is 
distasteful  to  everybody  in  the  Union  except 
Mr.  Grant. 

Considering  the  intellectual  material  which 
the  State  selects  to  make  its  laws,  beside  the 
acumen  of  a  first  class  lawyer,  it  is  not  to  be 
wondered  at  that  the  wheels  of  the  Car  of 
Justice  are  daily  becoming  worse  and  worse 
clogged.  It  is  becoming  no  rhetorical  phan- 
tasy, but  bitter  truth,  that  money  or  influence 
are  adequate  insurance  against  punishment 
for  any  crime.  Mr.  Pinney  stole  $300,000, 
but  the  law  would  not  reach  him .  Mr.  Dun- 
can forged  stock  at  will,  but  walks  the  streets 
to-day,  and  has  doubtless  seen  the  last  of  a 
jail  cell.  Mr.  Kalloch  shoots  a  man  down 
without  warning,  and  the  bitterest  insult 
that  San  Francisco  ever  saw  in  the  way  of  a 
farcical  trial  sets  in.  "We  do  not  know  if 
Mr.  Kalloch  was  insane,  though  we  don't 
believe  it.  We  have  nothing  to  say  as  to 
whether  or  not  he  was  justified.  But  we 
would  like,  for  the  benefit  of  the  courts,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  city,  and  for  tie  benefit  of 
its  citizens,  to  see  these  questions  settled  de 
cently,  quickly  and  finally,  and  see  him  meet 
his  punishment  or  go  free,  as  the  law  de- 
crees. The  prospect  is  that  he  will  never 
be  punished.  The  system  of  technicalities 
delays,  pretenses  and  avenues  of  escape 
which  a  judge  is  powerless  to  prevent, 
promises  that  the  trial  will  drag  on 
eternally,  setting  an  excellent  example  to 
the  men  harboring  treasured  wrongs,  and 
hindered  from  fatally  revenging  themselves 
only  by  fear  of  the  law. 

It  was  announced  in  the  Burlingame 
treaty  that  both  "China  and  the  United 
States  cordially  recognize  the  inherent  right 
of  any  man  so  change  his  home  and  allegi- 
ance." It  is  certain  that  in  view  of  such  a 
provision  there  can  be  no  law  in  China  pre- 
venting her  subjects  from  becoming  citizens 
of  another  country  and  consequently  no  law 
here  to  prevent  them  after  the  new  treaty 
is  ratified.  This  claim,  therefore,  which  ap- 
pears to  be  the  only  one  urged  against 
the  argument  that  the  new  treaty  confers 
on  the  Chinese  the  right  to  become  citizens, 
amounts  to  nothing.  Should  the  lately- 
formulated  document  become  an  accepted 
fact  in  this  country,  such  a  condition  of 
things  as  is  typified  by  our  last  page  may 
naturally  be  looked  for.  The  Chinese  have 
with  remarkable  readiness  adopted  many  of 
the  means  of  winning  bread  and  butter  com- 
mon to  this  country.  The  role  of  politician, 
considering  the  easy  possibility  of  voting 
hordes  of  Chinese  like  sheep,  would  make  the 
Six  Companies  a  power  in  this  town  beside 
which  the  Democratic  County  Committee 
would  be  as  a  farthiDg  rush-light  to  an  Ed- 
ison electric  lamp  when  it  is  invented.  Col. 
Bee  for  Governor,  Otis  Gibson  for  Mayor, 
etc.,  are,  therefore,  possibilities  which  it  is 
happy  to  consider  are  not  great  probabilities 
at  present. 


BRIC-A-BRAC. 


The  best  lawyers  are  fond  of  in-equity. 

Wheke  is  the  American  Noose  Company 
all  this  time '? 

"Can  we  get  along  without  a  hell?"  asks 
Mr.  Piatt.  Certainly,  if  hell  can  get  along 
without  us.     We're  willin'. 

*,Pr_is  said  that  "modesty  is  Worth's  pecu- 
liar charm,"  but  nobody  who  hasleen  the 
Bernhardt  costumes  believes  it. 

"My  dearest  Lottie,  do  not  let 
Our  bond  of  love  grow  loose." 

The  angry  maiden  ceased  to  fret, 
And  they  had  Charlotte  Truce. 

The  real  cause  of  Julius  Ctesar's  murder  is 
now  apparent.  It  was  a  land  trouble,  for 
Shakespeare  says,  "See  what  a  rent  the  en- 
vious Casca  made." 

The  man  who  votes  with  child-like,  unaf- 
fected confidence  for  General  Jackson,  is 
the  same  party  who  reads  quotations  and 
imagines  there  is  still  a  stock  market. 

'Twas  young  Adolphus  Smythe  who  said 
"I've  turned  oft-times  a  woman's  head." 
"Ah,  yes,"  said  Brown,  "your  words  are  true, 
You've  turned  them  all — away  from  you." 

Some  meddlesome  fellows  in  Pittsburg  are 
raking  historv  to  prove  the  shady  character 
of  some  female  relatives  of  Wm.  Penn. 
These  must  be  the  original  Pirates  of  Penn's 
aunts. 

A  number  of  the  old  obi  tuaries  are  com- 
ing in  handy  now.  Fernando  Wood  and 
Carlyle  were  obituarized  almost  before 
they  were  cold.  Who'll  be  the  next  lucky 
man  ?     Speak  up,  Jeff  Davis. 

Ye  gospel  sharps  new,  who  claim  Noah   was 
a  Jew, 
Up  Salt  River  had  better  embark; 
For  did  he  not  squeeze,  e'er  he   sailed   o'er 
the  seas, 
A  large  piece  of  Ham  in  the  Ark  ? 

When  we  have  been  saying  something  par- 
ticularly and  excruciatingly  funny,  and  our 
victim  blandly  tells  us  that  "  it  came  in  at 
one  ear  and  went  out  at  the  other,"  the  in- 
ference (with  us)  is  irresistible  that  there  is 
nothing  between  them. 

It  is  now  definitely  settled  that  California 
will  be  represented  in  Garfield's  Cabinet. 
We  regret,  (for  the  sake  of  good  government 
only),  that  our  literary  duties  preclude  the 
possibility  of  our  acceptance  of  the  Attor- 
ney-Generalship, and  we  have  notified  J.  A. 
to  that  effect. 

And  now  the  plumber  combs  his  hair 
And  dons  his  stiff-starched  collars, 

Then  waltzes  down  and  draws  a  check 
for  $50,000. 

—  Williamsport  Breakfast  Tabic. 

Thy  reason  baffles  us,  Olpoet; 

Thy  rhyme  our  noddle  stuns; 
Yet  once  (when  flash)  we'd  draw  a  note 

For  £50,000  puns. 


OUR     OW1ST     POETS. 


We  desire  it  understood 


[We   have  noticed  with  tearful  regret  that  mauy  buds  of  poetic  genius  have  been  blighted  by  envious  aud  inconsiderate  editors.      . 
that  we  have  no  waste  basket,  as  we  need  ours  to  hold  twenty-dollar  pieces,  and  every  soul  that  yearns  for  expression  can  have  his  old  yearn  gratified  here 
We  introduce  below  three  of  our  poets,  hlterto  sat  upon,  and  we  have  more  in  the  safe.—  Ed.] 


The    Governor's    Ball. 


|BY    GENERAL    W.    H.    L.   BARNES. 


There  was  a  sound  of  revelry  by  night, 
And  Mud  Flat's  capital  had  gathered  then 
Her  beauty  and  ber  chivalry,  and  tight 
Were  all  tny  staff  and  several  other  men. 
A  thousand  feet  kicked  happily,  and  when 
Perkins  came  in,  like  a  voluptuous  swell, 
Soft  eyes  looked  love  to  eyes  that  spake  again, 
And  all  were  anxious  for  the  dinner  bell. 
But  ah!  dids't  hear  below  that  dismal  croak? 
'Tis  said  that  Neumann's  told  another  joke. 

And  there  were  Chico  maidens,  wondrous  fair, 

And  Oakland  daisies,  wonderful  to  view; 

And  Nob  Hill  syrens,  banged  about  the  hair — 

You  saw  the  one  that  I  was  talking  to  ? 

And  Granger  men,  with  hay-seed  everywhere, 

And  Yuba  legislators,  sans  a  collar; 

And  Piatt,  Sir  Horace,  bowed  with  weight  of  care; 

And  honest  Senators  without  a  dollar; 

(Though  these,  I  must  remark,  were  rather  few — 

In  fact,  I  saw  but  one  such  that  I  knew.) 

And  there  were  warriors  many,  old  and  grizzled 

With  toil  of  banquet,  peril  of  parade, 

Who,  when  the  champagne  hottest  round  them  sizzled, 

Their  native  valor  brightest  have  displayed. 

Their  uniforms  all  new  and  mostly  paid  for, 

Pull  well,  tell  how  at  valor's  doom  they  laugh, 

When  proud  in  the  position  each  has  played  for, 

Posterity     impress  on  Perkins'  staff; 

But  ah  'tis  hot,  too  long  I  now  have  stayed  — 

I  think  I'll  amble  down  to  the  Arcade, 

Because  Litchfield  and  Cicott  and  Neumann  and  Felton  and 
Hugh  Burke,  and  a  bad  crowd  generally,  were  recently  seen  go- 
ing down  that  way,  and  I  must  be  careful  that  they  do  not  break 
things. 


On    Filigree. 

[BY  GENERAL  JOHN  MCOIIB.  | 

I  was  reading,  last  night,  in  an  old,  old  book — 
Whose  pages  were  pictured  in  prismatic  hues — 
And  as  chromo  on  chromo  my  vision  forsook 
It  gave  me  the  blues. 

Twas  the  glittering  era  of  Louis  Quatorze, 
And  the  courtiers  and  officers,  face  after  face, 
Were  laden  to  earth  by  sweet  etiquette's  laws 
With  tons  of  gold  lace. 

And  over  my  face  crept  three  inches  of  gloom 
At  me  brass-foundry  uniform,  small  epaulets, 
Me   cheese-knife  undiamonded,  small  rooster  plume, 
Me  spirit  frets. 

Oh!  had  I  but  lived  in  that  Era  divine, 
When  the  corporals  even  their  gold  belts  were  tight' ning 
When  generals  walked  forth  like  a  great  golden  mine 
Just  struck  by  lightning. 


On    Christmas    Tide. 

[BY  J.  B.  HAGGIN.j 

Full  sweetly  in  his  hall  the  minstrel  olden, 
The  cheerful  hearth  and  glowing  log  beside, 
Sang,  in  the  leafless  days,  the  glory  golden 
Of  Christmas  tide. 

How  sweet  to  list  poor  poverty's  hard  story, 
And  change  mad  misery  to  brighter  mood. 
How  sweet  to  watch,  on  faces  wan,  the  glory 
Of  gratitude. 

How  rich  the  blessing  that  rewards  the  giver, 
When  gilded  hands  the  poor  man's  ills  do  nurse. 
How  sad  when  wealth's  torpidity  of  liver 
Shuts  bursting  purse. 


HOME     DEPARTMENT. 

THE    KITCHEN,    Etc. 

Hard  Sauce  for  Plum-pudding. — Take  by 
measure  a  spoonful  of  sugar — pulverized  is 
the  best — a  wineglassful  of  brandy,  a  shake 
of  Angostura,  a  suggestion  of  Boker,  a  grat- 
ing of  nutmeg  and  a  teaspoonful  of  Brandy. 
Mix  thoroughly,  aud  add  Brandy  to  suit  the 
taste.  If  not  entirely  palatable  add  more 
Brandy.     Keep  cool. 

To  beat  the  whites  of  eggs  quickly,  place 
them  on  the  sidewalk  on  the  S.  E.  corner  of 
Phelan's  fence.  If  for  a  large  party,  put 
some  on  the  car  track. 

To  keep  early  strawberries  from  spoiling. 
Eat  them  in  the  Spring. 

To  make  Chicken-Pie. — Cut  up,  if  the  axe 
holds  out,  two  Maison  Doree  chickens  in 
pieces  suitable  for  a  free  lunch  counter. 
Stew  them  well  for  six  days  in  a  preparation 
of  nitric  acid  and  concentrated  lye,  to  soften 
the  fibres,  as  it  were.  Season  with  a  nice 
loud  onion,  half  a  pound  of  allspice,  a 
dime's-worth  of  assafcetida,  a  chunk  of  Bo- 
logna, and  about  half  a  peck  of  dried  apples, 
on  draught.  Pound  in  a  quarter's  worth  of 
Pacific-street  butter  and  let  it  have   its   own 


way  for  a  few  minutes.  It  will  bring  the 
other  ingredients  to  terms.  Roll  the  mass 
out  into  a  thin  slice  and  sprinkle  it  liberally 
with  Cayenne  pepper.  Put  the  whole  into 
your  neighbor's  flour  barrel— and  leave  it 
there.  We  shall  give  directions  for  eating 
this  pie  in  our  next. 

A  Cheap  Dinner. — Consomme  with  an  egg, 
olives  farcies,  anchovies,  shrimp  salad,  small 
fish,  brochettes,  chicken,  a  la  Marengo,  roast 
to  suit,  omelette  soufflee,  assorted  nuts  and 
fruits  and  mazagrin.  The  Jiner  having  lined 
the  seat  of  his  pantaloons  with  sole  leather 
or  block  tin,  can  get  the  above  at  the  Cali- 
fornia House  or  Marchand's  for  nothing  save 
a  little  physical  concussion  as  he  is  depart- 
ing. He  won't  be  block  tin,  he  will  be  kicked 
out. 

Light  Biscuits. — Take  half  a  pint  of  flour, 
one  half  pinch  of  salt,  one  half  small  piece 
of  good  yeast.  And  two  gallons  of  Spring 
Valley  and  bake  in  a  quick  oven.  These  bis- 
cuits are  suitable  for  charitable  purposes  and 
church  lunches. 

Table  Etiquette. — Most  people  make  too 
much  noise  in  scoffing  their  soup.  Soup 
should  not  be  taken  with  a  spoon.  It  should 
be  swallowed  from  a  wine  glass,  and  that  as 
quickly  as  possible;  it  is  poor  taste  and  bad 
policy  to  dawdle  over  a  shadowy  liquid  while 
the  other  fellows  are  getting  outside  of  the 
corned  beef  and  wrecking  the  pie  dish. 
Butter  should  be  taken  sparingly,  unless  you 
have  a  written   guarantee   that  the    cow  was 


alive  and  well  at  the  time  of  its  production. 
Peas  and  beans  should  only  be  eaten  with 
the  fork.  Of  course,  a  fellow  can  get  in  his 
work  faster  with  a  spoon,  but  who  wants  to 
be  a  hog  ?  When  the  first  course  is  hash, 
eat  sparingly  of  it,  for  you  cannot  be  certain 
that  the  other  ten  courses  may  not  be  hash 
and  it  is  just  as  well  to  keep  space  open.  In 
sending  one's  plate  to  be  replenished,  the 
knife  and  fork  should  be  retained,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  precaution.  One's  teeth  should  not  be 
picked  at  table.  Valuable  time  may  be  lost 
by  this  frivolous  habit.  A  rub  or  two  with 
the  clothes  brush  answers  all  purposes.  The 
best  seat  at  the  table  is  next  to  the  carver; 
for  when  your  relate  is  empty  you  can  reach 
out  and  capture  many  a  toothsome  hunk,  in 
a  fit  of  abstraction,  as  it  were.  There  are 
many  other  points  to  be  observed  at  table 
but  if  a  man  has  common  sense  enough  to 
look  out  for  No.  1  further  advice  would  be 
superfluous. 

To  Cure  Hams.— If  the  disease  be  of  long 
standing,  the  cheapest  way  is  to  bury  them 
in  the  back'garden.  But'plant  them  deep. 
For  ordinary  cases  a  little  ipecac  and  croton 
oil  may  be  indicated  by  the  symptoms. 

To  Cure  Bunions.— The  feet  of  the  subject 
must  be  removed  that  the  operator  be  not 
disturbed  in  his  investigations.  The 
remedy  will  at  once  suggest  itself. 

To  Varnish  Drawings. — A  heavy  mixture  of 
Masury's  coach  varnish  and  ivory  drop  black, 
if  uniformly  distributed,  will  assist  the  effect 
of  most  of  the  drawings  we  have  seen  lately. 
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The  collection  of  $18  per  day  by  Speaker 
Parks  of  the  Assembly,  instead  of  the  $10 
which  contents  the  President  of  the  Senate, 
and  which  has  contented  Mr.  Parks'  prede- 
cessors, is  a  matter  that  puzzles  Mr.  Parks' 
friends  not  a  little.  He  was  supposed  to  be 
a  man  above  any  such  small  meanness,  es- 
pecially considering  the  fact  that  it  would 
be  made  public,  and  would  be  a  grasping 
example  to  other  legislators,  who  needed  no 
such  added  inspiration.  It  is  whispered, 
however,  that  Mr.  Parks  is  in  a  peck  of  finan- 
cial trouble;  that  the  Debris  Commission 
have  expended  over  $160,000  more  than  the 
law  authorized,  for  which,  should  the  law  be 
repealed,  their  own  fortunes  will  be  respon- 
sible. It  is  to  be  hoped,  in  one  respect,  that 
this  is  true,  as  it  will  explain  Mr.  Parks' 
action.     It  will  not  excuse  it,  however. 

The  rare  phenomenon  of  an  inverted  rain- 
bow was  seen  in  a  Russian  town  lately,  and, 
as  if  to  give  an  additional  color  of  truth  to 
the  report,  we  learn  by  the  same  mail  that 
the  local  brewery  was  burglarized,  and  that 
the  observer  who  noted  the  strange  meteoric 
occurrence  had  been  standing  on  his  head 
for  three  days. 

Henry  Ward  Beecher  remarks:  ''There 
are  men  wishing  I  would  go  out  of  the  Con- 
gregational Church.  I  won't  go.  I'm  going 
to  stay  and  love  my  enemies,  and  I've  got  a 
business  for  life."  This  appreciation  of  the 
numerical  strength  of  his  opponents  is  can- 
did, to  say  the  least. 

There  are  about  eight  thousand  votes  in 
the  Tenth  Senatorial  District,  which  sent 
Messrs.  McClure,  Hoitt,  Lewis  and  May  to 
the  Assembly.  If  a  vote  were  taken  to-mor- 
row in  that  District  upon  the  question  of 
repealing  the  Debris  Bill  we  will  venture  to 
say  that  seventy-nine  hundred  at  least  would 
be  in  favor  of  repeal,  while  the  gentlemen 
named  are  voting  the  other  way.  The 
Tenth  District  supposed  it  was  sending 
those  representatives  there  to  look  out  for 
its  interests.  The  gentlemen  named  appar- 
ently supposed  they  were  sent  to  look  after 
their  own:  a  conflict  of  ideas  in  which  the 
gentlemen  will  hold  the  whipiand  until 
they  come  up  for  re-election,  should  they  be 
so  tenderly  unwise  as  to  do  so. 

On  Tuesday  the  birthday  of  the  late 
lamented  G.  W.  was  celebrated  in  excellent 
style.  Business,  as  a  rule,  is  so  delicate 
that  employers  were  glad  of  a  pretext  to 
suspend  it  entirely  and  save  salaries.  The 
"cheap  defence  of  nations,"  our  militiamen, 
mustered  on  Tan  Ness  Avenue,  and  made  a 
creiitable  display.     We  hear  a  good  deal  of 


ill-consideied  scoffing  about  our  citizen  sol- 
diers. It  seems  to  be  the  fashion  of  superfi- 
cial and  supercilious  scribblers  to  laugh 
them  down;  but  those  who  have  seen  the 
volunteers  of  other  States  and  other  coun- 
tries make  comparisons  very  flattering  to  the 
N.  G.  C.  We  saw  the  review,  and,  while  we 
did  not  fail  to  notice  many  a  faux  pas  on  the 
part  of  individuals,  the  exhibition,  as  a 
whole,  impressed  us  favorably.  The  physi- 
cal materiel  is  good,  the  uniforms  are  gener- 
ally neat,  the  arms  are,  we  presume,  service- 
able, if  not  particularly  clean.  The  old- 
style  groggy,  dowdy,  adipose  cavalrymen  are 
nearly  weeded  out,  though  there  are  still 
some  conspicuous  representatives  of  the 
class.  There  are  many  "institutions"  in 
California  more  amenable  to  criticism  than 
theX.  G-.  C.  We  think  G.  W.  must  have 
felt  complimented. 

Census  returns  show  that  there  are  nearly 
four  males  to  three  females  in  San  Francisco. 
Speaking  with  what  perhaps  may  be  called 
actual  bias,  we  do  not  think  this  a  fair  pro- 
portion. The  men  are  at  a  disadvantage. 
Three  women  that  feel  good  can  more  than 
occupy  the  time  and  attention  of  four  ordi- 
nary men.  For  the  healthy  equilibrium  of 
society,  we  must  have  more  men.  Pair  play 
is  a  jewel.     Make  it  fourteen  to  one! 

Mrs.  Woodhull  sends  us  a  copy  of  Wood- 
hall  dc  Clailin's  Journal,  all  the  way  from 
London.  We  are  not  conscious  of  any 
wrong  that  we  ever  did  to  either  of  the  esti- 
mable ladies,  and  we  are  at  a  loss  to  imagine 
why  Tic.  took  such  a  frightful  revenge.  If 
she  and  her  precious  sister  will  promise 
never  to  send  us  their  paper,  we  will  take  it 
all  back,  whatever  it  was. 

Parnell  seems  to  be  equal  to  the  occasion. 
He  has  placed  the  funds  of  the  League  be- 
yond the  reach  of  the  Coercionists.  He  has 
enlisted  sympathy  for  Ireland  among  such 
men  as  Hugo  and  Kochefort — not  a  difficult 
matter  where  the  cause  threatens  any  estab- 
lished interests — and  he  has  returned  to 
England  in  spite  of  all  the  newspaper  re- 
ports that  he  was  afraid.  The  world  watches 
the  progress  of  the  Land  League  agitation 
with  much  interest.  If  successful,  it  opens 
a  way  te  similar  reforms  in  other  countries; 
if  defeated,  the  day  of  deliverance  for  mil- 
lions of  oppressed  husbandmen  throughout 
the  world  is  postponed. 

Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey  have  stayed 
longer  and  worked  harder  in  San  Francisco 
than  in  any  city  visited  in  the  whole  course 
of  their  itinerancy.  This,  we  presume,  is  a 
tribute  to  the  magnitude  and  toughness  of 
the  job  they  have  undertaken.  But  as  a  rule 
we  don't  see  that  the  crowds  who  frequent 
these  revivals  are  in  particular  need  of  the 
vivifying  influences  of  the  Spirit.  The  au. 
diences  are  generally  composed  of  good,  re- 
ligious, well-dressed,  well-behaved  people. 
As  a  rule  they  are  familiar  with  the  plan  of 
salvation  and  learn  little  from  Mr.  Moody's 
instructions.  That  large  and  influentisi 
portion  of  the  community  that  is  not  good 
or  moral  or  well-conducted  doesn't  figure 
much  at  these  revival  meetings.     Until   it  is 


reached  and  converted,  we  are  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  influence  of  the  celebrated 
preachers  upon  the  morals  of  San  Francisco 
must  necessarily  be  small  and  transitory. 
One  or  two  conversions  among  the  brokers 
of  Pauper  Alley  would  have  more  weight 
than  the  spiritual  regeneration  of  a  thousand 
old  maids  or  school  girls. 

The  skies  are  brightening,  and  the  oppor- 
tunity of  the  picnic  man  is  at  hand.  But  a 
few  more  days  and  the  ears  of  quiet  and  law- 
abiding  citizens  will  be  vexed  with  the  strains 
of  martial  music,  as  the  pleasure-hunters 
march  through  the  streets  to  the  ferry.  The 
usual  small  boy  will  narrowly  escape  de- 
struction, and  the  identical  old  lady  that 
was  saved  from  the  cars  of  the  Oakland 
local  road  last  May,  will  this  year  bedashed 
to  pieces  at  the  Point.  Transportation  fa- 
cilities will  be  taxed  to  the  utmost,  and  they 
will  be  found  inadequate.  Boats  that  could 
easily  carry  three  thousand  camparatively 
sober  people,  will  be  unable  to  transport 
more  than  twenty-five  hundred  who  return 
full  of  Oakland  beer.  We  have  no  desire  to 
to  dictate  to  Mr.  Stanford,  or  to  indicate  what 
should  be  his  policy,  but  if  no  improvements 
are  made  we  think  the  picnic  season  of  1881 
will  furnish  forth  a  dainty  harvest  for 
newspaper  reporters  and  coroners  out  of 
employment.  This  may  seem  to  be  a  pes- 
semistic  view,  but  we  can't  help  looking  at 
it  in  that  way. 


THE    ANGLER. 


A   SOCIETY   IDYLL   EX   MASQUE. 


Morning  breaks,  while  vapors  drifting, 

Make  the  day  a  sportsman's  dream. 
Mark  yon  welcome  shadows  sifting 

'through  the  trees,  to  clond  the  stream 
And  charm  the  trout! 
Oh'  the  glory  and  the  splendor 

Of  a  spr.ng-time  such  as  this; 
Rich  in  promise,  brave,  yet  tender, 

Nature  thrills  us  with  a  kiss 
From  lips  seiene! 

Hail!  oh  fisher — brother  fisher! 

Now  together  cast  we  flies; 
Each  the  other's  welcome  wisher 

While  the  spotted  beauties  rise — 
Kise  and  come  out! 
Lo!  how  coy  they  seem  and  careful! 

Gently  vhip  the  brawling  brook; 
Cautious  be,  and  quick,  and  prayerful — 

Flaunt  the  fly,  but  hide  the  hook 
With  cunning  screen. 

Comrade,  what  was  thy  sensation 

With  thy  first  trout  at  thy  feet  ? 
Was  success  full  compensation 

For  thy  toil,  and  thy  deceit — 

Thy  fear,  thy  doubt  ? 
At  that  vision,  so  enchanting, 

Felt  thou  pride  or  pity  most  ? 
Did  thy  tr"phy — helpless,  panting — 

Pay  tby  longing  heart  its  cost 
In  that  brief  scene  ? 

Hast  thou  ever  gazed  with  sorrow 
On  thy  victim — bleeding — won  ? 
Dids't  then  ever,  on  the  morrow, 
Wish  thy  victory  undone — 

Thine  own  the  rout  ? 
Ah!  the  brief,  unequal  duel; 

Struggles  vain  and  quickly  o'er! 
If  our  methods  were  less  cruel, 
Would  they, — vrould  they  love  us  more  ? 
The  trout,  I  mean! 

Bacqubttk. 
Sax  Fbakcisco,  Feb.  21,  1681. 


The  modern  Golden  Rule  is:  "Let  your 
due  unto  others  be  as  much  as  others'  due 
unto  you." 
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Dear    Wasp: — The    dinner    party  at    Dr.  I 
Gwin's    last     Saturday    evening  was     very 
pleasant.     It   was   blue,  you   know,  blue  to 
the  last  sanguinary  degree,  though  the  deli- 
cacy of  constitution  consequent  upon  thor- 
oughbred descent  didn't  appear  to  interfere  I 
with  the  appetites  of  the  party,   and  the  oc-  ] 
casion  was  consequently  generally  enjoyed. 
It  was    ''only  intimate   friends,  you   know," 
and   Cary  Friedlander,    Mumford   Wilson, 
George    Pinckard,    Safety    Jones,     Marye, 

Captain  Hasbrouck,  Evan  J and  Baron 

Schroeder,  McGavin,  made  up  the  party — 
the  exceptionally  charming  coterie  of  ladies 
being  made  up  of  Miss  Haggin,  Miss  Edith 
McAllister,  Miss  Mary  Meares,  Miss  Selby, 
Miss  Crocker,  Miss  Flood,  Miss  Friedlan- 
der, Miss  Bello  Eyre,  Mrs.  Coleman  and . 
Miss  Gwin,  the  hostess.  Mrs.  Gwin  did  not 
appear,  being  unfortunately  indisposed,  and 
the  Doctor  was  down  swaying  nations 
at  some  political  bobbery  or  other,  so  the 
young  people  had  to  struggle  along  without 
them.  The  service  was  delightful,  the  party 
being  just  large  enough  to  fill  the  dining- 
room.  The  ladies  had  each  a  horse-shoe, 
not  taken  "from  the  door,''  but  made  up  of 
floral  delicacies,  while  we  struggled  along 
with  boutonnieres  and  were  consoled  by 
very  pretty  table  cards.  The  set  flower 
pieces  were  unusually  tasteful,  and  the  little 
bon-bon  baskets  adorning  the  silver  stands 
were  quaint  and  enjoyable.  The  buzz  of 
conversation  was  lively  at  Mr.  Pinckard's 
end  of  the  table,  Wilson,  Miss  Eyre  and 
Miss  Crocker  assisting  him.  Otherwise  a 
rather  rigid  attention  to  the  menu  was  ob- 
servable, save  in  Baron  Sehroeder's  vicinity. 
Poor  Miss  Friedlander  had  to  listen  to  "seze 
funny  sing3  sat  I  have  heard,"  accompanied 
by  that  fall  of  the  eye-glass  whenever  he 
came  to  the  irresistible  climax,  until  she 
sighed  for  a  copy  of  Joe  Miller  or  the  Dan- 
bury  News  or  the  New  Testament  as  a  relief. 
A  unique  feature  was  the  introduction  of 
paper  artichokes,  with  confections  concealed 
in  them,  accompanied  by  bright  French 
mottoes.  After  the  Baron  translated  them 
for  us  we  enjoyed  the  fun  hugely. 
The  Alaska,  lieonderoga,  McArttuir  and 
Ranger  joint  reception  at  Mare  Island 
proved  a  wonderful  success.  I  have 
always  been  a  little  gone  on  the  Navy  you 
know,  and  I  was  proud  of  the  way  in  which 
they  carried  things  through.  I  went  up  the 
day  before  with  a  number  of  people  from 
here,  and  found  everything  in  a  hum  of 
preparation.  Stoney  was  here  there  and  ev- 
ervwhere,   swearing   at   the   Chinamen   one 


minute  and  hanging  a  flag  the  next,  while 
all  the  corps  of  hosts  did  more  work  in  the 
sail-loft  in  a  week  than  the  Navy  Depart- 
ment has  demanded  of  them  for  years.  The 
San  Francisco  steamer  got  up  about  half-past 
8  o'clock  (long  before  it  was  expected),  and 
the  Metropolitans  were  ahead  of  the  natives 
at  the  partv.  The  hall  repaid  inspection, 
however,  for  it  was  beautifully  draped  with 
flags;  the  Gatling  and  the  field-piece  were 
burnished  to  mirror-like  perfection,  and  cut- 
lasses and  revolver  ornaments,  in  ingenious 
combination,  adorned  the  walls.  Commo- 
dore and  Mrs.  Phelps  received,  and  dancing 
was  in  full  swing  at  half-past  0.  There 
were  all  kinds  of  dancing.  The  Benicia 
Canter;  the  Vallejo  Collision;  the  "Mare 
Island  Float,"  beautifully  illustrated  by  Dr. 
Woods;  the  "Bounding  Billow,"  Stoney's 
preference;  the  "Clothes  pin  Wriggle,"  and 
the  other  varieties  of  Terpsiehorean  locomo- 
tion common  to  this  classic  burg.  A  super- 
fluity of  gentlemen,  and  a  prevalent  ambi- 
tion on  their  part  to  make  dancing  hay  while 
the  sun  shone  from  the  gas  chandeliers,  put 
in  at  no  little  trouble  for  the  occasion,  made 
things  lively  for  the  ladies;  so  much  so  that 
the  declaration  was  unanimous,  from  the 
gentler  portion  of  the  boat  emigrants,  that 
it  was  a  shame  to  leave  so  soon.  The  supper 
was  a  superb  affair.  There  was  so  much  of 
it,  and  it  was  so  nice,  and  the  arrangements 
were  so  admirable,  that  the  managers  de- 
serve no  little  credit.  There  never  was  so 
large  a  party  before  fed  with  such  little  trou- 
ble to  themselves,  and  such  general  enjoy- 
ment. I  would  tell  you  who  were  there, 
though  it  is  scarcely  worth  while,  as  they  are 
the  people  whose  names  you  have  been  read- 
ing all  the  winter  in  the  dailies.  There  were 
all  the  Navy  and  a  Jot  of  the  Army  people  to 
start  with;  a  few  from  Vallejo,  a  sprinkling 
from  Benicia,  including  the  belle  of  the  ball; 
and  from  here:  Mr  and  Mrs  Charles  Sonn- 
tag,  Mr  and  Mrs  Russ  Wilson,  chaperoning 
the  Misses  Blanding;  Miss  Maggie  Eyre, 
Judge  Delos  Lake  and  his  daughters,  Mrs 
Grattan  and  her  daughter,  Mr  and  Mrs  Dan 
Cook  and  Miss  Arner,  Miss  Flood,  Captain 
and  Mrs  Hooker,  Mrs  Colonel  Savage  and 
her  daughter,  with  the  Misses  Bolton;  Mr 
and  Mrs  J.  W.  Dougherty,  Mr  and  Mrs  F. 
L.  Unger,  Miss  Spotts,  Miss  Pearson,  Mr 
and  Mrs  Stanwood,  Mr  and  Miss  Bur- 
nett, Miss  Cotton,  and  a  long  list,  who 
dutifully  went  to  sleep  on  the  boat  as  soon 
as  it  left  the  dock,  to  wake  up  yawning 
and  sleepy  at  half-past  five  at  San  Francisco. 
Everybody  agreed  that  it  was  a  pleasant  re- 
union however,  and  the  Navy  stands  on  a 
higher  pedestal  in  feminine  eyes  than  ever, 
from  Chenery,  notwithstanding  his  marked 
preference  for  pink,  up  to  the  Commodore 
himself.  Mrs.  Hager  will  be  at  home  next 
Saturday,  as  I  suppose  you  know.  Mrs. 
I  Colonel  R.  H.  Savage  enjoyed  a  birthday 
'  on  Monday  evening,  and  was  surprised  by  a 
large  party  of  her  friends,  invited  by  Miss 
1  Chica.  The  floral  offerings  which  accom- 
j  panied  the  congratulations  transformed  the 
house  into  a  perfect  bower,  And  the 
I  occasion  was  generally  enjoyed.  The  Par- 
j  rotts  went  to  Monterey  lsst  Friday,  and  the 
i  Colemans  on  Saturday.  I  am  beginning  to 
believe  the  rumors  that  Tiburcio  is  assuming 
tha  Borneo  role,  and  should  it  be  true,  the 
poetic  swish  of  the  sea  and  the  moonlit 
adobe  shades  will  not  delay  the  courtship. 
Dr.  Ham  Bowie  appears  to  be  renewing  his 
attentions  in  a  certain  quarter,  possibly  hav- 
ing plucked  up  courage  since  the  other 
report  was  dissipated.  I  hope  it  may  be 
'  true,  as  they  are  admirably  suited  to  ride 
through  life  side  by  side  as  well  as  through 
the  Park.  Du  resle.  I  have  nothing  to 
|  tell. 

Tours, 

The  Oslt  Jones. 


With     A     Moss     Rose. 


•Life  is  a  lie,  and  Love  a  cheat." 
From  "Infelicia"  you  quote. 
And  taant  me  thus  with  straDge  deceit, 

In  words  the  Menken  wrote: 
I  answer,  (not  as  Swinburne  might, 
"  Wliat  shall  bt  said  beticeeji  us  here  .*-'") 
Bnt  gently,  and  with  briefer  flight 
Of  fancy,  pure  and  clear, 

I  give  you  this — a  simple  rose — 

And  it  will  quickly  fade  and  die; 
Yet  whisper,  ere  its  fragrance  goes. 

That  Life  is  not  a  lie: 
Since,  even  in  its  dying  hour, 

Its  life,  so  brief,  is  surely  true, 
And  will  express  with  magic  power 

The  truth  from  me  to  you. 

And  should  you  trample,  one  by  one, 

The  sweet,  red  leaves  beneath  your  feet, 
The  act  of  scorn  would  prove  alone 

That  Love  is  not  a  cheat; 
For  Love  would  silently  depart, 

With  all  its  wealth  of  bitter  pain, 
And  never  seek  to  wound  the  heart 

It  could  not  hope  to  gain! 

Sax  Fbascisco,  Feb.  19,  1881. 


His     Precious     Treasure. 

A  man  of  fifty,  followed  by  a  woman  who 
looked  fully  as  old,  entered  a  store  on  Sixth 
street  the  other  evening,  to  make  some  pur- 
chases. They  talked  together  as  man  and 
wife  would,  and  pretty  soon  the  woman  saw 
something  in  a  show-ease  which  interested 
her.  Her  elbows  were  placed  on  the  glass, 
and  there  was  a  crash  which  startled  every- 
body in  the  place.  The  husband  took  in  the 
situation  at  at  a  glance,  and  remarked,  as  he 
made  for  the  door: 

"Well,  I  think  I  won't  buy  anything  to- 
day, as  I'm  in  a  hurry." 

The  wife  started  to  follow,  but  the  sales- 
man called  to  her,  and  she  in  turn  called  to 
her  husband,  who  paid  not  the  least  atten- 
tion. The  counter-jumper,  however,  caught 
him,  and  said: 

"Ton  must  pay  for  the  damage  done  by 
your  wife." 

"Do  you  call  that  woman  my  wife?"  re- 
plied the  man. 

'•'Why,  I  thought  she  was;  she  came  in 
with  you." 

"Can't  a  woman  go  into  a  shop  with  a  man 
and  not  be  his  wife?" 

"But  I  am  your  wife — of  course  lam!" 
put  in  the  woman  . 

"You  are,  eh  ?" 

"Of  course  she  is!"  indignantly  exclaimed 
the  storekeeper.  "Come,  now,  I  want  mv 
;  money." 

"How  much  ?"  queried  the  man. 

"Well,  about  twelve  dollars." 

The  man  hesitated,  but  finally  counted  out 
the  money. 

"And  ain't  she  your  wife?"  queried  the 
storekeeper,  as  he  pocketed  the  cash. 

"I  e'pese  she's  a  relative." 

"But  isn't  she  your  wife?'' 

"Why  don't  you  tell  him  I  am,  John  ?" 
urged  his  wife. 

"Oh,  you  keep  still!"  he  growled;  "if  that 
damage  had  been  twenty  dollars  instead  of 
twelve,  I  would  have  owned  you  for  a  broth- 
er-in-law! Come  along,  and  bless  yer 
stars  that  I  ain't  as  mean  as  some  husbands!" 


A  btuttering  professor  says:  "The  dog  star- 
is  no  star  at  all.     It  is  a  p-p-p  pup-planet. 
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THE    WASP. 


The     Four    Bullwhackers     of 
Bitter    Creek. 


Perhaps  every  person  who  is  somewhat  ad- 
vanced in  life  can  remember  some  incident 
of  his  early  years  which  he  would  really  like 
to  forget,  something  that  resulted  from  the 
freshness  and  vast  inexperience  of  youth.  I 
remember  one  which  I  have  spent  a  good 
deal  of  time  trying  to  forget.  Just  before 
the  Union  Pacific  Railroad  reached  the  Bit- 
ter Creek  country,  I  made  my  first  overland 
trip  to  the  Pacific  Coast.  I  staged  it  from 
the  then  terminus  of  the  TJuion  Pacific  to  the 
Central  Pacific,  which  was  pushing  east.  The 
stage  broke  down  on  Bitter  Creek,  and  the 
passengers  had  to  walk  to  the  next  station. 
I  grew  tired  of  walking  before  I  reached  the 
station,  and  coming,  late  in  the  afternoon, 
to  where  some  teamsters  were  camped,  I 
concluded  to  stop  with  them  for  the  night. 
On  asking  their  permission  to  do  so,  they 
assented  so  heartily  that  I  felt  at  home  at 
once.  Life  in  the  West  was  something  new 
tome.  I  was  young  and  buoyant,  and  just 
out  of  college.  I  was  fond  of  talking.  I 
thought  it  would  be  novel  and  delightful  to 
sleep  out  with  these  half-savage  ox-drivers, 
with  no  shelter  but  the  vaulted,  star- 
gemmed  heavens.  There  were  four  teamsters, 
and  as  many  wagons,  while  thirty-two  oxen 
grazed  around  in  the  vicinity. '  Of  the  team- 
sters, one  was  a  giant  in  stature,  and  wore  a 
bushy  black  beard;  another  was  shorter,  but 
powerfully  built,  and  one-eyed;  the  third  was 
tall,  lank,  and  hame-jawed;  while  the  fourth 
was  a  wiry,  red-headed  man.  In  my  thoughts 
I  pitied  them,  on  account  of  the  hard  life 
they  led,  and  spoke  to  them  in  a  kind  tone, 
and  endeavored  to  make  my  conversation  in- 
structive. I  plucked  a  flower,  and,  pul.'ing 
it  to  pieces,  mentioned  the  names  of  the 
parts — pistil,  stamens,  calyx,  and  so  on — 
and  remarked  that  it  must  be  indigenous  to 
the  locality,  and  spoke  of  the  plant  being  en- 
dogenous, in  contradistinction  to  exogenous, 
and  that  they  could  see  that  it  was  not  cryp- 
togamous.  In  looking  at  some  of  the  frag- 
ments of  rock,  my  thoughts  wandered  off 
into  geology,  and,  among  other  things,  I 
spoke  of  the  tertiary  and  carboniferous  peri- 
ods, and  of  the  pterodactyl,  ichthyosaurus, 
and  dinotherium.  The  teamsters  looked  at 
me,  then  at  each  other,  but  made  no  re- 
sponse. We  squatted  down  around  the  fry- 
ing-pan to  take  supper,  and  as  the  big  fel- 
low, with  his  right  hand,  slapped,  or  sort  of 
larruped,  a  long  piece  of  fried  bacon,  over  a 
piece  of  biead  in  his  left  hand,  sending  a 
drop  of  hot  grease  into  my  left  eye,  he  said 
to  the  one-eyed  man: 

"Bill,  is  my  copy  of  Shakspere  in  yo' 
wagon?     I  missed  it  to-day." 

"No.  My  Tennerson  and  volum'  of  the 
Italian  poets  is  in  thar — no  Shakspere." 

The  lank  lookiDg  teamster,  biting  off  a 
piece  of  bread  about  the  size  of  a  saucer, 
said  to  the  big  man,  in  a  voice  which  came 
huskily  through  the  bread,  "Jake,  did  you 
ever  read  that  volum'  of  po'ms  that  I  writ ?" 

"No,  but  hey  often  hearn  tell  on  'em." 

"Yer  mean  'Musin's  of  an  Idle  Man'," 
spoke  up  the  red-headed  man,  addressing 
the  poet. 

"Yes." 

■'Hev  read  every  line  in  it  a  dozen  times," 
said  the  teamster  withe  the  red  hair;  and  as 
he  sopped  a  four-inch  swath,  with  a  piece  of 
bread,  across  a  frying-pan,  he  repeated  some 
lines. 

"Them's  they,"  nodded  the  poet.  "The 
Emp'ror  of  Austry  writ  me  a  letter  highly 
complimentin'  them  po'ms." 

"Thev're   verv   techin',"   added   the  wirv 


I  took  no  part  in  these  remarks.  Some- 
how I  did  not  feel  like  joining  in. 

The  wiry  man,  having  somewhat  satisfied 
his  appetite,  rolled  up  a  piece  of  bacon  rind 
into  a  sort  of  single-barreled  opera-glass, 
and  began  to  squint  through  it  toward  the 
northern  horizon. 

"What  yer  doin',  Dave  ?"  asked  the  stout 
man. 

"Takin'  observations  on  the  North  Star. 
Want  to  make  some  astronomical  calkilations 
when  I  git  inter  Sackrymenter." 

' '  Well,  yer  needn't  ter  made  that  tel'scope. 
I  could  er  tuk  yo'  observations  for  yer,  bein' 
as  I  haint  but  one  eye," 

"Git  out  thar,  yer  durned  ole  carbonifer- 
ous pterodactyl,"  yelled  the  hame-jawed 
driver  to  an  ox  that  was  licking  a  piece  of 
bacon. 

"I  give  a  good  deal  of  my  time  to  'strono- 
ray  when  I  was  in  Toorup,"  remarked  the 
tall  man. 

"Over  thar  long?"  asked  one. 

"Good  while.  Was  Minister  to  Rooshy. 
Then  I  spent  some  time  down  ter  Borne." 

"Rome!"  exclaimed  the  lank  individual. 
"Was  born  thar.    My  father  was  a  sculptor." 

"Good  sculptor?" 

"Yes." 

"Well,  one  wouldn't  er  thought  it,  to  look 
at  yer." 

"I  never  was  in  Yoorup,"  remarked  the 
one-eyed  man.  "WhenI  occupied  the  cheer 
of  ancient  languages  in  Harvard  College  my 
health  failed,  and  the  fellers  that  had  me 
hired  wanted  me  ter  go  ter  Yoorup  for  an 
out,  but  I  concluded  ter  come  West  ter  look 

Hold  up  thar,  yer  infernal  ole  flea-bitten 

ichthy'saurus,"  he  bawled  to  an  ox  that  was 
chewing  a  wagon  cover. 

I  felt  hot  and  feverish,  and  a  long  way 
from  home. 

"I  got  ready  once  ter  go  ter  Rome — 
wanted  to  complete  my  studies  thar — but 
give  it  up,"  said  the  one  called  Dave. 

"What  for?" 

"They  wanted  me  ter  run  for  Guv'ner  in 
Virginny." 

"Yer  beat  'em?" 

"Thunder,  yes." 

"Why  didn't  yer  stay  thar?" 

"Well,  when  my  job  as  Guv'ner  give  out 
they  'lected  me  'Piscopal  Bishop,  an'  I  hurt 
my  lungs  preachin'.  Come  West  for  my 
lungs." 

"Found  'em  ?" 

"Well,  I'm  improvin'." 

I  did  not  rest  well  that  night.  As  day 
came  on,  and  the  men  began  to  turn  over  in 
their  blankets  and  yawn,  the  tall  one  said: 

"Hell,  Bill.     How  yer  makin'  it  ?" 

"Oh,  I'm  indigenous." 

"An'  Dave?" 

"I'm  endogenous." 

"An'  you,  Lanky,   yer  son  of  a  sculptor  ?" 

"Exogenous." 

"How  3'ou  feel,  Jake?"  inquired  one  of 
the  three  who  had  responded. 

"Cryptogamous,  sir,  cryptogamous." 

I  walked  out  a  few  steps  to  a  little  stream, 
to  get  a  drink.  I  felt  thirsty,  and  I  ached. 
Then  I  heard  a  voice  from  the  blankets: 

"Wonder  if  them  durned  ole  dinother'ums 
of  ourn  are  done  grazin'." 

Then  a  reply: 

"I  guess  they've  got  to  the  tertiary  period." 

I  walked  a  little  piece  on  the  road,  to 
breathe  the  morning  air. 

I  kept  on. — Lock  Melone  in  the  Californian. 


WASP    RECIPES. 


How  to   Become  an  Art  Critic. 


It  is  said  that  Burdette,  the  Hawkcye  man. 
has  made  four  thousand  dollars  during  the 
present  season.  Bob's  lecture  may  be  des- 
cribed in  one  word — idiotic — but  he  has  a 
bad  delivery  and  that  sort  of  condones  hii 
other  faults .  And  they  tell  us  he  is  coming 
to  San  Francisco. 


First  find  a  picture.  As  your  modern  pic- 
ture reporter  (art  critic  by  courtesy)  is  hard- 
ly ever  guilty  of  knowing  what  he  is  writing 
about,  any  picture  will  do.  Next  provide 
yourself  with  a  number  of  the  phrases  used 
in  artistic  circles,  such  as  technique,  aban- 
don, depth  of  feeling,  breadth  of  color, 
strawberries  and  cream,  Charlotte  Russe, 
Pixish,  Tavernieresque,  Straussy,  liver  and 
bacon,  etc.  As  the  average  reader  is  very 
nearly  as  ignorant  of  their  meaning  as  the 
average  critic,  the  signification  of  thege 
phrases  is  a  matter  of  the  smallest  conse- 
quence. Having  committed  these  phrases  to 
memory,  (irrespective  of  their  meaning,  of 
course),  fire  away.  You  first  must  ejaculate 
in  the  most  cynical  manner  possible:  "Ah 
yes!  Not  so  bad."  Then  you  get  as  far 
away  from  the  picture  as  you  can,  make  a 
spy-glass  of  your  right  hand,  put  it  to  your 
left  eye,  and  say:  "Quite  a  decent  atmos- 
phere." Put  your  left  hand  to  your  right 
eye,  and  say  in  a  patronizing  way:  "My 
dear  boy,  you  have  managed  the  technique 
with  an  abandon  that  is  truly  chic."  If  you 
have  a  cigar,  take  it  out  and  light  it.  If  you 
haven't,  ask  the  artist  for  one.  He  won't 
have  a  cigar,  and  will  offer  you  a  cigarette, 
which  you  accept.  This  may  seem  a  small 
matter  for  a  recipe,  but  it  is  of  the 
greatest  importance,  for  it  exposes  the 
artist's  poverty,  and  poor  artists  must  never 
have  their  work  praised.  After  you  have  fin- 
ished your  cigarette,  you  may  rise,  and,  on  a 
pinch,  offer  the  artist  your  hand.  This, 
however,  is  rather  a  breach  of  dignity,  and 
may  not  be  in  good  taste.  As  you  leave  the 
studio,  you  may  remark,  if  you  like:  "My 
dear  boy,  I  always  like  to  encourage  true 
merit,  and  I  really  believe  you  ought  to  suc- 
ceed. I  do,  by  Jove!  Give  me  another  cig- 
arette." You  may  then  consider  yourself 
prepared  to  write  your  criticism,  and  you 
begin  by  encouraging  true  merit  by  cutting 
artist  and  picture  into  diminutive  pieces. 
Criticisms  of  poor  artists  must  always  be  an- 
tagonistic, for  anything  favorable  would 
have  the  appearance  of  puffery.  The  pros- 
perous artist  must  be  praised,  for  if  you 
pitch  into  his  picture  rich  buyers  will  say 
you  are  an  ass.  Put  your  ideas  into  words, 
taking  care  to  be  lavish  with  incomprehen- 
sibilities. To  summarize,  your  first  dose  of 
modern  criticism  will  be  about  as  follows: 

R 

Vague  Phrases Ziv 

Bosh Z„: 

Art  Sense rooii 

Consideration ^^ 

Insipidity j7  j 

-tm       Sig:     As  much  per  line  as   a  managing  editor 
will  give  you. 

Vert-de-Vert. 


"What  we  want  is  to  reach  young  men," 
said  Mr.  Gibson  the  other  day  at  the  noon-day 
prayer  meeting.  We  could  have  told  then, 
but  we  didn't,  and  we  wont.  Still,  telephon- 
ic communication  between  the  Y.  M.  C.  A. 
Hall  and  all  the  saloons  would  help  him  out 
amazingly. 
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OUR     CURLED     DARLING. 


He  Writes  Up  the  Palace  Hotel  Concert 

L"\Ve  sent  a  new  and  aspiring  genius  from  Petalu- 
ma  to  write  up  the  Palace  Hotel  Concert  on  Monday 
night.  Only  the  fact  that  we  paid  him  in  advance, 
and  relied  on  him  to  fill  this  space,  induces  us  to 
utilize  the  following,  which  we  feel  intuitively  must 
he  inaccurate  in  some  respects,  though  we  are  not , 
sure. — Ed.] 

Among  the  costumes,  one  of  the  most  noticeable 

was  that  of  Mrs,  A — d  \V s,  who  wore  a  tasty 

dress  of  two  shades  of  nioonlight-on-the-lake,  with  a 
plum-duff  colored  overskirt  of  silk  velvet,  embroid- 
ered in  East  Lake  pattern  (West  Coast  furniture 
style),  slashed  with  canary-colored  trimming  till 
you  couldn't  rest;  corsage  low,  both  front  and  back, 
edged  with  dcpeche  fringe,  and  stuffed  with  live 
'  geese  feathers;  hair  banged  in  front  with  a  French 
fish-ball  pug  behind,  a  la  Millie  Christine. 

Mrs.  H — y  L u  wore  a  beautiful  pate  de  fo.is 

graSi  with  heavy  illusion  puffing's,  caught  up  with 
nhiaro-oscuro  trimmings,  a  la  South  Park.  Orna- 
ments, enamel,  gracefully  disposed  about  the  nose; 
exquisite  necklace  of  coral-red  flannel,  and  solitaire 
gum  drops. 

Mrs.  S — e  H 1  looked  bewitching  in  a  white 

satin  brocade  dress,  cut  en  duckesse,  with  a  heavy 
watteau  plait,  reaching  plum  to  the  floor,  with  gar- 
lands of  climbing  arbutus  festooned  gracefully  about 
the  skirt;  corsage  moderately  low,  with  a  ruffle  of 
white  dimity ,  trimmed  with  silver  spangles,  hair  pow- 
dered and  face  likewise. 

Mrs.  M K wore  a  large  and  exquisitely 

finished  set  of  false  teeth,  which  her  melodiously 
modulated  conversation  continually  displayed  to  the 
admiration  of  all  observers.  She  was  enveloped  in 
a  Barbarossa  robe  of  pure  white,  with  Land  League 
short  skirt,  harlequin  style,  and  striped  stockings, 
with  suspender  attachments,  a  la  Monk.  Pendant 
from  her  neck  she  wore  a  beautiful  Russia-leather 
locket,  containing  camphor  and  carbolic  acid,  which 
disseminated  a  delicious  au  revoir  perfume  about  the 
gilded  salon. 

Mrs.  H — y    JP was  attired  in  an  elegant  gros- 

grain  cafe  au  lait  silk,  with  deep  gusset  seams  in 
front,  and  knife  and  fork  plaitings  to  match.  Down 
the  sides  were  two  heavy  strips  of  scarlet  Genoese 
chintz,  heavily  embroidered  with  chenille  bomba- 
zine, with  point  lace  hip  pockets,  a  la  gazunder;  or- 
naments, oxydized  nickel. 

Mrs.  C y  C b  made  a  great  impression  in 

the  following  garb:  Elegant  white  satin  dress  en 
princesse,  with  immense  court  train  of  black  velvet, 
bound  on  the  edges  with  heavy  gold  lace.  The  front 
was  elaborately  embossed  with  pond  lilies  and  chrys- 
anthemum blossoms,  with  a  sort  of  a  cornice-work 
arrangement  at  the  base,  producing  a  most  dazzling 
effect;  corsage  cut  diamond-shaped,  revealing  a  pale 
ecru-quilted  chest  protector,  exquisitely  embroidered 
with  blue-bells  and  daffodils;  hair  a  la  Medusa, 
caught  up  in  three  strands,  forming  a  Manilla  coil 
on  top,  with  water  waves  in  front;  ornaments,  court- 
plaster  on  the  neck  and  arms;  low-necked  bottines, 
No.  17. 


"WASP'S 

Improved  Webster. 


IN  TEN  CENT  DOSES. 


S. 

SABBATH,  n.  An  unknown  quantity  in 
San  Francisco  social  life. 

SACHEM, n.  A  big  Indian  of  the  Tammany 
tribe  who  makes  Presidents.  |See  John 
Kelly.] 

SAD,  adj.  The  efforts  of  musical  debutan- 
tes. 

"I'm  saddest  when  I  Bing."— Toodles, 

SAFE,  adj.  To  bet  that  the  Kalloch  jury 
will  disagree. 

SALUBRIOUS,  adj.  The  condition  of  a 
man  who  throws  physic  to  the  dogs. 

SANITY,  n.  A  state  of  mind  which  imme- 
diately precedes  and  follows  murder. 

SAND,  n.  Something  that  writers  of  anony- 
mous letters  to  newspapers  do  not 
possess. 

SARDINE,  n.  A  small  and  very  palatable 
fish,  to  which  many  unpalatable  persons 
hesitate  to  compare  themselves. 

"I'm  nc  Sahdikk."  — The  RoABTNn  Gdilet. 

SATIRE,  ri.     See  Wasp. 

SCRIPTURE,  n.  Obselete  m  the  pulpit- 
succumbed  to  politics. 

SCRUPLE,  n.  A  word  that  is  falling  into 
disuse  as  expressing  an  idea  that  no  longer 
exists. 

SELF  n.  The  most  important  person  in 
the  universe.     [See  Us.] 

SENATOR,  n.  The  fortunate  bidder  in  an 
auction  of  votes. 

SENTIMENT,  n.  A  sickly  half-brother  of 
Thought. 

SEPARATE,  v.  To  find  bottom  in  Court 
after  floating  in  an  illusive  sea  of  wedded 
bliss  and  blisters. 

SEQUESTRATE,  v.  A  legal  term  for  robbing 
the  under  dog  in  the  fight. 

SERMON,  n.  Ground  and  lofty  tumbling 
in  the  pulpit.  [See  Talmage.]  Occasion- 
ally used  to  define  a  religious  discourse. 

SESAME ,  n.  Commonly  found  in  the  phrase 
"Open  Sesame."     Coin. 

SEVERE,  adj.  The  strictures  of  an  envious 
ancient  upon  the  follies  of  youth. 

SHADOW,  n.  What  is  left  of  Justice  in 
San  Francisco. 

SHADY,  adj.  The  transactions  of  the  R.  R. 
Commissioners. 

"A Shady  business,  sir."— Br:>wn. 

SHAFT,  ?i.  A  cylindrical  emptiness,  which 
swallows   much  and  vomits    little.     [See 

VIRGINIA  ClTT.  ] 

SHAME,  n.  That  men  whose  talents  are 
worth  nothing  in  the  open  market  should 
be  paid  6ight  dollars  a  day  for  confusing 
legislation  in  Sacramento. 

SHAM,  u.  The  professions  of  politicians, 
the  science  of  doctors,  the  knowledge  of 
reviewers,  the  religion  of  sensational 
preachers,  and  in  a  word,  the  world. 

"All  the  world's  a  Sham." — Wasp's  Sage. 

SHAMROCK,  n.  A  trefoil  which  is  more 
potent  in  politics  than  "the  sword  of  Bun- 
ker Hill." 

SHAVE,  v.  To  buy  a  teacher's  warrant  at 
95  cents  on  the  dollar. 

SHODDY,  n  ,  (valgus).  A  term  that  ex- 
presses the  status  of  a  large  part  of  our 
society,  and  furnishes  a  weakly  page  of 
matter  to  many  of  our  time-serving  dailies. 


WHIP     SAWED. 


A  Thrilling;  Faro  Romance  in  four  Chapters. 


Chapter  I. 

"I  will  do  it,  though  I  fall  and  die  of 
hunger  on  the  pave,  or  become  a  vagrant 
and  get  six  months  on  the  Island!"  hissed 
Romeo  de  Nildesperandum,  in  one  breath, 
as  he  strode  excitedly  up  and  down  the 
floor  of  his  aristocratic  apartments  in  the 
Italian  quarter  of  Baxter  street.  His  face 
was  almost  husky  with  pent-up  passion,  and 
his  voice  was  livid  with  resolve. 

Chapter  II. 

This  hero  was  32  years  of  age,  and  an  or- 
phan. His  father  had  died  two  years  before 
he  was  born,  and  his  widowed  mother,  who 
obtained  an  Indiana  divorce  and  eloped  with 
a  South  Sea  missionary,  was  devoured  by 
cannibals  on  the  day  that  Samuel  J.  Tilden 
celebrated  the  twenty-first  anniversary  of 
his  birth  by  issuing  a  denial  to  his  reported 
engagement  with  Miss  Nellie  Hazeltine,  the 
present  belle  of  St.  Louis. 

Chapter    III. 

"Yes,  my  mind  is  made  up,"  he  resumed, 
quickening  his  pace.  "I  will  no  longer 
drive  a  truck  for  Messrs.  Stingy  &  Closefist. 
I  will  become  a  sport,  a  faro  king.  I  will 
manipulate  the  fatal  cards,  which  have  lured 
so  many  men  to  destruction,  as  Jay  Gould 
does  the  watered  stocks  of  several  telegraph 
companies.  My  mind  cannot  be  shaken.  I 
have  already  walked  too  long  in  the  paths  of 
moral  rectitude,  devoted  too  much  time  to 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association.  I 
will  gamble,  win  $300,000  by  the  Fourth  of 
July,  and  burn  enough  fireworks  in  the  Bat- 
tery Park  on  that  glorious  day  to  light  up 
the  Atlantic  from  Cape  Cod  to  a  point  nine 
miles  below  Barnagat.  Then  I  will  speculate 
in  stocks,  and  speculate  snceessfully,  and 
don't  you  forget  it.  Will  make  myself  pop- 
ular with  the  people  by  building  an  under- 
ground railroad  from  the  City  Hall  to  the 
entrance  to  the  New  York  and  Brooklyn 
Bridge,  and  fixing  the  Postoffice  elevators  so 
that  they  will  run,  and  then  make  a  race  for 
the  Assembly." 

Chapter    IV. . 

The  cold,  hard  stare  in  his  left  eye  had 
softened  perceptibly  ere  the  close  of  his  so- 
liloquy, and  hurriedly  catching  up  his  hat,  he 
disappeared  from  the  room  with  a  hop.-skip- 
and-a-jump,  going  in  the  direction  of  the 
Chatham  street  gambling  hells.  Two  hours 
later,  as  the  moon  blushingly  sought  her 
couch  somewhere  west  of  New  Jersey,  a  man 
staggered  and  reeled  up  Baxter  street,  smit- 
ing the  air  with  his  brawny  right  arm  and 
clutching  at  the  doorways  and  awnings  with 
his  left  hand  for  support.  The  man  was 
Romeo  de  Nildesperandum,  and  as  he  fell 
headlong  down  the  basement  which  led  tb 
his  boudoir,  he  sighed,  in  a  tone  tempered  by 
defeat: 

"Ye  gods!  and  must  I  still  continue  to  drive 
a  truck '?  Whip-sawed  on  the  last  turn; 
eightee  pennies  swept  away  on  the  king- 
trav."— N.   Y.Star. 


A  brave  boy  who  kept  twenty  Indians  at 
bay,  died  of  his  wounds  at  Denver,  Col.,  a 
few  days  ago.  It  never  happens  that  way  in 
a  dime  novel  of  Indian  warfare.  The  brave 
boy,  in  the  dime  novel  would  have  kept 
twenty  Indians  at  bay  until  there  was  not  an 
Indian  left  to  bay  at  him,  and  then  he  would 
have  rescued  and  married  a  beautiful  white 
captive,  with  long  hair  kissed  by  the  sun- 
light, ripe  red  lips,  eyes  of  diamond,  a 
marble  brow,  and  a  good-natured  father 
worth  $900,000.  There  is  too  much  reality 
in  the  real. — Ex. 


I  ' 


UJQEL&— A  Prophecy. 
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THE     WASP. 


NUDE     MODELS. 


Something  About  the  People  Who  Pose  for   a   Living. 


A  Chicago  writer,  who  has  been  peering 
into  the  art  studios  of  that  rapid  town,  pur- 
veys some  information  as  to  the  raw  mate- 
rial, which  though  by  no  means  new,  is  in- 
teresting. Among  the  studios  visited  was 
one  in  which  a  number  of  young  ladies 
were  hard  at  work  in  study,  which  is  a  ne- 
cessity to  every  figure  painter,  and  which 
can  only  be  obtained  by  copying  from  the 
nude  figure.  Upon  a  slightly  raised  plat- 
form sits  the  model,  her  face  and  head  en- 
veloped in  a  thick  dark  veil,  through  which 
no  trace  of  feature  can  be  discerned.  A 
finely-formed  figure,  with  lithe,  well  propor- 
tioned limbs,  she  sits  in  graceful  pose,  with 
one  arm  upon  the  back  of  a  chair,  the  other 
thrown  easily  behind  her,  showing  the  beau- 
tiful curves  and  delicate  roundness  of  figure 
in  which  nature  delights. 

Many  people  find  it  hard  to  comprehend 
that  an  honest,  respectable  woman  can  vol- 
untarily choose  such  a  means  of  earning  a 
livelihood.  But  that  they  do  is  not  only  a 
possibility,  but  an  actual  fact.  The  pay — $1 
an  hour — is  better  than  for  many  kinds  of 
work  in  which  women  engage,  and  have 
time  for  other  employments.  It  certainly  is 
neither  a  pleasant  nor  easy  occupation  to 
pose,  often  in  difficult  attitudes,  without 
being  allowed  to  move,  for  even  fifteen  min- 
utes. The  weariness  caused  by  the  con- 
straint of  a  fixed  position  is  often  very  great, 
and  instances  are  on  record  where  models 
have  fainted  from  fatigue.  One  fact  is 
worthy  of  note  to  students  who  draw  from 
life,  a  model  exists  only  as  a  model,  the 
personality  of  the  man  or  woman  is  com- 
pletely lost  sight  of,  and,  on  leaving  the 
cla->s-room,  he  or  she,  so  far  as  the  students 
are  concerned,  steps  out  of  existence.  The 
fact  that,  during  the  years  a  life  class  has 
existed  in  this  city,  no  female  model  has 
ever  met  with  the  slightest  annoyance  or 
insult  from  students,  and  that  no  effort  has 
been  made  to  follow  or  trace  them  to  their 
homes,  is  proof  of  this  statement. 

Many  interesting  incidents  are  told  of 
models  who  have,  from  time  to  time,  been 
employed  in  the  classes.  An  elegantly 
dressed  woman,  of  ladylike  appearance,  ap- 
plied for  a  position  as  model.  So  refined 
did  she  appear,  it  was  thought  she  could  not 
understand  the  requirements,  but  when  they 
were  explained,  she  still  held  to  her  deter- 
mination and  was  received.  For  nearly 
three  months  she  appeared  in  the  gentle- 
men's class,  posing  without  a  mask  (which 
is  always  preferred,  though  not  insisted  on,) 
always  observing  the  most  perfect  propriety 
of  demeanor.  While  resting,  with  a  shawl 
wrapped  about  her,  she  would  often  walk 
through  the  ioom,  inspecting  the  work,  and 
exciting  general  surprise  by  her  just  and 
acute  criticisms.  Whatever  her  life  was,  she 
divested  herself  of  it  completely  when  she 
took  up  the  work  of  a  model,  never  referring 
to  herself  in  the  most  distant  way,  and  even 
in  that  peculiar  position  winning  respect. 

She  disappeared  as  suddenly  as  she  had 
come, and  by  those  who  remember  herfaultless 
form  and  beautiful  face,  she  is  remembered 
only  as  "the  model." 

After  all,  this  business  of  posing  for  stu- 
dents is  only  one  scene  in  the  tragedy  of  life. 
A  beautiful  young  girl,  won  by  the  counter- 
feit love  of  a  villian,  which  her  purity  and 
sincerity  mistook  for  a  true,  honorable  affec- 
tion, eloped  with  him,  and  they  came  togeth- 
er to  Chicaco  fr^m  an  Eastern  city.  Tiring 
of  her,  after  a  little  time,  the  man  deserted 
her,  leaving  her  destitute  and  alone  among 
strangers,  shut  out  from  her  home,  with  her 
life  only  a  memory  of  the  past  and  a  blank 
for  the  future.     Without  any  previous  expe- 


rience in  working  for  her  own  support,  she 
chose,  as  the  only  honest  work  within  her 
reach,  to  become  a  model.  She,  too,  disap- 
peared after  a  time,  how  or  where  no  one 
knows  or  cares  to  imagine.  Perhaps  another 
scene  of  the  tragedy  is  being  enacted;  per- 
haps it  is  ended,  and  of  one  more  unfortu- 
nate all  that  remains  "now  is  pure  wo- 
manly." 

A  finely  dressed  lady  appeared  at  the 
Academy  one  day  and  inquired  about  the 
life  class.  After  several  days  she  came 
again  and  made  more  minute  inquiries, 
seemingly  much  interested  in  the  depart- 
ment of  study.  Still  another  visit  developed 
the  fact  that  she  desired  the  position  of 
model.  Notwithstanding  the  surprise  which 
her  request  excited,  she  persisted  in  it  and 
obtained  the  position.  As  she  posed  with- 
out a  mask  her  face  was  sketched,  and,  by 
mistake,  one  of  the  studies  was  left  standing 
agaiast  the  wall  of  the  class-room.  These 
studies  are  nearly  always  put  out  of  sight 
when  not  in  actual  use.  A  gentleman  from 
a  neighboring  State,  coming  to  see  the  school 
one  day,  saw  the  forgotten  sketch,  and  re- 
cognized the  face  at  once  as  belonging  to  the 
wife  of  a  prominent  townsman  of  his  own. 
The  lady  was  supposed  to  be  visiting  friends 
in  Chicago.  He  obtained  her  address, 
called  upon  her  at  one  of  the  large  hotels 
where  she  was  stopping,  and  told  her  of  his 
discovery.  Overwhelmed  with  surprise  and 
mortification,  she  besought  him  to  keep  the 
secret  of  her  episode,  which  not  even  her 
husband  knew,  and  returned  home  immedi- 
ately. She  bore  an  unblemished  character, 
and  her  sole  motive  seemed  to  be  an  uncon- 
trollable admiration  for  her  own  charms  of 
figure,  which  rendered  her  morbidly  anxious 
to  have  them  reproduced.  This  is  not  the 
only  instance  of  the  kind.  Not  long  ago  an 
artist  was  asked  by  a  lady  to  paint  her  full- 
length  nude  figure  for  herself.  What  she 
proposed  to  do  with  the  portrait  one  can 
hardly  imagine;  the  Vicar  of  Wakefield's  fa- 
mous family  portraits  could  hardly  be  less 
difficult  to  locate.  Notwithstanding  these 
instances  of  seekers  after  this  position,  good 
models  are  scarce,  and  are  often  obtained 
with  difficulty.  Sometimes  an  advertisement 
fails  to  bring  any  applicants,  though  usu- 
ally one  person  who  does  not  possess  one  of 
the  qualifications  of  an  acceptable  model 
appears  with  persistent  regularity ,  only  so 
be  refused. 


A  Knotty  Problem. 

Here  is  a  somewhat  incoherent  account  of 
a  duel.  Some  way  or  other  we  are  half  in 
the  dark  about  the  result  of  the  duel  in  ques- 
tion; but  we  shall  leave  the  decision  to  our 
readers.  "A  duel  was  lately  fought  by  Alex. 
Shott  and  John  S.  Nott;  Nott  was  shot  and 
Shott  was  not.  In  this  case  it  was  better  to 
be  Shott  than  Nott.  There  was  a  rumor  that 
Nott  was  not  shot,  and  Shott  avows  that  he 
shot  Nott,  which  proves  that  either  the  shot 
that  Shott  shot  at  Nott  was  not  shot,  or  that 
Nott  was  shot  notwithstanding.  It  may  be 
made  to  appear  on  trial  that  the  shot  Shott 
shot  shot  Nott,  or,  as  accidents  with  arms 
are  frequent,  it  may  be  possible  that  the 
shot  Shott  shot  shot  Shott  himself,  when  the 
whole  affair  would  resolve  itself  into  its  ori- 
ginal elements,  and  Shott  would  be  shot  and 
Nott  would  be  not.  We  think,  however, 
that  the  shot  Shott  shot  shot  not  Shott  but 
Nott.  Anyway,  it  is  hard  to  tell  who  was 
shot." 


This  is  the  week  that  Sitting  Bull  does  not 
surrender.  Last  week  was  his  week  to  sur- 
render; but  it  stormed  so,  and  he  already 
surrendered  twice  during  the  month,  that  he 
concluded  to  let  the  whole  matter  go  over 
for  the  present,  and  start  in  fresh  with  the 
new  year.     It  is  just  as  well. — Peck's  Sun. 


We  entreat  correspondence,  especially  on  simple 
arithmetical  and  grammatical  questions.  That's  all 
we  are  here  for,  except  writing  the  paper,  reading 
proofs,  running  the  presses,  shooting  the  mother- 
in-law  and  stove  pipe  side-splitters,  and  several 
hundred  other  things.  Write  on  all  sides  of  the  pa- 
per and  become  furious  if  not  answered  in  ten  min- 
utes. Inquiries  born  of  common  sense  disliked,  as 
the  surprise  is  an  unpleasant  mental  shock. 

Tompkins. — No,  we  didn't  apprehend  your  mean- 
ing, but  the  paper-mill  man  apprehended  your  MS. 

Inquirer.— "Are  grapes  healthy?"  Whether  they 
are  or  not  we  don't  hear  them  complain  very  much. 

Percy. — Glad  to  hear  from  you  at  any  time. 
Your  suggestions  have  been  fed  into  the  artistic 
hopper. 

Fannie.-  -This  is  a  cold  and  cruel  world,  Fan,  but 
there  is  no. telling.  Geo.  Elliott  secured  her  inden- 
tures on  Spring  poetry. 

Esther. — Send  several.  One  poem  is  not  enough 
to  judge  by,  though  Milton  staked  his  reputation  on 
"Paradise  Lost" — and  won. 

W.  Shakespeare  Smith. — Paregoric  is  the  best 
thing  we  can  think  of  in  your  case.  Amount,  one 
imperial  pint,  to  be  taken  at  bed-time. 

Kritik. — Are  you  aware  that  at  the  lowest  trust- 
worthy estimate  more  than  five  hundred  and  thirty 
papers  have  published  the  stuff  you  send  us  in  man- 
uscript ? 

L.  h.  D. — Blanked  if  we  know!  Hip  pockets 
might  have  been  invented  by  Hippocrates,  if  he  had 
any  regard  at  all  for  the  unities.  Maybe  he  didn't, 
though. 

Mamie. — The  verses  are  excellent,  but  there  is 
such  a  deep  tinge  of  sadness  about  them  that  the 
compositor  was  too  depressed  to  set  them  up,  and 
he  went  off  and  got  drunk. 

M.  T. — Kind  of  you  to  "throw  off  those  verses 
in  a  few  minutes."  Perhaps  we  are  equally  benevo- 
lent in  "throwing  off"  on  you.  Many  editors  would 
hunt  you  up  with  a  clothes-line.  . 

Fernand. — No,  we  can't  appreciate  it,  but  we 
know  a  man  that  can.  That's  G.  W.  Curtis  of  Har- 
per's Weekly.  That  paper  has  been  suffering  for 
your  pen.     Ours  won't  suffer  any  longer. 

J.  C-esak. — You  must  be  badly  gone  on  the  girl, 
Jule.  However,  "never  take  the  horse-shoe  from 
the  door."  This  advice  is  about  as  relevant  to  your 
indescribable  condition  as  any  we  can  think  of  just 
now. 

Torrey. — Not  at  all.  We  had  not  ignored  you. 
We  went  to  Europe  last  week  to  look  after  a  fortune 
of  $5,000,000,  left  us  by  a  maiden  aunt,  and  we 
have  but  just  got  back.  Patience  a  moment  till  we 
can  gather  ourselves  together. 

W.  T.  S.— Yes,  Billy,  G.  W.  was  a  great  man; 
1st  in  war,  1st  in,  etc.  But  we'll  bet  a  Hong-Kong 
dime  that  if  be  lived  in  these  days,  he  wouldn't  be 
first  into  the  supper-room  at  a  society  crush,  if  the 
contemporary  granite-elbowed  patriot  could  pre- 
vent. „ 


THE    WASF\ 
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Baldwin. — To  call  "The  Four  Fetes"  an  Ameri- 
can drama  is  an  insult  io  the  dignity  of  the  United 
States,  and  a  libel  upon  the  morale,  of  itd  inhabitants. 
It  is  a  mass  of  unutterable  bosh  from  beginning  to 
end.  Every  actor  in  the  cast  is  as  prominent  aa  the 
star,  and  in  some  instances  more  so.  The  houses 
have  been  discouragingly  small  to  a  deserving  and 
needy  management,  but  the  attraction  deserved  no 
better.  For  next  week  "Transported  for  Life"  is 
announced.  This  is  a  dramatization  of  the  justly 
celebrated  Australian  romance  "His  Natural  Life," 
and,  if  the  play  prove  half  as  thrilling  as  the  novel, 
should  attract  large  audiences. 

Bush  Steeet. — The  Minstrels  opened  on  Monday 
night  to  the  largest  house  ever  gathered  in  the  the- 
atre. We  tried  to  see  or  hear  something,  but  the 
seething  mass  of  humanity  placed  this  outBide  the 
bounds  of  possibility.  Judging,  however,  from  the 
shouts  of  laughter  from  the  circle,  and  the  yells  of 
approbation  from  the  gallery,  the  niggers  are  a  great 
success. 

Ca-lifobnia.— The  Wymans  were  badly  handi- 
capped by  the  ghastly  weakness  of  "Yakie,"  and 
withdrew  it  on  "Wednesday  night  to  make  room  for 
"Rural  Roosters."  This  is  scarcely  a  stronger  pro- 
duction in  an  exciting  sense  than  its  predecessor, 
but  there  is  more  plot  and  sequence,  such  as  it  is. 
It  treats  of  the  adventures  of  two  bill  posters  who 
seek  to  piaster  the  side  of  a  rural  barn  with  circus 
bills,  and  the  trials  of  two  little  girls  who  try  to  get 
into  the  circus.  This,  briefly,  is  the  whole  story, 
but  it  is  amusing  in  its  way.  Mrs.  Wyman  is  naive 
and  pretty,  and  carries  out  her  pranks  in  a  charm- 
ing manner.  Mr.  Wymau  is  funny,  but  why  should 
he  bo  a  Dutchman  ?  Anent  the  company,  barring 
Rillie  Deaves,  the  less  said  the  better. 

Standaed  .---Large  houses  have  been  the  rule  this 
week,  for  "Unknown"  has  caught  the  popular  favor. 
It  is  full  of  exciting  scenes  and  situations,  and  one 
forgets  for  the  nonce  the  utter  absurdity  of  most  of 
them.  Mr.  Bailey,  as  "Jack  Salt,"  is  perfect.  Almost 
the  samemaybesaid  of  Summer's  "Jimmy"  and  Miss 
Church's  "Bessie."  Mr.  Miller's  "Albert  Stormking" 
is  a  charming  performance,  and  may  be  safely  pro- 
nounced one  of  the  best  pieces  of  juvenile  light 
comedy  we  have  had  from  a  stock  actor.  He  is  the 
star  of  the  play.  Mr.  Stevens  rendered  fairly  effi- 
cient support.  The  effect  of  this  gentleman's  act- 
ing is  best  described  by  quoting  the  remark  of  a 
gamin  at  the  gallery  entrance  the  other  night:  "He 
makes  me  tired! " 

The  Dramatic  News,  after  excusing  "afew  defects" 
in  Archie  Gunther's  "Fresh,  the  American,"  pro- 
duced by  J.  T.  Raymond  at  the  Park,  New  York, 
predicts  a  successful  future  for  it.  The  Mirror  takes 
a  different  view  of  it,  and  says  it  is  rubbish.  The 
fact,  however,  that  it  has  drawn  large  houses,  would 
seem  to  substantiate  the  former  opinion,  and  the 
News  is  generally  right. 

"Where's  the  Cat  ?"  notwithstanding  its  London 
success,  hasn't  caught  on  at  Wallack's. 

Harry  Courtaine  says  he  resigned  from  the  Park 
Olivette  Company  "for  obvious  reasons."  Mr.  Duff 
says  he  fired  him."  A  difference  of  opinion,  that's 
all. 

De  Belleville  has  make  another  marked  success  as 
"Vladimir  in  "The  Dauichtffs"  at  the  Union  Square. 
Another  San  Francisco  "find." 

John  A.  Stevens  telegraphed  to  Manager  Hooley, 
in  Chicago,  and  to  New  York  friends,  that  "Pas- 
sion's Slave"  was  an  enormous  success  here.  What 
a  whopper!     It  played  to  as  low  as  $70. 


To    the    Public. 

All  persons  are  hereby  cautioned  and  warned 
against  manufacturing,  selling,  or  offering  for  sale, 
any  spurious  article  purporting  to  be  "Boker's 
Stomach  Bitter,"  and  bearing  copies  of  the  trade- 
mark and  labels  of  L.  Funke,  Jr.,  as  affixed  by  him 
to  the  genuine  "Boker's  Stomach  Bittir,"  or  bear- 
ing any  colorable  imitations  of  said  trade-mark  and 
labels,  as  they  will  assuredly  be  prosecuted  to  the 
full  extent  of  the  law. 

The  genuine  "Boker's  Stomach  Bitter,  can  be 
readily  recognized  upon  inspection  of  the  revenue 
stamp  affixed  to  each  bottle,  as  the  stamp  is  invari- 
ably canceled  by  a  hand-stamp,  bearing  the  name  of 
"L.  Funke,  Jr.,  New  York,"  with  date  of  cancella- 
tion. L.  Funke,  Jr.,  manufacturer  and  proprietor 
of  Boker's  Stomach  Bitter.     By  Geo.  Mel,  Agent. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


In  the  matter  of  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &,  Co.,  of  20  Post  St., 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods,  Artists'  materials, 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted  quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  &  Co. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


Fifty  cents  per  pound  for  real  choice  Fresh  Can- 
dies at  Townsend's  Steam  Candy  Factory,  627  Pal- 
ace Hotel.  Candies  shipped  to  all  parts  of  the 
world,  in  air-tight  tin  boxes. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


Extra  fine  Caromels,  assorted  flavors,  warranted 
to  keep  in  any  climate,  at  Townsend's,  627  Palace 
Hotel. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


Taber    Awarded   the   Palm. 

Mr.  I.  W.  Taber,  of  San  Francisco,  has  favored  us 
with  a  14x17  photograph  of  the  interior  of  his  recep- 
tion room.  We  thought  we  had  seen  finely  ap- 
pointed reception  rooms  in  New  York  and  other 
large  cities,  but  Mr.  Taber  takes  the  palm.  For 
richness  of  furniture,  elegance  of  tapestry,  lam- 
brequins, curtains,  carpet,  etc.,  Mr.  Taber's  room, 
with  its  beautiful  collection  of  tastefully  hung  pho- 
tographs and  jjaintings  in  oil  and  water  colors,  sur- 
passes anything  we  have  ever  beheld  in  any  photo- 
graphic establishment. — Philadelphia  Photographic 
Times. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


[■"ml. ii  -.il  by  nil  prominent  Scion  Hi ..  _ 
J*bynleluiin  In  America.  Hiis  ;i  c.nn|.leir  Hutleiy 
in  tfie  biick,  an.l  cmUrr.s  i.vrr  Five  Hundred  J.'  lex- 
Ible,  Miufnctlo  Steel  Teeth.    It  cures 

Rheumatism,  I— '  Vitality, 

1'urulyxiH,  Despondency  i 

Neuralgia,  Headache, 

UuldneHH,  Dyitpepttlii, 

Mervous  Weakness,        Constipation. 
Send  Tor  Our  Electro- Magnetic  Journal*  conlain- 

iag  drUC  rip  lions,  i<-  .imi  -in.il-'.  etc.,  mailed  frcC  to  "II- 

J.  W.  WEAKLEY,  Jr.  A  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


To  the  Ladies. 


Rare  opportunity   to   obtain   elegant 

RECEPTION",  EVENING,  CALLING 
and  STREET    COSTUMES, 


And  all  lines  of 


FINE  GOODS! 


BELOW     COST. 


LIQUIDATION  SALE! 

Without     Reserve  ! 

OF 

SILKS,    VELVETS, 
BROCADES, 

WOOLEN    DRESS    GOODS, 
CLOAKS,    SEAL   SKINS, 
INDIA  SHAWLS, 
FRENCH   IMPORTED   WRAPS, 
FUR-LINED   CIRCULARS, 
DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES  LACES, 


Reduced  much  below  the  cost  of  Importation 
at 


TEE  El 

WHITE  HOUSE 


In  order  to  close  the  interests  of  GEO. 
H.  HUNTSMAN  and  WILLIAM  DAVID- 
SON, the 

Entire   Stock 


Will  be  sold  without  reserve. 


J  40 


THE    WASP. 


RETIRING- 

FROM 

ZBTXSigSTIESS  I 

Having  concluded  to  retire  from  business,  I  take 
this  opportunity  to  inform  my  former  patrons  and 
the  general  public  that  I  will  dispose  of  my  large 
and  well-selected  stock  of  goods,  imported  by  me 
from  the  best  manufactories  of  Europe.  These 
goods  have  been  selected  by  me  with  the  greatest 
care,  and  with  special  reference  to  the  wants  of  this 
market,  to  which  I  have  so  long,  and  I  hope  I  may 
say  successfully,  caterer1. 

No  portion  of  this  stock  will  be  reserved,  but  the 
sale  will  be  continued  from  day  to  day  until  the  en- 
tire stock  is  disposed  of. 

Patrons  are  assured  that  these  goods  will  be  made 
up  as  usual  in  the  latest  and  most  fashionable  styles, 
and  by  the  same  first-class  workmen  heretofore  em- 
ployed by  me,  at  old  rates. 

A  rare  opportunity  is  thus  offered  to  all  who  wish 
to  make  desirable  selections  from  the  most  elegant 
line  of  Imported  Cloths,  Cassimeres,  and  suitings  of 
all  descriptions,  ever  brought  to  this  city,  at  prices 
within  the  reach  of  all,  and  absolutely  below  cost. 
The  following  quotations  will  show  the  great  reduc- 
tion on  former  prices  and  satisfy  the  most  skeptical: 


DRESS  SUITS     -       -      -       from  $65    to 

$70 

BUSINESS  SUITS       -      -       "       40   to 

65 

OVERCOATS       -       -       -           "      35    to 

*5 

ULSTERS          ...       -        "       30   to 

45 

PANTS            "         II    to 

14 

Former  Prices  : 

DRESS  SUITS    -       -       -       from  £85    to 

$90 

BUSINESS  SUITS        -       -       "        65    to 

75 

OVERCOATS       -      -       -           "        65   to 

75 

ULSTERS         -       -       -       -       "        65    to 

75 

PANTS         -       -       -       -       -    17  to  18   and    20 

I^This  sale  will  commence  MONDAY,  January 
17,  1881,  and  will  continue  from  day  to  day  until 
the  entire  stock  is  disposed  of. 

J.  H.  TOBIN,  Merchant  Tailor, 

114    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 

feb  19-4t  Under  Occidental  Hotel. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 

Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 
IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,   Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let   jour  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE    AGENTS. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL, 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
E^Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET, 

Near  Stevenson.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

EDWARD    A.    KEIL,    Proprietor. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T,  Glover,  W.  W.  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


E.   M.   HERRICK, 

"Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT   MADISON   MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  W.  T. 


CARGOES  FURNISHED 
and    Bills  sawed   to  order 


J.  W.  SCHAEFFER  &  CO., 

Tobaccos  and    Cigars, 

AT   WHOLESALE, 
321  and  323  Sacramento  Street, 

Employ  no  Drummers  aud  sell   at  bed-rock    prices. 

GREEN    SEAL    CIGAR. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print- 
ing and  Lithograph  machinery.  • 

529  Commercial  and  206  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Box  1915. 


A.  JOHNSTON. 

D.  MCLEOD,  jr. 


j  MORGAN  HILL. 

E.  B.  JONES. 


E.  H.JONES  &  Co. 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS. 

RIBBONS,  LACES,  ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

53B  Market  street,  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

79  Wnlte  street,  NEW  YOEK. 
feb  12-tf 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


SCHWAB  &  BREESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SA2?   FRANCISCO. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

[^The  only  opticians  on  this  coaat  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C<  ast  who  do 


STOCK, 
FIXTURES 
and  LEASE 


OF 


THE  PAVILION 

FOE    SALE! 


This  store  is  one  of  the  largest,  as  well  as 
the  most  convenient,  of  any  in  the  city.  The 
location  is  unsurpassed,  and  will  be  the  most 
fashionable  location  for  the  DRY  GOODS 
business  for  years  to  come.  Any  person  de- 
siring to  go  into  business  could  not  make  a 
better  or  surer  investment. 

LONG  TIME! 

Will  be  given  to  any  party   with   COIN,    or 
good  security,  say  three,  sis  and  nine  months. 


In  order  to  reduce  this  Gigantic  Stock, 
the  Manager  has  received  instructions  to  re- 
duce the  price  of  every  article  in  the  store, 
so  as  to  induce  buyers  to  purchase  larger 
quantities.  It  has  been  the  general  impres- 
sion that  KENNEDY  &  DURR  would  be 
able  to  resume  business.  But  it  is  now  de- 
termined to  offer  the  stock  to  any  parties 
seeking  a  business  opportunity. 

THE    SALE 

Will  Continue  60  Days! 

Unless  the  Stock  should  be  sold  in  bulk; 
otherwise,  the  Manager  has  determined  to 
reduce  the  stock.  Being  convinced  that 
nothing  but 

Low  Prices ! 

Will  induce  Wholesale  buyers  to  come  and 
examine  this  stock,  great  inducements  will 
be  offered.  There  are  a  great  many  lines  of 
Choice  Goods  and  Job  Lots  that  would  be 
very  advisable  purchases  just  now;  for  the 
price  of  Foreign  Fabrics  will  be  much  higher 
this  Spring  than  it  has  been  for  a  long  time 
past. 


TIHIIE     GJ-ZRIEAT 

Bankrupt  Sale 

OF 

Kennedy  &Durr 

Orders  from  the.  Country  will  receive  the 
usual  careful  attention,  and  should  be  ad- 
dressed to 

KM.  FRENCH,  Manager 


THE    WASP. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWI.X    THEATRE. 

THOMAS  MAGUntE Malinger 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Aaaistant  Manager 

R.  M.  KBEItLE Stage  Manager 

Transported  for  Life. 

Matinee Saturday,  February  2fi 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astonishing  Success   of 
HOOLEY,  MORTON  Sc  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels ! 

30    IN    NUMBER. 

STANDARD   THEATRE. 

AMOP.Y  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LY8TEK,  Music  Direot'r 
E.  AMBROSE, .  .Stage  Manager  1  L.  A.  MORQANSTERN,  Treas 

Grand  Froduction  of  the  greatest  success  of  Modern 
Times, 

UNKNOWN ! 

As   played  by  JOHN  A.  STEVENS    and  his   Great 
New  York  Company. 

MATINEE February  26th 

ADELPUI    THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  L AVARNIE Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToTnOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

lilt.    E.    T.    STETSON,    in 

THE  MARBLE  HEART 

MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,   LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,   50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)  $3,  $4,  and  $5. 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  .1  CO Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 
PROF.    WIIXIO,    The    Man    Mystery 

In  his  marvelous  entertainment  of  Magic,  Mirth 
and  Myatery,  Imitations  of  Birds  and  Animals, 
Contortions  and  Acrobatic  Exercises,  etc. 

MI3S    NELLIE    STEEN, 
Serio-Comic   Vocalist   and  Dtmseuse. 

MISS    AINSWORTH, 

In  Choice  Ballads. 

QUEEN    KITTLE, 

California's   Favorite. 

Professor   Alfred    Singer, 

Will  iierform  Operatic  Selections    on     "Le   Bijou  Orchestra," 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 
COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb 13-tf 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  ronowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Alau  urtiHte  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHO.ME, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  *hort  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Salter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  URAJSD  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY  THE 

ViennaLadiesOrchestra 

Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SIN&EES 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS   A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
PIONEER  MACCARONI   AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 
Between  Ftrst  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


C.    I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.    K.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,013,018 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  .topics,   Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

^J-ATtJRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
JJN  nials  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  uttentlon  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     go;  California  street. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Coatly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tnr/E  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Awarded  Medal,  First  Premium,  State  Fair,  1880 
PRICES    REDUCED! 

g~^\  AXVANIC  ftiMiH  II,  BELT.  New  Style,  $10.  Gal- 
Vl7~vanic  Medical  Belts,  extra  appliances,  $15.  Galvanic 
Medical  Belts,  9  improvements.  $20,  Gunranteed  one  year 
BKST  IN  THIi  WOKLIt.  Will  poetivelycure  without  med- 
icine Rheumatism.  Paralysis,  Neuralgia,  Kidney,  Liver,  Spinal 
Diseases,  Impotency,  Rupture,  Ague,  Nervousness,  Dvspep- 
ala,  Piles  and  other  disewsea  of  both  sexes.  Hoene  k  West 
Electho-Magnetic  Belt  Co.,  702  Market  street,  San  Franciaco. 


LILIEIsTTHAL    &    CO, 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
•123  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  York. 


The  CONNECTICUT  has  assets  of  One  Million  Six  Hundred  Thousand. 

The  CONNECTICUT  never  writes  to  exceed  its  aspetB  in  any  one  city  or  town. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  the  largest  assets  to  risk,  in  force. 

The  CONNECTICUT  pays  her  losses  promptly  upon  adjustment. 

The  CONNECTICUT  is  over  thirty  years  old. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  a  General  OflS.cc  at  403  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Machine  in  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,  S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS ! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHX  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 
COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  febi2-tf 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEAENY.  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER. 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  C0. 
feb  12-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


Edw'd  M.  G-allag-ber, 

DEALER   TN 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hauler  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.  Savage. 


SAVAGE     &     SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  "Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  forCircular. 
feb  12-3ms 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 


MATTHIAS    GRAY, 
American  and  Foreign 

Sheet  Music  and  Books, 

117  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

feb  12-1  mo 


If  few  persons  board  free,  many  sleep  on 
tick. — Grip. 

There's  a  meter  in  every  hymn  and  a  him 
in  every  meet  her. — Salem  Sunbeam. 

S.  Pos,  who  has  just  arrived  in  New  York, 
cannot  write  his  name.  But  he  makes  his 
mark. — Buffalo  Evening  News. 

It  is  being  whispered  around  that  Adam 
was  an  "Ohio  man,"  and  thereby  the  whole 
race  is  tainted. — Cm.  Saturday  Night. 

A  young  lady  art  student  in  Boston  is  not 
averse  to  marrying  an  Indian,  because,  she 
will  then  be  "the  Venus  of  myLo." — Atlanta 
Constitution. 

No  more  our  darling  Winifred 

Will  bang  her  golden  hair, 
A  spell  of  fever  left  her  head 

As  smooth  as  china  ware. 

—  Kit  Adams. 

Poets  in  Alaska  get  ten  dollars  a  line  for 
spring  poetry.  "We  haven't  a  grudge  against 
spring  poets,  understand;  but  we  don't  like 
the  Alaskans. — Norr.  Herald. 

The  first  thing  to  do  when  an  Arctic  ex- 
ploration expedition  has  been  fitted  out,  is 
to  lit  out  an  expedition  to  go  in  search  of  the 
first  one,  and  so  on. — Lowell  Courier. 

A  Bondi  man  went  out  "in  the  gloaming" 
to  kill  a  snake  He  chopped  it  with  an  axe, 
and  then  found  out  that  it  was  his  neighbor's 
new  garden  hose. — Sydney  (Australia)  Bul- 
letin. 

For  printers  only :  A  traveling  printer, 
who,  for  want  of  employment  went  to  work 
on  a  farm,  came  in  one  day  and  asked  his 
employer  if  he  should  "set  that  hen  solid." 
—  Home  Sentinel. 

There  is  only  one  man  in  the  entire  Ohio 
legislature  who  doesn't  expect  some  office 
under  the  next  administration,  and  this  one 
is  hopelessly  sick  with  the  consumption. — 
Syracuse  Standard. 

In  Yreka,  California,  is  a  sign  which  reads 
"YREKA  BAKERY."  Whether  you  are 
going  up  the  street  or  coming  down  the 
street  you  can  begin  at  the  end  next  to  you 
and  spell  it  out  correctly. — Modern  Argo. 

Indignation  meetings  are  being  held  by  a 
great  many  saloon  keepers  throughout  the 
land,  because  of  the  many  swear-offs  that 
were  made  this  year.  The  indignation  meet- 
ings are  held  to  make  the  men  who  swore  off 
pay  for  their  drinks  more  regularly. — Wil- 
liamsport  Breakfast  lable. 

Dr.  Schliemann  says  that  he  "did  not 
even  find  the  trace  of  a  sword  in  Hissarlik." 
Will  he  inform  us  if  he  found  the  the  trace 
of  a  harness?" — When  a  Boston  girl  asks  for 
a  fiddle-string  at  a  music  store,  she  says: 
"Please  give  me  an  intestine  of  a  deceased 
feline." — It  is  easier  to  get  up  early  in  the 
morning,  when  you  retire  at  night,  than  it  is 
when  you  wake  up  in  the  morning.' — White- 
hall limes. 


RANDOLPH  &  CO. 

Jewelers, 

101    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 


Offer  their  stock  of 


Diamonds,  Watches,  Etc 


EXTREMELY    LOW    PRICES. 

We  furnish  designs  and  manufacture  all  kinds  of  JEWELRY 
AND  SILVERWARE. 

Watches  repaired  by  skillful  workmen. 

RANDOLPH    &   CO., 

Corner    Montgomery    and    Sutter   Sts. 


Grand    Hotel    Saloon, 

POMMERY  CHAMPAGNE  AND  FINE  OLD  BRANDIES. 

feb  12-tf 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

COAL  DEALERS. 

Office  and  Yard,  14  POST  Street. 

Store  Yard,  718  SANSOME  Street. 

BRANCH    OFFICE, 

J.   Middleton   &   Son,   116  Montgomery  street, 

T*nder  Occidental  Hotel. 
AS"  All  kinds  of  Coal  at  lowest  rales.  feb  12-3ms 


GEO.  TV.  PBESCOTT.  XHVING  M.  SCOTT. 


H.  T.  SCOTT. 


UNION     IRON     WORKS. 


PRESCOTT.SCOTT&CO 

(Oldest  and  most  extensive  Foundry  on  the  Pacific  Coast.) 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  MISSION  STS. 

P.O.  Box,  2128.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 

febl2-tf 

JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  juBt  received  &  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of„the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  front $00 

Pants  made  to  order  fruin r» 

Fine  Beaver  Soitw  to  order  from ;;:. 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from j,-» 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

B^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Kos-  303  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St..    and  7*4  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

17  and  19  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY. febis-tf 

THE 

Terrapin    Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTIISY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  "Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 

OC   4-4-k  dfcOO  pc  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free. 
QJU    LU  $61/  Address  Stinson  k  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 
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ARBUCKLE'S 

ARIOSA 


ROASTED 


COFFEE 


Finest  Preparation 


MADE 


Br^It  costs  more  than  any  other  brand  because 

it  m  bettbm  / 

IT    m    SETTEE  t 


All  Housekeepers  who  -want  A  DELICIOUS  AK- 
OMATIC  BEVERAGE,  made  from  the  FINEST 
COFFEE,  properly  roasted,  will  nse 

ARBUCKLE'S 
ARBUCKLE'S 

A   R   i  O  S  A  ! 

A   R  S  O  S  A  ! 


In    the    Eastern     States    it    is    the   FAVORITE 
BRAND, 

MILLIONS    OF    POUNDS 

Being  sold  there  in  the  course  of  every  year. 


Housekeepers  should  insist  on  their  grocers  serv- 
ing them  with. 

Arbuckles  Ariosa. 


W.  T.  Coleman  &  Co., 

AGENTS, 
San    Francisco,   -'Cal. 


feb  12-tf. 


"When  the  enterprising  plumber's  not  a  plumbing 
— not  a  plumbing; 

When  the  helper  isn't  putting  iu  his  time- 
in  his  time; 

He  loves  to  hear  of  frigorifics  coming  — 
ifies  coming, 

Down  upon  us  front  a  frozen  northern  cliule— 
northern  dime. 

—B 

Au  Oil  City  Irislimau,  having  signed  the 
pledge,  was  charged  soon  after  with  having 
been  drunk.  *'  'Twas  me  absent  minded- 
ness,"  said  Pat,  "an'  a  habit  I  have  of  talkin' 
wid  meself.  I  sed  to  tneself,  sez  I.  'Pat, 
cum  in  an'  have  a  dhrink.'-  'No,  sur,'  sez  I, 
'I've  sworn  off.'  'Thin  I'll  drink  alone,'  sez 
I.  An'  whin  meself  cum  out,  faith  an'  he 
was  drunk." — Oil  City  Derrick. 

Another  one  of  Geo.  Washington's  ser- 
vants died  recently.  George  was  always 
particular  in  choosing  his  servants.  •  They 
were  all  long-lived.  When  the  world  comes 
to  an  end  one  of  George's  servants  will  pick 
it  up  and  jump  into  space  with  it.  This  will 
exterminate  that  class  of  servants.  Until 
then  we  expect  to  chronicle  the  death  of  at 
least  one'  a  year. — Geo.  E.  Garrett. 

She  took  the  veil!  So  young,  so  fair. 
Oh!  was  she  not  too  pure  for  earth  ? 

Around  her  seemed  to  breathe  an  ail- 
That  came  of  more  than  human  birth. 

She  took  the  veil!  And  Macy's  clerk, 
Who  saw  her  take  it,  took  her  too: 

The  judge  said:  "This  is  ticklish  work: 
So,  madam,  ninety  days  for  you." 

—  Chic. 

A  Colchester  woman,  who  was  crippled  by 
a  poor  piece  of  road  while  driving,  sues  the 
town  for  $10,000  damages.  She  got  fifty 
dollars.  The  case  was  proven,  but  she  was 
driving  on  Sunday,  which  the  law  forbids 
except  when  on  an  errand  of  mercy.  She  was 
not  on  an  errand  of  mercy.  Very  much  to 
the  contrary.  The  moral  of  this  is,  that 
when  you  are  looking  for  a  lost  dog  on  Sun- 
day, send  some  one  else. — Danbury  News. 

Even  the  very  ground  of  California  seems 
to  be  animated  with  a  fervent  hate  of  the 
Chinese.  A  day  or  two  since,  while  eigh- 
teen of  the  moon-eyed  Celestials  were  at 
work  cutting  timber  near  Santa  Cruz,  about 
a  half  mile  of  mountain  came  sliding  down, 
and  eight  of  the  laborers  were  buried  under 
the  mass  of  earth,  and  none  of  them  will 
ever  smoke  opium  again.  Accidents  will 
happen  to  Chinamen  "allee  samee  'Melican 
man,"  and  with  the  same  results. — Ex. 

A  Vermont  man  in  a  sleeping  car  was  ac- 
costed by  his  neighbor  opposite,  who  was 
ako  putting  on  his  shoes,  with  the  inquiry, 
"My  friend,  are  you  a  rich  man  '?"  The  Ver- 
monter  looked  astonished,  but  answered  the 
pleasant-faced,  tired  looking  gentleman  with 
a  "Yes,  I'm  tolerably  rich."  A  pause  oc- 
curred, and  then  came  another  question: 
"How  rich  are  you  ?"  He  answered,  "About 
$700,000  or  §800,000.  Why?"  "Well," 
said  the  old  man,  "if  I  were  as  rich  as  you 
say  you  are,  and  snored  as  loud  as  I  know 
you  do,  I  would  hire  a  whole  sleeper  every 
time  I  travelled." — Boston  Globe. 

American  news  via  Paris:  Most  horrible! 
An  accident  atrocious  comes  to  have  place 
on  the  line  of  the  Great  Northwestern,  at 
the  States  United.  Two  trains  are  encoun- 
tered themselves  shocked,  and  so  far  to  say 
re-entered  the  one  in  the  other  in  leveling 
himself  completely.  There  does  not  rest  of 
a  survivor  many  more  than  a  mechanician. 
Arrived  at  the  station,  we  do  not  know  how, 
all  the  world  throws  itself  on  him;  we  inter- 
rogate him,  feverishly.  Him,  very  calm: 
"Oh  there  has  not  had  large  thing — the  two 
■  trains  have  made  telescope!" — A  literal  trans- 
lation from  Figaro. 


^LEADING  OPTICIAN  * 

w**FRAWC'5c<>.. 


^PMONTG-Yt 


PEBBLE  SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optical    Depot, 


135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 
TWO  HOTJKS'  NOTICE. ^H 


NOTICE  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  friends  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  General  Advertising: 
and  Bill  Posting  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  PostiDg 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  ali  the  prominent  and   central  locations. 

^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


■,  -i  '■'■■'■?  :*<■  <£.■:•  HENRXi.flETJ'ENV' 
K^iHENRY  ArrRENSvS§pv   tW.  V.  BORSTEL. 


l|2j!^p,l434r/,"'5i)%-'PINE  ST  NEAR  pqtifli 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland.  Maine. 


GONSUMPTION. 

I  have  a  positive  remedy  for  the  above  disease;  by  its  use 
thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  mid  of  long  st'imTirjg have 
been  cured.  Indeed,  so  strong  is  my  faith  in  its  efficacy,  that 
I  wili  send  Two  Bottles  Free,  together  with  a  valuable  Trea- 
tise on  this  disease  to  any  sufferer.  Give  Express  iuid  P.  O. 
address.     Dr.  Sloci.m.  181  Pearl  street.  New  York. 


for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  II.  E.  M  K- 
THEWS,  600  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON ifcs'ss  DEAF. 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  (JOG  Montgomery  Slreet,  S.  F-,  Cal. 

P.  LXESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Pbelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


jfej^lgg 


The  New  Treaty  and  the  New  Politicians. 


THE    "WASP. 


PACIFIC? 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44    GEARY    STREET. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET. 

V.  M.  c.  A,  Building.  SAX  I  It  A  \<  IS<  <» 

PAUL  KE1ILEK,  Manages. 


K.  J.  TRUMBILL.  CHAS.  W.  BREHE. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  mid  Retail  Dealers  in 

SEEDS,    TREES,    1(1  LBS,    PLANTS, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Basketf .  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

No*.   119  and  42I  S;iiihudi  Street,  San  Francl*co. 


SWAIN'S 

FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 


Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc. 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


constantly 


DRY  MONQPOLE 

( EXTRA ) 

From  Messrs.  Ileidsieck  &  Co.,  Kciras 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


CALIFORNIA 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.      \    REFINERY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLA.TJS   SPRECKELS.. ■'..:„ President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS '. Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS Secretary 

ROEDERER'S 
C  HAMPAH  m  E. 


NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed   that  we 
receive    the    genuine    Louis     Itneilcrer     Cart**    RlaiK-lic 

4'liJinipnKiie  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Itheirns,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  caBe  is  marked  upon 
the  side.  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  CoaM. 

American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Snnsome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 

This  Hotel  has  heen  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1.50 
per  day.  Special  rat^s  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 

A  BUASBE  A, 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs 


C.  P.  Sheffield. 

N.  W.  Spatjldikg. 
J.  Patteeson. 


Agents  for 

U.K.  Paul's 

FILES 

13  nnil  19 
PKEJHOtiT    ST. 

San  Francisco. 


F.   S.  Chadbourne  &  Co. 

Importers,  Wholesale  and  Retail 
Dealers  in 

Furniture  1  Bedding 

OF  EVERY   DESCRIPTION, 

735    Market    Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


sFoV 

The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded,  a  Silver  Medal , 

Send  for  Circular  anJ  Terms  to 

fxg-sx*.  bros. 

California  Brush   Factory. 

<S  15  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  506  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


"HAPPY  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Alao,  always  in  stock  a  fine  lino 
of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  Imported  and 
New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAX,  PECK  &  CO. 

126,  128,  130.  132,  MARKET  ST.,  and  25  &  23  CALIFORNIA 
oiREET. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Manufacturer  and  Dealer  In 

BEOBINC,   FURNITURE   AND %   UPHOLSTERY  COODS 

Constantly  on  Hand, 

Spring,  Hair,  Wool,  Moss  and  Puhi  Mattresses 
212,  214  and  216  COMMERCIAL  ST..  below  Front,! 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 

The  cheapest  place  in  the  city.        All  work  guaranteed  to  give 

satisfaction. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 

AND  ARE 

Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZINC, 

and  csn  he  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Kefail  Grocers 
nnd  I'roTlsIon 
Houses  ii  this 
city  and  Sacra- 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION'      1U.IM1IWTS 

Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  P. 
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1     I    tfe,n.w  g..e 
ABSOLUTELY     PURE    g  7 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  te  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it"  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dysoepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyeiuium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockt-in.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  ^"For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco.^ 


BRADLEY  &  RULQFSQN,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


to 


ARBDCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

GOFF  EE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &.    CO., 

AGENTS, 

647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 

HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     GENTS. 


TO    THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  I.  X.  L.  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  very  best  in  use 

recommended  hy  the  STedical  Facnlty  of  the 

United  States. 

I.  X.  L.    Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAlttENTO  STHEET,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


SAMCBL  P.  MIDDLETOK,> 


AtTCTIONEEB. 


John  Middleton  !  Son, 

STOCK,  KEAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 


116    Montgomery,  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FKAKCISCO 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,    Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market   and    15  and   17  Post  Sts. 
SAN    FR.ANCI3CO. 

HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 

ceive  HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.    General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  %  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN 'PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15.DUFONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


FREDERICKSBURG 

BREWING  COMPANY, 

(San  Jos3,  Cal) 
539    CALIFORNIA^ST.,    S.    F. 

"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Parrell  St,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN'     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  fancy  Lace  TVork  to  Order. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

AREIBEST! 

336    Kearny"[and    910    Market   Streets. 

KLINKNER'S 
RED    RUBBER     STAMPS, 

420  "  SANSOME     STREET. 


ASK    YOUR    DRUGGIST    FOR 


j  a  j  Menzo   Spring  \ 

Manufacturer  of  the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  Address 
9  QEARY   STREET, 

San    FranciHco . 

(Junction    Kenrny  ahd 

Ankle  Motion.  Market.)  Lateral    Motion- 


Universal 


Without 


All.  KINDS  OF 

Artificial    Limbs    Repaired    with    Skill 
and   Dispatch. 

SEND    FOR    FREE    CIRCULAR. 

THE:    G-REAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &.    Chase, 

139   POST  STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Bq     General 

W-  MANUFACTURED  BYTHE  ^^| 

Debility 

atd^wliere 

A  FOOD 


jl||n||pa „ 

SOLE   AGENTS 

Geo.  F.  Beardsley  &  Co  I 

44  GEARY  STREET, 
V,  S.  F. 


TON  IC 


Necessary 


to  increase  Ihe 
Tital  forces  and 
build  up  the 


SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 


132     KEARNY    STREET. 


CORNS,   BUNIONS,    ETC. 

Positively  cured  by  DE.  HALPKUNEK,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
nsed.  Terms  satisfaetoiy  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  S'ockton,  San  Francisco. 


A^D|  fTZ  SB 

7tac?H® 


Standard 


IB7B, 

MEDAL 
OIL. 


VILLA 
PAINT. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  m  the  Pacific  Coast, 

New    Building    comer    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


I  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N- 


E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos    RIESLING- 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best! 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


GUTEDEL. 


HALL'S  PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 
12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


p,Hrft,nT.n,r,..,Uro  ARPAD  HARASZTHY  &  Co 

FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES.   Eclipse  ^ 

J.  GUNDLACH  &  Co., 


WINE    GROWERS. 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  MARKET  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EXTRA    DRY 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 


BURGUNDY. 


ZINFANDEL. 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    In    Elevn- 


NEW     STYLES  1 
THIS  SEASON'S  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  OUR  NEW  STYLES. 

CIVILITY   TO    ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT    USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-measurement,  Free  ! 
»  ALL  GOODS  SHRUNK. 

VISIT  OUR   STORE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

THE     TAILOR, 

727  MARKET    STREET, 

San    Fkaxcisco. 


NIGOLL, 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer ! 

Richards  &  Harrison,   Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR. 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple]  San  Francisco. 


heald's  qusiness 
ealds  Business 


COLLEGE  I 
OLLEGE  ! 


24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS  HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY   Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  II.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  I).  BARXAR1), 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BUST   TABLE   AND  BEST   ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

CANDIES 

ONLY 

25  Cents  a 
Pound 

— AT— 

Mrs.Townsend 
Perry, 

1152  Market  St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO. 


&r 


'-•■ 


SOLE 


,S!!S 


<&%& 


AGENTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE    FINEST     WHISKY   IN    THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET     STREET, 

San   Francisco, 


EDWARD  C  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

511  SANSOME  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

W.W.  MONTAGUES  CO 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Opticians, 

427    Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

Importers  of   StOVeS  and    Ranges.  |See  our  Advertisement   on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper. 


BATTER.    STREET,       SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BERTELIM  &  WATRY 
Scientific 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA     MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


[I  LIQUOR  MERC  " 


413-^TRONT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


THE    WASP. 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tail Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

m  Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
FraDcisco. 

319  and  321  Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWESY 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


.  .r.  ;J* 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  mid  Plumbers'  Slock, 

RON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    '■Hazard's    Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
'Hendricks  &  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

11C  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND.    Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS. ] 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 


Wholesale  Dealers  in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL   GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  fEONT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


3T-  DANEBI  «3fe  6Q, 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drunmi. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH  TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print- 
ing and  Lithograph  machinery. 

629  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 

P.  O.  Box  1915. 


KgrSE.ND  FOR  CIRCULAR.,^* 


Fine   Champagne    For    Connoisseurs 

Cacsliet   Blanc, 

Reserve—Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 

FROM    MESSRS. 

^euM  IP 0emeintann 

AY— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  lour  Wirie  Mei chant  or  Grocer  for  them 


G-  X2  O  R  G  R      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


li am  fa(  ri  i;i;it  "of 

School  Furniture, 
Oilice  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


I'ltll'E        $8.(10 

Wholesale  ami  lErmil  Healer  in 


►Store  OtOOlS,  Standing  Desks  in  stock  and  made  to  order,  any  The  Celebrated  Heywood  Bros,  k  Co. 

Piano  StOOlS,       length.     Also,  Library  and  Purl h-D<  sis.      '^^   Patent  EtcierJ,   Ta^.Ta^   TMes>   0libs,     Eto 

Black  Boards,  SOLE   AGENT   PACIFIC    COAST  " 

Pupils  House  Desks,  ,    „  „  L  ■  .  „ 

i).,,,,,,,  ,, ,■„„,„,,    e„„*-  A.  S.  Barnes  A  Co's  Maps,   Charts,   Reading;  Cases.    Globes   and   General 

I  ateut  Perforated   Seatinjr.  school  supplies. 


FracHASIIGr    AUEMT    FOB    Jk^E*    KINDS    OE?    GOODS, 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

—  BY  — 

MACFARLANE  '&    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TEEMS  .TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  sis  months,  or  26  numbers 2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Oolumbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  MARCH  5,  1881. 


REVIVING    THE     CORPSE. 

For  some  time  past,  the  Daily  Morning 
Call,  owned  and  controlled  by  Messrs.  Pick- 
ering and  Fitch,  has  been  pursuing  a  policy 
which,  in  the  light  of  past  events,  is  peculiar, 
if  not  rascally.  It  is  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  an  attempt  to  place  Denis  Kearney  once 
more  on  his  political  feet;  to  rally  around 
him  once  more  the  troops  of  hoodlums, 
idlers,  tramps  and  blatant  demagogues 
which,  with  quite  a  following  of  respectable 
but  non-political  mechanics,  composed  the 
Workingmen's  Party;  to  renew  once  more, 
the  agitation  which  caused  riot  and  blood- 
shed ;  which  inaugurated  a  reign  of  terror  in 
the  city;  which  disgraced  us  at  home  and 
abroad ;  which  paralyzed  business  and  inau- 
gurated impulsive  reforms,  of  which  we  are 
reaping  the  bitter  fruit  to-day.  We  charge 
Messrs.  Pickering  and  Fitch  with  trying  to 
renew  this.     We  will  explain  why. 


For  four  weeks  past  the  Call  has  appeared 
every  Monday  morning  with  a  complete 
report  of  Kearney's  characteristic  speeches 
on  the  Sand-lot.  They  are  the  old-time 
speeches;  as  full  as  ever  of  "lecherous  bond- 
holders" and  "  slimy  imps  of  hell."  They 
are  the  old  inflammatory,  incendiary  tirades 
against  capital,  and  the  same  hotly-seasoned 


harangues  that,  roared  forth  week  after  week 
and  faithfully  reported  by  all  the  dailies, 
wrought  the  injury  to  the  city  and  its  citizens 
that  all  right-minded  men  deplore.  And 
once  more  they  are  reported  faithfully,  word 
by  word  and  epithet  by  epithet,  every  Mon- 
day and  day  by  day  in  the  Call,  with  false 
accounts  of  the  crowd  and  the  enthusiasm, 
whenever  Kearney  mounts  the  Sand-lot 
pulpit  to  preach  deviltry  to  his  following. 

Now,  Denis  Kearney  is  a  man  who  was 
built  up  by  newspapers  solely.  The  time 
was  ripe  for  him,  in  the  period  of  popular 
dissatisfaction  in  which  he  appeared,  and  it 
needed  only  the  grand  advertisement  that 
the  press,  to  compass  business  ends,  united 
in  giving  him  to  make  him  the  popular  king 
in  his  own  right  and  create  him  the  power 
that  he  became.  The  Chronicle  and  Call 
have  done  this  thing  once.  The  Call  to-day 
is  repeating  the  same  identical  tactics  to 
build  him  up  again.  We  charge  Messrs. 
Pickering  and  Fitch  with  doing  this  design- 
edly.    We  will  explain  why. 

II  is  the  established  rule  in  every  newspaper 
office  in  San  Francisco  thai  the  utterances  of  any 
man,  when  published,  shall  consume  an  amount 
of  space  in  the  columns  of  the  paper,  depending 
on  two  things:  First,  the  public  importance  of 
of  the  individual  and  the  number  of  people  in- 
terested in  him  and  his  sayings;  and,  secondly, 
the  intrinsic  value  of  those  utterances  to  the  read- 
ing public.  This  rule  is  rarely,  if  ever,  de- 
parted from. 

Now  Denis  Kearney  as  an  object  of  public 
interest  is  a  cipher.  As  a  political  power  he 
is  dead.  He  is  a  leader  without  a  following. 
He  ceased  to  have  any  hold  on  the  public 
interest  when  he  lost  his  power  and  dropped 
back  to  his  dray.  On  this  ground,  any  pub- 
lic act  of  his,  according  to  a  newspaper  rule 
followed  by  none  more  rigidly  than  the  Call, 
on  ordinary  occasions,  entitles  him  at  any 
time  to  possibly  ten  lines  in  the  paper  and 
certainly  no  more.  His  utterances  being 
always  communistic,  always  agrarian,  always 
inflammatory,  and  always  injurious,  whatever 
be  the  rectitude  of  the  principles  of  political 
economy  far  away  at  the  bottom  of  them,  of 
which  he  takes  extreme  views,  are  certainly 
valueless. 

As  a  further  reason  why  he  should  not  be 
given  publicity,  the  dark  cloud  conjured  up 
byhis  hand,  which  still  hangs,  and  will  hang 
for  five  years  at  least,  over  the  city,  is  the 
most  convincing  of  all. 

The  former  hope,  both  of  the  Call  and 
Chronicle,  in  advertising  Kearney,  aimed  at 
makiDg  those  papers  the  organs  of  the  labor- 
ing mass,  because  the  masses  furnished  more 
subscribers  and  more  small  advertisements 
by  far  than  any  other  class.  The  present  de- 
parture of  the  Call  has  the  same  object— a  sim- 
ple desire  for  circulation,  advertisements, 
and  prestige  with  therabble. 

Denis  Kearney  has  done  a  little  good  and 
a  great  deal  of  harm.  It  is  possible  that  he 
can  be  builded  up  again.  This,  Messrs. 
Fitch  and  Pickering  are  trying  to  do.  And 
the  city  of  San  Francisco;  its  right-minded 
citizens,  its  taxpayers;   those  who  live  in  it, 


who  hope  for  it  and  who  love  it,  say  to 
Messrs.  Fitch  and  Pickering,  and  say  it 
meaningly,  at  this  stage  of  the  little  game, 
"Stop  Where  You  Are  !" 

At  noon  of  this  day,  the  fourth  of  March, 
1881,  James  A.  Garfield  of  Ohio,  amid  the 
boom  of  cannon,  the  clang  of  bells,  the 
tramp  of  soldiery,  the  "plaudits  of  a  joy- 
ful nation,"  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  sits 
down  on  the  cushions  of  the  Presidential 
chair,  vacated  by  Rutherford  B.  Hayes.  Mr. 
Garfield  comes  to  his  new  responsibility 
with  a  high  reputation  for  ability,  shrewd 
foresight  and  statesmanship;  with  as  thor- 
ough a  knowledge  of  the  requirements  as  a 
long  political  life  in  Washington  and  a  long 
observation  of  previous  Presidential  mistakes 
can  endow  him  with.  He  takes  supreme 
charge  of  the  Government,  when  it  is  super- 
ficially prosperous  in  all  directions;  at  peace 
with  all  nations,  progressing  more  success- 
fully than  ever  in  the  path  marked  out  for  it 
by  the  statesmen  of  the  past.  Mr.  Garfield 
has  therefore  a  splendid  opportunity  for  a 
politician,  namely:  to  quietly  and  peacefully 
let  things  drift;  to  fulfill  the  duties  of  his 
office  to  the  letter;  to  wrestle  shrewdly  with 
the  minor  problems  of  Indian  affairs,  civil 
service  reform  and  the  other  Japanese  puz- 
zles bequeathed  from  administration  to  ad- 
ministration. By  this  course  he  can,  four 
years  hence,  point  to  a  quiet  and  apparently 
successful  state  of  things,  take  off  his  hat  to 
the  nation  and  say:  "Re-elect  ine.  See* 
how  smoothly  things  are  going." 

This  passive  policy  offers  him  ease  and 
success.  There  is  an  aggressive  policy,  how- 
ever, that  demands  all  his  energy,  all  his 
his  ability  and  all  his  statesmanship  in  view 
of  a  very  possibly  adverse  Congress,  to  con- 
duct. The  growth  of  the  great  monopolies; 
their  tremendous  power;  their  rivalry  in 
strength  of  even  the  government  itself;  their 
defiance  of  law  and  of  the  public  good,  is 
rapidly  and  bitterly  pointing  to  the  remark 
of  a  great  railroad  magnate,  made  two  years 
ago:  "The  time  is  coming  when  the  Govern- 
ment must  own  the  railroads  or  the  railroads 
own  the  Government.  There  is  no  middle 
course."  This  is  Mr.  Garfield's  opportunity. 
To  cheek  this,  if  it  be  possible,  is  the  field 
open  to  him — a  giander  work  and  a  grander 
evil  than,  save  the  Rebellion,  ever  presented 
itself  to  a  President  before.  It  is  a  fight 
against  a  power  entrenched  in  the  Courts 
and  entrenched  in  the  Legislatures,  and  a 
power  with  endless  financial  means  to  carry 
out  its  ends.  This  is  a  question  that  Mr. 
Garfield  is  too  great  a  man  not  to  have  deeply 
considered.  Whether  his  policy  will  be  pas- 
sive or  aggressive  is  a  question  whose  an- 
swer is  anxiously  awaited  by  an  entire 
nation. 

Our  last  page  typifies  the  felicities  of  jury 
duty  in  the  Kalloch  case — sleeping,  waking, 
bathing,  eating  and  shaving,  the  two  gangs 
of  six  are  tied  together,  without  reading 
matter  or  any  individual  pleasures.  A  sug- 
gestion of  one  of  them,  to  make  the  defend- 
ants in  future  dummy  jurors  on  their  own 
cases,  is  not  bad. 


SONNETS. 


A    Man's    Vocation. 

Much  we've  all  heard  of  what  are  said  to  be 
Pursuits  the  noblest  for  an  honest  man; 
But  faith,  if  put  to  it,  I  think  I  can 

Name  one  as  noble  as  tho  best  that  he 

Did  e'er  engage  in,  and  in  which  the  fee 

For  work  is  drawn  upon  the  liberal  plan 
Of  those  exacted  by  the  lawyer  clan 

For  taking  counsel  how  to  draw  a  plea. 

"Wealth,  it  is  granted,  is  a  noble  thing 

To  be  pursued,  if  but  the  chase  be  bold 
And  prosecuted  in  a  manner  human; 

Woman,  too,  rightly  may  be  chaste,  men  sing. 

Therefore  it  follows:  If  she  have  the  gold, 

Man's  best  pursuit  is  the  pursuit  of  woman. 


T0     a    Jackass. 

You  are  not  beautiful,  it  must  be  said, 

And  you  are  stupid — you're,  in  fact,  a  donkey! 
And  he  who  sings  your  praises  is  a  flunkey, 

Whose  song  of  some  such  flatulence  is  bred 

As  moves  yourself  when  you've  been  over-fed 
On  windy  thistle-tops,  to  roar  your  spunky 
Staccato;  or  the  nut-distended  monkey 

To  chant  when  he  had  better  be  in  bed. 

Yet  Coleridge,  who  the  inspiration  knew 
Of  opium  and  similar  ambrosia, 

Could  "soar  to  elegize"  the  like  of  you 
In  rhymes,  the  ripe  result  of  his  symposia. 

Begad !    I  think  the  picture  that  he  drew 

Cannot  be  much  admired  by  one  who  knows  you. 


For    Charity's     Sweet    Sake. 

In  generous  emulation  of  our  esteemed  New 
York  contemporaries,  we  have  decided  to 
make  a  business  of  charity  as  long  as  it  will 
'  pay.  Substantial  contributions  for  the  needy 
will  therefore  be  received  at  this  office  for  the, 
persons  herein  mentioned,  whom,  naturally, 
we  knew  all  about,  inasmuch  as  they  are  all 
employed  on  the  paper.  Persons  sending1 
relief  will  please  designate  those  whom  they 
prefer  to  favor. 

1.  In  the  maintop  of  a  tenement  house  ir» 
the  Chinese  quarter  lives  and  suffers  the  for- 
mer editor  of  a  mud-scow,  who  made  ship- 
wreck of  his  fortunes  on  rock-and-rye 
Driven  by  a  tempest  of  dissipation  upon  the 
rugged  lee  shore  of  hard  work,  this  battered 
hulk  pines  for  plum  duff  and  ship's-biseuit — 
any  kind  of  biscuit.  The  wreck  writes 
pretty  well,  but  we  don't  pay  him  regularly 
and  the  outlook  is  bad  on  this  inhospitable 
shore  for  an  orphan  of  seventy-three.  He 
will  eat  almost  anything,  and  his  gratitude 
is  touching. 

2.  The  man  who  herds  our  poets  lives 
on  Mission  street.  He  has  not  tasted  food 
since  he  can  remember,  and  if  not  soon 
relieved  will  have  to  be  discharged  or  paid 
wages;  that  wasted  face  and  cadaverous  fig- 
ure of  his  cast  a  gloom  over  the  whole  estab- 
lishment, like  the  shadow  of  a  thunder-cloud 
moving  athwart  a  new  barn.  The  squalor  of 
this  man's  attire  is  something  startling;  he 
crops  out  of  his  clothes  at  the  most  unex- 
pected points. 

3.  Miss  Mollie  Macsnorter,  the  Cartoon- 
lst-Appareut  and  Sub-Editress-Presumptive, 
is  in  training  at  this  office.  An  articled 
apprentice  naturally  has  to  pay  something  to 
learn  the  business,  and  Mollie  is  burdened! 
with  an  aged  parent,  worse  than  iEneas  was: 
when  quitting  Troy  to  move  into  the  coun- 
try. She's  a  good  'un,  is  Mollie,  but  she 
feeds  like  a  menagerie,  aud  it  is  a  choice 
delight  to  discern  the  lips  of  her  closing 
upon  the  merry,  merry  sandwich. 

4.  Our  Boss-Parodist  lives  along  the 
wharves.  Has  nine  smaller  children  than 
the  martyr  John  Bogers.  He  is  a  wordy 
object. 

5.  Ulysses  S.  Grant  lives  in  New  York 
His  connection  with  this  paper  is  too  slight 
to  justify  the  payment  of  a  salary;  he  acts  as 
"Weekly  Topic  and  Awful  Example.  "Will 
accept  anything  from  a  Captain-Generalship, 
to  a  pair  of  old  trousers. 

Contributions  will   be   equitably   dissem-| 
inated  by  our  Special   Committee   on   Sub 
stantial  Tokens. 


Painting  the  Lily. 
In  the  East,  recently,  a  young  woman  died 
in  the  customary  way  and  strictly  according | 


Bothered  About  His  Eyes. 


Editor  Wasp: — I  wish  you  would  resolve 
this  doubt,  for  which  I  can  find  in  none  of 
to  rule  and  precedent;  but  the  "subsequent  t^  books  °n  etiquette  a  satisfactory  solution, 
proceedings"  seem  to  have  been  of  a  nature  Pudeed'  these  only  ln01'ease  and  confirm  my 
peculiar  to  that  particular  incident.  It  was  iPerPlexlty>  for  tney  teach  that  a  gentleman 
observed  that  the  cheeks  and  ears  of  the  de-  ,13  to  treat  everybody  with  consideration  and 
ceased  in  her  coffin  retained  a  roseate  flush  |make  all  comfortable.  The  street-car  com- 
whieh,  despite  the  confident  asseveration  of  iPanies  require  their  conductors  to  "punch 
the  doctor,  not  only  suggested  a  reasonable  m  the  presence  of  the  passengaire,"  in  order 
doubt  of  death  but  went  far  to  justify  the |that  there  may  be  no  cheating,  and  expect 
view  of  those  who  held  vehemently  to  the  lthe  "passengaire"  to  watch  the  conductor 
hypothesis  of  a  condition  of  singularly  robust  |to  see  that  it  is  done.  Now,  take  the  case 
physical  health.  Still,  the  bereaved  sur-  |of  au  honest  conductor.  If  I  watch  him  to 
vivors  were  unwilling  to  believe  their  loved  fee  that  he  punches  I  hurt  his  feelings  by 
one  (who  had  ever  been  distinguished  by  a  snowing  that  I  suspect  him.  If  I  avert  my 
superior  degree  of  artlessness)  was  guilty  of  eyes  he  1S  equally  pained,  for  that  shows 
so  di&ingenuous  an   act   as   possuming;  and 


after  some  delay  the  burial  to  sk  place,  all 
agreeing  that  if  not  then  dead  she  soon  would 
be.  All  misgivings  were  afterward  happily 
allayed  by  the  testimony  of  the  undertaker. 
This  ingenuous  tradesman,  it  appears,  in 
preparing  the  body  for  the  last  sad  rites  had 
taken  the  responsibility  of  painting  the  face 
and  ears — employing  for  that  purpose  "a 
preparation  of  sulphuric  acid" — a  cosmetic 
unfamiliar  to  the  ladies  who  vied  the  body; 
hence  their  inability  to  detect  it.  Moreover, 
a  fictitious  complexion  superimposed  on  the 
pallor  of  death  is  not  the  same  thing  as  one 
laid  on  over  the  ravages  of  time  and  temper. 
Whatever  else  may  be  said  of  this  new  de- 
velopment of  the  undertrker's  beautiful  art, 
it  must  at  least  be  accepted  as  a  signal  com- 
mercial triumph,  and  its  disooveror  may 
rightly  claim  a  more  liberal  share  of  public 
patronage  than  is  accorded  to  his  less  enter- 
prising competitors.  He  can  "point  with 
pride,"  and  we  hope  with  profit,  to  the  cir- 
cumstance that  while  the  bodies  which  have 
the  good  luck  to  secure  his  services  are  no 
less  dead  than  those  prepared  by  his  plodding 
brethren,  they  are  conspicuously  superior  in 
point  of  "personal  attraction;"  and  it  is,  we 
suppose,  no  small  mitigation  of  the  grief  of 
bereavement  to  observe  that  the  ears  of  the 
dear  departed  are  of  a  delicate  and  interest- 
ing pink. 


that  I  think  him  capable  of  the  petty  theft 
which  I  give  him  the  opportunity  to  commit. 
Now  what  am  I  to  do? 

Yours  respectfully, 

A  Gentleman. 
Foot  it.— Ed.  AVasp. 


Oue  friend  B.,  of  Sutter  street,  has  a 
gigantic  Newfoundland  dog,  which  he  sup- 
ports in  a  style  of  considerable  magnificence; 
in  short,  this  animal  may  justly  be  described 
as  a  fine  superstructure  of  dog  erected  on 
the  ruins  of  a  most  deserving  family;  for 
B.'s  income  is  not  of  the  largest,  and  his 
family  is.  The  other  day  at  dinner  Mrs.  B. 
ventured  to  remark:  "My  dear,  don't  you 
think  that,  under  the  circumstances,  the 
quantity  of  provisions  which  you  send  away 
from  the  table  every  day  for  Moses  (whose 
worth  I  concede)  is  excessive?"  "Well, 
replied  the  spouse,  thoughtfully;  "Mose 
has  a  pretty  fair  appetite — for  a  dog.  There 
is  commonly  enough    for   us    all,  I  think." 

Oh,  it  is  not  that,"  said  the  wife;  "but, 
considering  the  trouble  you  have  preparing 
his  plate,  I  thought  it  might,  perhaps,  meet 
your  views  to  save  time  and  labor  by  letting 
Moses  come  to  the  table,  and  sending  my 
share  and  the  children's  out  to  us  at  the 
kennel." 


One  of  Mr.  Moody's  converts  asked  that 
gentleman's  advice  as  to  whether  he  (the 
convert)  ought  to  pay  his  whisky  bills. 
Moody  told  him  yes,  and  thereby  uncon- 
sciously administered  J,  blow  to  the  revival 
boom  from  which  it  will  be  a  long  time  re- 
covering. 


.It  is  very  good  of  Mr.  Gladstone  to  say 
that  "the  man  who  compels  his  wife  to  get 
up  of  a  cold  morning  and  make  the  fire  is 
unworthy  of  the  name  of  a  British  seaman;" 
but  we  ask  him,  in  all  fairness,  how  the  poor 
woman  is  to  do  it  without  getting  up. 


We  note  the  regular  weekly  "marriage  by 

telegraph."     Electricity  is  good   enough  to 

Iget  married  with,  poobably,    but  for  divorce 

The  London  World  calls  aestheticism  "  the  we  need  something  more   lively — something 

crown     and    the    blossom    of    luxury    and  that  will  get  up  and  climb. 

wealth."     We  had  supposed  that  definition! 


had  been  already  pre-empted  by  the  lexi 
cographers  for  the  champagne  cocktail.  In 
Nevada  it  means  a  seat  in  the  United  States 
Senate. 


Alice  Oates  died  at  Cincinnati  on  Thurs- 
day. Poor  Alice,  hers  was  a  stormy  life! — 
Pacific  Life.  Poor  Alice,  all  the  same;  and, 
none  the  less,  hers   is  a  tempestuous  career. 
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PRATTLE. 


"  My  son,"  said  a  pious  Oakland  parent  on 
his  return  from  the  East,  "  have  you  yet  ex- 
perienced religion?"  "I  guess  so,"  was  the 
hesitating  reply,  "  at  least — that  is,  I  was 
badly  t>itten  in  a  horse  trade  by   a   deacon." 


"  See  here,  jeweler,  I  want  to  leave  my 
watch  to  have  a  new  main-spring  put  in  it. 
I've  got  to  go  to  Oakland  at  four  o'clock, 
and  the  watch  is  at  my  house;  it  will  take  me 
some  time  to  go  up  and  get  it,  and  in  the 
mean  time  you  had  better  be  taking  the  cases 
off  and  getting  ready." 


It  is  with  considerable  regret  that  I  ob- 
serve the  continued  activity  of  the  girl-burg- 
lar boom.  A  pious  old  gentleman  of  Chicago 
is  the  latest  victim.  He  had  the  indiscretion 
to  sleep  in  the  third  story  with  his  window 
open,  and  avers  that,  to  the  best  of  his 
knowlodge  and  belief,  the  young  woman 
upon  whom  his  money  was  found  obtained 
access  and  egress  by  that  aperture.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  she  did,  but  his  eager  desire  not  to 
prosecute  if  she  will  restore  the  coin  looks 
very  much  as  if  he  were  guiltily  conscious 
that  she  got  in  through  the  mirror. 


"Sinee  girls  have  turned  burglars,"  says  Impecu,  "I'm 
Half-minded  to  tempt  the  sweet  sinners  to  crime 
By  money  exposed  in  my  lodgings."     The  worst 

Of  impractical  methods!  but  doubtless  he  reckoned 
On  drawing  his  note  to  inveigle  the  first 

And  rob  her  of  coins  to  inveigle  the  second. 


She  came  home  looking  as  if  she  had  been 
down  in  a  well.  "  Why,  my  poor  girl,"  said 
her  husband,  compassionately,  "  what  is  the 
matter  with  your  clothes?"  "O  dear!  I've 
had  such  a  fall  in  the  mud!  I  was  crossing 
■  Market  street,  when  a  great,  big  Newfound- 
land dog  ran  right  between  my — "  "There, 
there!  that  will  do.  If  you  choose  to  make 
a  triumphal  arch  of  yourself  — "  "  Aren't 
you  ashamed!"  "Of  you?  Never!  I'm 
ashamed  of  the  height  of  that  dog,  though." 


If  an  honest-minded  journalist  were  to 
utter  his  mind  concerning  Mr.  Highton's 
plea  of  insanity  in  the  Kalloch  murder  case 
it  possibly  might  not  be  construed  as  con- 
tempt of  court,  but  it  would  pretty  certainly 
be  interpreted  as  contempt  of  Highton. 

"  O  give  them  the  newspapers,"  Temple  cned, 
"  No  fear  from  the  wicked  freedom 

With  which  they  discuss  this  case  as  it's  tried; 
Not  a  man  of  this  jury  can  read  'em." 


The    Evening    Post — conspicuous    among 
local  journals  for  the  avidity  of  its  devotion 
to  the  Muses — published  in  last   Saturday's 
issue  three  remarkable  poems  by  three    re- 
markable poets:   the  Rev.  W.  H.  Piatt,  Mr. 
Sands  W.  Forman  and  William  Wordsworth. 
I  do  not  like  to  make  invidious  comparisons, 
but  in  my  judgment  the  verses   of   Words- 
worth are  in  some  respects  distinctly  superior 
to  the  work  of  the  other  bards — an  opinion 
which  appears  to  be  supported  by  the   fol- 
lowing epitaph  on  the  writer.     For  it  should 
be  recollected  that  Wordsworth  is  now  dead: 
Here  lie  the  bones  of  one  whose  hat 
Was  wiser  than  the  head  of  Piatt — 
"Whose  glove  the  lyre  more  sweetly  thrums 
Than  Forman's  hand  with  all  its  thumbs. 
Step  lightly,  'tis  a  sacred  spot, 
For  Forman  here,  and  Piatt,  are  not. 


The  righteous  indignation  of  the  healthy 
and  wholesome  American  mind  at  the  mis- 
chievous antics  of  Parnell  and  his  local 
allies  who  stand  off  and  make  brave  mouths 
at  the  enemy,  should  not  comprehend  within 
the  scope  of  its  censure  the  miserable  peas- 
antry, who  are  victims  of  landlord  and 
agitator  alike.  It  is  a  shameful  truth  that 
many  of  these  heaven-forgotten  wretches 
have  never  handled  a  piece  of  money,  nor 
mouthed  a  piece  of  meat,  in  all  their  hope- 
less lives.  From  the  sin  of  their  conception 
to  the  blessing  of  their  death  their  lot  is  an 
unbroken  disaster;  and  wheu  finally  the 
toil-worn  flesh  drops  away  from  their  sodden 
souls,  the  very  grave-worm  salts  his  dinner 
with  a  tear  of  compassion.  There  is  some- 
thing capitally  wrong  in  it  all,  but  I,  for  one, 
do  not  think  it  is  to  be  righted  by  the  sacred 
thirst  of  office  of  Messrs.  Shoib,  McClellan 
and  Taylor,  the  advertisement  boom  of  Col. 
Jackson,  and  the  practice-extension  of  Dr. 
Gibbon .  By  the  death  of  a  hog !  I  think  Irish 
Landlords  are  spirits  of  light  in  comparison. 

0  peasants,  "'tis  by  grace  you  hold 

On  Irish  soil  your  places; 
Don't  put  your  claim  upon  a  cold 

Commercial  basis. 

The  landlord  loves  you  as  a  pup 

Doth  love  a  bone;  abolish 
This  state  of  things, — who'll  set  you  up 

And  give  you  polish? 

You  say  your  fare  so  meagre  is 
That  you  of  work  can  do  naught. 

If  farmers  don't  complain  of  this, 
I  don't  think  you  ought! 

It  ought  to  make  your  cries  less  loud 
Te  know,  while  food  you're  lacking, 

That  you  can  draw  on  Shorb  &  Crowd 
For  moral  backing. 

Strange  you  should  shiver  in  the  wind 

For  want  of  clothes  and  firing! 
You'd  be  if  you'd  hear  Jackson's  mind, 

"Warmly  admiring. 

But  if  you'll  agitate,  don't  tie 

To  Davitt,  that  old  felon ! 
Stretch  Westward  all  your  hands,  and  cry 

To  Guy  McClellan. 


The  Oakland  girl  never  resents  a  slight  or 
injury  inflicted  by  her  lover.  She  is  tran- 
quil, self-centered  and  superior  to  temper; 
but  with  sleepless  and  impenitent  malevo- 
lence, she  awaits  her  opportunity  and  marries 
him  alive. 


Now  the  vinegarine  visage  of  the  antique 
virgin  pulls  itself  into  the  astonishing  aspect 
that  she  is  pleased  to  call  a  smile.  Now 
little  Primdimity,  innocent  (O,  so  innocent!) 
of  evil  knowledge,  lids  hercerulian  orbs  and 
softly  smacks  the  chaste  lips,  nntasted  of 
man,  but  familiar  to  the  favored  slate-pencil 
and  the  favored  parasol-handle.  Now  the 
ample  dame,  icily  censorious,  and  of  wifely 
duty  all  compact,  executes  inly  a  rapture  of 
rewarded  hope,  and  celebrates  her  satisfac- 
tion with  a  proper  frown.  For  behold !  the 
Sprague  divorce  case  is  laid  on,  and  gives 
abundant  promise  of  disgusting  detail.  The 
virtuous  editor,  alarmed  for  the  public  moral 
(there  is  but  one),  sets  up  a  special  assistant 
charged  with  the  duty  of  collecting  the  ob- 
jectionable testimony,  while  himself  shall 
indite  the  daily  deprecatory  editorial.  We 
shall  hold  high  carnival  of  disapproval,  lift- 
ing chaste  palms  and  dealing  slow  strokes  of 
the  rebuking  eye — momentarily  removed  from 
the  shocking  details  for  the  purpose.  Let 
the  sinful  show  begin;  we  are  all  holier  than 
anybody. 


Tombstone,  Arizona,  is  said  to  have  three- 
score liquor  saloons  and  only  one  Bible,  yet 
the  run  on  the  sixty  saloons  is  greater  than 
the  struggle  to  get  at  the  one  Bible.  Tomb- 
stone desires  less  Scripture  and  more 


Brine, 

Liverpickle, 

Kotgut, 

Lush, 

Eyebung, 

Breakleg, 

Stonefence, 

Dogsnose, 

Tanglefoot, 

Knockdown, 

Bust  head, 

Bluebelly", 

Hellfire, 

St.  Satan, 

Walleye, 

Snieklefritz, 

Tarantula, 

Tomcat, 

Jersey  lightning 

Sodcorn, 

Forty  rod, 

Swill, 

Splayfoot, 

Wild  William, 

Stingo, 

Screwmouth, 

Scorpion, 

Devil, 

Gripgullet, 

Billybedain, 

Old  Adam, 

Polly  Mariar, 

Snake  and 

Thunderbolt, 

Lonehand, 

Sneakthief. 

Donn  Piatt,  of  the  Washington  Capital, 
has  been  good  enough  to  indicate  the  kind 
of  epitaph  that  would  make  him  happiest. 
It  isn't  good  enough ;I    prefer'this  one: 

Here  lies  lamented  Donn  Piatt, 

Divested  of  his  lean  and  fat — 

Divested  of  his  bones  and  skin, 

And  all  the  viscera  within. 

Of  all  his  tissues,  blood  and  brains, 

A  wicked  smell  alone  remains 

To  wait  the  Judgment  day.     But  that 

Is  the  essential  Donn  Piatt. 

Deal  with  him  justly,  God  of  Moses, 

If  saints  in  Paradise  have  noses. 


Mr.   Harry   George's    book,   Poverty   and 
Progress,  is  to  be  translated  into  English. 
A  dyiug  legend  now  may  justly  look 

Superfluous  to  lag  on, 
Revived  by  Harry  and  his  tedious  book — 
George  and  the  Drag-on. 


If  the  following  incident  did  not  recently 
occur  in  the  editorial  rooms  of  the  N.  Y. 
World  I  must  have  dreamed  it:  Enter,  Mr. 
M.  J.  K.,  a  would-be  litterateur  from  the  foot- 
hills of  California. 

K. — I  have  come,  sir,  to  ask  for  any,  even 
the  hnmblest,  position  on  your  paper.  I 
feel  that  by  genius  I  shall  eventually  rise  to 
the  highest. 

Managing-  Editor. — Then  I  shall  make  it 
my  bu&iness  to  keep  you  out.  I  aspire  to 
that  position  myself.  B. 


THE     WASP. 
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De.ui  Wasp — The  panorama  is  ended;  fuss 
and  feathers  are  retired;  on  the  social  stage 
the  gold  and  gossamer  scenes  have  been 
shoved  back  into  the  obscurity  of  outer 
gloom  and  henceforth,  for  a  time,  there  shall 
greet  the  eye  only  the  more  somber  and  now 
festive  scenes  of  the  Lenten  season.  Flora 
McFlimsey  has  packed  her  silks  and  satins 
and  is  getting  out  her  muslins  for  the  country- 
side or  her  traveling  suits  for  a  longer  pil- 
grimage Eastward.  Mamma  counts  her 
daughters  sadly,  and  sadly  finds  them  all 
there,  for  the  season  has  been  a  bad  one, 
matrimonially,  and  the  young  masculine  can- 
vas-backs or  green-backs  have  flown  high  all 
Winter  and  but  few  have  been  brought  down 
by  the  matrimonial  gun.  George  Crocker  is 
not  among  them,  notwithstanding  report. 
The  Crockers  and  Lows  both  deny  it,  and  if 
they  don't  know  who  does?  The  engage- 
ment of  Ham  Bowie  to  Miss  B h 1  is, 

however,  a  fact,  and  was  announced  on 
Tuesday.  The  date  of  the  wedding  is  yet 
undetermined.  The  last  week  has  been  ex- 
ceptionally jolly,  With  an  evident  desire 
to  make  the  most  of  remaining  moments 
every  night  has  been  filled  up  with  some- 
thing, and  curled  darlings  like  Mr.  M n, 

who  are  invited  everywhere,  have  found  it 
hard  to  keep  pace  with  the  events.  The  final 
extinguisher  was  given  at  Mrs.  Newland's 
"At  Home,"  on  Tuesday  night.  The  house 
was  pretty  as  ever,  with  a  profusion  of 
flowers  and  smilax  and  from  nine  o'clock  till 
one  the  young  people  danced  Lent  in  with  a 
vengeance  born  of  last  lingering  pleasures. 
Mrs.  Newlands  and  Miss  Newlands  received 
and  the  guests  embraced  Mrs.  Coit,  Miss 
Grattan,  Mrs.  Judge  Evans,  Miss  Maggie 
Hamilton  in  "pink  silk,  Watteau,  hair  a  la 
Grec,"  Miss  Mamie  Maynard,  Mrs.  Keys, 
Miss  Peters,  Miss  Flood,  Mrs.  Withington, 
Miss  Lucas,  Miss  Nonie  Smith,  Miss  Smith, 
Miss  Polhemus,  Miss  Ida  Davis,  Mrs.  Free- 
born, Miss  Mamie  Donohue,  Miss  Crocker, 
Miss  Sedgwick,  Miss  Hastings,  Miss  Irwin, 
Miss  Lutie  Cole,  Miss  Mary  Meares  and  Miss 
Livingston.  There  were  no  new  dresses  and 
the  young  ladies  all  ran  to  white,  cashmeres 
and  silks,  making  the  Ball-room  and  Ten-Pin 
alley,  where  we  danced,  particularly  bright 
and  airy.  Inside  of  the  swallowtails  were 
the  English  cherubs,  Beazley,  Blackie,  Nich- 
olson, Girviu,  Bedington  etal.,  and  George 
Crocker,  Johnny  Lucas,  Greenway,  Col. 
Withington,  Parker,  Talbot,  John  Parrott, 
Pinckard,  Major  Hammond,  Harry  McDowell, 
Mix  and  a  lot  of  others,  some  of  whom  ought 
to  have  been  at  the  Selby's  but  weren't.     The 


house  was  well  provided  with  young  ladies, 
all  the  Rincou  Hill  set  tinning  out,  but  the 
gentlemen,  unlike  the  last  gathering,  were  in 
the  minority.  The  reception  was  an  informal 
one,  and  most  of  the  gentlemen  had  alreadj' 
accepted  at  Mrs.  Nowland's.  The  McDowells 
gave  an  impromptu  German  on  Monday 
night,  and  we  drove  over  and  got  stuck  in 
the  mud,  to  find  the  McAllisters,  the  Bland- 
ings,  the  Barredas,  the  Crockers  and  all  the 
Parrots  and  the  English  crowd  there  with  a 
pleasant  lotof  other  people.  Harry  McDowell 
led,  with  Miss  Flora  Low,  and  weeame  away 
at  one.  A  superfluity  of  men  made  it  very 
pleasant.  TheVerein  masquerade  was  the  fun 
of  the  season  though.  Tou  may  not  believe 
it  but  some  of  the  very  nicest  people  in  town 
are  in  the  German  set,  and  the  nicest  of  the 
Hamburgers  are  in  the  San  Francisco  Verein. 
As  a  result  the  carnival  was  everything  that  was 
refined  and  yet  jolly  in  the  superlative  de- 
gree. I  wish  you  could  have  seen  Gutte, 
whom  a  gray  wig  and  black  velvet  really 
made  nice  looking,  and  Paul  Neumann,  as  a 
Sacramento  pirate,  and  Dr.  Bandmanu,  as  a 
horrible  example  and  all  the  queer  costumes. 
Some  of  the  American  set  were  there,  Mrs. 
Hooker,  Mrs.  Le  Breton,  Miss  Shatter,  Mrs. 
Coit,  Mrs.  Johnson,  Mrs.  Savage,  Mrs.  Corn- 
wall, Mrs.  Bandman  in  a  light  wig  which 
badly  mixed  up  several  and  so  on.  The  chief 
fun  arose  from  the  fact  that  at  least  four 
married  men  received  notes  in  disguised 
hands  and  courted  their  wives  in  unexpected 
dominoes,  more  indusiriously  than  they  have 
before  for  years. 

Mrs.  Bob  Graves  gave  a  lunch  party  to  the 
Miss  Benedict,  Miss  Low,  the  Misses  Selby, 
Miss  Crocker,  Miss  Coppee,  Miss  Crockett, 
Miss  Smith  and  Miss  Polhemus  last  Thurs- 
day and  Lent  was  duly  deplored.  About  all 
the  young  ladies  in  society  whom  inconsid- 
erate friends  have  assured  that  they  sing  are 
going  into  Trinity  and  Grace  church  choirs 
for  the  fasting  season.  The  services  will  be 
held  late  in  the  afternoon  and  will  conclude 
just  about  the  time  that  the  young  gentlemen 
are  going  home  from  business  which  will 
take  the  edge  off  the  devotional  sacrifices.  I 
don't  know  whether  or  not  the  report  that 
the   young    millionaire    whose    initials    are 

Collins  is  engaged  to  Miss  Lilo  M n,   is 

true  and  therefore  I  wont  mention  names. 
Will  let  you  know  however  in  time.  For  the 
present,  au  revoir. 

The  Only  Jones. 


Answers    to    the     Agitated. 

Grand  Old  Woods — Tou  are  fataliy  right.  Esthe- 
tics and  romantics  mingled  on  a  platonic  basis  are 
ambrosial  food.  Wo  suggest  white  tulle  throughout 
for  the  draperies. 

J.  W.  Sweeley,  Williamspoit,  Pa.— Much  obliged 
for  your  epic  but  can't  use  'em.  If  you'll  name  the 
particular  pad  we'll  run  it  at  a  dollar  pev  line. 

Baroness  Burdett— Can't  use  your  *'  Lines  to  My 
Boy  "  yet,  unless  you  mean  Bartlett  Sr.  ItV  antici- 
pating too  much  and  besides  that  taking  chances. 

Widower — So  she  objects  to  the  children.  That's 
sad.  We  cm  only  advise  you  to  quietly  ."smooth  over 
the  obstacles— with  a  railroad  or  a  pi'e-driver.  Either 
is  effective  and  can  be  m  ide  artistically  accidental. 

P.  T.  Babnum— You  might  get  Torrey.  Don't  be- 
ileve  that  Schottler  would  go  in  the  cage.  Sorry  the 
go 'ilia  died. 

Col.  O.  Liveemore — Have  seen  none  around  lately. 
You  can  find  any  quantity  of  Piutes  about  Reno  but 
no  Apaches  nearer  than  Yuma.  Get  us  a  couple  of 
scalps  like  the  last  you  sent. 

Muggins  was  one  day  with  a  friend,  when 
he  observed  a  poor  dog  that  had  been  killed 
lying  in  the  gutter.  Muggins  paused,  gazed 
intently  at  the  dead  animal,  and  at  last  said: 
"Here's  another  shipwreck."  "Shipwreck! 
Where?"  "There's  a  bark  that's  lost  for- 
ever." His  companion  growled  and  passed 
on. — N,  Y.  Dispatch, 


The  Devil's  Dictionary. 

A. 

ACCURACY,  n.  A  certain  uninteresting 
quality  carefully  excluded  from  human  state- 
ments. 

ACCUSER,  n.  One's  former  friend;  par- 
ticularly the  person  for  whom  one  has  per- 
formed some  friendly  service. 

ACE,  n.  The  one-fourth  part  of  the  Hand 
of  Fate. 

ACELDAMA,  n.  A  piece  of  real  estate 
near  Jerusalem,  in  which  the  broker,  Judas 
Iscariot,  invested  the  money  he  made  by 
selling  short  and  escaping  a  corner. 

ACEPHALOUS,  adj.  The  surprising  con- 
dition of  the  Crusader  who  attempted  to 
blow  his  nose  with  his  fingers  some  hours 
after  a  Saracen  scimitar  had,  unconsciously 
to  him,  passed  through  his  neck,  as  related 
by  the  Prince  de  Joinville.  The  final  and 
permanent  state  of  a  modern  sovereign  who 
rules  by  right  divine. 

ACERBITY,  h.  The  quality  which  dis- 
tinguishes the  disposition  of  Deacon  Fitch 
from  a  crab-apple. 

ACHE,  v.  i.  To  act  like  the  tomb  of  a 
cucumber. 

ACHIEVEMENT,  n.  The  death  of  en- 
deavor and  the  birth  of  disgust. 

ACKNOWLEDGE,  v.  t.  To  confess.  To 
acknowledge  one  anothor's  faults  is  the  high- 
est duty  imposed  by  our  love  of  truth. 

ACORN,  n.  A  small  nut  about  which 
cluster  the  American  patriot's  hopes  of  a 
navy.     It  makes  tyranny  tremble. 

ACQUAINTANCE,  n.  1.  A  person  whom 
we  know  well  enough  to  borrow  from,  but 
not  well  enough  to  lend  to.  2.  A  degree  of 
friendship  called  "speaking"  when  its  object 
is  poor  or  obscure,  and  "intimate"  when  he 
he  is  rich  and  famous. 

ACQUIT,  v.  I.  To  render  judgment  in  a 
murder  case  in  San  Francisco. 

ACROBAT,  n.  [Gr.  a,  priv.,  and  Eng. 
crow-bait,  a  lean  creature.]  A  muscular, 
well-conditioned  fellow.  A  man  who  breaks 
his  back  to  fill  his  belly. 

ACROSTIC,  n.  A  severe  trial  to  the  feel- 
ings.    Commonly  inflicted  by  a  fool. 

ACTOR,  n.  One  who  peddles  ready-made 
emotion,  and  who,  despising  us  for  the  qual- 
ities upon  which  he  feeds,  is  by  us  despised 
for  the  unwholesome  character  of  his  diet. 
See  "Stick." 

ACTRESS,  n.  A  woman  whose  good  name 
is  commonly  tainted  from  being  so  much  in 
our  mouths. 

ACTUALLY,  adv.     Perhaps;  possibly. 

ADAGE,  n.  A  hoary -headed  platitude 
that  is  kicked  along  the  centuries  until  noth- 
ing is  left  of  it  but  its  clothes.  A  "saw" 
which  has  worn  out  its  teeth  on  the  human 
understanding. 

ADAMANT,  n.  A  mineral  frequently 
found  beneath  a  corset.  Easily  soluble  in 
solicitate  of  gold. 

ADAM'S  APPLE,  n.  A  protuberance  on 
the  throat  of  a  man,  thoughtfully  provided 
by  Nature  to  keep  the  rope  in  place. 

ADDER,  n.  A  species  of  snake.  So 
called  from  its  habit  of  adding  funeral  out- 
lays to  the  other  expenses  of  living. 

ADDRESS,  a.  1.  A  formal  discourse, 
usually  delivered  to  a  jierson  who  has  some- 
thing by  a  person  who  wants  something  that 
he  has.  2.  The  place  at  which  one  receives 
the  delicate  attentions  of  creditors. 

ADHERENT,  n.  A  follower  who  has  not 
yet  obtained  all  he  expects  to  get. 

ADIPOSE,  adj.     Fat,  ragged  and  saucy. 
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ROMEO  AND  JULIET. 

A  Queer  Travesty  Performance  in  Oakland. 

There  was  a  performance  of  Borneo  and 
Juliet  over  in  Oakland  on  Friday  and  Satur- 
day nights.  They  are  perverse  and  obstinate 
people,  over  in  "the  Athens,"  and  can't  do 
anything  like  anybody  else,  so  after  consider- 
ing the  attractiveness  of  Nellie  Calhoun, 
Rose  Osborne,  Mary  Anderson  and  Selina 
Sprigs  of  Berkeley,  as  Juliets  they  selected 
Mr.  Will  T.  Barton  of  the  Stock  Exchange 
for  the  role,  partly  on  account  of  his  smile, 
■which  is  more  winning  than  four  kings  and 
an  ace,  and  otherwise  because  he  has  broken 
more  balconies  than  all  the  others  put 
together.  Mr.  Y.  Donald  Campbell  was 
selected  for  the  nurse,  though  Y  Donald 
Campbell  should  play  the  old  lad}'  did  not 
apyear  until  the  performance  when  his  rendi- 
tion proved  eminently  satisfactory.  Dr. 
Merritt  was  to  play  the  balcony  but  gave  this 
up  for  the  part  of  the  moon,  as  less  trying 
and  affording  more  opportunities  for  histri- 
onic grandeur.  The  curtain  rose  on  the 
tragedy  at  8  o'clock,  but  the  comedy  which 
preceded  was  far  more  interesting.  Juliet 
wore  striped  stockings,  a  bombazine  fichu, 
banged  wig  and  several  other  things  which 
we  have  had  to  cross  out  of  the  copy  as  irrel- 
evant and  impertinent  and  interesting  only  to 
dry  goods  dealers.  It  took  the  entire  com- 
pany to  get  Juliet  into  his  toggery  however. 
The  Verona  girls  wore  several  things  which 
Mr.  Barton  did  not  understand  and  couldn't 
figure  out,  but  by  aid  of  diagrams  his  form 
was  covered,  all  of  it,  in  time,  though  he  de- 
clared personally  on  oath  that  he  couldn't 
tell  half  the  time  whether  he  was  walking 
backwards  or  frontwards,  and  wore  his 
bustle  at  all  points  of  the  compass  in 
the  intense  scenes  through  which  he  scram- 
bled later  on.  Mr.  Campbell  dressed  the 
old  lady  to  the  life.  Realism  was  the  first 
necessity,  and  under  a  ruthless  razor  a  pirat- 
ical mustache  of  seventeen  bristles  disap- 
peared from  his  upper  lip  and  those  soft  can- 
vas and  jute  draperies  which  usually  envelop 
nurses,  covered  him  so  naturally  that  four 
babies  on  the  front  seat,  out  of  Oakland's 
7,823,  yelled  for  him  during  the  entire  per- 
formance, the  chorus  being  frequently 
drowned  out  thereby  and  consequently  en- 
raged. It  was  J.  King  Goodrich  who  played 
Romeo  and  when  Jule  Barton  remarked  in 
an  astonished  way  "Wherefore  art  thou  Ro- 
meo," everybody  wondered,  supposing  of 
course  that  Frank  Johnson  would  play  the 
part  and  show  the  ladies  of  the  city  what  he 
could  do  in  that  role. 

The  curtain,  however,  rose,  or  was  yanked 
up,  on  a  jammed  house.  The  eliteoi  Oakland, 
which  section,  according  to  the  newspapers 
of  the  place,  embraces  everybody  except  the 
politicians  and  Mr.  Chabot,  tried  to  get  in, 
but  succeeded  only  to  the  number  of  seven 
hundred.  The  ensemble  effect  was  beautiful. 
On  a  two-inch  plank  adjacent  to  the  Capulet 
mansion,  R.  U.  E.,  was  Juliet  posing  with 
the  trenchant  gracefulness  of  a  sugar-cured 
ham  on  a  market  wall.  Keeping  the  other 
end  of  the  balcony  down  was  the  nurse,  be- 
ing made  love  to  by  an  elongated  black  hair- 
pin of  an  apothecary,  Mr.  H.  M.  A.  P.  X.  L. 
Miller  being  that  kind  of  a  hairpin.  About 
were  disposed  the  sleeping  partisans  of  the 
house  of  Goodrich.  The  distribution  of  taffy, 
couched  in  sweet  and  mellifluous  cadenzas 
whose  penetrant  rhythm  sent  the  cats  in 
the  Grand  Central  lot  on  a  grand  stam- 
pede, with  their  backs  up,  for  Brooklyn, 
began.  Romeo  swore  at  the  moon,  which, 
after  bobbing  about  in  a  circumscribed  orbit, 
eclipsed  itself  behind  the  low-necked  Times 
reporter.  Capulet  Bonestell,  awakened  by 
the  fortissimo   wooing,  dawned  on  the  bal- 


cony with  a  lighted  candle  and  in  bass 
indignation  hove  a  boot  at  the  pretended  cats 
which,  being  misdirected,  doubled  up  Tybalt 
Pennoyer  like  a  marked  copy  ready  for 
mailing.  Capulet  went  to  bed  again  on  the 
shelf  behind  the  balcony  and  there  came  the 
parting,  when  Juliet  heaved  a  sigh  that 
shook  the  balcony  and  parted  his  wardrobe 
down  the  back.  The  chorus  chorussed  and 
shook  the  curtain  down.  The  next  act  re- 
vealed Friar  Laurence  De  Fremery,  in  a  bald 
head,  though  there  was  no  ballet,  and  a  gray 
gown,  surrounded  by  a  cordon  of  ehromos — 
other  friars — named  W.  H.  Rabe,  E.  Hen- 
shaw,  W.  A.  Wheeler,  George  E.  De  Golia, 
B.  Noise,  R.  C.  Ogden,  Roscoe  Havens,  J. 
M.  Ferrar,  G.  L.  Belcher.  C.  L.  Gladding, 
H.  B.  Houghton,  E.  W.  Dean,  H.  E.  Gordon, 
W.  M.  Aldrich,  H.  Russell  and  F.  D.  Button. 
Then  Juliet  came  in  and  timidly  concealed 
himself  behind  two  of  the  fattest  choristers, 
several  square  inches  of  his  superficial  area 
being  still  visible.  Romeo  came  in  and 
concealed  himself.  Friar  Laurence,  who 
had  a  voice  four  feet  deep,  advised  them 
in  profound  whole-notes  while  the  chorus 
remarked  at  dynamite  intervals,  "Better  git 
up  and  git."  All  exited  and  Romeo,  con- 
cealed in  a  spread-the-light  beard  and  an 
ulster,  bought  four-bits  worth  of  bogus 
strychnine  from  the  apothecary,  whereupon 
the  druggist's  chorus,  a  la  Penzance  Pirates, 
made  death  pleasant  for  him  in  several 
stanzas.  Juliet  also  poisoned  herself  in  this 
act  and  both  died  in  time  for  a  resurrection  in 
the  closing  scene,  Mercutio  Deering  disap- 
pointing the  audience  hugely  by  not  dying 
too. 

The  performance  was  particularly  good  as 
an  amateur  exhibition.  Mr.  Campbell's  nurse 
took  the  honors,  being  wonderfully  feminine 
and  natural. 

Mr.  Goodrich  was  born  in  Oswego,  New 
York,  aud  is  distantly  related  to  the  Oswego 
Starch  Factory,  which  explains  a  slight  stiff- 
ness in  his  acting.  He  has  appeared  several 
times,  without  fatal  results. 

Mr.  Barton  is  the  popular  Secretary  of  the 
Stock  Exchange.  His  voice  is  due  to  his 
having  been  born  on  the  Peak  of  Teneriffe, 
and  he  is  a  tenor  if  anything. 

The  management  desire  their  thanks  re- 
turned to  Mr.  E.  L.  G.  Steele  for  his  manage- 
ment of  the  kerosene  reflector,  as  he  knows 
more  about  light  effects  in  one  minute  than 
Shakespeare  did  in  ten. 

Dr.  Davis  assumed  the  unimportant  role 
of  "Peter"  and  succeeded  in  investing  the 
character  with  subtle  delicacy  of  treatment 
that  was  a  genuine  surprise  to  his  friends  and 
a  perfect  revelation  to  the  profession.  This, 
however,  is  not  his  first  appearance  before 
the  footlights.  He  was  for  several  years  the 
leading  high  comedy  man  in  the  Royal  Cana- 
dian Dramatic  Society,  at  Montreal,  and  back 
in  the  fur  country  is  accounted  "no  slouch'' 
in  tragedy  parts. 

In  addition  to  highly  amusing  two  crowded 
houses  the  enterprise  netted  eight  hundred 
dollars  for  one  of  the  worthiest  charities  in 
the  State,  the  Oakland  Ladies' Relief  Society. 


The  apathy  of  eye-witnesses  to  a  homicide 
is  something  surprising.  From  their  testi- 
mony it  appears  that  very  few  of  the  people 
present  at  the  killing  of  de  Young  have  ever 
since  conversed  about  the  matter,  or  been 
asked  any  questions  about  it,  except  in  court. 
This  is  possibly  forethought,  prudence,  the 
desire  to  keep  an  unsophisticated  memory. 
We  prefer  to  think  it  indifference. 

The  manuscript  of  Dickens'  Christmas 
Carol  is  offered  for  sale  in  London  for  $1500. 
A  writing-master  of  our  acquaintance  who 
has  inspected  it  says  it  is  not  worth  a  chew 
of  tobacco. 


The  world's  fair — women. — Yonkers  Gazette. 


LITERATURE. 


The  New  York  Evening  Post  is  performing 
for  the  world  the  monstrous  disservice  of 
getting  up  a  literary  agitation  over  the  ques- 
tion of  whether  Marian  Evans,  or  she  and 
George  Henry  Lewes  together,  wrote  the 
the  works  of  "George  Eliot."  The  decision 
of  this  matter  cannot  affect  them,  for  they 
are  both  dead;  it  cannot  affect  the  rest  of  us, 
for  we  have  the  novels  all  the  same,  whoever 
wrote  them.  The  work  of  the  mousing  critics 
who  concern  themselves,  not  with  the  con- 
tents of  a  book,  but  with  the  personality  of 
its  author,  has  for  the  healthy  mind  about 
the  same  languid  interest  inspired  by  the 
curious  habits  of  the  lower  animals.  One 
of  our  contemporary's  arguments  is,  we 
observe,  that  "George  Eliot"  wrote  no 
novels  before  Miss  Evans  knew  Mr.  Lewes, 
and  none  after  his  death.  May  not  this  be 
otherwise  explained  ?  The  desire  to  charm 
him  induced  her  to  write  "Adam  Bede;"  the 
wish  to  kill  him  moved  her  to  write  "Daniel 
Deronda."  It  is  to  be  observed  that  of  her 
works  between  the  two  periods  each  was 
worse  than  the  one  immediately  preceding; 
that  is  to  say,  as  her  love  grew  cold  her 
blows  grew  harder,  until,  finally,  the  poor 
man,  having  succumbed  under  "  Deronda," 
their  warfare  was  accomplished,  and,  with 
a  sweet  and  consoling  sense  of  wifely  duty 
performed  in  the  customary  way,  she  laid 
down  her  pen  and  married  another  fellow  as 
naturally  and  properly  as  if  she  had  been  a 
real  widow. 

Puck's  "professional  poet,"  V.  Hugo  Du- 
senberry  is  rising  in  his  stirrups  and  tilting 
some  well  pointed  lances  at  Pope  and  his 
kind,  who  never  once  considered  poets. — 
Louisville  Courier  Journal.  Pity  that  V.  H. 
D.  deferred  his  candidacy  for  the  immortal 
honors  of  Dunciad  until  it  was  too  late  to 
get  in. 

By  the  way,  our  Louisville  contemporary 
quotes  with  gratified  appetite  the  following 
judgment  from  Bayne: 

"We  may  be  sure  that  no  man  who  has  not  this  eye 
for  nature  will  obtain  recognition  and  honor  among 
modern  poets;  it  is  more,  perhaps,  from  the  deadness 
of  their  sense  on  this  side  than  from  any  other  char- 
acteristic that  Drydeu,  Pope.  Johnson  are  firmly  and 
unanimously  denied  the  distinctive  glory  of  poets  by 
the  present  generation.  The  lilies  of  the  field  are  in 
array  against  them.  They  have  said  no  tender,  heart- 
felt things,  instinct  with  music,  about  the  birds  and 
the  brooks.  Not  one  of  those  splendidly  clever, 
keenly  intellectual  men  felt  about  a  daisy  like  Chaucer 
or  like  Burns." 

In  other  words,  they  were  not  of  the  school 
called  "Hampstead  Heathens,"  who  take 
"Nature"  to  mean  vegetables.  It  must  be 
confessed  that  in  the  matter  of  tender,  heart- 
felt things  about  the  birds  and  the  brooks 
they  are  beaten  out  the  field  by  Theresa 
Corlett  and  our  local  "poets;"  but  if  "feel- 
ing about  a  daisy  like  Chaucer  or  Burns  "  is 
the  elemental  and  essential  business  of  a 
poet,  we  have  been  perversely  rnisinstructed 
— which  is  absurd. 

A  correspondent  of  the  Philadelphia  Times 
has  discovered  a  new  merit  in  Swinburne: 
that  bard's  upper  lip,  it  seems,  is  "as  proud 
as  that  of  a  Scottish  Chieftain."  It  doesn't 
make  any  difference  how  a  man  with  an 
upper  lip  like  that  writes:  he's  engaged,  all 
the  same. 

Mr.  George  Meredith  has  concluded  his 
Fortnightly  articles  on  "Tragic  Comedians." 
Whenever  he  gets  at  the  Comic  Tragedians 
the  world  may  hope  to  learn  something  about 
the  great  luminaries  of  our  San  Francisco 
stage. 

Paul  Hamilton  Hayne,  the  "  Southron  " 
poet,  lives  in  a  pine-board  shanty  on  the 
beach  of  a  Georgia  railroad. 
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The  Muffled  Mystery 


CHAPTER  ONE. 

Morning  in  Rockland.  The  sun  was  jusl 
climbing  over  the  cupola  of  the  depot  on 
Tillson's  wharf ,  and  gilding  with  its  splendor 

the  shingles  uf  t lie  houses  on  the  Point,  when 
the  form  of  a  man  might  have  been  seen. 
We  do  not  suv  where  it  might  have  been 
seen.  It  might  have  seen  emerging  from  the 
door  of  a  low  den  in  that  notorious  portion 
of  our  city,  and  it  might  not.  Possibly  if  it 
was  so  emerging  it  was  wiping  its  lips  with 
the  back  of  its  hand  to  remove  the  perspira- 
tion, which  is  sold  there  at  ten  cents  a  glass 
and  no  questions  asked.  We  have  stated 
that  a  form  of  a  man  might  have  been  seen. 
"We  will  add  without  fear  of  successful  con- 
tradiction that  the  face  of  a  man  might  also 
have  been  observed,  but  for  the  fact  that  it 
was  enveloped  in  the  capacious  folds  of  a 
heavy  muffler.  The  muffler  was  of  sinister 
appearance.  It  encircled  the  face  like  the 
coils  of  a  deadly  snake.  What  was  its  pur- 
pose! What  did  it  mean?  Why  did  the 
man  hide  his  couutenance  so  persistingly  ? 
Did  he  have  a  boil  on  his  face?  No — it  was 
far  too  cold  for  anything  to  boil.  Then  why 
the  deadly,  the  mysterious,  the  awful  muffler  V 

The  man  gazed  stealthily  up  the  street. 
Then  he  turned  and  gazed  long  and  earnestly 
down  the  street.     He  started.     He  spoke. 

"Ah,  ha!"  exclaimed  the  man. 

What  did  he  see? 

Nothing. 

It  frequently  happens  that  way. 

And  still  the  sun  crept  higher  and  higher, 
till  it  looked  into  the  windows  of  a  stately 
mansion  of  the  city,  awakening  into  life  the 
delicate  frost  pencilings  on  the  panes. 

CHAPTER     TWO. 

The  sun,  which  we  left  in  the  previous 
chapter  trying  to  force  its  way  through  the 
thick  frost  on  the  windows,  looked  into  a 
room.  It  was  the  room  of  the  lovely  Estella 
Maud  de  St.  Clair,  who  at  that  moment  was 
engrossed  in  a  beautiful  morning  snooze. 
Suddenly  the  frosty  air  of  the  chamber  is 
pierced  by  the  shrill  clarion  notes  of  a  bell. 
The  lovely  Miss  de  St.  Clair  arouses  from 
her  nap,  turns,  and  relapses  again  into  sweet 
dreams.  An  hour  passed  on;  the  girl  awoke 
— awoke  to  hear  her  mother  shriek: 

"If  you  don't  get  down  here  in  five  min- 
utes you  wont  get,  a  mouthful  of  breakfast !" 

Thus  it  is  with  the  rieh.  Thus  it  is  that 
the  cares  of  life  burst  in  upon  our  fondest 
joys  and  knock  the  stuffing  out  of  them. 

In  less  than  the  specified  time  the  fair,  the 
beautiful  Estella  Maud  de  St.  Clair  was 
shoveling  in  the  food  with  the  utmost  celer- 
ity and  a  silver  fork. 

"I  wonder  if  George  is  up  yet,"  mused  the 
joung  lady,  in  a  dulcet  breath,  "I  wonder 
if  he  knows  how  I  love " 

"Beans?  Will  you  have  some  more  of  the 
beans?"  her  father  asked. 

Miss  St.  Clair  blushed. 

"A  few  more  spoonfuls,"  she  gently  mur- 
mured, us  she  shoved  up  her  plate.  Then 
she  mused  again : '  'Dear  George — how  pleased 
he  looked  last  night,  when  I  told  him  that 
my  soul  longed  for " 

"Another  doughnut?"  interrupted  her 
father,  passing  the  plate. 

Miss  St.  Clair  crimsoned  to  the  temples. 

"I  don't  care  if  I  do,"  she  softly  sighed, as 
she  cleared  the  plate.  Then  she  pursued  her 
train  of  thoughts: 

"Ah!  but  I  do  love  him,  and  never  will  I 

cease  to  cherish  the  memory  of  how -" 

"There's  too  much  pork  in  these  beans," 
her  young  brother  remarked,  as  he  laid  a 
slab  of  the  offending  article  on  the  damask 
table  cloth. 

"Miss  St.  Clair  sighed  strongly. 


"Come,  hurry  up  your  cakes,"  her  mother 
exclaimed.  "You  mustn't  sit  there  stuffing 
all  the  morning.  I  want  you  to  help  me 
wash  the  dishes.'' 

Mis5  St.  Clair  left  the  table  in  a  torrent  of 
tears.  Poor  thing;  she  was  very  tender- 
hearted. The  least  thing  like  that 'made  her 
weep. 

And  still  the  sun  shone  on. 

It  couldn't  help  it. 


CHAPTER  THREE. 

George  W.  Butterwick  was  a  poor  young 
man.  Not  only  was  he  poor,  but  he  was  also 
honest.  An  honester  man  never  ran  in  debt 
for  a  wallet.  He  had  rather  steal  than  die. 
He  had  a  tall  and  lordly  brow  aud  was  in 
love  with  Miss  Estella  Maud  de  St.  Clair. 
He  was  born  of  two  humble  parents,  and  he 
loved  the  very  money  her  father  had  in  gov- 
ernment bonds.  He  had  a  firm,  large,  de- 
termined mouth, and  he  worshipped  her  many 
graces — her  open  generous  heart.  His  clothes 
were  ready  made — cheap  but  clean,  and  he 
loved  her  for  herself  alone.  He  was  clerk  in 
a  grocery  store  on  four  dollars  a  week,  and  he 
thought  by  day  and  dreamed  by  night  of  the 
time  when  she  should  come  to  share  his  hum- 
ble lot,  and  they  together  should  save  up 
enough  by  rigid  economy  to  buy  a  house. 

Such  is  the  hopefulness  and  bouyancy  of 
youth  when  impelled  by  love. 

Love!  How  sweet — how  blissful — and  yet 
how  incomprehensible.  It  makes  the  world's 
dull  unending  round  a  very  circus  procession. 
It  lightens  toil.  It  smoothes  the  rugged 
pathway  of  life.  It's  the  boss  thing,  love  is. 
We  wouldn't  give  up  love  for  three  dollars 
and  a  half  and  found.  As  the  poet  so  im- 
passionedly  breathes: 

Oh,  love,  love,  love — 

How  sweet  is  love — 

Tra-la-lui 

That's  what  ailed  young  George  W.  Butter- 
wick.    He  had  it  the  worst  way. 

And  now  as  the  years  rolled  on  he  stood 
there  in  the  center  of  the  room,  one  hand 
clasped  to  his  throbbing  breast,  thinking  of 
her  whom  he  half  idolized.  Suddenly  he 
continued  to  stand  there,  a  glance  of  reserve 
upon  his  tall  forehead.  What  were  his 
thoughts  ?  AVho  can  fathom  them  ? 

The  door  opened. 

A  person  entered. 

It  was  his  mother. 

"  George,"  she  lovingly  exclaimed. 

"What,  mother?"  rejoined  George  in  a 
condensed  voice.  George  always  answered 
his  mother.  He  did  not  forget  that  she  was 
the  only  mother  he  ever  had. 

Mrs.  Butterwick's  given  name  was  Amelia. 
They  called  her  Mealy  for  short  when  was  a 
girl. 

She  sighed. 

She  was  a  woman  of  considerable  sighs. 
She  weighed  a  hundred  and  ninety  pounds, 
Fahrenheit. 

"George,"  she  fondly  exclaimed,  as  she 
gazed  on  his  plaster  of  Paris  brow,  coi'rugated 
with  the  deep  lines  of  care,  "  My  dear  son, 
will  you  tell  the  man  to  send  us  up  two  feet 
of  wood  sawed  twice  ?  " 

"Mother,"  bravely  replied  her  son,  "I 
will." 

He  was  right — he  would.  George  W.  But- 
terwick was  an  honest  lad.  He  could  not 
skip  the  truth.  Hence  he  told  his  mother  he 
would.     B-l-y  for  George. 

And  still  time  rolled  on. 


CHAPTER    TOUR. 

It  was  midnight. 

There  was  a  wild  and  dreary  stretch  of 
sandy  road  reaching  toward  and  passing  the 
graveyard  on  the  Jameson  Point.  In  the 
broad  light  of  the  sun  it  is  at  best  a  lone- 
some spot;  at  the  solemn  hour  of  midnight  it 
is  gloomy  and  awful  beyond  description.     A 


cold  wind  swept  remorselessly  over  the  bleak 
and  barren  fields,  whirling  the  light  snow  in 
eddies  around  and  beneath  the  fences.  As 
the  distant  strokes  of  the  midnight  bell 
sounded  faintly  on  the  breeze,  a  ghost  sud- 
denly sprang  into  the  air,  cracked  his  heels 
together,  and  sat  comfortably  down  on  a 
finely  polished  tombstone. 

"  Ha!  ha!"  said  the  ghost,  in  a  play-acting 
voice. 

The  chilly  wind  moaned  sadly  through  the 
leafless  trees,  and  the  moon  looked  coldly 
down  upon  the  glistening  marble  shafts. 

"  A  raw  night,"  muttered  the  ghost,  rub- 
bing his  misty  hands  briskly  together  to  stir 
up  their  foggy  circulation. 

"Let  me  see,''  he  mused  reflectively,  lean- 
ing his  ghostly  chin  in  hisghostly  palm, "let — ■ 
me — see.  There's  the  bar-keeper  Monday, 
the  tailor  who  dunned  me  Tuesday,  the  liv- 
ery-keeper who  chased  me  day  and  night, 
Wednesday;  and  this  is  Thursday — yes,  this 
is  the  night  I  haunt  old  Darbies,  who  run  me 
in  and  had  me  fined  a  dollar  and  costs  the 
night  I  whooped  it  up  with  the  boys.  Here 
goes  for  Darbies."  With  that  the  ghost  got 
down  off  the  tombstone,  remarked:  "Presto— 
sacremento — sanfrancisco — change!"  and  in 
an  instant  had  vanished. 

The  moon  looked  coldly  out  from  behind  a 
sombre  cloud  and  shuddered. 

CHAPTER     FIVE. 

"Mr.  St.  Clair,"  said  the  brave  young 
George  W.  Butterwick,  as  he  stood  on  one 
foot  in  the  gilded  home  of  affluence  and  softly 
scratched  his  shin  with  the  other,  "I  love 
your  daughter." 

The  millionaire  sneered  a  long-drawn  sneer. 
The  young  man's  large  cheek  flushed  haugh- 
tily. 

"You  are  poor — pob-r-rl"  exclaimed  the 
rich  man  disdainfully. 

"ButI  have  hopes — aspirations."  theyoung 
man  pleaded  earnestly.  '  'Even  now  fortune 
smiles,  and  the  broad  avenues  of  wealth  and 
fortune  are  open.  I  have  a  plan — a  safe  and 
certain  plan  whereby  I  shall  become  rich." 

"What  is  it?"  the  proud  merchant  incred- 
ulously asked. 

"To-morrow,"  the  young  man  ardently 
cried,  "I  start  a  daily  paper  in  Rockland." 

Mr.  St.  Clair  winced.  A  radiant  light 
broke  athwart  his  face.  He  rang  the  bell. 
A  nice  fat  servant  with  dark  blue  eyes  re- 
sponded. 

"Tell  Estella  Maud  to  step  hitherly,"  he 
sententiously  remarked. 

The  servant  bowed. 

A  door  in  the  wall  opened,  and  the  beauti- 
ful heiress  entered. 

"You  see  this  young  man?"  her  father 
asked. 

Estella  inclined  her  head  gracafully. 

"Take  him — he  is  yours.  Cherish  her  well, 
George.  She  is  very,  very  tender.  Ber-less 
you,  me  children. — ber-less  you." 

Red  fire  and  slow  curtain. 


chapter  six. 

But  what  of  the  mysterious  Presence  in 
the  sinister  muffler? 

It  is  the  glad  morn  of  Christmas  Day,  and 
the  joyous  homes  resound  with  mirth  and 
gayety. 

But  who  is  the  man? 

Whence  that  personage,  moving  stealthily 
up  and  down  the  street,  with  furtive  glances 
to  the  left  and  right? 

AVho?  Why  do  you  ask? 

How  do  wa  know?  Go  look  in  the  encyclo- 
pedia. You  mustn't  expect  us  to  know  every- 
thing. 

THE     END. 


The  devil  is  not  as  black  as  he  is  painted, 
neither  are  many  women  as  white  as  they  are 
painted. — Syracuse  Times. 
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THE     WASP. 


A     Literary    Question. 

""What  seems  to  be  the  matter  here?"  in- 
quired the  city  editor,  as  he  entered  the  local 
room  and  found  two  reporters  rolling  over 
each  other  on  the  floor.  "Stop  this!  What's 
the  trouble  ?  " 

"  He  said  my  account  of  the  funeral  yes- 
terday was  all  slush,"  panted  one  of  the  con- 
testants, climbing  to  his  feet.  ' '  It's  twice 
as  good  as  his  account  of  the  fire." 

"  'Tisn't  either,"  objected  the  other.  '  T 
can  write  all  around  him  with  one  hand  and 
lick  him  with  the  other.  Look  at  his  funeral 
business;  he  says:  '  The  corpse  stood  in  a 
neat  casket  which  looked  as  natural  as  life 
while  the  organ  strains  blended  with  a  fine 
cross  and  anchor  of  tube  roses  presented  to 
the  deceased  by  his  partners  as  a  token  of 
their  esteem.' " 

"Well,  wasn't  it,"  demanded  the  funeral 
reporter.  "See  how  he  put  up  his  fire:  'En- 
gine Xo.  6.  got  the  first  stream  on  the  Fire 
Fiend  who  shot  forth  his  fiery  tongue  and 
rolled  his  eyes  savagely  as  the  crystal  drops 
fell  thick  and  swift  on  his  red  and  yellow 
hide.  At  this  juncture  the  hose  burst,  and 
but  for  the  prompt  arrival  of  Xo  i,  the  monster 
would  have  strided  through  the  citj ,  leaving 
a  burning  pathway  of  widows  and  orphans'  " 

"So  he  would,"  proclaimed  the  fire  re- 
porter. "When  i  arrived  he  took  the  bulge. 
But  look  at  this  for  a  funeral  notice:  "The 
mourners  were  veiled,  but  not  so  keenly  as  to 
hide  their  orbs  from  the  keen  observer.  A 
dim  religious  light  prevailed,  contrasting 
pleasantly  with  the  discourse,  which  was  cal- 
culated to  comfort  those  who  were  weary 
laden,  of  which  there  were  six,  all  prominent 
citizens,  who  assisted  as  pall  bearers.'  That's 
what  I  call  slush. " 

"What  does  he  know  about  writing?"  de- 
manded tne  funeral  reporter.  "Listen  to 
his  fire  a  minute:  'The  flames  burst  out  of  a 
common  kitchen  stove,  and,  rejoicing  in 
their  freedom,  poured  with  a  wild  roar  of 
laughter  into  the  adjoining  room  used  by 
Mr.  O'Meara  as  a  tailor  shop.  T7p  the  side 
of  the  doorways  they  climbed,  shrieking 
with  fiendish  delight,  toward  the  residing 
rooms  of  Mr.  Amos  Thompson,  when  they 
were  checked  by  the  gush-  of  the  enraged 
engines,  and  dropped  affrighted  through  the 
floor  into  Antonelli's  barber  establishment 
below.'     Call  that  sense. 

"Certainly!"  defended  the  author.  "That's 
what  they  did,  and  I  wTrote  up  the  facts. 
Talk  about  writing!  Look  at  this:  '  The  re- 
spect in  which  the  deceased  was  held  was 
testified  by  the  energy  displayed  by  the 
mourners  in  their  efforts  to  secure  front  seats. 
Long  before  the  hour  appointed  the  house 
was  crowded,  and  hundreds  were  turned 
away.  At  the  conclusion  of  the  ceremony 
the  preacher  announced  that  all  who  desired 
to  glance  at  the  features  of  the  dead  party 
would  please  step  forward,  and  the  scene 
that  followed  beggars  description,  while  the 
organ  played  a  sad  aria  from  Offenbach's 
oratorio  of  Solomon.'  What  does  that  mean?" 

"You  just  let  it  alone,"  defied  the  funeral 
reporter.  How  is  this?  '  For  hours  the 
hissing  water  and  the  battling  flames  wrestled 
for  mastery.  At  length  the  wearied  mass  of 
furious  fire,  with  one  expiring  effort,  reach- 
ing its  blazing  arms  towards  the  frowning 
zenith,  and  with  a  shudder  of  despair  sank 
before  its  hereditary  foe.  Loss  $200.  No 
insurance.'  Call  that  reporting?  I  don't." 
"Don't  eh?"  demanded  the  fire  reporter. 
And  the  city  editor  left  them  rolling  over  the 
floor  again.  There  are  some  questions  an 
umpire  can't  decide. — Brooklyn  Eagle. 


The    Old    Man's    Ghost. 

Several  days  ago, says  the  "Gazette,"  a  cel- 
ebrated Spiritualist  came  to  Little  Bock  and 
stated  that  before  giving  a  public  entertain- 
ment he  would  give  a  seance,  where  any 
member  of  a  small  invited  circle  could  call 
upon  the  spirits  of  their  friends  and  converse 
with  them.  By  mistake  a  man  from  down 
the  river  was  admitted,  a  man  whose  reputa- 
tion for  deeds  of  violence  would  not  place 
his  spirit  above  par  in  the  soul  market.  Af- 
ter listening  awhile  to  rapping,  horn-blowing 
and  gauze-veil  materialization,  the  bad  man 
arose  and  said: 

"Say,  eap'n  where's  the  old  man's  ghost?" 

"What  old  man?"  asked  the  medium. 

'  'My  old  man,  the  governor.    Call  him  up." 

"What  is  his  name?" 

"Tom  Bealiek;  call  him  up?" 

"I  don't  think  that  we  are  in  communica- 
tion with  him  to-night." 

"What's  the  matter,  wire  down?" 

"No,  the  old  gentleman's  off  on  a  visit." 

"Now,  here  jest  shet  up  your  wardrobe 
and  turn  out  your  light.  If  you  don't  give 
the  old  man's  ghost  a  show,  the  thing  shan't 
run." 

"Wait;  I'll  see  if  he'll  come,"  said  the 
spiritualist.  "If  he  raps  three  times,  he  is 
willing;  if  only  once,  he  has  other  engage- 
ments." 

A  sharp  rap  sounded.  "  He  is  unwilling," 
continued  the  spiritualist. 

"Now,  here,"  said  the  bad  man,  "that 
wasn't  my  old  man's  knock.  Why,  ef  he'd 
hit  that  table  he'd  splintered  it.  Call  him 
up,"  and,  drawing  a  revolver,  the  affectionate 
son  cast  a  severe  look  on  the  medium. 

"  To  tell  you  the  truth,  I  can't  call  him  up: 

"  Tell  him  that  I  wan't  to  see  him.  That'll 
fetch  him." 

"  No;  he  won't  come;  but  I  beg  of  you  to 
be  patient.  Wait;  ah,  he  will  come  presently. 
He  is  here,  and  desires  to  talk  with  you. 
He  says  that  he  is  perfectly  happy,  and  he 
longs  for  the  time  when  you  will  be  with 
him.  He  is  one  of  the  rulers  in  the  spirit 
land." 

' '  C'ap'n  you  are  the  inf ernalist  liar  in  Ar- 
kansas." 

"Why  so,  sir?" 

"Because  the  old  man  is  in  the  city  prison, 
drunk  as  a  fool." — [Lnknown. 


A  Yonkers  man  calls  his  Irish  servant  In- 
nuendo, because  he  is  a  Dublin  tender. — 
Yonkers  Statesman. 


Anatomical  Erotics. 

A  Boston  maiden,  part  of  whose  name 
was  Ethelred  was  studying  medicine  and  be- 
ing courted  at  the  same  time.  Mr.  William 
Budd  was  attending  to  the  latter  part  of  the 
business.  One  evening,  while  they  were  sit- 
ting together  in  the  back  parlor,  Mr.  Budd 
was  thinking  how  he  should  manage  to  pro- 
pose. Miss  Flynn  was  explaining  certain 
physiological  facts  to  him. 

"  Do  you  know."  she  said,  "that thousands 
of  persons  are  actually  ignorant  that  they 
smell  with  their  olfactory  peduncle?" 

"Millions  of  'em,"  redlied  Mr.  Budd. 

"And  Aunt  Mary  wouldn  t  believe  me  when 
I  told  her  that  she  couldn't  wink  without  a 
sphincter  muscle! " 

"How  unreasonable!" 

"Why,  a  person  cannot  even  kiss  without 
a  sphincter!" 

"Indeed?" 

"I  know  it  is  so!" 

"  May  I  try  if  I  can  ?  " 

"Oh,  Mr.  Budd,  it  is  too  bad  for  you  to 
make  light  of  such  a  subject!" 

Mr.  Budd  seized  her  hand  and  kissed  it. 
She  permitted  it  to  remain  in  his  grasp. 

"I  didn't  notice,"  lie  said,  "whether — 
a — a — what  do  yon  call  it? — a  sphincter 
helped  me  then  or  not.     Let  me  try  again?  " 

Then  he  tried  again,  and  while  hie  held  her 
hand  she  explained  to  him  about  the  muscles 
of  that  portion  of  the  human  body. 

"It  is  remarkable   how  much  vou  know 


about  sueh  things,"  said  Mr.  Budd,  "  really 
wonderful !  Now,  for  example,  what  is  the 
bone  in  the  back  of  the  head  called?" 

"  ^\  hy,  the  occipital  bone,  of  course!  " 

"And  what  are  the  names  of  the  muscles 
of  the  arm  ?  " 

"  The  spiralis  and  the  infra-spiralis,  among 
others." 

"Well,  now  let  me  show  you  what  I  mean. 
When  I  put  my  infra-spiralis  around  your 
waist,  so,  it  is  your  occipital  bone  that  rests 
upon  my  shoulder-blade,  in  this  way?" 

"My  back  hair,  primarily,  but  the  occipi- 
tal, of  course,  afterwards.  Butt  oh,  Mr. 
Budd,  suppose  pa  should  come  and  see  us?" 
■  "Let  him  come,  who  cares?"  said  Mr.  Budd 
boldly.  "I  think  I'll  exercise  a  sphincter 
and  take  a  kiss." 

"Mr.  Budd,  how  can  you!"  said  she,  after 
he  had  performed  the  feat. 

"Dont  call  me  'Mr.  Budd,'  call  me  'Wil- 
lie,'" he  said  drawing  her  closes.  "You 
accept  me,  don't  you?  1  know  yoo  do  dar- 
ling." 

"  Willie,"  whispered  Ethelred,  faintly. 

"  What,  darling?" 

"I  can  hear  your  heart  beat." 

"  It  beats  only  for  you,  my  angel!" 

"And  it  sounds  to  me  out  of  order.  The 
ventricular  contraction  is  not  uniform.  You 
must  put  yourself  under  treatment  for  it.  I 
will  give  you  some  medicine." 

"It  is  your  own  property,  darling,  do  what 
you  please  with  it.  But  somehow  the  sphinc- 
ter operation  is  the  one  that  strikes  me  most 
favorably.     Let  me  see  how  it  works  again." 

But  why  proceed? 

The  old,  old  story  was  told  again,  and  the 
old,  old  performance  of  the  muscles  of  Mr. 
Budd's  mouth  was  enacted  again. 

About  eight  years  later  Mr.  Budd  wa 
wishing  that  Ethelred  would  catch  some  fatal 
disease  among  her  patients,  and  his  precious 
darling  was  thinking  that  the  best  possible 
use  Willie  could  be  put  to  would  be  as  a 
subject  for  the  dissection  table. — [Ex. 


"Didn't  you  tell  me,"  demanded  an  irate 
citizen  of  a  horse-trader,  the  other  day, 
"that  the  horse  you  sold  could  trot  like  the 
wind  ?" 

"I  did,"  was  the  calm  reply. 

"Then  vou  lied,  sir!" 

"Did  I?" 

"Yes,  you  did.  He  can't  trot  five  miles 
an  hour!" 

"My  dear  man,"  soothingly  replied  the 
seller,  "do  you  think  the  wind  is  blamed 
fool  enough  to  rush  along  at  thirty  miles 
an  hour  when  it  can  just  as  well  blow  at 
four!  I  don't  sell  horses  on  the  tornado 
principle !" — Chic. 

Louis  Nathal,  manager  of  an  opera  com- 
pany, took  the  wife  of  the  advance  agent  and 
I  lit  out  from  St.  Faul  the  other  day,  going  to 
[  California.  It  is  a  mighty  poor  advance  agent 
that  will  let  the  company  get  ahead  of  him 
on  the  road  in  that  way. — [Milwaukee  Sun. 

A  Boston  woman,  80  years  old,  was  fouud 
starved  to  death  a  few  days  since.  The  phi- 
lanthropists of  Boston  were  so  busy  paying 
five  dollars  and  upward  to  see  Sara  Bernhardt 
that  the  unfortunate  woman's  case  was  en- 
tirely overlooked. — [Norristown  Herald. 

Emily  Soldene  is  coming,  and  the  engineers 
on  the  railroads  have  been  notified  to  be  care- 
ful and  not  mistake  her  teeth  for  a  white  flag 
and  run  into  her  mouth  instead  of  the  de- 
pot.— [Syracuse  Sunday  Times. 

"Well,"  whispered  day.  "I'll  be  dawned 
if  I  ain't  broke!" — [Keokuk  Constitution. 


A  good    caudal    lecturer- 
bridge  Tribune. 


-Darwin. — Cam- 
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Baldwin, — "Transported  for  Life"  is  thebestplay 
yet  presented  by  Mr,  Darrell,  and  there  has  been  a 
notable  increase  in  the  attendance.  It  contains 
many  sensational  effects,  that  of  the  rescue  in  mid- 
ocean  being  especially  effective  aDd  realistic.  Mr. 
Darrell  was  very  nearly  good  as  the  ticket-of-leave 
man,  and  Miss  Eva  "West  gave  further  proot  of  her 
almost  remarkable  comedy  talent.  Mr.  Jennings 
found  a  part  whose  requirements  fitted  his  peculiar 
abilities,  and  the  Misses  Andrews  and  Thome  were 
passable.  Of  the  rest  of  the  cast  not  even  this  can 
be  said,  it  boiDg  "stale,  flat  and  unprofitable,"  with 
the  single  exception  of  Mr.  Morris,  who  has  proved 
a  most  valuable  addition  to  the  company. 

Bush  Street.— Here  we  have  a  veritable  nigger 
boom.  The  minstrels  have  tested  the  sitting  and 
standing  capacity  of  the  house  to  the  utmost,  for  it 
has  been  simply  impossible  to  enter  the  auditorium 
after  eight  o'clock  on  any  evening.  The  show  is  a 
good  one  in  every  respect.  "We  may  have  had  a 
better,  but  this  one  will  more  than  do,  as  it  seems 
to  have  gratified  a  desire  among  our  good  folk  for 
minstrelsy,  which,  judging  from  the  attendance,  it 
will  take  weeks  to  satiate.  Slaven's  act  is  simply 
enormous;  that  of  the  Eankins  not  far  behind  in 
merit,  and,  in  fact,  as  a  whole,  it  would  puzzle  any 
manager  to  arrange  a  more  attractive  programme. 

Standard. — "  The  Unknown  "  is  waning  in  popu- 
larity, and  the  receipts  at  the  bos  office  must  afford 
undeniable  proof  that  we  have  had  enough  of  John 
A.  Unknown  Stevens,  author,  manager,  actor  (?), 
etc.,  etc.  Nest  week  Soldene,  "of  the  capacious 
mouth,"  in  "Olivette."  We  don't  know  of  any 
insatiable  desire  on  the  part  of  our  public  to  see  this 
lady  again,  but  every  one  wants  to  see  "Olivette." 

California. — The  Wymans  closed  an  unprosperous 
season,  some  fair  talent  haying  been  overweighted 
and  crushed  out  of  sight  by  two  very,  very  bad 
playB.  E.  T.  Stetson  will  play  a  short  engagement 
here,  opening  in  McClosky's  drama  entitled  "Ken- 
tuck,"  which  has  been  a  great  success  at  the 

Adelphi. — It  is  not  generally  known  how  well 
worth  a  visit  are  the  performances  given  nightly  to 
crowded  houses  at  this  cosy  little  theatre.  They 
are  far  removed  from  the  slightest  suggestion  of 
coarseness  or  vulgarity,  and  many  of  them,  as 
regards  cast  and  mounting,  are  often  superior  to 
those  of  more  pretentious  houses.  E.  T.  Stetson 
has  just  concluded  a  most  remarkably  successful 
engagement  in  his  thrilling  dramas,  and  on  Monday 
night  Chas.  Foster,  a  sensational  actor  of  wide 
Eastern  reputation,  opens  in  his  own  drama,  "Saved 
at  Seven." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendall  will  come  to  America  for 
the  season  of  1881-82.  Mrs.  Kendall  (Madge  Rob- 
ertson) is  generally  accorded  the  credit  of  being  the 
best  comedienne  on  the  English  stage. 

John  Howson,  of  the  Comley-Barton  company,  is 
studying  anatomy,  with  a  view,  it  is  understood,  to 
adopting  the  medical  profession. 

The  Edouin's  Sparks  company  were  swamped  out 
at  Ford's  Theatre,  Washington,  on  Saturday.  At 
the  hour  for  the  beginning  of  the  matinee  the  water 
was  three  feet  deep  around  the  theatre.  They  were 
unable  to  play,  matinee  or  evening. 

A  large  sum  of  money  was  raised  by  the  profession 
in  New  York  for  a  monument  to  E.  A.  Poe,  while 
the  grave  of  poor  John  Brougham  is  without  a  head- 
stone. 

Lytton  Sothern,  son  of  the  late  E.  A.  Sothern,  will 
visit  this  country  next  season  as  a  star,  making  his 
piece  de  resistance  Gilbert's  "Foggerty's  Fairy,"  a 
comedy  written  for  his  father. 

Salvini  is  coming  to  Baldwin's,  and  probably  the 
Mapleson  Opera  Company,  also. 

John  T.  Raymond  was  married  to  Courtney  Barnes 
on  Saturday  of  last  week. 


To    the    Public. 

All  persons  are  hereby  cautioned  and  warned 
against  manufacturing,  selling,  or  offering  for  sale, 
any  spurious  article  purporting  to  be  "Boker's 
Stomach  Bitter,"  and  bearing  copies  of  the  trade-  , 
mark  and  labels  of  L,  Funke,  Jr.,  as  affixed  by  him 
to  the  genuine  "Boker's  Stomach  Bitter,"  or  bear- 
ing any  colorable  imitations  of  said  trade-mark  and 
labels,  as  they  will  assuredlv  be  prosecuted  to  the 
full  extent  of  the  law. 

The  genuine  "Boker's  Stomach  Bitter,  can  be 
readily  recogniz-d  upon  inspection  of  the  revenue 
Btamp  affixed  to  each  bottle,  as  the  stamp  is  invari- 
ably canceled  by  a  hand-stamp,  bearing  the  name  of 
"L.  Funke,  Jr.,  New  York,"  with  date  of  cancella- 
tion. L.  Funke,  Jr.,  manufacturer  and  proprietor 
of  Boker's  Stomach  Bitter.     By  Geo.  Mel,  Agent. 


Fine    Arts. 

In  the  matter  of  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &  Co.,  of  20  Post  St., 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods,  Artists'  materials, 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted 'quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  &  Co. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


New    Patents. 

Boone  &  Osborne,  Patent  Solicitors,  No.  320  Cali- 
fornia street,  report  the  following  patents  issued 
from  the  U.  S.  Patent  Office,  to  Pacific  Coast  in- 
ventors for  the  week  ending  February  15th:  R.  E. 
Campbell,  San  Francisco,  mattress  frame  (re-issue j; 
H.  Casebolt,  Sun  Francisco,  gripe  for  cable  railways; 
H.  Casebolt,  San  Francisco,  construction  of  cable 
railways;  H.  Royer,  San  FranciBco,  lacing  needle; 
Steiger  and  Kerr,  San  Francisco,  ore-grinding  pan; 
E.  Foskett,  San  Jose,  Cal.,  windmill;  Taynton  & 
Deriekson,  Clayton,  Cal.,  header-wagon;  A.  H.Weir, 
Los  Angeles,  Cal,  draw-bar  for  cars;  J,  S.  Wooley, 
Gilroy,  Cal.,  vermin  gun;  F.  McClellan,  White  River, 
Wash.  Ter.,  potato-digger. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


Taber    Awarded   the   Palm. 

Mr.  I.W.  Taber,  of  San  Francisco,  has  favored  us 
with  a  14x17  photograph  of  the  interior  of  his  recep- 
tion room.  We  thought  we  had  seen  finely  ap- 
pointed reception  rooms  in  New  York  and  other 
large  cities,  but  Mr.  Taber  takes  the  palm.  For 
richness  of  furniture,  elegance  of  tapestry,  lam- 
brequins, curtainB,  carpet,  etc.,  Mr.  Taber's  room, 
with  its  beautiful  collection  of  tastefully  hung  pho- 
tographs and  paintings  in  oil  and  water  colors,  sur- 
passes anything  we  have  ever  beheld  in  any  photo- 
graphic establishment. — Philadelphia  Photographic 
Times, 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


Mike  Leavitt  is  out  in  the  Dramatic  Neics  in  a 
quarter-page  attack  on  Tom  Maguire  for  not  bring- 
ing his  burlesque  eompany  out  here.  Judging  from 
the  following  notice  clipped  from  that  paper,  Tom 
had  a  lucky  escape:  "An  organization  called  the 
Kentz-Santley  Novelty  Company,  probably  for  the 
reason  that  it  posses  not  one  single  touch  of  novelty, 
came  forward  at  the  Windsor  Theatre  on  Monday 
night.  The  programme  was  dull  beyond  the  bound- 
aries of  ordinary  stupidity,  from  first  to  last. 


To  the  Ladies. 


Bare  opportunity   to   obtain   elegant 

RECEPTION,  EVENING,  CALLING 
and  STREET    COSTUMES, 

And  all  lines  of 

FINE  GOODS! 

BELOW     COST. 


GKRZE^T 

LIQUIDATION  SALE! 

Without     Reserve  I 

OF 

SILKS,    VELVETS, 
BROCADES, 

WOOLEN    DRESS    GOODS, 
CLOAKS,    SEAL   SKINS, 
INDIA   SHAWLS, 
FRENCH   IMPORTED   WRAPS, 
FUR-LINED   CIRCULARS, 
DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES  LACES, 


Reduced  much  below  the  cost  of  Importation 
at 


TZEHHEI! 

WHITE  HOUSE 


In  order  to  close  the  interests  of  GEO. 
H.  HUNTSMAN  and  WILLIAM  DAVID- 
SON, the 

Entire   Stock 


Will  be  sold  without  reserve. 
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RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS 


THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  febia-tf 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


RANDOLPH  &  CO. 

Jewelers, 

101    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 


Offer  their  stock  of 


Diamonds,  Watches  Etc 


EXTREMELY    LOW    PRICE   . 

We  furnish  designs  and  manufacture  all  kinds  of  JEWELRY 
AND  SILVERWARE. 

Watches  repaired  by  skillful  workmen. 

RANDOLPH    &    CO., 

Corner    Montgomery    and    Sutter   Sts. 


GEO.  TV.  PEESCOTT.  IETTNG  M.  SCOTT.  H.  T.  SCOTT. 

UNION     IRON     WORKS. 


PRESCOTT.SCOTT&CO 

(Oldest  and  most  extensive  Foundry  on  the  Pacific  Coast.) 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  MISSION  STS. 

P.O.  Box,  2128.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

febl2-tf 

Use  PERUTIAX  BITTERS. 

JOE      POHEIIKI, 

"TPTE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of.the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Snils  made  to  order  from 910 

Pauls  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoat*  made  io  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

85^"  Samples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Xos-  203  Montgomery  St..  103  Third  St.,    and  5'24  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


A  person  who  signs  himself  "Harold," 
sent  to  a  Chicago  paper  a  poem  entitled 
"My  Love  is  in  the  Glen,"  and  in  the 
course  of  the  effort  expressed  doubts  as  to 
whether  he  would  ever  see  the  party  alluded 
to  again.  If,  said  the  Chicago  paper,  the 
glen  is  anywhere  in  the  vicinity  of  Chicago, 
Harold,  your  love  is  in  a  condition  where 
she  will  keep,  and  in  the  spring  you  can  go 
round  with  some  hot  water  and  salt  and  thaw 
her  out.—  N.  Y.  World. 

"My  child,"  said  a  bereaved  lady  to  her 
little  girl,  "grandma  is  now  happy  in  Heaven; 
she  will  have  no  more  pain."  "Yes,  mam- 
ma," answered  the  child,  thoughtfully;  "I 
suppose  she  is  happy;  but  I  don't  know 
about  not  having  any  more  pain.  I  should 
think  it  would  hurt  awfully  to  have  the 
wings  stuck  in." — Andrews'  American  Queen. 

The  destruction  of  the  fish  in  our  rivers 
by  "slickens"  from  the  hydraulic  mines  is 
about  to  be  commemorated  in  a  painting  as 
big  as  a  skating-rink  by  Mr.  Thomas  Hill, 
entitled  "  The  Last  Pike."' 

Lord  Beaconsfield  threatens  that  as  soon 
as  the  Endymien  excitement  expires  he  will 
publish  another  novel.     'Rah  for  Endymion. 


J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

ANT)  DEALERS  IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St..  San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  "Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 


Pacific    Bank. 

If  all  the  banks  of  the  city  had  been  conducted 
with  the  rigid  adherence  to  sound,  conservative 
business  principles  that  has  characterized  the  career 
of  the  Pacific  Bank,  corner  of  Pine  and  Sansome 
streets,  there  would  have  been  no  panics  or  suspen- 
sions in  the  past,  cor  any  room  for  distrust.  Under 
the  present  managers,  R.  H.  McDonald,  President, 
and  J.  SI.  McDonald,  Yice-President,  to  whose  busi- 
ness qualities  the  bank  owes  so  much  of  its  success 
and  high  character,  it  has  just  entered  upon  its 
eighteenth  year.  Its  financial  condition  is  eminently 
satisfactory,  its  hold  on  public  confidence  riveting 
more  firmly  every  year,  and  its  facilities  for  business 
unsurpassed.  With  a  million  of  paid-up  capital  and 
a  surplus  of  $432,000,  it  has  just  paid  the  regular 
dividend  of  ten  per  cent,  which  it  has  yielded  uni- 
formly to  its  stockholders  for  years  past.  This 
result  is  due  to  its  hold  upon  the  favor  of  the  farmer, 
merchant,  manufacturer,  etc.,  which  it  has  enjoyed 
with  constantly-increasing  measure  since  its  com- 
mencement. These  classes  have  learned  to  appre- 
ciate its  security  and  its  unsurpassed  facilities  for 
borrowers,  lenders,  exchange  and  every  branch  of 
egitiinate  banking. 


TO    TH  E     U  N  FC  RTUN  ATE, 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

•>  KEARNY  STREET, 
£0  San  Prancisco — Estab- 
lished in  185A  for  the  treat- 
ment and  cure  of  Special  Dis- 
eases. Debility,  or  diseases 
wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick 
and  afflicted  should  not  fail  to 
cill  upon  him.  The  Doctor  has 
traveled  extensively  in  Europe, 
and  inspected  thoroughly  the 
various  hospitals  there,  obtain-  2^5 
ing  a  great  deal  of  valuable  information,  which  he 
is  competent  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  serv- 
ices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no  charge  unless  he 
effects  a  cure.  Persons  at  a  distance  may  be  CURED 
AT  HOME.  All  communications  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write.  Address 
DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say 
yon  saw  this  advertisement  in  the  "WASP. 


Edw'cL  a\1.  Oallas'lier, 

DEALE2   IS 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Machine  In  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     AL  XANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,   S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


Whiskies. 
Whiskies. 
Whiskies. 

SCOFlELtTa  TEVIS 

Offer  the  Following- Well-known  Brands 

IN  BOND  IN  KENTUCKY  OR  HERE  ON  DUTY. 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock.  .  .Spring  and  fall  '79 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock Spring  of  '80 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock Spring  of  "81 

Mattingly Of  '80  and  '81 

Kenton  County Of  '80 

Reynold's Of  '80 

Trebien Of  '80 

IN    BOND    IN    KENTUCKY. 

E.  C  Berry Spring  of  79 

Nelson Spring  of  '79 

E.  Z.  Miles Spring  of  '80 

Atherton Spring  of  '80 

Melwood Spring  of  '80 

RYE. 

Nelson Spring  of  '80 

Sherwood Spring  of  '80 

RUM. 

Daniel  Lawrence  &  Sons' Medford 

COMPOUNDS. 
A  full  Assortment  of  Kentucky  Compounds. 
SPIRITS. 
Bay  View  Extra  Crown, 
Bay  View  Extra  Cologne, 
Bay  View  Alcohol, 
Phcenix  Extra  Extra  Spirits. 
For  sale  in  lots  to  suit.  To  the  trade  only 

SCOFIELD  &  TEUBS, 

120  and  122  Front  Street,  San  Francisco 
67  and  69  Front  Street,  Sacramento. 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 

Richard  Savage.  Richard  H.  Savage. 

SAVAGE     &    SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers' Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3nis 

MATTHIAS    GRAY, 
American  and   Foreign 

Sheet  Music  and  Books. 

117  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

feb  I'2-lDlO 


THE    WASP. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


K.iLlWIX    THEATRE. 


THOMAS   MAuriKF. Manager 

CHA3.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

It.  M,  KBEHLK Stage  Manager 


Transported  for  Life 


Mat! nee Saturday,  February  2tl 

BISII    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astoiiishing  Success   of 
HOOLEY,  MORTON  &  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels! 

30    IN    NUMBER. 


STAXDARH    THEATRE. 

AMOEY  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FRED  LYSTER,  Music  Direcfr 
E.  AMBROSE,  ..Stage  M.instp  |  L.  A.  MORGANSTERN,   Treas 

Grand  Production  of  the  greatest  success  of  Modem 
Times, 

UNKNOWN ! 

As   played  by  JOHN  A.  STEVENS   and  his  Great 
New  York  Company. 

MATINEE February  26th 

ADELPHI  THEATRE 

607  California  Street,  above  Kearny. 

NED  BUCKLEY Sole  Proprietor. 

FRANK  LAVARNIE. Business  and  Stage  Manager 

W.  BUCKLEY Treasurer 

CALIFORNIA'S  ONLY  HOmToTnOVELTY  AMUSEMENTS 
OLIO,  MINSTRELS,  FARCE  and  DRAMA 

Jilt.    E.    T.    STBTSON,    in 

THE  MARBLE  HEART 

MATINEE  EVERY  THURSDAY,  LADIES  FREE. 

Admission,    50   Cents.      Boxes    (with  private  en- 
trance on  St.  Mary  Street)   S3,  $4,  and  $5. 

Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

JVALTEE  *  CO Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINC.  COMMENCING  AT  8  O'CL'K 
PROF.    "WTLLIO.    The    Man    Mystery 

In  Ms  marvelous  entertainment  of  Magic,  Mirth 
and  Mystery,  Imitations  of  Birds  and  Animals, 
Contortions  and  Acrobatic  Exercises,  etc. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 
Serio-Comic   Vocalist    and   Dunseuse. 

MISS    AINSWORTH,     , 
In  Choice  Ballads. 

QUEEN    KITTLE, 
California's  Favorite. 

Professor    Alfred    Singer, 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on    "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY     GRIMM. 
COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 


"Improve  the  evenings,"  says  an  exchange, 
and  the  Norristown  Herald  adds  that  it  is 
needed,  for  some  evenings  this  winter  have 
not  been  fit  to  be  recognized  by  decent 
people, 

Death  comes  to  every  man  alike, 
So  every  dog  will  have  his  day. 
And  tramps  are  just  as  good  as  kings 
For  fertilizing  clay. 

— Steubenville  Herald. 

It  is  much  easier  to  be  polite  and  neigh- 
borly than  to  fly  into  a  passion  when  things 
don't  suit  you.  Take  this  note,  for  instance, 
addressed  by  a  lady  to  the  woman  who  lived 
next  door:  '.'Dear  Madame — Your  children, 
who  are  numerous  and  appear  to  be  disor- 
derly, no  doubt  deserve  the  frequent  flog- 
gings you  give  them,  but  as  my  nerves  are 
weak,  I  write  this  to  ask  if  you  can't  do 
something  to  deaden  the  sound. — Brooklyn 
Eagle. 

If  Grant  hasn't  anything  else  to  do,  why 
don't  he  sit  down  and  write  a  story,  some- 
thing like  "Endymion?"  He  might  call  it 
"Conkymyown." — Oil  Oily  Derrick. 

Emerson  says  a  man  ought  to  carry  a 
pencil  and  note  down  the  thoughts  of  the 
moment.  Yes,  and  one  short  pencil  devoted 
exclusively  to  that  use  would  last  some  men 
about  2,000  years,  and  then  have  the  original 
point  on. —  Wise  Ex. 

"My  son  is  troubled  with  a  weakness  in 
one  of  his  legs;  what  shall  I  do  for  it?" 
"Perhaps  the  shortest  way  would  be  to  see_ 
the  girl  and  ask  her  to  sit  on  the  other  knee 
for  awhile."—  Chicago  Iribune. 

The  fact  that  George  Eliot's  death  caused 
great  demand  for  her  works  is  respectfully 
called  to  the  attention  of  Joaquin  Miller. — 
Boston  Post. 

In  the  first  transports  of  delight  the  happy 
father  rushed  into  the  room  exclaiming, 
"I've  got  a  son,  it's  a  boy." 

George — We  can  not  give  you  the  name 
of  the  present  vice  president  of  the  United 
States,  as  it  has  slipped  our  memory,  and 
there  is  no  mention  of  such  a  personage  in 
our  exchanges.  By  the  way  wasn't  the  office 
abolished  several  years  ago? — Oil  Oily  Der- 
rick. 

Hang  out  a  sign  "  Beware  of  paint,"  and 
nine  men  out  of  ten  will  draw  their  fore- 
fiugers  across  the  newly  painted  surface. 
The  tenth  man  never  learned  to  read. — Jur- 
ners  Falls  Reporter. 

A.  storv  is  going  the  ronnds  of  a  boy  with 
a  hand  so  highly  chared  with  electricity  that 
he  is  able  to  lift  a  coal  scuttle  by  the  attrac- 
tion, There  is  somothing  singular  about 
this.  There  are  thousands  of  boys  in  the 
country  whose  hands  have  a  great  attraction 
for  all  the  old  iron  they  can  carry  to  the 
junk  shop,  but  when  it  comes  to  the  coal 
scuttle  they  are  positively  unable  to  lift  it. 
A  boy  who  can  lift  a  coal  scuttle,  especially 
when  it  is  filled  with  coal,  is  a  real  bonanza. 

A  base  ball  boy  tripped,  fell  and  tore  his 
clothes  while  chasiDg  a  stray  chicken  in  a 
neighbor's  lot.  He  told  his  mother  he  had 
been  sent  to  grass  by  a  foul.  She  reached 
for  home  base,  and  the  youth  went  out  on  a 
strike  howling  for  the  old  man  to  act  as 
referee. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  fur  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY   THR 

Vienna  Ladies  Orchestra 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    SIISTGrERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand    Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  Firpt  and  Second.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  uovel- 
ties  from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CG. 
feb  12-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


Middleton  &  Farns  worth. 

COAL  DEALERS. 

Office  and  Yard,  14  POST  Street. 

Store  Yard,  718  SANSOMElStreet. 

BRANCH    OFFICE, 

J.    Middleton    is    Son,   116  Montgomery   street, 

Under  OcGidental  Hotel. 
0&~  All  kinds  of  Coal  at  lowest  rates.  feb  12-3ms 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S  PATENT 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coaBt  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  Ihey  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  Oi  asl  who  do. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE   GALLERY.  'eua-tf 
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the:   wasp. 


RETIRING- 

FROM 

ZBTTSIlsriESS  I 

Having  concluded  to  retire  from  business,  I  take 
this  opportunity  to  inform  my  former  patrons  and 
the  general  public  that  I  'will  dispose  of  my  large 
and  well-selected  stock  of  goods,  imported  by  me 
from  the  best  manufactories  of  Europe.  ThesP 
goods  have  been  selected  by  me  with  the  greatest 
care,  and  with  special  reference  to  the  wants  of  this 
market,  to  which  I  have  so  long,  and  I  hope  I  may 
^ay  successfully,  catered. 

No  portion  of  this  stook  will  be  reserved,  but  the 
sale  will  be  continued  from  day  to  day  until  the  en- 
tire stock  is  disposed  of. 

Patrons  are  assured  that  these  goods  will  be  made 
up  as  usual  in  the  latest  and  most  fashionable  styles, 
and  by  the  same  first-class  workmen  heretofore  em- 
ployed by  me,  at  old  rates. 

A  rare  opportunity  is  thus  offered  to  all  who  wish 
to  make  desirable  selections  from  the  most  elegant 
line  of  Imported  Cloths,  Cassimeres,  and  suitings  of 
all  descriptions,  ever  brought  to  this  city,  at  prices 
within  the  reach  of  all,  and  absolutely  below  cost. 
The  following  quotations  will  show  the  great  reduc- 
tion on  former  prices  and  satisfy  the  most  skeptical: 


DRESS  SUITS     -       -       -      from  $65    to 

$70 

BUSINESS  SUITS       -      -       "       40   to 

65 

OVERCOATS       -       -       -           "       35    to 

45 

ULSTERS         -       -       -       -        "       30   to 

45 

PANTS            "         II    to 

14 

Former  Prices  : 

DRESS  SUITS    -      -      -      from  $85    to 

$90 

BUSINESS  SUITS       -      -       "        65    to 

75 

OVERCOATS      -      -       -           "        65    to 

75 

ULSTERS          -      -      -       -       "        65    to 

75 

PANTS          -        -       -       -       -    17  to  18    ano 

20 

E^This  sale  will  commence  MONDAY,  January 
17,  1881,  and  will  continue  from  day  to  day  until 
the  entire  stock  is  disposed  of. 

J.  H.  TOBIN,  Merchant  Tailor, 

114    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 

feb  19— tt  Under  Occidental  Hotel. 

The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 

Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 
IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let    your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE    AGENTS. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDEESIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEOEGE  MEL, 
■422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
E^'Eeware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


Dues  odbyva  se  v  Palmer  House  schuze 
vyboru  si  vzal  na  starost  slavnost  usporada- 
nou  co  vzpoininko  na  velky  ohen  pred  10 
lety. — Chicago  Svornost. 

G-arfield  will  be  -id  years,  three  months  and 
thirteen  days  old  on  the  day  he  is  inaugu- 
rated. He  will  feel  twice  as  old  by  the 
time  his  term  expires. — Saturday  Night. 

Mr.  Base  has  a  family  of  nine  small  child- 
ren, and  at  times  they  all  get  to  crying  at 
once.  On  such  occasions  he  calls  them  his 
base  bawl  nine. — Kokomo  Tribune. 

St.  Valentine  day  is  followed  by  April  1st, 
and  then  the  fools  will  have  a  gojd  rest  until 
nest  year. — Toronto  Grip. 

When  a  girl  sits  down  suddenly  on  the  ice 
and  shows  a  thirteen  and  a  half  inch  legmen- 
closed  in  a  black  and  red  woolen  stocking, 
she  looks  as  cold  and  frigid  and  as  oblivious 
of  the  world's  surroundings  as  a  Manitoba 
graveyard  on  a  dark  night. — N.  Y.  Dispatch. 

When  a  reporter's  inquiry  for  news  is 
everywhere  met  with  "Damfino"  he  realizes 
what  a  mistake  he  made  in  not  being  a  bill 
board.  — Stillwater  Lumberman. 

An  "Ambassador,"  according  to  a  quota- 
tion recently  made  in  an  English  journal, 
"is  an  honest  man  sent  to  tell  lies  abroad 
for  the  good  of  his  country." 

Now  soon  will  come  the  days  of  spring, 

When  flowery  fragrance  loads  the  breeze, 
When  plumaged  bull-toads  sweetly  sing 

Their  matins  in  the  budding  trees: 
When  high  up  in  the  balmy  air 

The  fleet-winged  cow  will  graceful  soar, 
And  rabbit  leave  its  rocky  lair, 

With  resonant,  blood-curdling  roar! 

— Modern  Argo, 


THIS  I: 
METAt  BRISTLE 
BKCS1I. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endoi-Hcd  bj-   all   prominent    £elcnll*ti 

Iij»leluna  In  America.  H;«  3  compk-ie  HutU-rj 
J  the  back,  and  conlains  over  Five  Hundred  Flex. 
Ible,  Magnetic  Steel  Teetli.    It  cun-i 

Rheumatism,  Lout  Vitality, 

Paral.»tn,  Despondency, 

fteuralcln,  lleaduclie. 

Baldness.  Dyspepsia, 

Aervous  Weakness         t'oiistiputlon. 
Send  for  Our  Elect ro-Macnetle  Journal,  contain- 
lug  deic np lions,  It^imoi-.ils.  etc..  mailed  free  to  all. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY,  Jr.  A  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


A.  JOHNSTON. 

D.  MCLEOD,  jr. 


MOKGAN  HILL. 

E.  B.  JONES. 


E.  H.JONES  &  Co. 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

FANCY  GOODS  AND  NOTIONS, 

RIBBONS,   LACES,  ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  street,  NEW  YORK, 
feb  12-tf 


STOCK, 

FIXTURES 
and  LEASE 


OF 


THE  PAVILION 

IFOIR    SALE! 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTEES. 


SCHWAB  &  BRJilESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SAN  FKAKCISCO. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


■FOREIGN    AND    DOMESTIC 

COAL 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    PRICES. 

Telephone   No.  308. 
CHARLES  R.  ALLEN,  130  Beale  Street. 


This  store  is  one  of  the  largest,  as  well  as 
the  most  convenient,  of  any  in  the  city.  The 
location  is  unsurpassed,  and  will  be  the  most 
fashionable  location  for  the  DRY  GOODS 
business  for  3'ears  to  come.  Any  person  de- 
siring to  go  into  business  could  not  make  a 
better  or  surer  investment. 

LONG  TIME! 

Will  be  given  to  any  party   with   COIN,    or 
good  security,  say  three,  six  and  nine  months. 


In  order  to  reduce  this  Gigantic  Stock, 
the  Manager  has  received  instructions  to  re- 
duce the  price  of  every  article  in  the  store, 
so  as  to  induce  buyers  to  purchase  larger 
quantities.  It  has  been  the  general  impres- 
sion that  KENNEDY  &  DURR  would  be 
able  to  resume  business.  But  it  is  now  de- 
termined to  offer  the  stock  to  any  parties 
seeking  a  business  opportunity. 

TIHIIK!    SALE 

Will  Continue  60  Days ! 

Unless  the  Stock  should  be  sold  in  bulk; 
otherwise,  the  Manager  has  determined  to 
reduce  the  stock.  Being  convinced  that 
nothing  but 

Low  Prices ! 

Will  induce  Wholesale  buyers  to  come  and 
examine  this  stock,  great  inducements  will 
be  offered.  There  are  a  great  many  lines  of 
Choice  Goods  and  Job  Lots  that  would  be 
very  advisable  purchases  just  now;  for  the 
price  of  Foreign  Fabrics  will  be  much  higher 
this  Spring  than  it  has  been  for  a  long  time 
past. 


THIS     O-IRIEAT 

Bankrupt  Sale 

OF 

Kennedy  &Durr 

Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  the 
usual  careful  attention,  and  should  be  ad- 
dressed to 

F.M.  FRENCH,  Manager 


TFIE     WASP. 
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>LEADtNS  OPTICIArs!-^^ 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optica*    Depot, 


135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush 
Specialty  for  HO  years.  Established  S.  P.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

l^-AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^t 


NOTICE  TO  TUB   PUBLIC. 

We  desire  to  inform  our  frieuds  and  patrons,  that 
we  ARE  STILL  engaged  in  the  (General  Advertising 
and  Bill  Posting1  business  at  the  old  stand  No.  506 
Commercial  Street,  with  increased  facilities;  guaran- 
tees complete  satisfaction.  Mr.  DUNPHY  for  the  past 
10  years  has  been  the  Sole  Manager  of  the  PostiDg 
Business  known  as  Keyt  &  Co.  and  now  our  firm 
succeeds  to  all  the  prominent  and   central  locations. 

Eir^We  are  the  regular  Bill  Posters  for  the  Thea- 
tres and  other  places  of  amusement. 

T.  N.  DUNPHY  &  CO. 


■  :  '.:-     HENRY,    TIETJEN. 

,;^,v,HENRY  AHRENS.jggSv.    TH.  V. BORSTEL. 


/-'F,INE.STNEAr?PQl$ 


w  9 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  unci   ?5   outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  «v.  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


I  hnve  a  positive  remedy  for  the  above  disease;  by  its  use 
thousands  of  cases  of  the  worst  kind  and  of  long  sending  have 
been  cured  Indeed,  so  strong  is  my  fwitli  in  its  efficacy,  that 
I  wili  senrt  Two  Bottles  Free,  together  with  u  valuable  Trea- 
tise on  this  disease  to  any  auflerer.  Give  Express  and  P.  0, 
address,     Dr.  Slocum,  lnl  Pearl  street.  New  York. 


UM 


'•SB? 
S  2- «  e  '3j  .. 

SL"  7  ?  ?•? 

for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H. 

THEWS,  Gulj  Mont'y  St.,  San  Franeisco,  Cat, 


i 


■  S0.1D  BYW 

H.E.MATHE.WS^i=i^f  MONT'G  ST 


SDEA  F. 

<r  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


'PHONES 

H.  E.  MATHEWS,  GOT.  Moutgomei 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET. 

Neat  Stevenson.  SAX   FRANCISCO. 

EDWARD    A.    KEIL,    Proprietor. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W,  W.  Dodgi  .  Su  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO., 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  Corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,   San  Francisco. 


C.    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H,    K.    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor,   California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

(  'ash  ASSETS   U  EPRESENTBD $23,613,618 

W  Ii  Chalmers,  ZP  Clark.  J  CCtnptes,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
just rs.     Cap!  A  M  Burns.  Marine  Surveyor, 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

T^TATUKAMHT  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  AN I- 
.1/V1  mals  oi'  every  description  preserved  and  mouuted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Partlrulur  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     «©•*  California  street. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


E.   M.   HERRICK, 

Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and.    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,    S.  F. 

FORT'MADISON   MILLS,  I        CARGOES   FURNISHED 

Pnget  Sound,  W.T.  |     and    Bill-*  sawed   to  order. 

J.  W.  SCHAEFFER  &  CO., 

Tobaccos   and    Cigars, 

AT   WHOLESALE, 
321  and  323  Sacramento  Street, 

Employ  no  Drummers  ami   sell   at  bed-roel;    prices. 

GREEN    SEAL    CIGAR. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    512  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tun;  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin    Oyster    House 
PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

I  No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


fl»  C    4-v-v  dbOA  per  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $;>  free. 
(J)tJ    tU   ty£i\J  Address  Stinson  " 


on  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Use  PERUVIAN  BITTERS. 


LILIE1TTIIA.L    &    CO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Youk. 


ff^2/sm^ 


The  CONNECTICUT  has  assets  of  One  Million  Sis  Hundred  Thousand. 

The  CONNECTICUT  never  writes  to  exceed  its  asfets  in  any  one  city  or  town. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  the  largest  assets  to  risk,  in  force. 

The  CONNECTICUT  pays  her  losses  promptly  upon  adjustment. 

The  CONNECTICUT  is  over  thirty  years  old. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  a  General  Office  at  403  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


7fa^^T 


TJBLJi:     WASP. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

Y.  M.  C.  A,  BnlldiBg.  SVV   IIIIIIHO 

PAUL  SEMLEE,  Manages. 


K.  J.  TRUMBULL. 


CHAS.  W.  BKE11E 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  uml  Retail  Dealers  iu 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Basketf,  Garden  Trellises, 
Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 


FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,  S.   F. 

Weddiug  Cake3,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  mude  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


Dry  Monopole. 

( EXTRA ) 
From  Messrs.  Heidsieck  &  Co.,  Reims. 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent. 


CALIFORKIA 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  PEONT  ST.  REFIKEEY.  8th  &  BEANNAN 

CLAUS  SPEECKELS . .  President 

J.  D.  SP  RECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS    Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Limi*  lloederer  *  .n-l'-  Blanche 
t'lmnipasiifi  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  side.  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  A:  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast, 

American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sausome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &,  Go's 
Express,  San  Francisco, 

This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Ghas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Boom,  $1.  $1.25,  and' $1.50 
per  day.  Special  ratps  by  the  week  or  month. 
FREE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  50tt  Market  Street. 

GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCK  CLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


Pacific  Bank. 

Established  1863. 

CAPITAL,  51,000,000  001     San  Francisco,  Cal. 
SURPLUS,        432,733  93 1  January  1st,  1881 

Ihnnklng:  our  friends  lor  their  ltbernl 

patronage  during*  he  pant  year,  it  shall  bo  our  aim, 
and  wo  feel  sure  that  entire  satisfaction  will  result 
from  all  business  en  rusted  to  us. 

Wo.  with  much  pleasure,  submit  to  your 
notice  the  subjoined  statement  of  the  affairs  of  this 
Bunk,  and  offer  our  services  should  you  at  any  time 
dosiro  the  transaction  of  any  banking  or  collection 
business,  or  make  any  change  in  your  present  bank- 
ing arrangements. 

RESOURCES. 

Real  Fstntefltimk  Building). .9    1.10,000  00 

Bills  Iteeeivuhle 1,»16,370  17 

Overdrafts  (Solvent) 103.909  76 

Item  Estate  taken  for  debt. . . .  »,50 1  50 

Land  Assh  and  Boek  Stork..  12,931)  77 

Buefi'oiii  other  Banks 327,578  26 

Cash  (coin  lu  our  vault) 628.312  98 

83,041,520  74 

LIABILITIES. 

Capital  Slock 81,000,000  00 

Keserve  Fund  (Surplus) 432,733  93 

)>ue  Bepositors 1,500,888  08 

Bueto  other  Banks 107,726  23 

Bue  Blvluemls . 173  50 

$3,041,520  74 

We  give  ndviee  In  detail  of  all  credits,  and 
acknowledge  promptly  all  letters,  and  will  furnish  a 
private  telegraphic  code  to  correspondents,  when 
requested. 

Shipments  of  (Sold  and  Silver  Bullion  will 
have  speciul  care  and  prompt  returns. 

Being  connected  by  Telephone  with  all  the 
principal  warehouses  and  the  "Produce  Exchange," 
we  keep  thoroughly  posted  in  the  Wheat,  Grain  and 
Flour  marker,  and  are  prepared  at  all  limes  to  make 
loans  on  Flour,  Whoa*,  and  Barley,  and  other  approved 
Merchandise  in  Warehouse. 

Investments  made  on  Commission,  and 
special  attention  given  to  (he  negotiation  of 
nrst-clasfl  loans  of  cities,  counties  and  other  corpora, 
tions. 

He  Buy  and  Sell  Bills  of  I'xchanyre  on  the 
Principal  Cities  in  the  Umted  States,  England, 
FitANCR.and  G>  nil  any. 

Collections  made  and  prompt  returns  rendered 
at  market  rates  of  exchange. 

Telegraphic  Triiuslcrs  made  with  New  York, 
Boston,  Chicago,  and  the  principal  cities  of  the  U.  S.; 
also  cable  transfers  to  Europe. 

Letters  of  Credit  ami  Commercial  Credits 
issued  on  the  principal  cities  of  the  United  States 
and  ErnoPE. 

Loans  made  on  good  Collaterals  or  ap- 
proved Names.  Good  Business  Notes  and  Drafts 
discounted  at  lowest  market  ratPB. 

Deposits  received,  subject  to  Check  'with- 
out notice. 

National,  State,  City  and  County  Bonds 
and  Warrants,  and  oiher  Securities,  bought  and 
sold. 

We  respect  fully  call  attention  to  our 
facilities  for  doing  every  kind  of  legiiimate  Bank- 
ing Business.        Yours,  very  respectfully, 

15.  II.  McDOIX Al.l>.  President. 


,V  -fa: 
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The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded,  a  Silver  Medal  i 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

^■XC3rE33FL    BROS. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale    Dealers   in    Furs. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same    as    in   First-Class   Hotels  in  Ran 
Francisco.  feb  l2-6ins. 


BsS^SrWs^s, 


ARRIVING   NAKED 

AND  ARE 

Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Vt  IioICHiile 
lEctall  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  n  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
niento, 

ALSO    AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION      HKIM'IIAVI'S 

Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 
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ABSOLUTELY 


PURE    §  n 

A' Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a,  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  _  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  uppetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qnalities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  Son  Jose,  Stockt  m.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pur e_  California  Port  Wine, 
"Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  &3>~For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES"  Drug  Store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and   Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 

a.,  m.  beisthajve, 

647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


TO    THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  I.  X.  L.  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  very  best  in  use 

recommended  by  the  Medical  Faculty  of  the 

United  States. 

I.  X.  L.    Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAMENTO  STREET.  San  Francisco,  Cal 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 


CUKES 


Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 


SAjUTJEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 

116    Montgomery"  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &.    CO., 

15.DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET, 
Near  Stevenson.                             SAN  FKANCISCO. 
CHAS.    DERBY,    Proprietor. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE  [OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  "Wort  to  Order. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BET! 

336    Kearny    and    910   Market  Streets. 


RUBBER  STAMPS; 
STEIMOILPLATEScc 
320  SANSOME  ST; j&Ki 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,    Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market    and    15  and   17  Post  Sts. 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the    World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Menzo   Spring  ' 

Manufacturer  of  the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  "siid  Address 
9  GEARY    STREET, 
"    San    Francisco. 
Universal  {Jimctioil    Ee8rny  ahd 

Market.) 


Anile  Motion. 


Lateral    Motion. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Sup  $  er  Rooms 

THE   SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


ASK    YOUR    DRUGGIST    FOR 


EMPIRE  E)«F  WO 


Dyspepsia 

aammc  -*i 

E.  -. ; 

General 
Debility 


SOLE    AGENTS 

Geo.  F.  Beardsley  &  Co. 

44  GEARY  STREET, 
S.  F. 


Necessary 


to  increase  the 
vital  forces  and 
build  lip  the 

SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


AJjL,  KCN1JS   O*' 

Artificial-  Limbs  Repaired 
■with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


TBI    G?mjE2A*T 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading    Cutlers 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRUNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


4^C;D|  ETZ  p 
22HM! 


Mil**! 

.  1876. 

MEDAL 
OIL. 


Standard 

MIXED 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


D."  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


UL  MEUSSDORFFEKS  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N- 


E.   Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S  PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


RIESLING. 


GUTEDEL. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in    Eleva- 
tor. 


NEW     STYLES  I 

THIS  SEASON'S  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  OUR  NEW  STYLES. 
CIVILITY  TO   ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT   USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-measurement,  Free  ! 

ALL    GOODS   SHKCNK. 
VISIT  OUR  STORE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

THE    TAILOR, 

727  MARKET    STREET, 

San    Francisco. 


NIGOLL, 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 

J.  GUNDLACH  &  Co., 

WINE    GROWERS. 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  MARKET  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BURGUNDY. 


ZINFANDEL. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA    DRY. 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's  Building,   126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (.Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,   Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ieald's  qusiness  nollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 


24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 


RUSS  HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.60  per  Day. 

BUST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

CANDIES 

ONLY 

25  Cents  a 
Pound 

— AT— 

Mrs.Townsend 
Perry, 

1152  Market  St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

'  .  THE   FINEST  i  "WHISKY   IN   THE  WOKLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET     STREET, 
San    Francisco, ' 


EDWARD  C  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

511  SANSOME  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  W.  MONTACDE  &  CO 


Nos. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTERY  STREET,       SAN  FRANCISCO. 

importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427    Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper. 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


**a 


ssa 


413-VERONT  ST  S,R 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING .' 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


THE    W^lS.P. 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Ke 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  Pan  Francisco. 


JOHN     WIEL&JNiJ,    Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.  J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 


'Whole i ale  Dealers  in 


GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  216,  217   FRONT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 
418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

11C  and  US  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH  TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  m-mufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  -Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 

P.  o.  Box  1915. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


W*  DikXV EBX  a*  OO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries. 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S3TSEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  _ga 


Fine  Champagne    For    Connoisseurs 

Cachet  Blanc, 

Reserve— Extra  Dry. 

"the"  ladies'  wine 

Cabinet    Green    Seal 

FROM    MESSRS. 

4 


'&£€# 


ememtann 


AY— CHAMPAGNE. 

Ask  your  Wine  Merchant  or  Grocer  for  them 


GEORGE      H.      FULLER, 

19    New    Montgomery    Street. 


PRICE,     $12,011. 


•iiMnmitDii    of 


School  Furniture, 
Office  Furniture, 
Church  and  Hall  Seats, 
Opera  Seats, 
Settees  of  all  kinds, 


PRICE      $10 

Wholesale  ami  Retail  Dealer  In 

The   Celebrated  Heywood  Bros.  Si  Co. 


fflOte  &IO01S,  Standing  Desks  in  stock  and  made  to  order,  any 

PiailO  StOOlS,       length.     Also,  Library  and-Parlor  Desks.      Sattan  chairS|  Patsnt  Jokers, '  TeteVTeies,   Tables,   Cribs,"  Bo 

Slack   Boards,  SOLE    AGENT    PACIFIC    COAST 

Pupils*  House  Oesks, 


Patent  Perforated   Seating. 


I  A.  S.  Barnes  &  Co's  Maps,  Charts,   Reading  Cases,   Globes   and   General 
School  Supplies. 


JPtraMSSCAJBiirQ  agbht  for  ai-i*  KIMT'OSS  of  goods. 
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AT 
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TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 
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SATURDAY,  MARCH  12,  1881. 


Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey  have  labored 
in  this  city  and  in  Oakland  for  many  weeks 
past.  They  have  done  much  good  in  calling 
the  attention  of  a  certain  class  of  our  people 
to  the  error  of  their  ways  and  in  evoking 
that  thoughtf  ulness  upon  the  great  problems 
of  life  which  is  always  beneficent  in  result, 
whether  the  result  be  temporary  or  perma- 
nent. Their  meetings  have  been  largely 
attended,  fnll  of  enthusiasm  and  rejoicing, 
and  many  converts  have  been  gathered  into 
the  fold.  The  evangelists  and  their  assist- 
ants have  labored  unremittingly,  and  have 
spared  neither  effort  nor  time  in  their  chosen 
work.  And  yet  the  question  naturally  arises, 
How  far  has  the  stronghold  of  His  Majesty 
Satan  I.  in  San  Francisco  been  successf  ally 
stormed  ? 

%  %  H: 

We  have  here  a  community  that  is  cosmo- 
politan to  a  degree.  A  community  that 
revels  by  tens  of  thousands  in  Sunday  pic- 
nics, Sunday  gatherings  of  all  kinds  for  the 
purposes  of  godless  pleasure;  a  hoodlum 
growth  that  swarms  our  streets  and  fills  our 
reformatories  and  prisons  to  overflowing; 
that  grows  more  and  more  vicious  every  day. 
We  have  a  community  permeated  to  the  core 
with  the  '49  spirit  of  reckless  chances,  which 
has  made  us  largely  a  city  of  stock-gamblers 
and    pleasure-lovers. 


The  evangelical  effort,  however,  has  been 
confined  very  largely  to  the  church-going 
class.  It  has  chosen  for  its  field  of  effort 
those  aristocratic  churches  where  the  masses 
never  go  and  cannot  be  made  to.  It  has 
been  directed  against  the  children  and  the 
families  of  the  church-going  class,  who  from 
their  surroundings  and  teachings  need  far 
less  the  regeneration  into  which  they  would 
naturally  drift  than  the  great  mass  which 
never  hears  the.  teachings  of  which  they, 
more  than  all  others,  are  in  need.  If  the 
devil  is  to  be  beaten  in  what  the  pessimists 
call  his  chosen  city,  the  work  must  be 
broadened  out.  The  church  people  must 
cease  to  fill  the  seats,  that  the  actually  unre- 
generated  may  have  a  show.  More  univer- 
sality as  to  congregation  must  prevail.  The 
masses  must  be  reached,  and  if  this  is  to  be 
done,  Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey  may  have 
an  opportunity  to  make  the  bad  good,  in- 
stead of  the  good  a  little  better. 
*  * .  * 

President  Hayes  informed  Horace  Davis 
and  General  Miller,  the  day  before  his  re- 
tirement, that  he  must  decline  to  take  action 
on  the  petition  for  the  pardon  of  the  Mussel 
Slough  settlers  in  the  absence  of  any  expres- 
sion of  opinion  from  the  Federal  Judges  and 
U.  S.  District  Attorney.  He  did  not  desire 
particularly  their  favorable  opinion,  but 
considered  it  necessary  to  know  whether 
they  opposed  the  pardon  or  not.  The  par- 
don petition  consequently  goes  over  to  Gen- 
eral Garfield.  The  pardon  should  be  granted. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  settlers,  in  resist- 
ing the  authority  of  the  IT.  S.  Marshal, 
violated  the  law  and  laid  themselves  open  to 
punishment.  So  far  as  this  fact  is  concerned 
they  are  unquestionably  guilty.  They  have 
been  tried  therefor,  have  been  convicted, 
sentenced  to  prison  and  are  now  serving 
their  terms.  The  "majesty  of  the  law"  has 
been  respected  and  its  letter  fulfilled.  The 
case  was  one  in  which  a  court  and  a  jury 
could  do  no  differently,  whatever  was  the 
honest  conviction  of  those  officers.  The 
actual  culpability  of  the  convicted  settlers, 
however,  in  the  light  of  all  the  facts,  does 
not  appear  worthy  of  greater  punishment 
than  they  have  already  suffered — if  it  de- 
served punishment  at  all.  The  parties  who 
resisted  the  Marshal  were  defending  their 
homes  and  their  farms;  all  they  had  in  the 
world.  They  believed  that  they  owned 
them,  and  that  their  title  was  a  rightful  one. 
In  the  improvements  which  their  own  hands 
had  wrought  through  years  of  toil  they  gave 
undeniable  evidence  of  this  belief.  The  dis- 
pute as  to  title  which  the  courts  had  been 
unable  to  settle  did  not  alter  their  convic- 
tions, and  in  the  affray  they  were  fighting 
for  their  homes  to  all  intents  and  purposes, 
and  were  therein  justifiable  as  any  man  is  in 
such  circumstances.  If  they  had  resisted 
the  employees  of  the  railroad  as  they  resisted 
the  TJ.  S.  Marshal,  no  court  could  have  con- 
victed them  of  an  attempt  to  commit  crime, 
because,  in  view  of  their  convictions  as  to 
their  rights  and  the  basis  on  which  they 
rested  those  convictions,  the  intent  would 
have  been  lacking.  The  technical  difference 
between  resisting  an  officer  of  the  Govern- 
ment and  resisting  a  private  individual  there- 


fore constitutes  their  only  actual  offense,  and 
if  any  imprisoned  men  ever  deserved  free- 
dom, they  do. 

*  *  * 

The  Legislature  has  adjourned.  After 
forty  days  of  wrangling;  of  debating;  of 
lobbying;  of  toiling  over  bills  for  the  per- 
sonal good  and  the  public  ill  and  of  neglect- 
ing the  public  interest  wherever  an  opportu- 
nity offered,  the  legislators  with  their  salaries 
and  perquisites  safely  packed  have  decamped. 
They  have  cost  the  State  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  a  hundred  thousand  dollars;  have 
passed  no  bill  worth  mentioning;  have  failed 
to  pass  several  most  necessary  measures; 
have  frittered  away  their  time  in  buncombe 
and  have  pocketed  all  they  could  get.  It  is 
supererogatory,  however,  to  call  attention  to 
these  little  facts,  since  they  have  done  noth- 
ing more  than  fulfill  the  duty  of  a  legislature 
under  our  present  political  system.  They 
have  gone  now,  and  California  heaves  a  great 
sigh  of  relief.  They  might  have  done  worse, 
for  the  dome  is  still  on  the  Capitol,  and  the 
dome  is  valuable.  Let  us  unite  in  a  hymn 
of  praise  that  they  have  done  no  more  ill. 
They  could  not. 

Mr.  W.  H.  Vanderbilt  is  indubitably  the 
greatest  man  in  America — he  is  worth  $250,- 
000,000.  (These  figures  are  given  by  "Uncle" 
Rufus  Hatch,  and  are  not  exaggerated  by 
admiration  of  the  man,  whom  he  gravely 
describes  as  an  "old  hog.")  The  utterances 
of  such  a  man  as  Mr.  "Vanderbilt  are  entitled 
to  respectfnl  consideration,  and  the  world 
owes  a  debt  of  gratitude  to  the  reporter  of 
the  AT.  Y.  Herald,  who  has  accroached  the 
monster's  mind  with  a  bare  hook.  For  ex- 
ample, it  is  instructive  to  learn  from  Mr. 
Vanderbilt  that  the  belief  that  railroad  cor- 
porations are  given  to  the  sin  of  corrupting 
legislators  is  an  infantile  error.  It  is  pleas- 
ant, too,  to  learn  that  railroad  "pooling" 
does  not  counteract  the  blessings  of  compe- 
tition, the  water  routes  being  always  open — 
e.  g.t  that  between  Los  Angeles  and  Tuscon. 
And  then  it  is  well  known  the  steamship 
companies  (say  the  Pacific  Mail)  never  "pool" 
with  the  railroads — say  the  "Union  and  Cen- 
tral Pacific.  Nothing  could  be  more  reas- 
suring than  to  learn  from  Mr.  Vanderbilt 
that  great  railroad  owners  do  not  "put  up 
any  games  on  the  boys"  in  the  stock  market. 
We  had  feared  they  did.  Perhaps  Mr.  Van- 
derbilt's  wicked  partners  do,  and  don't  tell 
him.  It  would  be  most  becoming  and  com- 
mendable in  the  poor  man  to  bend  his  cor- 
rigible neck — with  its  dirty  collar — and 
humbly  thank  a  man  of  M.  Vanderbilt's 
wealth  for  so  grand  a  precept,  enforced  by 
so  grand  an  example,  as  this:  "I  tell  you 
the  nicest  thing  in  the  world  is  to  be  satisfied 
with  what  you  have,  and  that's  what  I  am." 
Certainly  the  poor  devil  blessed  with  such  a 
countryman  as  Mr.  Vanderbilt  ought  Dot  to 
yearn  for  any  more.  One  of  the  most  inter- 
esting incident  of  the  Herald's  "interview" 
was  the  reporter's  solicitude  to  know  Mr. 
Vanderbilt's  "guiding  maxim  in  life" — mean- 
ing, we  presume,  the  secret  of  his  success. 
The  great  man  frankly  "gave  it  away:" 
"Do  what  you  think  is  right  and  fair  to 
others,  regardless  of  what  people  may  say." 
Is  it  too  much  to  hope  that  in  the  revised 
edition  of  God's  word  this  noble  maxim  will 
be  substituted  for  that  imperfect  one-  com- 
monly known  as  "the  Golden  Rule"?     • 
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OUR      OWN      POETS. 

[Wo  have  noticed  with  tearful  regret  that  many  buds  of  poetic  genius  have  been  blighted  by  envious  aud  inconsiderate  editors.  We  desire  it  understood 
tliiit  we  have  no  waste-basket,  as  we  need  ours  to  hold  twenty-dollar  pieces,  and  every  soul  that  yearns  for  expression  can  have  his  old  yearn  gratified  here. 
We  introduce  below  three  of  our  poets,  hitherto  sat  upon,  and  we  have  more  in  the  safe. — Ed.] 


Ode  to  the    Ocean. 


By  Cornelius  O'Connor. 


Roll  on,  thou  deep  and  dark  blue  ocean,  roll, 
From  Saucelito  round  to  San  Rafael. 

Ah,  me!  when  with  mv  briny  friend  Jim  Cole- 
man I  me  yacht  and  with  clam  chowder  swell; 

How  sweet  the  scents  thy  breezes  bring  to  me! 

Not  common  scents,  but  breath  of  tropic  limes, 
Mingled  erstwhile  in  cocktail  harmony, 

As  I  upon  me  fokesel  chant  these  rhymes. 

Rise  up,  ye  spirits  of  the  nasty  deep, 
And  whisper  idyls  of  old  ocean's  lore. 

Ho,  ho,  that  sound!    Does  thunder  on  us  creep? 
But  no,  it  was  our  gentle  Hawkins'  snore. 

Te  zephyrs  that  from  out  the  balmy  South 
San  Francisco  and  Butchertown  do  blow, 

Full  fill  me,  as  the  hatchwa}-  off  my  mouth 
I  take,  while  Menzies  says,  "Go  home  an'  grow. 


On   Ireland. 


By  Dr.  J.  C,  Shorb. 


Rise  up,  me  brother  Irishmen.     Rise,  all  ye  good  and  erring. 

^  Rise  up  and  send  across  the  world  the  roar  of  freemen's  songs. 
I'll  burst  with  indignation — I'm  red  as  any  herring, 

At  thought  of  Irish  voters,  and  at  thought  of  Irish  wrongs. 

Put  down  the  English  tyrant — vote  at  the  next  election. 

John  Bull  is  a  usurper — well  get  the  Sheriff  sure. 
Stand  by  your  land  forever — if  I  am  your  selection, 

You  know  I  seek  no  office,  and  my  record's  purely  pure. 

Old  Erin  is  our  mother.     The  Democratic  tickets 

Will  save  this  glorious  nation  from  its  perils  and  its  toils. 

Hurrah  for  Stuart  Parnell — for  boycotters  in  thickets; 
Remember  in  this  city  to  the  victors  come  the  spoils. 


Truth. 


By  Isaac  S.  KaUoch,  D.  D. 


If  there  is  one  thing  that  I  dearly  love 

More  than  sweet  sisterhood,  or  molar  tooth, 

More  than  soft  consolation  from  above, 
It  is  to  see  my  brethren  tell  the  truth. 

How  dear  to  me  the  accents  firm  and  pure 
That  fall  fall  from  manly  lips  not  used  to  lie. 

How  hard  at  times  the  sorrow  to  endure, 
"When  men  in  courts  the  laws  of  God  defy. 

No  sweeter  sound  to  me  holds  all  the  earth 
Than  simple  purity  of  spoken  word. 

The  glance  unwavering  that  tells  the  worth 
Of  truthfulness  is  fair  as  bluejay  bird. 

Yet  there  are  times  when  care  o'ercasts  my  brow; 

Another  thought  my  wandring  reason  collars. 
For  Ananias  and  Sapphira,  now, 

I'd  give,  methinks,  about  §1,000. 


On    Female    Extravagance. 


By  School  Director  Van  Schaick. 


Three  teachers  went  shopping  decked  out  in  their  best, 

Decked  out  in  their  best  as  they  went  down  town. 
Each  thought  that  the  other  was  horribly  dressed, 

But  they  smiled  and  said  sweet  things  with  never  a  frown. 
And  men  must  work  to  cover  their  backs 
With  ribbons  and  laces  and  new  seal-skin  sacques, 
Though  the  cash  account  is  groaning. 

Three  teachers  came  back  from  their  shopping  tour, 

From  their  street  promenade  with  their  cash  all  gone. 
They  had  all  they  wanted,  but  still  had  bought  more, 
And  sighed  for  ten  thousand  things  they  hadn't  worn. 
For  men  must  work  while  women  may  sleep; 
There's  little  to  earn,  while  drygoods  cost  a  heap, 
And  the  banks  object  to  loaning. 


LITERATURE. 


The  London  Alhenceum,  commenting  on 
Mr.  Grant's  novel,  The  Confessions  of  a 
Frivolous  Girl,  is  good  enough  to  say:  "An 
American  book  has  nearly  always  something 
fresh  and  striking  about  it  for  English  read- 
ers. There  is  a  foreign  flavor  about  details 
and  ways  of  thinking,  and  at  the  same  time 
a  touch  of  what  seems  to  us  homely  and  old 
fashioned."     Thanks. 

Fraulein  Eugenie  Marlitt,  the  author  of 
Gisela,  Ike  Moorland  Princess,  etc.,  is  as  deaf 
as  a  post  without  a  hole  in  it. 


People  who  have  been  hoping  that  in  the 
revised  edition  of  the  Scriptures  there  would 
be  important  changes  in  the  decalogue  in 
the  direction  of  greater  liberality  and  toler- 
ance are  doomed  to  a  sour  disappointment. 
The  word  not  has  been  retained  in  each  of 
the  commandments. 


Mr.  Froude  says  the  papers  left  him  by 
Carlyle  are  very  voluminous,  including  sev- 
eral thousand  letters  from  all  manner  of 
people.  There  is  also  material  for  a  memoir 
of  Mrs.  Carlyle,  of  whose  claim  to  immor- 
tality we  are  imperfectly  apprised. 

We  are  to  have  a  new  volume  by  Whittier, 
entitled  (from  the  leading  poem)  The  King's 
Missive. 


Charles    Warren    Stoddard   is  trying  to 
dream  out  something  about  the  Nile. 


Miss  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett  (will  not 
some  one  kindly  undertake  to  induce  her  to 
keep  her  horrible  middle  name  out  of  print?) 
is  very  happy  in  her  story,  A  Fair  Barbarian, 
reprinting  in  Scribner  from  Peterson.  It 
belongs  to  that  class  of  fiction  introduced, 
and  run  to  death,  by  Mr.  Henry  James,  Jr., 
but  has  more  vivacity  in  its  every  line  than 
he  has  in  all  his  work.    We  fatigue  of  Henry. 

The  March  Scribner,  by  the  way,  is  a  sin- 
gularly good  number,  showing  that  in  retir- 
ing from  the  editorial  control  Dr.  Holland 
did  not  hurt  the  mag.  Indeed,  he  couldn't, 
inasmuch  as  Mr.  Roswell  Smith  has  always 
been  the  real  editor. 


It  is  observable,  as  was  to  have  been  ex- 
pected, that  Dr.  Holland  in  his  goody-goody 
dejoartment  of  the  magazine  severely  disap- 
proves of  poor  "George  Eliot's"  failure  to 
be  also  goody-goody,  and  censures  the  mem- 
ory of  Dickens  because  he,  too,  declined  to 
recognize  the  right  of  the  world— Holland's 
world — to  supervise  his  private  life.  It's 
amusing  to  see  the  "Author  of  Katrina"  sit- 
ting in  judgment  on  the  author  of  David 
Gopperfield. 

For  St.  Nicholas,  published  by  Scribner  & 
Co.,  we  have  nothing  but  unqualified  praise. 
It  is  better  for  the  little  folk  than  a  dose  of 
paregoric!  It  is  no  end  charming  in  matter, 
and  contains  some  admirable  wood  engrav- 
ing. It  is  almost  worth  getting  married  and 
having  children  for. 


Among  literary  works  we  cannot  afford  to 


ignore  Mr.  Garfield's  inaugural  address.     If 
it  has  any  other  than   a   literary   value,  we 
have  not   the   acuteness   to   detect  it.     We  ■ 
think,  however,  it   would   have   been  more 
effective  if  written  in  blank  verse. 


Several  Californian  authors  are  engaged 
in  collaboration  on  a  work  of  great  and  last- 
ing value — the  work  of  sucking  their  pens. 

Petroleum  V.  Nasby  will  go  to  Europe 
this  spring.  May  he  have  a  pleasant  stay 
and  a  long  one. 


The  Atlantic  is  to  get  on  without  the  edi- 
torial services  of  Mr.  Howells  henceforth; 
he  goes  as  consul,  or  something,  to  some- 
where. Mr.  T.  B.  Aldrich  is  to  be  his  suc- 
cessor. Considering  the  aqueous  name  of 
the  magaziue,  its  tranquil  character  and  the 
probable  result  of  the  change,  this  may  be 
called,  after  one  of  Mr.  Aldrich's  worst 
stories,  "The  Stillwater  Tragedy." 


Mr.  John  Stuart  Mill  has  written  a  refuta- 
tion of  Mr.  Henry  George's  Poverty  and 
Progress.  Mr.  Mill  was  dead  before  the 
book  mentioned  was  published;  the  work  we 
refer  to  is  his  system  of  political   economy. 


Bently  publishes  a  book  by  Mr.  Frank 
Barrett,  entitled  Folly  Morrison.  Is  it  bio- 
graphical, and  has  it  anything  to  do  with  a 
distinguished  legal  luminary  of  San  Fran- 
cisco ?  

Miss  Ina  Coolbirth's  friends  are  publishing 
her  collected  poems  by  subscription.  They 
are  good,  and  she  is  good. 
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PRATTLE. 


The  local  female  of  our  species  hath  con- 
tracted a  weakness  for  brilliant  headgear, 
wherewith  to  daze  the  masculine  understand- 
ing. Her  top  is  aflame  with  colors  that  are 
more  than  loud;  they  are  deafening.  "Where- 
to is  all  this,  brethren;  and  what  is  expected 
of  us  ?  Who  shall  expound  the  significance 
of  this  new  appeal  to  our  satiate  sense. 
"Wherein  are  we  remiss,  and  how  shall  a 
brilliant  hat  remind  souls  apathetic  to  daz- 
zling hose?  May  the  devil  hot-pitch  my 
sides  if  I  understand! 


It  is  stated  that  Mr.  Salmi  Morse  speaks 
thirty  languages.  "Re"  is  the  only  one  of 
the  name  who  can  make  himself  understood 
without  saying  a  word. 


Jerusalem  has  the  telephone.  The  ma- 
chine is  the  same  as  that  used  in  secular 
cities  like  New  York,  and  godless  ones  like 
Chicago,  but  local  tradition  is  pretty  strong 
in  Jerusalem,  and  it  influences  the  method 
of  operating  the  telephone,  in  a  marked  and 
peculiar  manner.  After  the  usual  "Hello!" 
the  telephonist  begins  his  message  with 
"Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,"  and  instead 
of  "Good-bye"  he  intimates  that  the  conver- 
sation is  ended,  by  the  word  "Selah,"  to 
which  the  man  at  the  other  end  replies, 
"Amen." 


Like  the  stripling  David,  I  am  battling  with 
a  giant.' — Kalloch,  senior. 

But,  Kalloch,  pray  observe  the  thing 
"Wherewith  you've  loaded  up  your  sling! 

"When  beaten 
"Throw  dirt  enough  and  some  will  stick.  " 
But  dirt  once  made  you  blessed  sick 
When  eaten. 

Comparisons  like  that,  my  child 
Of  light,  are  criminally  wild 

In  Christians. 
The  weapon  that  you  wield  in  fight 
Is  that  which  Samson  used  t6  smite 

Philistines. 


Whatever  opinion  one  may  hold  as  to  the 
policy  of  marrying  the  widow  of  a  deceased 
brother,  it  will  be  generally  conceded  that 
one  is  hardly  justified  in  allaying  the  lady's 
objections,  if  she  entertain  any,  by  so  un- 
usual a  method  of  courtship  as  knocking  out 
her  brains.  In  exerting  this  kind  of  pressure 
Mr.  Markham,  of  New  York,  has,  in  my 
judgment,  oommitted  a  grave  mistake,  and 
the  law,  as  commonly  understood   and   ex- 


pounded, will  hardly  uphold  him  in  it,  how- 
ever much  the  compassion  of  judge  and  jury 
may  incline  to  favor  a  lover  freshly  bereft  of 
his  adored  one.  The  act,  it  is  pleasant  to 
observe,  has  been  almost  unanimously  con- 
demned by  the  public  press  of  New  York 
without  regard  to  politics.  May  I  be  tor- 
mented with  a  tumor  if  I  was  ever  before  so 
proud  of  my  profession! 


The  tempest  of  terror  that  swept  athwart 
the  soul  financially  orthodox  when  Windom 
(who  voted  for  the  Silver  Bill)  was  announced 
as  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  has  been  allayed 
by  the  explanation  that  his  vote  was  given  to 
that  financial  felony  "for  a  political  purpose." 
The  mono-metallic  mind  is  now  as  tranquil 
as  a  mountain  tarn  of  tepid  glue. 


Describing  the  hero  of  his  latest  love-poem, 

a  famous  local  bard,  who  seems  to  have  a 

pretty  knack  at  anatomy,  has  the  hardihood 

to  affirm  of  that  young  gentleman  that  he  is 

" a  swain 

Whose  heedless  Lungs  with  unconsidered  start 

Keveal  ingenuously  all  his  Heart." 
A  kind  Simple  Sighman,  apparently.  Given 
the  necessary  anatomical  knowledge  and  it 
is  easy  enough  to  smite  the  lyre  in  that 
pleasing  vein.  For  example,  the  uncontroll- 
able grief  that  is  in  store  for  us  whenever 
the  local  song-smith  above  quoted  and  his 
kind  shall  have  the  bad  luck  to  die  may  be 
tenderly  entokened  somewhat  after  this 
fashion: 

Bereft  of  their  Spensers,  their  Raleighs  and  Sidneys, 
'Neath  the  Fat  of  our  Backs  our  undutiful  Kidneys 
Convulsively  heave,  aiid  onr  Stomachs,  distended 
With  sighs  of  regret  for  the  songs  that  are  ended, 
Ventriloqual  murmur:   "The  world  is  all  bardless!" 
Our  Livers  turn  over  and  over,  regardless. 


Her  life  was  slowly  ebbing  away  and  her 
inconsolable  husband  was  weeping  silently 
though  copiously  by  the  deathbed.  "Henry," 
she  faltered  as  he  bent  his  ear  to  catch  the 
precious  words,  "  in  this  solemn  moment  I 
feel  superior  to  all  the  weaknesses  of  my 
sex — to  all  selfish  considerations.  For  the 
sake  of  our  poor,  motherless  babes,  Henry, 
for — for  your  sake,  dear,  promise  me  that 
when  I  am  gone  you — you — you  will — will 

marry  our  dear,  good  friend,  Miss  K ." 

"I  promise,  darling,"  said  Henry,  thought- 
fully, between  his  sobs;  "in  fact  I — I  had 
already  thought  of  it." 

Mr.  Marcus  D.  Boruck  is  a  conspicuously 
retiring  man:  he  publishes  in  his  newspaper 
a  list  of  eligibles  for  the  office  of  Govenor, 
and  puts  his  own  name  in  the  list.  When 
Boruck  was  born  a  modest  wayside  violet 
sprang  up  in  the  shadow  of  a  hedge.  The 
two  were  changed  by  the  nurse,  and  Boruck's 
death  soon  after  has  assisted  the   deception. 


The  insufferable  bosh  of  the  "interview- 
ing "  boom  is  become  a  severe  trial  to  the 
feelings,  and  its  maleficent  development 
downward  ought  to  be  arrested  by  law.  It 
has  now  struck  the  lower  levels  of  society, 
and  a  Washington  journal  affronts  decency 
and  outrages  heaven  by  an  "  interview  "  with 
Billy  Emerson,  the  end-man  of  a  nigger 
minstrel  troupe.  William  split  his  face  and 
agitated  his  tongue  like  the  tail  of  a  spring 


lamb,  but  to  what  purport  and  purpose  I  am 
unable  to  say,  life,  thank  the  good  Lord,  is 
too  short  to  peruse  the  record  of  a  nigger 
minstrel's  mind.  Holy  Moses!  has  it  come 
to  this  ?  Give  us  an  interview  with  a  wooden 
Indian.  Acquaint  us  with  the  opinions  of  a 
brass  dog.  Let  us  know  the  peculiar  views 
cherished  by  a  tiger  on  a  floor  mat.  But  in 
the  name  of  suffering  humanity,  already 
sufficient  afflicted  with  cancers,  catarrhs  and 
small-pox,  draw  the  line  somewhere. 


The  owner  of  a  powder  mill 
Was  musing  on  a  distant  hill — 

Something  his  mind  foreboded — 
When  from  the  sky  like  lightning  fell 
A  deviled  human  kidney!     Well, 

The  man's  mill  bad  exploded. 
He  civilly  inclined  his  head; 
"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,"  he  said, 

"I  didn't  know  'twas  loaded." 


I  am  informed  that  some  injustice  was  done 
in  these  columns  last  week  to  Col.  J'.  P. 
Jackson,  in  connection  with  the  "  S3rmpathy 
with  Ireland"  meeting,  at  which  he  was  not 
present,  as  stated  by  the  newspapers.  There 
is  no  disposition  to  do  injustice  to  Col.  Jack- 
son; on  the  contrary  the  temptation  to  do 
him  justice  is  at  times  irresistible.  Seriously, 
the  colonel  is  a  very  good  fellow,  and  al- 
though he  did  not  speak  at  the  meeting 
mentioned,  it  is  not  denied  that  he  publishes 
the  Evening  Post;  so  the  assumption  of  his 
friends  that  he  was  unfairly  treated  appears 
to  be  based  upon  a  technicalitj',  and  does  not 
go  to  the  question  of  his  general  deserts. 


Now,  if  the  hight  of  the  perfect  human 
figure  ought  to  be  exactly  six  times  the 
length  of  the  foot,  doesn't  it  strike  you  that 
some  of  the  Oakland  girls  are  a  good  deal 
like  crude  taffy?  They  will  stand  a  good 
deal  of  leugthing  out,  you  know.     See? 


An  Ohio  lunatic  avers  that  he  is  an  ex- 
President  of  the  United  States.  If  an  Ohio 
ex-President  of  the  United  States  should 
aver  that  he  is  a  lunatic  the  pertinence  intel- 
ligence and  truth  of  the  remark  would  go 
far  to  make  us  disbelieve  him. 


Di6repctable  Citizen — I  hope  they  will 
not  hang  him. 

Respectable  Citizen — What  !  You  sympa- 
thize with  a  Kalloch  ? 

Disreputable  Citizen — Heaven  forbid!  But 
if  they  hang  a  man  for  killing  Charley  no- 
body will  kill  Mike. 


I  observe  (with  satisfaction  and  approval) 
that  they  have  kissing  bees  in  Illinois  and 
our  other  outlying  dependencies.  Well,  we 
have  a  kissing  Wasp  here,  but  some  of  our 
good  friends  the  sinners  complain  that  its 
kisses  are  too  thrilling. 


"Colonel  Brown,  I  wish  you  would  let  me 
present  you  to  my  wife  over  there."  "De- 
lighted, Judge,  I  am  sure.  But,  I  say,  don't 
introduce  me  as  Colonel,  please;  I  have  really 
no  claim  to  the  title.  Just  plain  Mr.  Brown. '{ 
"All  right,  sir.  Mrs.  Barry,  I  wish  to  pre- 
sent my  plain  old  friend,  Mr.  Brown." 

A.  G.  Bieece. 
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Dear  Wasp: — It  is  quite  a  Santa  Cruz 
miracle  this  Lenten  transformation.  Only  a 
week  since  our  merry  madams  and  maidens 
were  pirouetting  through  the  dancing  season 
in  the  gold  and  gossamer  bathing  suits  of 
society,  with  the  careless  gayety  of  indiffer- 
ence. The  church  clock  strikes  twelve  and 
lo,  behold!  Bright  garments  are  doffed  with 
bright  expressions.  The  church  replaces  the 
ball  room,  the  choir  music  that  of  the  dance, 
and  the  same  faces  that  were  seen  at  every 
party  and  rout  are  seen  no  more  save  through 
a  demure  call  or  an  after-church  promenade. 
We  rush  to  extremes  in  our  fashionable  re- 
igion.  Lent  comes  and  for  a  week  the  town 
has  been  socially  dead.  Receptions  are  dis- 
continued, parlors  are  shut  and  Ballenberg 
goes  back  to  fiddle  in  a  theatre  orchestra  and 
sighs  for  the  weeks  that  were.  The  social 
problem  is  now  General  McDowell.  Whether 
the  hero  of  a  thousand  "general  orders"  is 
becoming  fanatio  on  the  subject  of  Lent  aDd 
desires  it  to  begin  a  week  earlier;  whether 
his  almanac  was  a  week  wrong;  whether  Gen- 
eral Kautz  had  trodden  on  his  toes  or  whether 
he  desired  to  command  Angel  Island  as  a 
quarentine  station  is  a  mystery.  The  people 
who  went  down  to  the  steamer  McPlierson  last 
Saturday,  in  response  to  invitations, badly  want 
to  know.  When  they  arrived  there,  including 
the  Mastens,  the  McMullins,  the  Houghtons 
of  Oakland,  Misses  Blanding,  Marshall  and 
Asche,  Mrs.  Eddy  and  her  daughter  Mrs. 
Torbert  and  a  lot  of  other  ladies  of  the  haul 
monde,  to  say  nothing  of  a  crowd  of  gentle- 
men, they  were  confronted  by  a  peremptory 
and  not  over  polite  Captain  who  gruffly  in- 
formed them  that  "nobody  could  go  off  on 
the  steamer  without  a  permit  from  headquar- 
ters. "  It  naturally  transpired  that  nobody 
had  a  permit,  since  this  was  the  first  intima- 
tion of  that  official  necessity.  The  ladies 
were  dumbfounded  and  posed  in  various  de- 
spairing attitudes  till  Major  Whitney  arrived 
and  issued  passes,  which  the  Captain  at  first 
would  not  accept.  He  being  finally  propiti- 
ated the  steamer  started  off  ahead  of  time 
and  left  a  number  who  intended  to  go.  Soci- 
ety is  talking  sharply  over  the  matter,  com- 
ments being  flavored  with  a  ripe  sauce  piqu.- 
ante  of  compliment  to  the  doughty  General. 
Athletic  circles  were  agitated  last  week 
by  rumor  of  a  furious  contest  for  the 
championship,  between  Rincon  Hill 
and  the  Western  Addition,  at  lawn  Tennis. 
The  challenge  was  given  and  accepted  and 
the  intrepid  players  of  Bush  street  walked 
forth  in  battle  array  to  the  Mission  street 
hall  to  do  or  die  in  the  cause.    Arrived  there 


however,  the  Rincon  Hill  ladies  were  stricken 
with  fear  and  refused  to  play  save 
only  Miss  Coppe  and  Miss  Griffith. 
The  Bush  streeters  gave  an  exhibition 
of  their  proficiency  and  retired  trium- 
phantly. Tlie  hegira  to  the  country  is  already 
beginning.  Already  Monterey  is  beginning 
to  grow  lively  through  the  presence  of  the 
Crockers,  the  Lows,  the  Sandersons  and 
others.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Atherton  have 
gone  to  Meulo  and  the  rest  of  the  family 
follow  shortly.  Mrs.  Towne,  Miss  Eva  and 
Miss  Hattie  Rice  go  to  Sierra  Madre  on 
Friday.  Miss  Crockett  has  gone  to  Fruit 
Vale,  and  the  Barroihlets  to  Menlo.  This 
(Thursday)  evening  ihe  marriage  takes  jilace 
at  Cockerysville,  Maryland  of  Miss  Mollie 
Scott,  niece  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  who  made  so 
many  friends  during  her  sojourn  here  and  at 
Sacramento  with  Mrs.  E.  B.  Crocker.  The 
groom  is  Mr.  Frank  Orcutt,  a  young  wool 
merchant  of  Sacramento  and  an  altogether 
eligible  parti.  The  matrimonial  boat  sets 
out  under  most  favorable  auspices  and  is 
freighted  with  good  wishes.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Humphrey  Moore  shortly  depart  for  Japan  to 
everybody's  regret.  Mrs.  Dr.  H.  H.  Toland 
goes  with  them,  and  Mrs.  Charles  G.  Toland 
wends  her  way  Eastward  for  the  summer. 
A  large  number  of  our  notables  will  shine  in 
the  Atlantic  watering  places  this  season. 
Dan  Cook  and  friends  will  coast  up  and  down 
in  his  flyer,  the  Tidal  Wave,  and  with  all  the 
California  people  in  New  York  and  those  who 
are  going,  the  Pacific  Coast  will  be  unusu- 
ally well  represented. 

The  Only  Jones. 


Answers    to    the    Agitated. 

R.  S. — Contribution  received.    Oh!  for  the  clover. 

Anonymous  Idiot. — Yes,  we  mean  to  have  a  "puz- 
zle department"  in  this  paper  right  away  off.  We 
yearn  for  a  puzzle  department  worse  than  we  want 
a  red  wagon.  Send  us  a  tanglegram,  a  logogripe,  a 
terrorgraph,  two  or  three  crazylogues,  and  whatever 
else  you  happen  to  have  in  your  head,  and  we'll 
engage  to  knock  the  intellects  of  our  readers  per- 
fectly cold.  We'll  make  you  editor  of  the  depart- 
ment, too,  and  let  you  sweep  out  the  office. 

Lucy. — Your  letter  is  just  too  sweet  and  lovely 
for  anything,  but  we  can't  send  the  lock  of  hair, 
all  the  same.  The  youth  whose  verses  you  so 
justly  admire  hasn't  hair  enough  to  make  a  lock. 
No  objectioTa  to  sending  you  his  scalp;  it  is  of  no 
use  to  light  matches  on.     It  is  too  smooth. 

Algebnon  Decouecby. — Wo  never  promised  to 
publish  your  "Lines  on  the  Vernal  Sea3on."  What 
we  said  was  that  it  would  be  safer  to  bring  them  to 
us  than  take  them  to  the  Argonaut.  Our  spring-poet 
bulldog  is  a  holy  terror,  and  his  bite  is  of  a  superior 
quality;  but  theirs  has  licked  him  repeatedly. 

HousRKEEffKit. — You  mistake  about  terrapins.  Care 
in  removing  the  meat  from  the  shell  is  wasted  solici- 
tude and  no  economy;  the  dealer  will  allow  you 
nothing  for  "returned  empties" — they  cannot  very 
well  be  refilled.  Your  mistake  is  similar  to  that  of 
Mr.  Pickering,  who,  when  one  of  the  young  lions  of 
his  editorial  menagerie  had  worked  out  his  ultimate 
ounce  of  brain,  aBked  the  widow  for  a  rebate  on 
returning  her  the  skull. 

Jonkins — This  is  not  a  "comic  paper.*"  It  is 
more  solemn  than  the  reception  room  at  Laurel  Hill 
cemetery.     Sometimes. 


THE 
DEVIL'S     DICTIONARY. 


"Diaphanous  maid,  incarnate  thinness, 
hail!"  is  the  opening  line  of  a  Chicago  poem 
to  S.  Bernhardt. 


Adjutant,  n.  In  military  affairs,  a  bustling 
officer  of  inferior  rank,  whose  function  it 
is  to  divert  attention  from  the  commander. 

Administration,  n.  An  ingenious  fiction  in 
polities,  designed  to  receive  the  kicks  and 
cuffs  due  to  the  sovereign  or  president.  A 
man  of  straw,  proof  aguinst  rotten-egging 
and  dead-catting. 

Admirability,  n.  My  kind  of  ability,  as  dis- 
tinguished from  your  kind  of  ability. 

Admiral,  n.  That  part  of  a  war-ship  which 
does  the  talking  while  the  figure-head  does 
the  thinking. 

Admiration,   n.     Our   polite   recognition   of 

another's  resemblance  to  ourselves. 
Admoniiion,  71.     Gentle   reproof,  as   with   a 
meat-ax.     Friendly  warning. 

Consigned,  by  way  of  admonition, 
His  soul  forever  to  perdition. 

— Hudibras. 
Adolescent,  adj.    Recovering  from  boyhood. 
Adonis,  n.     A   comely  youth,   remembered 
chiefly  for  his  unkindness  to  Venus.     He 
has  been  unjustly  censured  by  those  who 
forget  that   in   his   time   goddesses   were 
only  ten  cents  a  bunch. 
Adore,  v.  t.     To  venerate  expectantly. 
Advice,  n.     The  smallest  current  coin. 
"The  man  was  in  such  deep  distress," 
Said  Tom,  "that  I  could  do  uo  less 
Than  give  him  good  advice."     Said  Jim: 
"If  leBS  could  have  been  done  for  him 
I  know  you  well  enough,  my  son, 
To  know  that's  what  you  would  have  done." 
— Old  Flay. 
.ZEsthetics,  n.     The   most   unpleasant  ticks 
afflicting  the  race.    Worse  than  wood-  ticks. 
Affection,  n,     In   morals,  a  sentiment;   in 
medicine,  a  disease.     To  a  young  woman 
an  affection  of  the  heart  means  love;   to  a 
doctor  it  may  mean  fatty  degeneration.  The 
difference  is  one  of  nomenclature  merely. 
Affectionate,  adj.     Addicted  to  being  a  nui- 
sance.    The  most  affectionate   creature  in 
the  world  is  a  wet  dog. 
Affianced,  pp.    Fitted  with  a  staple  for  the 

ball-and-cnain. 
Affirm,  v.  t.  To  declare  with  suspicious 
gravity  when  one  is  not  compelled  to 
wholly  discredit  himself  with  an  oath. 
Affliction,  n.  The  acclimatizing  process 
whereby  the  soul  is  fitted  for  another  and 
a  warmer  world.  A  method  of  breaking 
it  to  us  gently. 

Affliction  sore  long  time  he  bore, 
Physicians  was  in  vain. 

— Etta  Wheeler. 
Afraid,   adj.      Civilly    willing    that    things 
should  be  other  than  they  seem. 

African,  n.  A  nigger  that  votes;  a  gentle- 
man of  color. 

Age,  n.  That  period  of  life  in  which  we 
compound  for  the  vices  that  remain  by 
reviling  those  that  we  have  no  longer  the 
vigor  to  commit. 

Agitator,  n.  A  statesman  who  shakes  the 
apple-trees  of  his  neighbors — to  dislodge 
the  worms. 

Agony,  n.  A  superior  degree  of  bodily  dis- 
gust. The  corresponding  mental  condition 
is  called  "all  broke  up." 

Agrarian,  n.  A  politician  who  carries  his 
real  estate  under  his  nails.  A  eon  of  the 
soil  who,  like  iEneas,  carries  his  father  on 
his  person. 

Aim,  n.     The  task  we  set  our  wishes  to. 
"Cheer  up!    Have  you  no  aim  in  life?" 

She  tenderly  inquired. 
"An  aim?    Well,  no,  I  haven't,  wife; 
The  fact  is — I  have  fired." 

— John  Smith. 
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MR.   O'CONNELL'S    FRIEND. 


A  Reminiscence  of  Bohemia. 


San  Fbancisco,  July  20,  1879. 
My  Deab  Dan — We  are  going  to  have  a  little   re- 
union on  the  occasion  of  my  ninety-second   birth- 
day, to-night;  dancing  and  a  little  tiffin.     Come  up, 
and  bring  any  of  your  friends. 

Losing  Pickeeing. 
This  was  the  little  billet  Mr.  O'Connell 
opened  and  read  to  us,  us  being  gathered  at 
the  Arion,  and  embracing  Leftenant  O'Ma- 
hanny,  late  of  H.  B.  M.  ship  Cockroach, 
Arthur  MeEwen,  Harry  George,  Hugh 
Burke*  and  some  other  Bohemians,  last  in 
rotation,  but  important  in  the  superlative 
degree,  being  the  cause  of  this  publication, 
Captain  Cecil  Macfadden  of  the  Castle  Mac- 
fadden,  geographically  located  nowhere,  we 
always  believed,  outside  of  the  good  Cap- 
tain's ripe  imagination. 

''Is it  a  dancin'  pairty  ?"  queried  he  sharply. 
"It  is,"  said  Mr.  O'Connell  gloomily. 
"Do  yez  know  Oi've  a  grate  curiawsitee  to 
see  the  bewchus  maidens  av  this  city  indulg- 
in'  in  Terpsichoreean  pleasures." 

We  glanced  at  one  another  in  doubt.  The 
Captain  was  a  new-comer  in  our  coterie. 
Mr.  O'Connell  vouched  for  him  as  an  "old 
country"  friend  but  he  had  no  habitation  or 
visible  means  of  support  beyond  a  brogue 
that  you  could  reach  out  and  grasp  whenever 
he  spoke.  We  loved  to  go  to  Mr.  Pickering's 
and  the  genial  old  gentleman  liked  nothing 
better  than  to  have  the  Bohemians  of  the 
city  seated  around,  enjoying  his  generous 
table  and  listening  to  the  flow  of  racy  anec- 
dote and  jollity  that  was  ever  on  his  lips. 
But  we  feared  to  introduce  into  our  gastro- 
nomic Eden  a  stranger  of  unknown  tempera- 
ment, unknown  antecedents,  but  assured  alco- 
holic ambitions  like  the  Captain.  However 
there  was  no  help  for  it  and  he  was  invited, 
the  bid  being  accepted  with  the  avidity  of 
a  Democrate  State  Club  politician  offered  a 
deputy-ship.  We  separated  to  borrow  coat, 
hat  or  shoes,  as  wardrobe  necessities  de- 
manded, and  dropped,  as  usual,  into  the 
house  at  shortly  after  8  o'clock.  Mr.  Pick- 
ering received  us  warmly  and  was.frisky  as 
ever  until  a  nervousness  on  the  part  of  the 
tea-box  chromo  that  attended  the  door  at- 
tracted his  attention.  It  was  Dan  and  the 
Captain,  the  latter  with  his  incendiary  beard, 
and  an  old  blue  swallowtail  with  coffin-plate 
brass  buttous,  looking  like  a  Fenian  uprising 
out  for  an  airing. 

"Macfadden,  sor,  Macfadden  is  me  name," 
and  he  announced  it,  as  he  was  introduced, 
with  ineffable  and  indescribable  pride.  "Me 
ancesthors  fawt  wid  Brian  Boroo,  sor.  I 
should  have  inthrojuced  mesilf  before  but 
me  ould  frind  O'Connell  injuced  me  to  wait 
a  joyous  opporchunity  loike  the  prisint." 

Mr.  Pickering  bowed  gravely  but  was  ill 
at  ease.  Dan  was  always  picking  up  some 
titled  Hibernian  with  the  blood  of  an  Irish 
nobleman  in  his  veins  and  the  poverty  of  an 
Irish  nobleman  in  his  pockets,  with  bad  re- 
sults. Several  of  these  ventures  had  been 
disastrous  and  the  memory  of  them  haunted 
our  kindly  host.  However,  Macfadden  was 
introduced  to  the  company  and  we  took  back 
seats  at  once. 


His  assurance  was  of  that  unconscious, 
mellifluous  character  that  would  make  a 
book  agent  weep  with  envy.  In  half  an  hour 
he  had  monopolized  every  lady  in  turn  in 
the  rooms,  and,  inflated  with  romantic  tri- 
umph, was  ardently  devoting  himself  at  in- 
tervals to  a  deeanter  in  the  smoking  room  in 
a  way  that  indicated  a  thirst  that  was  Saharan 
in  character  and  made  Dan  correspondingly 
nervous.  Very  soon  he  began  to  get  ex- 
tremely lively  and  made  open  love  to  an 
elderly  maiden  lady  present,  in  a  manner 
that  was  as  embarrassing  to  her  as  it  was 
novel. 

"Ye  should  ha'  been  wid  me  in  the  thropic 
cloimes,  me  dear  Miss  Miffin,"  he  was  say- 
ing. "The  life  is  so  full  of  rude  poethree 
that  wance  under  the  bewitchin'  inflooence — " 
His  gaze  was  so  weighted  with  chivalrous 
affection  that  Miss  Miffin  gently  rose  and 
faded  out  of  the  apartment.  She  was  going 
home  and  Macfadden,  after  vainly  hunting 
for  her,  caught  sight  of  her  as  she  went  out 
the  door,  and  gallantly  fell  down  the  stairs 
after  her.  We  smoothed  it  over  and  tried  to 
get  him  home,  but  he  was  beaming  with 
good  nature  and  so  resolved  in  staying  that 
we  gave  it  up,  and  took  him  to  the  supper 
room,  whither  everybody  else  had  been 
before,  and  left  him  quiet  over  salads  and 
champagne. 

The  dancing  and  conversation  proceeded 
pleasantly  for  an  hour.  Freed  of  Macfad- 
den's  monopolizing  presence,  a  sort  of  re- 
straint disappeared  and  the  evening  wore  off 
toward  1  o'clock.  The  last  warble  from  the 
young  lady  amateur  in  white  Swiss  had  been 
listened  to;  the  last  pedestrian  relaxation  in 
the  shape  of  a  quadrille  ended,  and  the 
guests  departed  one  by  one.  We  forgot 
Macfadden  until  we  were  putting  on  coats 
and  hats  and  then  we  noticed  that  our  host 
had  also  disappeared.  Simultaneously  the 
Chinese  boy  came  rushing  up,  pale  and 
affrighted,  and  in  a  bad  linguistic  tangle 
beseeched  us  to  come  down  to  the  supper 
room.  We  went.  We  saw;  and  the  tableau 
struck  us  speechless. 

McFadden,  drunk  as  a  lord,  was  seated 
at  the  table,  surrounded  with  empty  bottles. 
His  expression  was  one  of  simple  ferocity. 
Opposite  him  sat  Mr.  Pickering,  gasping  like 
a  goldfish,  and  pale  with  indignation. 

McFadden    (infuriated) — Git     rne     some 

more  woine.     It's  good  woine  in  this  house. 

Mr.  P.  (dignifiedly) — Sir,    of    course  it's 

good,  but " 

Macfadden — But  hwat,  ye  ould  hat-rack. 
Go  an'  now.  I  tell  ye  ye're  the  waiter.  Go 
an'  or  I'll  shpake  to  me  frind  O'Connell,  and 
have  ye  foired  out. 

Mr.  P. — Sir!  do  you  know  whom  you 
are  talking  to? 

Macfadden — Faix,  Oi'll  show  ye  who's 
tarkin  to  you,  ye  bow-legged  old  pair  of 
compasses.  Git  me  anodther  bottle. 
Mr.  P. — My  name,  sir,  is  Pickering. 
Macfadden — Hwat  do  I  care  if  it's  Dick- 
ering or  Schickering.  I  want  woine.  Go 
an'  git  it  an'  we'll  dhrink  it  tegither,  me 
ould  buck. 

Mr.  P.  (exploding) — Sir!  this  is  my  house. 


I  order  you  to  quit  it.  I  am  insulted,  sir. 
I'll  ring  for  the  police.  Mr.  O'Connell, 
what  do  you  mean  by  bringing  this  beast 
into  my  house? 

With  the  yell  of  a  dyspeptic  peacock,  Mac- 
fadden sprang  for  him  and  tilted  the  table 
up  in  his  own  face.  When  we  had  extricated 
him  from  the  melange  of  cold  meat,  salad 
and  crockery  he  was  still  hot  for  two  things, 
revenge  and  wine. 

We  sadly  led  him  away.  We  dropped  him 
henceforth.  Mr.  O'Connell  doesn't  take  any 
more  friends  to  Mr.  Pickering's.  He  doesn't 
go  himself.  Rambler. 


A   Reminiscence. 


Editor  or  the  Wasp: — An  earthquake  in 
the  island  of  Ischia  has  killed  several  hun- 
dred persons.  And  now  the  Neapolitan  jour- 
nals, emulating  the  example  of  our  own  supe- 
rior journals,  are  "pointing  with  pride"  to 
the  fact  that  ten  times  as  many  lives  are  lost 
in  '  'the  States'  every  year  by  tornadoes  and 
lightning  as  have  been  taken  by  earthquake 
in  Ischia  "since  the  spring  of  '49."  The  rel- 
evancy is  not  altogether  apparent  but  the 
imitation  is  sincerely  flattering. 

I  am  reminded  here  of  a  hitherto  unpub- 
lished incident  of  our  great  "shakedown"  of 
1868.  After  the  first  heavy  shock  had  devas- 
tated the  lower  portion  of  the  city,  and  desul- 
tory cornice-stones  were  still  might)7  careless 
of  where  they  were  dropping,  it  occurred  to 
some  of  the  magnates  of  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce  that  the  Eastern  press  accounts  of 
the  affair  might  seriously  impair  the  value  of 
real  estate  here.  A  street  "session"  was 
hastily  held  and  a  committee  reluctantly  con- 
sented to  go  into  a  telegraph  office  to  coun- 
teract the  damaging  impression  abroad.  They 
stood  impatiently  about  the  receiver's  window 
with  pallid  faces  while  one  of  their  number — 
Ralston,  I  think — indited  with  shaking  hand 
a  re-assuring  telegraphic  dispatch  somewhat 
as  follows: 

Slight  shock  of  earthquake.  Little  damage  and  no 
alarm. 

Just  as  the  dispatch  was  handed  to  the 
scared  operator  there  was  a  slight  jar  and 
rumble  of  a  passing  truck.  Did  they  run? 
Not  a  bit  of  it — they  flew! 

As  an  instance  of  journalistic  enterprise 
nothing  was  ever  better  than  that  of  old  Mar- 
riott in  the  next  Saturday's  News  Letter.  He 
had  a  large  illustration  entitled:  "Appearance 
of  the  Bank  of  California  after  the  Great 
Earthquake."  It  was  a  "front  elevation," 
engraved  from  the  original  design  of  the 
architect!  One  of  the  Killed. 


Sidi  Muley  Hassan,  the  Sultan  of  Morocco, 
has  set  a  touching  example  of  radical  en- 
trenchment to  his  subjects.  Constrained  to 
thrift  by  a  financial  crisis  of  no  ordinary 
severity,  he  has  shown  the  true  believers 
submitted  to  his  rule  the  way  to  "reform 
their  household  bills"  in  a  highly  spirited 
and  thorough-going  manner.  Having  com- 
pletely drained  the  Imperial  Treasury  during 
his  successful  efforts  to  suppress  the  rebellion 
that  raged  throughout  his  dominions  last 
summer,  he  has  just  cut  down  the  State 
expenses  by  some  uncommonly  sweeping 
measures,  the  first  of  which  was  the  reduc- 
tion of  his  own  domestic  establishment  to 
about  one  half  of  its  normal  strength.  He 
dismissed  at  a  blow  200  of  his  wives,  be- 
stowing their  hands  upon  distinguished 
officers  of  his  army,  whose  pay,  in  consid- 
eration of  the  high  favor  thus  conferred,  he 
docked  to  the  tune  of  some  five  and  twenty 
per  cent. 

The  American  Land  League — 5,760  acres, 
heavily  mortgaged. 
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A   Song-   of  the   Sea. 

A  sweet,  still  night  of  the  vintage  time, 
"When  the  Rhone  goes  down  to  the  sea; 

The  distant  sound  of  a  midnight  chime 
Comes  over  the  wave  to  me. 

Only  the  hills  and  stars  o'erhead 

Bring  back  dreams  of  the  days  long  dead, 
While  the  Rhone  goes  down  to  the  sea. 

The  years  are  long,  and  the  world  is  wide, 
And  we  all  went  down  to  the  sea; 

The  ripples  splash  as  we  onward  glide, 
And  I  dream  they  are  here  with  me — 

Lost  friends  whom  we  all  loved  bo 

In  the  old  mad  life  of  long  ago, 
Who  all  went  down  to  the  sea. 

So  we  passed.in  the  golden  days, 
With  the  summer  down  to  the  sea; 

They  wander  still  over  weary  ways, 
And  come  not  again  to  me. 

I  am  here  alone  with  the  night  wind's  sigh, 

The  fading  stars,  and  a  dream  gone  by, 
And  the  Rhone  going  down  to  the  sea. 


THE     LUNATIC, 

Too  often  and  too  long  has  the  lunatic 
been  looked  down  upon  and  despised  as  a 
blot  upon  the  human  race.  Too  long  has  he 
been  considered  something  to  hide  away,  to 
shut  up  from  the  free  light  of  day,  to  pity 
and  lament  over.  Let  us  do  him  at  least 
tardy  justice;  let  us  tear  away  the  dense  veil 
that  prejudice  and  pride  have  thrown  around 
him,  and  let  him  come  forth  clothed  only  in 
the  environment  of  his  own  transcendent 
achievements.  Let  us  briefly  mention  but  a 
few  of  the  benefits  by  him  conferred  upon 
the  human  races>and  let  us  henceforth  and 
forever  cease  our  strictures  on  the  greatest 
benefactor  of  the:  world. 

To  begin  at  thd  very  essence  of  life,  the 
sweetest  thing  on  earth.  There  would  have 
been,  there  could  be,  no  such  thing  as  love 
were  it  not  for  the  lunatics;  that  is  to  say, 
lunatics  for  the  nonce,  for  they  generally 
recover  their  senses  after  a  time,  although 
they  are  subject  to  a  relapse  as  long  as  they 
live,  and  sometimes  many  of  them. 

To  the  lunatic  science,  and  through  science 
the  world,  are  indebted  for  the  valuable  dis- 
covery that  no  person  can  look  down  the 
barrel  of  a  gun,  loaded  or  unloaded,  and 
live.  The  race  is  a  slow  learner,  and  it  ia 
on  that  account  that  the  disinterested  lunatic 
has  to  repeat  his  lesson  so  frequently  and 
so  fatally. 

The  lunatic  likewise  discovered  that  one 
of  the  quickest  and  surest  passports  to  the 
nether  world  was  to  be  obtained  by  simply 
filling  the  burning  kerosene  lamp.  This 
alone  should  entitle  his  name  to  be  inscribed 
first  and  foremost  on  the  bead-roll  of  the 
earth's  benefactors.  Think  of  this  and  never 
more  speak  slightingly  of  the  lunatic. 

Who  discovered  the  principle  of  anaesthe- 
sia? Again  the  lunatic.  We  know  that  the 
honor  has  been  claimed  by  Simpson,  by 
Morton,  by  Jackson,  by  Wells  and  half  a 
dozen  beside;  but  none  of  these  did  more 
than  elaborate  the  idea  given  by  the  lunatic 
who  blew  out  the  gaslight  and  laid  him  down 
to  sleep.  Say,  if  you  will,  that  it  was  but  an 
accident;  say,  even,  that  the  lunatic  builded 
better  than  he  knew;  but  you  must  admit 
that  he  builded. 

The  lunatic  daily  exemplifies  the  inutility 
of  leaping  from  or  on  to  a  moving  railway 
train. 

He  invented  the  phrase,  "Is  this  cold 
enough  for  you?" 

He  makes  the  surgeon's  profession  profita- 
ble by  sowing  the  sidewalk  with  banana  skins. 

The  lunatic  is  constantly  bringing  to  light 
new  methods  of  catching  cold. 

He  sacrifies  himself   on  the  altar  of   medi- 


cal science  by  showing  to  the  world  the  con- 
sequences of  divers  kinds  of  gluttony. 

He  is  constantly  demonstrating  to  a  slow- 
learning  world  that  two  railway  trains  can- 
not with  impunity  run  in  converging  lines 
on  to  the  same  track. 

He  invented  the  Grecian  bend. 

It  was  he  who  first  thought  out  and 
brought  out  high  heels  for  women. 

It  is  even  suspected  that  he  evolved  Ma- 
sonry and  all  other  secret  societies  from  his 
inner  consciousness. 

But  it  were  a  waste  of  time  and  paper  to 
proceed.  Enough  has  been  set  forth  to  place 
the  lunatic  upon  the  high  pedes'al  of  great- 
ness and  beneficence  which  is  truly  his,  and 
which  he  has  been  too  long  denied. 

He  is  the  side-splitting,  practical  joker  of 
the  universe;  the  easy-going  wit  who  carves 
out  his  jokes  as  methodically  and  as  labori- 
ously as  the  carpenter  builds  a  house;  who 
laughs  himself  into  bonnyclabber  if  he  can 
but  poke  out  his  victim's  eye  or  blow  him 
up  or  tear  his  clothes  or  mash  his  hat  over 
his  eyes.     Oh,  he  is  a  funny  fellow! 


Dreams  That  Came  True. 

A  belief  in  the  truth  of  dream-warning  has 
lingered  even  to  our  own  day.  It  was  yet 
more  prevalent  in  past  centuries.  Macaulay 
has  ridiculed  Archbishop  Laud  for  the  care 
with  which  he  recorded  his  dreams  in  his 
diary;  but  the  prelate  was  no  more  super- 
stitious in  this  respect  than  were  many  of  his 
contemporaries.  The  mediaeval  historians 
generally  note  some  dream  prophecy  before 
any  great  event  took  place.  A  pious  monk 
dreamt  of  the  fatal  accident  that  should 
befall  the  Eed  King.  Henry  IV.  of  France 
was  oppressed  by  evil  dreams  the  night  pre- 
ceding his  assassination.  It  is  an  undisputed 
fact  that,  in  the  present  century,  a  murder 
was  discovered  from  the,  circumstance  of  one 
of  the  parents  of  the  victim  dreaming  where 
the  body  was  concealed. 

Bishop  Hall  relates  a  curious  story  of  a 
cure  effected  by  means  of  a  dream — a  cripple 
dreaming  that  he  bathed  in  a  certain  well  in 
Cornwall  and  was  restored  to  health.  Acting 
on  this  visionary  prescription,  he  recovered 
the  use  of  his  limbs.  The  Bishop  attributes 
this  dream  to  "a  good  angel."  Probably,  as 
Lord  Byron  says  of  prophecies,  people  note 
the  fulfilments  of  dreams  and  forget  the 
failures— pass  over  the  ninety-nine  baseless 
virions,  but  record  the  hundredth  that  hap- 
pens to  be  verified. 

Authors,  artists  and  musicians  have  carried 
on  their  work  in  their  dreams,  sometimes 
with  more  success  than  in  their  waking 
hours.  Sartini,  an  Italian  composer,  dreamt 
that  he  heard  a  fiend  perform  an  elaborate 
solo  on  the  violin.  He  attempted  to  repro- 
duce it  when  awake;  but,  though  his  "Devil's 
Sonata"  is  ranked  among  his  finest  produc- 
tions, the  composer  declared  that  it  was  so 
inferior  to  the  music  in  his  dream,  that  he 
could  have  broken  his  instrument  with  vexa- 
tion at  bis  failure  to  reproduce  that  beautiful 
melody.  Condorcet  and  Franklin  worked 
out  elaborate  calculations  in  their  sleep,  and 
remembered  them  on  awaking.  Lord  Thur- 
low-is  said  to  have  composed  half  of  a  Latin 
poem  in  a  dream;  and  Sir  J.  Herschell  has 
left  a  verse  which  occured  to  him  in  similar 
circumstances.  Goethe  records  that  his 
dreams  often  assisted  him  in  his  compoai- 
lions,  and  it  is  well  known  that  Coleridge 
affirmed  that  "Kubla  Khan"  came  to  him  in 
a  dream. 

Nice  looking  woman  presents  herself  at  the 
soup-house  with  a  large  pail.  "How  many 
have  you  in  the  fam  ly?"  asks  the  soup  op- 
erator. "Six."  "Who  are  they?"  "My- 
self, my  husband,  two  dogs,  a  cat  and  a 
guinea-pig.  Please  don't  put  much  pepper 
in  the  soup;  the  dogs  don't  like  it." 


Apocryphal    Anecdotes. 

As  Dave  Nesfield,  with  his  last  ten  cents, 
was  slipping  into  Collins'  saloon  to  invest  it, 
to  his  horror  he  met  Dan  O'Connell,  whose 
hospitality  he  had  recently  enjoyed  at  the 
same  place  several  times. 

"Where  are  you  bound?"  said  Dan. 

"Well,  the  fact  is — I — I — hate  to  drink 
alone.  But,  Dan — I — I've  only  got  ten  cents 
about  me.     I'd  ask  you,  but " 

"Don't  mention  it,"  said  Dan.  '  "My  boy,. 
I've  just  had  a  drink;  don't  care  for  any 
more  now.  But  to  keep  you  company,  I'll 
go  in  with  you.  You  call  for  what  you  want, 
and  you  can  ask  me  what  I'll  have;  of  course 
I'll  say  'nothing,'  and — that'll  be  all  right." 

"That's  it.  You  see,  a  fellow  hates  to  go 
in  alone,  and  with  only  the  price  of  one 
drink,  and " 

Here  they  reached  the  bar-room  door,  went 
in  and  up  to  the  counter  together. 

"I'll  take  a  little  gin,"  said  Nesfield  to  the 
bar  keeper.     "What'll  you  take,  Dan?" 

Imagiae  Nesfield's  horror,  wrath  and  final 
and  utter  prostration  when  O'Connell  colly 
answered : 

"Oh,  give  me  whisky-straight." 

The  liquors  were  handed  out,  and  as  Dan, 
with  a  grin,  lifted  his  glass  to  his  lips,  Nes- 
field found  strength  in  his  despair  to  say: 

"Never  mind — I  don't  feel  well;  guess  I 
won't  take  anything." 

And  he  laid  that  solitary  ten  cents  upon 
the  counter  walked  toward  the  door,  and 
made  a  lame  and  lamentable  exit. 


After  having  passed  sleepless  nights  owing 
to  the  horrible  noise  made  by  a  Cochin-China 
cock  in  a  neighboring  garden,  Dr.  Swan  "in- 
terviewed" the  proprietor  of  the  fowls,  and 
expostulated.  The  owner,  a  woman,  did  not 
think  the  doctor  had  much*  cause  for  com- 
plaint; the  cock  only  crew  three  or  four 
times  in  the  night.  "Yes,  but,  woma'n," 
said  the  unfortunate  medico,  "if  you  only 
knew  what  I  suffer  waiting  for  him  to  crow!" 


Sighed  Eobertson,  "My  dear  Miss  May, 
I  dreamed  an  auctioneer,  one  day, 

Cried,  'going,  going,  gone.' 
I  thought  I  was  the  slave  he  sold 
And  you — you  bought  me  with  your  gold 

To  kneel  before  your  throne." 
"You're  easy  sold,"  smiled  sweet  Miss  May, 
"For  when  I  heard  the  fellow  say 

You're  'goin^,  going,  gone,' 
I  thought,  alas!  he  little  knows 
He's  selling  one  who  never  goes, 

And  then — "     But  Tom  had  flown. 


Mr.  Stuart,  the  County  Clerk,  was  lying 
dangerously  ill,  and  Alec.  Badlam  went  to 
attending  physician  and  offered  to  double 
his  fee  if  he  would  save  the  patient.  He  did 
savu  him,  and  Badlam  performed  his  prom- 
ise— which  circumstance  the  doctor  duly 
related  to  Stuart.  That  gentleman  sought 
out  Badlam,  and  after  shaking  him  warmly 
by  the  hand,  said:  "My  dear  fellow,  I  am 
iufinitely  obliged  for  the  kind  interest  you 
took  in  my  recovery;  but  really  J.  do  not 
understand  it."  "0,  it's  very  simple,"  said 
Badlam;  "if  you  had  died  I  would  have  been 
the  ugliest  man  in  California." 


"What's  the  news? '  asked  Paul  Neumann 
of  Wakelee,  the  druggist,  who  had  been 
poi'ing  over  the  newspapers  for  half  an  hour. 
"News!"  exclaimed  YVakelee,  "lots  of  it.  A 
dozen  or  two  miraculous  cures  by  Abraham's 
Oil,  a  few  testimonials  for  Jump's  Bitters, 
Pilgarlic's  Persistent  Pills  and  TJnco's  Ab- 
original Cureall.  Then  there  are  thrilliiig 
accounts  of  seventeen  different  kinds  of  pads 
for  as  many  parts  of  the  body,  together  with 
a  miscellaneous  assortment  of  absorbents, 
specifics,  detergents,  anti-  scorbutics,  reliefs, 
renovators  and  renewers.  Oh,  yes,  lots  of 
news;  papers  are  running  over  with  news." 
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THE     WASP. 


The  Exile  of  Erin. 

There  came  to  the  Pulls  a  poor  exile  of  Erin. 
The  hue  of  his  nose  showed  the  true  "Xira  Brand!'' 
In  his  fist  he'd  a  ticket — the  straight  "Dimmicratic" — 
And  he  wanted  to  vote,  'though  he'd  just  come  to  land. 
At  the  si^ht  of  this  wight  the  poll  rose  in  commotion, 
And  a  Bummer  near  by  said  that  he  had  a  notion 
That  this  Foreigner  there  had   but  just   crossed  the 

ocean; 
And  hence  could  not  vote  in  this  Land  of  the  Tree. 

"Bad  shcran  to  yez  thin,"  said  the  flannel-mouthed 

stranger, 
"Tim  Duff  aud  O'Nale  cross©  1  the  ocean  wid  me, 
And  they  have  both  voted! — The  country's  in  danger, 
Thin  why  is  it  votin*  mesilf  caunot  be?" 
The  judges  (all  Irish)  debated  the  question — 
The  country  was  threatened  with  Garfield  control. 
"O'im  a  down-trodden    tinant" —  They   caught    the 

suggestion, 
And  a  vote  new  and  pure  slipped  down  into  the  poll. 

F.  H.  W. 


A    NOVEL. 

On  a  calm  evening  in  the  early  part  of  the 
revival  season,  a  young  girl  stood  leaning 
carelessly  against  a  donkey  at  the  top  of 
Nob  Hill,  daintily  but  with  considerable 
skill  destroying  a  biscuit  by  mastication's 
artful  aid.  The  sun  had  been  for  some  time 
behind  the  sea,  but  the  conscious  West  was 
still  suffused  with  a  faint  ruddiness,  like  the 
reflection  from  an  army  of  boiled  lobsters 
marching  below  the  horizon  for  a  flank  at- 
tack upou  the  stomach  of  San  Francisco. 

Slowly  and  silently  the  ruby  legion  held 
on  its  way.  Not  a  word  was  spoken;  com- 
mands given  by  the  general  were  passed  from 
mouth  to  mouth,  like  a  single  bit  of  chewing 
gum  amongst  the  seven  children  immortalized 
by  Hector  Stuart,  who  was  more  than  usually 
vapid  and  meaningless  this  evening,  if  that 
were  possible.  And  it  was  possible;  in  no 
spirit  of  bravado,  but  with  firm  reliance  on 
the  blanc  mange  he  had  eaten  for  dinner,  and 
which  was  even  now  shaping  itself  into  ex- 
quisite fancies  in  the  laboratory  of  his  genius, 
the  poet  had  resolved  to  reach  a  higher 
plane  of  puerility,  or  perish  in  the  attempt, 
as  the  tree  frog,  baffled  by  the  smooch  bark 
of  the  beech,  falls  exhausted  into  the  spann- 
ing jaws  of  the  serpent  biding  his  time  below. 
Having  swallowed  the  frog,  the  reptile 
turned  to  leave,  and  by  a  sinuous  course  soon 
reached  the  highway.  Here. he  stood  up  and 
looked  about  him:  There  was  no  living  thing 
in  sight.  To  the  right  hand  and  .the  left  the 
dusty  white  road  stretched*  away  intermin- 
ably without  a  break  in  its  dreary  mathe- 
matical sameness.  Beyond  a  belt  of  pines 
on  the  opposite  side  rose  a  barren,  rounded 
hilltop,  resembling  the  bald  crown  of  a  game 
keeper  thrust  upward  from  behind  a  hedge 
to  afford  a  shining  mark  for  the  murderous 
poacher. 

Grimly  the  poacher  raised  and  sighted  his 
gun,  charged  with  a  double  quantity  of 
heavy  slugs.  There  was,  a  moment  of 
silence — a  silence  so  profound,  *sp- deathlike 
in  its  intensity,  that  a  keen  ear  ln-lgilt  Jiaye_ 
heard  the  spanking  of  aninf^jlt'in%ie  cJistaint 
village.  .    /  J(.        ^   • 

This  infant  had  come,  no'  one  kae'w 
whence.  The  story  went  thaf  "it  had  tramp- 
eb  into  town  one  cold  morning, with  its 
cradle  slung  across  its  back,  and  after  ibfeing 
refused  admittance  to  the.  hotel,  bad  gone 
quietly  to  the  back  doer  and  lain  down,  hav- 
ing first  written  and  pinned  the  following 
placard:  "This  unfortunate  child  is;the 
natural  son  of  a  foreign  prince  who  until  he 
shall  succeed  to  the  throne  of  his  ancestors 
begs  that  the  illustrious  waif-may  be  tender^ 
ly  cared  for.  His  Royal  Highness  cannot 
say  how  long  his  own  worthless  father  may 
continue  to  disgrace  the  State,  but  hopes 
not   long.      At    the   end   of   that  time,   his 


Buyal  Highness  will  appear  to  the  child's 
astonished  benefactor,  crusted  as  thickly 
with  gems  as  a  toad  with  warts." 

These  troublesome  excrescences  had  given 
the  poor  toad  much  pain.  Everything  that 
science  had  devised,  and  skill  applied,  had 
been  a  mere  waste  of  money;  and  now  at  the 
age  of  four  hundred  years,  with  life  just 
opening  before  him,  with  other  toads  revel- 
ing about  him  in  all  the  jump-up-and-come- 
down-hardness  of  their  hearts  he  was  com- 
pelled to  drag  himself  nervelessly  through 
existence,  with  no  more  hope  of  happiness 
than  a  piano  has  of  marriage. 

It  was  not  a  nice  piano;  the  keys  were 
warped,  the  mainspring  was  relaxed,  the 
cogwheels  would  not  have  anything  to  do 
with  one  another,  aud  the  pendulum  would 
swing  only  one  way.  Altogether  a  disrepu- 
table and  ridiculous  old  instrument.  "  But 
such  as  it  was,  it  had  stood  in  that  dim  old 
attic,  man  and  boy,  for  more  than  thirty 
years.  Its  very  infirmities,  by  exciting  pity, 
had  preserved  it;  not  one  of  the  family 
would  have  laid  an  axe  at  the  root  of  that 
piano  for  as  much  gold  as  could  be  drawn 
by  a  team  of  the  strongest  saw-horses. 

Of  these  rare  and  valuable  animals  we 
shall  speak  in  our  next  chapter. 


A  Brutus  in   Humble  Life. 

"In  a  murder  case  I  once  had,"  says  David 
Paul  Brown,  an  eminent  lawyer  of  Philadel- 
phia, there  was  an  actor  of  the  name  of  Curtis 
on  the  jury.  The  man  charged  with  the 
crime — that  of  killing  his  wife — was  con- 
victed. A  portion  of  the  jury,  as  we  after- 
ward learned,  were  in  favor  of  an  acquittal, 
the  evidence  being  purely  circumstantial. 
Through  this  actor's  argument  and  influence 
the  jury  finally  agreed  upon  a  verdict. 

"The  Governor,  however,  commuted  the 
convict's  punishment  to  imprisonment  for 
life.  A  few-days  after  the  man  had.  been 
sent  to  the  Penitentiary,  I  received  a  note 
from  the  actor-juryman  to  call  and  see  him, 
as  before  he  'went  away'  he  had  something 
importaut  to  communicate  to  me  in  reference 
to  the  case. 

"I  went  to  his  hotel.  I  found  him  lying 
very  ill  with  a  malady  from  which  there 
could  be  but  one  result — death. 

"  'I  sent  for  you,  Mr.  Brown,'  he  mur- 
mured, 'to  say  to  you  ihat  I  once  heard  you 
say  in  an  address  that  actors  were  unreliable ; 
men  swayed  by  theft-  '.passions,  and  men 
whose  lives  were  unreal.  You  know  I  was 
on  that  jury.  I  there  did  an  act  of  justice. 
My  stage  name  is  Curtis;  that  is  the  name, 
too,  by  which  I  was  polled  as  a  juror.  But 
my  real  name  is  the  same  as  that  of  the  mur- 
derer against  whom  I  recorded  my  verdict. 
He  is  my  own  brother,  and  by  no  sign  or 
look-  did  I  recognize  him.  That  is  the  way 
an  actor  can  be  real.' 

"Two  days  after,  Curtis  died.  I  afterward 
ascertained  that  his  dying  declaration  was 
the  truth." 

Justifiable     Suicide. 

^The  Frenchman  kills  himself  to  a  very 
large  extent.  No  less  than  149  Frenchmen 
"commit  suicide  every  year.  This  is%hat  we 
might  expect  of  a  people  struggling  to  re- 
member day  by  day  whether  they  arfl  living 
lander  a  king  or  an  emperor  or  one  of  two 
or  three  kinds  of  republics.  Tlie  reading  of 
French  newspipjrs  must  also  be  a  prolific 
cause  of  suicide.  The  reader  is  liable  at  al- 
most any  time  to  be  shocked  by  finding  a 
news  paragraph  settingforth  some  occurrence 
of -not  more  than  three  days  old.  Of  course, 
a  Frenchman  of  a  nervous  temperament 
would  be  seriously  disturbed  by  a  succession 
of  such  shocks  happening  within  a  space  of 
say  not  more  than  six  months,  and  would 
very  likely,  in  his  excitement,  seek  the  sure 
serenity  of  death.     JLife  is  hardly   worth  liv- 


ing in  a  Country  where  you  may  be  dragged 
out  of  bed  at  any  hour  of  the  night  by  ex- 
cited patriots  and  required  to  lend  a  hand  in 
upsetting  the  Goverment.  The  wonder  is 
not  that  so  many  Frenchman  cpmtnit  suicide, 
but  that  suicide  is  not  the  universal  practice. 
One  would  imagine  that  the  Danes  would 
very  seldom  kill  themselves.  They  have  a 
small  country,  the  geography  of  which  they 
can  master  in  half  an  hour,  and  they  are  be- 
lieved to  be  a  prosperous  and  happy  people, 
exempt  -from  revolutions  and  elections,  and 
to  a  very  great  degree  from  daily  newspapers 
and  malaria.  Nevertheless,  out  of  the  small 
population  of  Denmark  258  persons  kill 
themselves  every  year.  The  fact  admits  of 
but  two  explanations,  neither  of  which  will 
be  felt  to  be  fully  satisfactory.  We  may 
assume  that  as  a  nation  the  Danes  are  still 
trying  to  understand  what  was  the  famous 
Schleswig-Holstein  question  which  led  to  the 
war  with  Prussia  and  Austria,  and  that  many 
of  them  are  thereby  reduced  to  such  a  state 
of  distraction  that  they  seek  refuge  in  death; 
or,  we  may  suppose  that  the  Mublbach 
novels,  which  a  few  years  ago  devastated 
this  country,  have  been  translated  into  Dan- 
ish and  are  universally  read.  These  two 
causes  would  undoubtedly  be  sufficient  to 
account  for  any  quantity  of  suicides,  but  it 
is  not  certain  that  either  the  Schleswig- 
Holstein  question  or  the  Muhlbach  novels 
engage  to  any  marked  extent  the  attention 
of  the  Danes  of  the  present  time. 


Just  the  Juror  Wanted. 


Lawyer — Have  you  any  fixed  opinions  about 
anything? 

Juror — No. 

Lawyer — If  a  murder  was  committed  before 
your  eyes,  and   it  were  proved   that   you  did 
not  see  it,  would   you  clear   the  p$jsoner  on . 
such  proof? 

Juror — No  indasd.   \. 

Lawyer — Is  your  mind  so  porous  that  it  can 
leech  out.all  the  past  fact,  memory'impression  - 
and  sense  of  justice? 

Juror — It  can. 

Lawyer — Would  you  acknowledge  on  due 
evidence  that  you  were  not  yourself  but  some- 
body else? 

Juror — I  would. 

Lawyer — Are  you  sure,  without  due  legal 
proof,  that  it  is  I  who  am  speaking  to  you 
now? 

Juror — I  am  not. 

Lawyer — You  assume  that  this  is  the  year 
1881  a.  d.,  but  you  are  open  to  conviction,  on 
due  and  sufficient  evidence,  that  it  may  be 
1831,  b.  c,  are  you  not? 

Juror — I  am. 

Lawyer — You  are  of  the  masculine  gender? 

Juror — I  am. 

Lawyer— But  on  due  and  sufficient  evidence 
being  produced  you  would  even  in  this  respect 
be  willing  to  admit  that  you  might  be  mis- 
taken? 

Juror — I  might. 

Lawyer— Swear  the  gentleman.  He  is  the 
juror  we  long  have  sought  and  mourned  be- 
cause we  found  him  not. 


There  is  a'  bill  before  the  legislature  to 
make  it  a  penal  offense  for  a  man  to  practice 
medicine  without  having  a  diploma  from 
some  medical  college.  There  should  be  an 
amendment  to  the  bill  providing  that  the 
man  should  know  something  about  medicine, 
in  addition  to  having  a  diploma.  Obtaining 
a  diploma  from  a  medical  college  is  about  as 
easy  as  buying  a  ticket  to  a  circus,  and  there 
should  be  some  evidence  that  a  man  knew  a 
blue  pill  from  a  piece  of  pntty,  or  citrate  of 
magnesia  from  rattle-stomach  pop.  If  a 
greenhorn  is  going  to  practice  medicine  he 
ought  to  buy  a  horse  of  some  old  practicing 
physician,  to  drive,  at  least. — Peck's  Hun. 
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Standard. — The  crowd  which  collected  to  welcome 
Soldene  on  Monday  night,  was  "a  crusher;"  no  one 
Bftt  in  the  vast  assemblage  that  was  not  uncomfortably 
crowded.  Olivette  ought  to  be  a  success.  Its  argument 
is  considarably  better  than  the  usual  comic  opera  plot, 
beiug  replete  with  amusing  situations.  The  music  is 
pretty  and  catching.  The  company  generally  is  better 
than  we  have  generally  been  accustomed  to,  and  the 
choruses,  although  developing  a  predominance  of 
female  voices,  are  well  rendered.  There  is  not,  how- 
ever, as  much  beauty  in  this  majority,  as  we  had  been 
led  to  expect,  for  after  all  something  besides  fairly 
rilled  silk  tights  is  desirable.  Time  has  amplified 
rather  than  decreased  the  elephantine  proportions  of 
Soldene,  and  her  face  is  as  far  from  mobility  as  ever, 
but  she  always  could  act  and  sing,  and  her  "Countess" 
in  every  sense  but  an  anatomical  one  is  a  strikingly 
good  assumption.  H*r  rendering  of  the  Valse  song: 
"First  Love"  won  a  double  encore,  as  also  did 
her  duet  with  Stella,  "I  Love  My  Love  so 
Well."  Mr.  Appleby's  "Valentine"  comes  next 
in  importance,  his  numbers  being  exceptionally 
well  sung.  In  comparison  with  the  tenor  whom  we 
are  usually  regaled  with,  this  gentleman  looms  up  as 
a  very  star.  Pretty  little  Stella  sang  and  acted  "Oliv- 
ette" well,  but  time  has  sharpened  rather  than  mel- 
lowed her  accent,  which  is  of  an  unpleasant  quality. 
Marshal  does  some  fair  buffo  work  as  "Merimac," 
dramatically,  but  fails  musically.  Mr.  C.  J.  Campbell 
is  very  clever  as  the  foppish  conspirator,  "Duke  des 
Ifs."  Mr.  Hersee  gave  us  a  startling  make  up  as 
"Lonfusoan, "  and  upon  his  entrance  was  vocifer- 
ously applauded,  but  before  the  eveniug  was  half  over 
he  had  also  demonstrated  the  fact  that  he  is  a  most 
dismal  comedian.  The  opera  was  beautifully  mounted 
and  dressed,  there  is  some  fair  food  for  the  eye,  plenty 
for  the  ear,  and  there  seems  to  be  no  serious  reason 
why  Olivette  should  not  have  an  extended  run. 

Baldwin. — Two  Nights  in  Home  is  a  very  effective 
piece  of  dramatic  patch-work.  It  is  reminiscent  in 
plot,  situation  and  language  of  other  popular  plays, 
but  in  the  eyes  of  the  unthinking  auditor,  appears  a 
veritable  triumph  of  literary  and  constructive  handi- 
work. Miss  Katherine  Rogers  gives  a  powerful  ren- 
dering of  "Antonia,"  the  part  being  especially  adapted 
to  her  marblesqua  style  of  acting.  Grismer,  plays 
"Gerald  Massey"  as  effectively  as  "a  feeder"  can  very 
well  be  played.  Miss  Rose  Osborne  more  than  divided 
honors  with  the  star  as  "Evelyn,"  and  Roberts  as 
"Captain  Warmstree,"  surpassed  every  one  but  him- 
self. Jennings  gave  an  amusing  rendering  of  "Pea- 
body"  the  exaggerated  American  art  dealer,  and  Norris 
as  "Frantz"  was  quiet  and  effective.  Week's  business 
very  good.  Next  week  Daniel  Kochat, vtiik  the  matronly 
Katherine  as  the  maidenly  Leah. 

California.—  Stetson  in  KentucJc.  The  best  sensa- 
tional actor  and  the  best  sensational  drama  we  have 
bad  for  years,  but  not  the  most  sensational  audiences. 
I)e  gustibus,  etc. 

Bush  Street. — The  "black  plague"  seems  to  in- 
crease in  violence,  no  specific  having  as  yet  been  dis- 
covered. Even  Soldene,  Stella  and  silk  tights  seem  to 
have  no  power  to  abate  it. 

Adelphi. — Charles  Foster  in  Tripped  and  Trapped 
is  drawing  like  pitch  plaster. 

Mestayer's  Tourists  have  closed  with  Maguire, 
opening  in  April. 

J.  W.  Ransome,  a  rising  German  dialect  actor  of  the 
neater  school,  will  appear  next  season  in  an  American 
comedy  entitled  Count  Max,  by  Greene  and  Thompson. 
Joe  Grismer's  new  California  play  is  to  be  a  veri- 
itable  novelty,  inasmuch  as  it  will  not  treat  of  '49  and 
'50  in  the  mines.     It  is  to  be  founded  upon  events  in 


our  history  after  the  American  occupation,  and  the 
wrangles  over  Mexican  laud  giants. 

A  rumor  (not  traceable  to  a  trustworthy  source)  is 
going  the  rounds,  lu  the  effect  that  the  California  is  to 
De  reopened  with  a  stock  company  in  which  Asa  Field 
and  Peter  Robertson  are  to  do  light  aud  low  comedy, 
respectively. 

John  Ritymnnd  writes  that  there  in  little-  doubt  but 
Fresh,  the  American,  his  new  comedy,  will  run  for  two 
or  three  seasons. 

The  Tivoli  is  to  have  opposition.  Horticultural 
Hall  opens  Monday  evening  with  the  Chimes  of  Nor- 
mandy. In  the  cast  are  Nathal,  Lester,  J,  A.  Mende, 
and  Fannie  Marstou,  who  it  is  claimed  will  success- 
fully pit  her  obesity  and  smile  against  Soldene's. 

As  Elwin  Booth  is  forced  to  change  his  bill  some- 
times twice  a  week,  the  success  of  his  employment 
cannot  be  very  phenomenal. 

The  Vienna  Gardens  are  crowded  nightly.  The 
orchestral  pieces  by  the  h;dy  artists  and  solos  by 
Misses  Ainsworth  and  Grossi  contioue  the  attractions. 


In  front  of  one  of  the  ferry  slips  in  this 
city  a  forlorn  looking  woman  paces  up  aud 
down,  day  after  day,  in  whatever  weather 
the  heavens  are  pleased  to  send,  narrowly 
scanning  the  face  of  every  passenger  from 
the  other  side  of  the  Bay;  but  nobody  knows 
for  whom  she  is  looking.  For  some  three 
months  thid  unfortunate  lady  has  pursued 
her  me.'ancholy  and  profitless  quest,  speak- 
ing to  no  one,  and,  when  addressed  by  sym- 
pathizing observers,  moving  slowly  away  or 
pulling  her  tattered  shawl  more  closely  about 
her  features,  with  an  evident  deaire  to  avoid 
question  and  recognition.  The  pathos  of 
this  story — made  familiar  through  the  col- 
umns of  the  daily  newspapers — has  an  added 
element  of  romantic  interest  from  the  cir- 
cumstance that  that  perpetual  political  aspi- 
rent,  Mr.  R.  Guy  McClellan,  has  decided  to 
present  himself  to  the  lady  in  the  hope  that  he 
has  at  last  heard  of  somebody  that  wants  him. 


A  thoughtful  friend  makes  the  suggestion 
that  powder  be  manufactured  by  the  State, 
convict-labor  alone  being  employed.  This 
might  add  a  new  terror  to  crime,  and  it  would 
have  this  graater  advantage :  the  suicide  boom 
so  prevalent  among  convicts  would  result  in 
occasionally  lifting  to  another  and  a  better 
world  the  statesmen  employed  as  turnkeys, 
wardens,  oveerseers,  supervisors, guards,  com- 
missaries, instructors,  expediters,  secretaries, 
clerks,  inspectors,  timekeepers,  recorders, 
weighers,  tallymen,  chemists,  apportioners, 
allotters,  pai*sons,  librarians,  accountants, 
actuaries,  architects,  plumbers,  storekeepers, 
assistant  storekeepers,  second-assistant  store- 
keepers, assistant  and  second-assiseant  other 
things,  check-takers,  preceptors  and  moral  ex- 
amples. 


" Jedge,"  said  a  darkey,  "I  want  a  divorce. 
De  ground  ob  dis  occasion  is  quite  sufficient 
enough.  When  I  was  head  waiter  in  de 
Continental,  I  marr'd  a  woman  suitable  for 
my  spere  ob  action.  Now  I  am  my  own 
boss,  and  hev  an  oyster  refreshment  parlor 
second  to  none.  My  wife  is  a  good  head 
waiter's  wife,  but  she  ain't  no  manner  ob 
good  whateber  for  de  growth  ob  my  profes- 
sion. I  must  hab  a  woman  wid  more  spread 
to  her  scope;  more  harmoniousness  ob  un- 
derstanding to  grasp  de  'sponsibilities  ob  de 
present  situation.     Gimme  a  divorce. 


An  agrarian  contempoiary  assailing  the 
demon  usury  avers  that  '■*  if  interest  were 
abolished  the  production  would  be  owned  by 
those  who  perform  the  labor."  And  if  the  law 
of  gravitation  were  repealed  the  wicked  side- 
walk would  be  as  likely  to  fall  as  the  toping 
saint  who  spills  hinself  loosely  along  it. 

The  Irish  World  asks  with  considerable  in- 
dignation: "Is  America  a  dependency  of 
Great  Britain? "  We  have  always  under- 
stood that  it  was  a  dependency  of  Ireland. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Beat  Machine  in  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,  S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


Whiskies. 
Whiskies. 

Whiskies. 
scofieuTs  TEVIS 

Offer  the  Following  Well-known  Brand 

IK  BOND  IN  KENTUCKY  OR  HERE  ON  DUTY. 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock. .  .Spring  and  fall  '70 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock Spring  of  '80 

Miller's  Chicken  Cock Spring  of  '81 

Mattingly Of  '80  and  '81 

Kenton  County Of  '80 

Reynold's Of  '80 

Trebien Of  '80 

IN    BOND    IN    KENTUCKY. 

E.  C.  Berry Spring  of  '79 

Nelson Spring  of  '79 

E.  Z.  Miles Spring  of  '80 

Atherton Spring  of  '80 

Melwood Spring  of  '80 

RYE. 

Nelson Spring  of  '80 

Sherwood Spring  of  '80 

RUM. 

Daniel  Lawrence  &  Sons' Medf ord 

COMPOUNDS. 

A  full  Assortment  of  Kentucky  Compounds. 
SPIRITS. 
Bay  View  Extra  Crown, 
Bay  View  Extra  Cologne, 
Bay  View  Alcohol, 
Phcenix  Extra  Extra  Spirits. 

For  sale  in  lots  to  suit.  To  the  trade  only 

SC0FIELD&  TEWS, 

120  and  122  Front  Street,  San  Francisco 
67  and  69  Front  Street,  Sacramento. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IKVING  &  CO. 
feb  12-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 
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THE    WASP. 


Rime   of  ye  Able   Editor. 

A  famous  editor,  Lis  face 

Transfigured  by  the  holy  grace 

And  sacred  agony  of  thought, 

(His  tongue  protruded  as  he  wrought) 

Sat  down  to  edify  mankind, 

Instruct  the  centuries,  and  bind. 

Arc  turns  and  his  sons,  and  land 

Leviathan  upon  the  strand. 

(For  these  allusions  please  to  look 

In.  Job's  most  entertaining  Book.) 

He  thought  of  this,  ha  thought  of  that, 

He  thought  of  t'other,  as  he  sat; 

All  good  and  fruitful  themes — but  then 

They  lately  had  engaged  his  pen. 

At  last  he  hit  upon  a  bright 

Idea  and  began  to  write. 

His  sentences  in  heavy  state, 

Like  elephants  that  emanate 

From  Delhi,  thronging  o'er  the  plain, 

Marched  ponderously  from  his  brain, 

A  note  of  admiration  frail 

To  each  appended  like  a  tail. 

His  subject  was:  "  In  Nature's  plan 

Whai  constitutes  a  gentleman?" 

Disproving  each  accepted  test — 

Brains,  title,  wealth,  a  figured  vest, 

Birth,  culture,  heart,  and  manners  fair, 

Red  necktie,  honor,  and  a  pair 

Of  shirts— he  ended,  heaven  knows  why, 

With  this  uncommon  dogma — I 

Am  more  than  half  inclined  to  think 

He  wrote  it  down  in  golden  ink; 

"A  gentleman,  all  must  allow, 

Is  one  who  owns  a  Durham  cow!" 

The  throbbing  presses  flung  the  sheets 
O'er  all  the  land;  the  waiting  fleets 
Bore  them  abroad  o'er  all  the  seas 
'Twist  India  and  the  Hebrides — 
'Twixt  Cape  Town  and  the  barren  soil 
Where  cheerful  Esquimaux  drink  oil, 
And  read  their  newspapers  at  night 
"By  the  peculiar  struggling  light 
Of  babies  stuck  upon  a  stick, 
Each  fitted  with  a  cotton  wick. 
The  truth  is- just  as  I  relate  it, 
I  don't  approve,  I  only  state  it. 

Meanwhile,  the  editor,  half-dead 
From,  .mental  labor,  lay  abed. 
"Acute  marasmus  of  the  brain," 
The  doctor  stoutly  did  maintain; 
Although  'twas  urged  if  he  would  give 
A  milder  name  the  man  might  live. 
The  patient's  eyes  in  his  peaked  face 
Sought  out  each  visitor,  to  trace 
"That  article's"  effect;  in  vain — 
Of  pleasure,  profit,  anger,  pain, 
He  saw  no  token,  shade  or  line; 
If  they  had  read  they  made  no  sign. 
Nor  could  he  learn  from  his  advices 
If  Durham  cows  brought  better  prices. 

Long  months  dragged  on;  the  patient,  dressed 

.For  death,  lay  gasping  in  his  best 

Clawhammer  bedgown,  to  await 

The  welcome  coup  de  grace  of  fate. 

When  lo!  there  came,  brought  by  a  bark, 

A  letter  with  a  foreign  mark, 

For  him.     'Twas  opened  and  translated, 

The  while  his  trembling  spirit  waited. 

"Dear  Mr.  Editor,  Esquire" — 

Clearly  a  woman — "I  desire 

To  know  if  I'm  a  lady.     Please 

Kesolve  the  doubt  for  my  mind's  ease. 

My  modest  claim  I'll  state  in  full: 

I  own  6,-lovely  Durham  bull!" 

A.  G.  B. 


Fidgety  lady:  "  But  what  am  I  to  do?  I 
can't  ride  with  my  face  to  the  engine."  In- 
solent youth';  "Better  speak  to  the  con- 
ductor. He'll  turn  the  train  round  to  oblige 
you." 


OUR    BITTER   HALVES. 


It  must  be  a  pleasant  thing  for  a  New  York 
woman,  three  or  four  days  after  a  ball,  to  see 
it  stated  in  a  paper  that  "the  elegant  costume 

displayed  upon  the  stylish  Mrs.  —  was 

designed  by  Somebody  &  Co."  It  mates  her 
feel  her  sisterhood  to  the  dummies  in  the 
shop  windows. 

A  manifold  silk  petticoat  weighing  thirty 
pounds,  to  say  nothing  of  eight  hundred  yards 
of  lace,  and  thirty-five  pieces  of  bead  embroid- 
ery. That's  what  a  lady  passenger  by  a  Liv- 
erpool steamer  tumbled  off  her  the  other  day 
at  the  New  York  Custom  House.  And  then 
she  srriled  softly  and  explained  that  she  didn't 
know  she  was  loaded. 

Powder  with  rouge  and  ground  umber 
mixed  for  the  general  hue,  and  pick  out  with 
points  of  pure  umber  here  and  there  for  the 
spots;  whiten  the  lips  and  the  forehead  to  the 
roots  of  the  hair,  and  blacken  freely  under 
the  eyes.  The  effect  is  so  like  smallpox  that 
the  wicked  men  will  cease  from  troubling. 


A  young  girl  in  Brooklyn  stole  a  cradle!  A 
cradle ! 

A  young  Newport  girl  said  to  an  English- 
man: "You  passed  me  again  to-day  without 
any  sign  of  recognition."  "I  beg  your  par- 
don; that  is  impossible.  I  touched  my  riding 
whip  to  my  hat  as  usual."  "0!  I  see;  it  is  a 
difference  of  custom.  It  is  usual  here  to  lay 
the  whip  lightly  across  the  lady's  shoulders." 

Among  women  "the  color  line"  is  drawn 
about  an  inch  below  the  eye. 


Ida  Lewis  has  cast  a  cloud  upon  her  reputa- 
tion.    She  has  saved  a  fiddler  from  drowning. 


They  had  lady  doctors  in  Egypt  three  thou- 
sand years  ago,  and  we  judge  that  ours  are 
the  same  ones. 

There  are  no  bald-headed  bucks  among  the 
married  Indians;  the  squaws  are  taught  from 
infancy  that  they  are  not  the  superior  sex. 


Still  another  Women's  Club  in  London. 
This  time  for  single  ladies  only.  They  are, 
however,  to  be  allowed  to  introduce  "friends 
of  the  male  sex  on  certain  stated  occasions 
when  dances  or  conversaziones  will  be 
given."  But  on  no  account  will  a  married 
woman  be  admitted. 


There  are  institutions  in  London,  so  it  is 
said,  where  young  ladies  are  taught  to  get  in 
and  out  of  a  carriage,  on  and  off  a  horse,  to 
laugh  with  propriety,  to  manage  their  trains, 
and  generally  how  to  avoid  gaucheries  in  so- 
ciety. 

She  had  caught  him  coming  out  of  a 
sample  room,  and  as  he  wiped  his  moustache 
he  hoped  that  she  was  not  offended.  "Oh, 
no,"  she  replied,  "not  at  all,  except  that  in 
that  room  there  is  a  bar — a  bar  to  matri- 
mony, Henry."  They  now  meet  as  strangers. 

A  prize  for  the  most  beautiful  woman  in 
the  country  is  a  pretty  good  advertisement 
for  a  circus,  and  it  will  be  an  admirable  adver- 
tisement for  the  female  college  that  wins  it. 

"  My  husband  is  a  brute,"  declared  Mrs. 
A.  to  an  intimate  friend  the  other  day. 
"Why,  my  dear,  what'B  the  matter  now?" 
"  He  found  fault  with  a  little  vivacity  of 
mine,  yesterday,  and  I  threw  a  candlestick  at 
his  head;  then  what  do  you  suppose  he  did?" 
"I  don't  know."  "Why,  he  stood  before 
the  mirror,  so  that  I  couldn't  throw  the 
other.  "     "The  brute!" 


GEO.  W.  PRESCOTT. 


IKVING  M.  SCOTT. 


UNION    IRON   WORKS. 


PRESCOTT,  SCOTT  &  CO. 

(Oldest  and  most  extensive  Foundry  on  the  Pacific  Coast.) 

CORNER  FIRST  AND  MISSION  STS. 

P.O.  Box,  2128.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

febl2-tf 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.        A.  D.  SHARON. 

African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  *  CO., 

410  FrontSStreet,  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Au;eiit<4  for  Pacific    Coast. 

$66~ 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  tree. 
Address  H.  Hallett  k  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


J.  W.  SCHAEFFER  &  CO., 

Tobaccos   and    Cigars, 

AT    WHOLESALE, 
321  and  323  Sacramento  Street, 

Employ  no  Drummers  and  sell  at  bed-rock    prices. 

GREEN    SEAL    CIGAR. 

PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET, 

Near  Stevenson.                               SAN   FRANCISCO. 
CHAS.    DERBY,    Proprietor. 

An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEES  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  settiDg.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
@3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
Gil  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 

Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  w.  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE       CD, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco.      ( 

E.  M.  HERRICK, 

■Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,    S.  F. 

fort'madison  mills, 

Puget  Sound,  Yv\  T. 


CARGOES   TUENISHED 
and    Bills  sawed   to  order 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 


POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


THE     AVASP. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


ltALUWlN     illlVTIM:. 


THOMAS   MAGriRE Munneor 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Asatetnnt  Uanagei 

R.  M,  EBEKLE Stage  Mtiiiub'-.r 


Two  Nights  in  Rome. 


Matioce Satimlny,  February  '2G 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astonishing   Success   of 
HOOLEY,  MORTON  &  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels! 

30    IN     NUMBER. 


STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORY  SULLIVAN",  Manager  |  FRED  LTSTER,  Music  Direct'r 
E.  AMBROSE, .  .Stage  Manager  |  L.  A,  MORGANSTERN,  Treaa 

Grand  Production  of  the  greatest  success  of  Modern 
Times, 

OLIVETTE ! 

As  played  by   JOHN  A.  STEVENS   and  his  Great 
New  York  Company. 


MATINEE February  26th 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
waltf.k  «v  to proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINcTcOMMENCINC  AT  8  O'CL'K 

The  Charming  Young  Contortionist, 

MISS  KOSE  JULIAN. 

First  Appearance  of 

MISS  ALICE  ARDEN,  Soprano. 

MISS    AINSWORTH, 
^In  New  Songs. 

QUEEN-  KITTLE, 
In  her  Artistic  Songs  and  Dances. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 

In  New  Songs. 

Professor    Alfred    Singer, 

Will  perform  Operatic  Selections    on     "Le  Bijou  Orchestra," 


MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERT  MGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY   THR 

Vienna  Ladies  Orchestra 


Engagement  of  the  first-class 

L.AJDY    SINGKERS 

MISS     AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  la-tf 


STRAIGHT     STEALS. 

From  the  revised  version:  "Tf  mana  smite 
you  on  one  cheek  turn  unto  him  the  other 
also,  and  then  send  in  a  good  one  from  the 
shoulder  while  he  is  off  guard." 

By  a  Vassar  girl:  "The  reason  they  call 
them  gum-drops  is  because  your  gum  drops 
out  when  you  chew  'em"- 

You  may  say  what  you  please  about  it,  but 
there's  luck  in  horse-shoes.  A  woman  nailed 
one  up  against  the  woodshed  a  month  ago, 
and  last  week  her  husband,  who  hadn't 
earned  a  cent  for  six  months,  eloped  with  a 
girl  pretty  well  off. 

A  new  style  of  wall  paper  is  made  without 
either  figure  or  tint,  so  that  it  gives  the  walls 
of  the  room  that  vacant  expression  of  sub- 
dued intellectuality  that  is  ho  marked  in  the 
features  of  a  man  pianist. 

"Many  public  men  are  remembered  for 
only  a  single  act  in  a  busy  career."  Judas 
Iscariot,  for  example. 

Hydrophobia  in  dogs  is  not  incurable,  as 
supposed  by  many.  If  the  dog  is  vaccinated 
as  soon  as  the  symptoms  become  visible,  no 
evil  results.     Vaccinate  with  a  gun. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  para- 
grapher  and  a  stump  speaker?  One  lies  for 
pay,  and  the  other — by  Jove,  be  dees,  too, 
come  to  think  of  it. 

A  Brooklyn  man  abandoned  his  wife  and 
"took  up  with"  another  woman.  They  had 
a  child.  The  child  died,  and  the  man,  who 
was  a  carpenter,  painted  a  nice  little  board 
with  "Our  Little  Sammy"  on  it,  and  placed 
it  over  the  grave.  His  wife  heard  of  it,  and 
hunted  around  Greenwood  for  the  epitaph. 
She  found  it  and  kicked  it  into  splinters, 
and  now  "little  Sammy"  will  go  to  heaven 
without  any  address,  and  will  have  to  be  put 
in  tho  Foundling  Asylum. 

As  Doctor  O'Dounell  was  walking  down 
A  highway  in  his  native  town, 
He  spied  a  fence,  and  just  beyond, 
Observed  some  ducks  upon  a  pond. 
He  gazed  awhile,  and  turned  his  back, 
When  one  old  drake  remarked,  "Quack,  quack!" 
Then  turned  he  quick,  with  flashing  eye, 
And  yelled,  "You  lie!  you  fiend,  you  lie!" 
A  lecturer    once   prefaced   his    discourse 
upon  the  rhinoceros  with  "I  must  beg  you  to 
give  mc  your  undivided  attention.     Indeed, 
it  is  absolutely  impossible  that  you  can  form 
a  true  idea  of  the  hideous  animal  of  which  we 
are  about  to  speak  unless  you  keep  your  eyes 
fixed  upon  me." 

"Your  little  birdie  has  been  very,  very 
sick,"  she  wrote  to  the  young  man.  "It  was 
some  sort  of  a  nervous  trouble,  and  the  doc- 
tor said  I  must  have  perfect  rest  and  epiiet, 
ann  that  I  must  think  of  nothing.  And  all 
the  time,  dear  George,  I  thought  constantly 
of  you."  The  young  man  read  it  over,  and 
then  read  it  through  again  very  slow,  and 
put  it  in  his  pocket,  and  went  out  under  the 
silent  stars,  and  kept  on  thinking  and  think- 
ing and  thinking.     He  only  kept  on  thinking. 

What  is  the  difference  between  a  man 
struck  with  amazement  and  a  leopard's  tail  ? 
One  is  rooted  to  the  spot  and  the  other  is 
spotted  to  the  root. 

"  Sal  says  you  can't  come  to  see  her  any 
more,"  remarked  a  Marathon  boy  to  the  ad- 
mirer of  the  youth's  sister.  "Why  not?" 
"Because  you  come  seven  nights  in  a  week 
now,  and  how  could  you  come  any  more 
without  spreading  the  week  like  blazes?" 

An  English  servant-girl,  who  had  returned 
from  the  United  States  to  visit  her  friends 
at  home,  was  told  that  she  "looked  really 
aristocratic."  To  which  she  responded: 
"Yes,  in  America  all  of  us  domestics  belong 
to  the  hire  class. " 


RUBBER  GOOBS ! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS ! 

THE  GUTTA   PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  f*b  12-tf 


Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Corner  Sutter,       SAN  FRANCIRCO. 

OFFER    THEIR    IMMENSE 

Jewelry  Stock 

AT 

COST !      COST ! 

Until  the  First  of  April. 


STMMO:ISJD:S        s 

NA  BOB 


W'       ■.•...■pure.  ■!■  -    ~r  V 
HIS  KEY 


TS  ACKOWLEDGED  BY  EMINENT  SURGEONS 
X  to  be  the  purest  and  finest  known,  and  invaluable 
to  invalids.  SIMONDS'  KENTUCKY  NABOB 
BOUEBON  WHISKY  has  been  well  known  for  many 
years,  being  unsurpassed  for  its  excellent  quality 
and  delicate  flavor. 

We  have  tried  all  the  best  brands  of  Whiskies  in 
the  market,  but  find  that  SIMONDS'  NABOB  is 
THE  BEST. 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent, 

429  and  431   FRONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


IREnVLOAT^L. 


Middleton  &  Farnswortb. 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

io  ZE=»<os-t  street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 

TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI   AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  Firat  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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THE    W^lSJP. 


RETIRING- 

FROM 

BUSINESS  I 

Having  concluded  to  retire  from  business,  I  take 
this  opportunity  to  inform  my  former  patrons  and 
the  general  public  that  I  will  dispose  of  my  large 
and  well-selected  stock  of  goods,  imported  by  me 
from  the  best  manufactories  of  Europe.  These 
goods  have  been  selected  by  me  with  the  greatest 
care,  and  with  special  reference  to  the  wants  of  this 
market,  to  which  I  have  so  long,  and  I  hope  I  may 
say  successfully,  catered. 

No  portion  of  this  stock  will  be  reserved,  but  the 
sale  will  be  continued  from  day  to  day  until  the  en- 
tire stock  is  disposed  of. 

Patrons  are  assured  that  these  goods  will  be  made 
up  as  usual  in  the  latest  and  most  fashionable  styles, 
and  by  the  same  first-class  workmen  heretofore  em- 
ployed by  me,  at  old  rates. 

A  rare  opportunity  is  thus  offered  to  all  who  wish 
to  make  desirable  selections  from  the  most  elegant 
line  of  Imported  Cloths,  Cassimeres,  and  suitings  of 
all  descriptions,  ever  brought  to  this  city,  at  prices 
within  the  reach  of  all,  and  absolutely  below  cost. 
The  following  quotations  will  show  the  great  reduc- 
tion on  former  prices  and  satisfy  the  most  skeptical: 

DRESS  SUITS      -       -       -       from  $65  to  570 

BUSINESS  SUITS        -       -       "       40  to  65 

OVERCOATS       -      -      -           "       35  to  45 

ULSTERS          -       -       -       -        "       30  to  45 

PANTS            "         II  to  14 

Former  Prices  : 


DRESS  SUITS    - 
BUSINESS  SUITS 
OVERCOATS      - 
ULSTERS         -       - 

PANTS         -       -      ■ 


from  $85    to    $90 

-  "        65    to       75 
"        65    to       75 

-  "        65    to       75 
-    17  to  18    nnd    20 

jgp^This  sale  will  commence  MONDAY,  January 
17,  1881,  and  will  continue  from  day  to  day  until 
the  entire  stock  is  disposed  of. 

J.  H.  TOBIN,  Merchant  Tailor, 

114    MONTGOMERY    STREET, 

feb  19-4t  Under  Occidental  Hotel. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 

Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS       • 

Absolutely  Pure,   Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let    your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL, 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
^^ Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


A  Scientific   Optician. 

In  1863  C.  Muller  commenced  the  sale  of  glasses  in 
this  city,  and  has  continued  in  the  business  ever  since. 
Mr.  Muller  has  made  the  study  of  the  human  eye  the 
study  of  his  lifetime,  until  to-day  he  stands  at  the 
head  of  all  opticians  in  this  country,  and  his  fame  ex- 
tends not  only  over  this  coast,  but  over  the  far  East. 
He  has  studied  the  eye  in  all  its  varying  phases,  un- 
til it  is  no  longer  necessary  to  consult  a  physician, 
who,  perhaps,  has  but  given  this  important  organ  of 
the  human  body  but  a  cursory  examination,  for  Mr. 
Muller  has  made  it  the  business  of  his  life  to  stndy 
its  peculiarities  and  idiosyncracies,  and  he  is  by  nat- 
ure and  by  thought  thoroughly  prepared  to  almost 
give  sight  to  the  blind.  His  establishment  at  No. 
135  Montgomery  Street,  is  curiosity  in  itself,  and  the 
passerby  who  sees  Lord  Dundreary  staring  from  the 
window  will  be  sure  to  stop  at  C.  Muller's,  the  lead- 
ng  optician  of  the  coast. — S.  F.  Journal  of  Commerce. 


Fine    Arts. 

In  the  matter  of  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &  Co.,  of  20  Post  St., 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods.  Artists'  materials 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted  quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  &  Co. 


Taber   Awarded  the   Palm. 

Mr.  I.W.  Taber,  of  San  Francisco,  has  favored  us 
with  a  14x17  photograph  of  the  interior  of  his  recep- 
tion room.  "We  thought  we  had  seen  finely  ap- 
pointed reception  rooms  in  New  York  and  other 
large  cities,  but  Mr.  Taber  takes  the  palm.  For 
richness  of  furniture,  elegance  of  tapestry,  lam- 
brequins, curtains,  carpet,  etc.,  Mr.  Taber's  room, 
with  its  beautiful  collection  of  tastefully  hung  pho- 
tographs and  paintings  in  oil  and  water  colors,  sur- 
passes anything  we  have  ever  beheld  in  any  photo- 
graphic establishment. — Philadelphia  Photographic 
Ti7nes. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


PliyHlcIui 


bv  all  prominent    Scientist*  nni] 
In  Amcrk-u.    H,-u  a  o-.mi.lct*  Untloij 
i  contains  over  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Teeth.    II  cures 

Rhcumntlsm,  Lout  Vitality, 

PariilytdK,  Despondency, 

Keuralirht,  Heuduclie, 

BuldllC-H,  111  HpCpfilft, 

Mervous  Weakness,        Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Eleetro-Magnetlc  Journal,  contain. 
ing  UficrijiLions,  testimoimals,  etc,  mailed  tree  to  all. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY,  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


Send  for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.  E, 
MATHEWS,  G06  Hont'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

THON  E  S~S!S  DEAF. 

AUDIPHONES  and  EARPHONES  on  trial  befcre  purchase 
AsV  terms. 
H.  E.  MATHEWS,  COG  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


Rare  opportunity  to   obtain   elegant 

RECEPTION,  EVENING,  CALLING 
and  STREET    COSTUMES, 


And  all  lines  of 


FINE  GOODS! 


BELOW     COST. 


g-:r,:e.^t 

LIQUIDATION  SALE! 

Without     Reserve  ! 

OF 

SILKS,    VELVETS, 
BROCADES, 

WOOLEN    DRESS    GOODS, 
CLOAKS,    SEAL   SKIN 
INDIA  SHAWLS, 
FRENCH   IMPORTED   WRAPS, 
FUR-LINED   CIRCULARS, 
DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES   LACES, 


Reduced  much  below  the  cost  of  Importation 
at 


TZHZIE 


WHITE  HOUSE 


In  order  to  close  the  interests  of  GEO. 
H.  HUNTSMAN  and  WILLIAM  DAVID- 
SON, the 

Entire   Stock 


Will  be  sold  without  reserve. 


A 


THE    WASP. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES 


Muller's  Optica.    .Depot, 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  KETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective    vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

|3F*AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE..^ 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND    DEALERS   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE      POHEim, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  n  fine  line  of  French.  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of. the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  mailc  to  order  from $'20 

I'anl-   ni:itii'  In  order  from o 

I'iiir   Kcftver  Suits  to  order  I'roiu ttii 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

(^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  203  Montgomery  St.,  io:j  Third  St.,   and  724  Mar- 

kel  St..  San  i-rau'-t-'-o.  «'ot- 


i  HENRY    TIETJEN. 

,;^v,HENRY  AHRENSyt&S,.   TH.V.BOfrSTEL. 


We  heard  a  man  tell  his  sou  that  maple 
sugar  was  produced  from  the  maple  tree. 
How  can  that  man  expect  his  son  to  grow  up 
truthful  if  he  sets  before  him  such  a  horrid 
example. 

Last  summer  she  was  eating  green  corn  by 
gnawing  it  from  the  cob,  when  her  teeth  got 
entangled  with  acorn-silk.  "0,  dear!"  said 
she,  impatiently;  ''I  wi*h  when  they  get  the 
corn  made  they  would  pull  out  the  basting- 
threads!" 

"Come  and  kiss  me,  little  darling," 

Sang  a  badly  smitten  swain; 
Then  her  papa  fell  upon  him, 
And  he'll  never  sing  again. 
The  declaration  of  the   Albany  Argus  that 
editors  are  only  human,    has  created  intense 
indignation   throughout  the  ciyilized  world. 
A  poor,  aged  maiden  in  Pekin, 
For  years  had  a  husband  been  seekin', 
At  last,  in  despair, 
She  put  on  false  hair, 
And  captured  a  bald-headed  deacon! 
When  a  minister   is  afraid  that  he  is  going 
to    be   bounced    he   gets    some    friend    in  a 
neighboring  city  to    send  him  "a  call,"  and 
then  he  threatens  to  resign,    puts   on    more 
airs  than  a  coach  dog,  and  strikes  for  a  raise 
of  salary. 


fl>C    4-_    &Of  1  per  aay  at  home.    Samples  worth  S5  free. 


Address  Stinson  &  Co..  Portland.  Atttiiie. 


SCHWAB  &  BREESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SAN  FBANCISCO. 


Richajid  Savage. 


Richard  H. .  Savage. 


SAVAGE    &    SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Jlachinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers' Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.     Dolge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  fur  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 


FOREIGN    AND    DOMESTIC 


COAL 


AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    PRICES. 

Telephone   No.  308. 
CHARLES  R.  ALLEN,         130  Beale  Street 


l.        HUTCHINSON,  H.    B,    MANN. 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN. 

LN8UEANCE  AGENCY.  N.  E.   Cor.  California  »  Saasome  Sts. 

(ash  ASSETS  REPRESENTED 123,613,018 

w  L  chul '8,  '/.  P  Clark.  J  c    taples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.    Capt  A  M  Bilrljs,  Marine  BUrVeyi  r. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

-^r-ATt-UAI.IST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_\|  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  birds.     iM'i  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oystar    House 

I'll.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wiues  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  TJP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febis-tf 


$2.00,    $2.50    and    $3.0O, 
BUYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

ElPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OP  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  i  ast  who  do 


Tfytztu  6 


<Wtf$ji%m  &  &>£> 


jsrasWffcfJ 


TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

/^*0  0   KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 

V)  &€5  Francisco— Established 
In  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases."  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
I  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  cxten- 
vely  in  Europe,  and  inspected  tlior- 
lioughly  the  various  hospitals  there, 
1J  obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
^information,  which  he  is  competent 
^  to  impart  to  those  iu  need  of  his  ser- 
Jviccs.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
£>5charf.-e  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
-_  ^ay  be"  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions srrictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR*.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  19-17,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


LILIEISTTHAL    &    CO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
2'23  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FBANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Toek. 


THE    W^VSF\ 


iQ^rat/^^ 


The  COKNECTICUT  has  assels  of  One  Million  Six  Htfndred  Thousand. 

The  CONNECTICUT  never  writes  to  exceed  its  aseets  in  any  one  city  or  town. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  the  largest  assets  to  risk,  in  force. 

The  CONNECTICUT  pays  her  losses  promptly  upon  adjustment. 

The  CONNECTICUT  is  over  thirty  years  old. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  a  GenerafOffice  at  403  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


CRUSE  &  FILSFRERES' 

Superior   Reo  and  White  Wines   in    Cases, 
he  wines  of  messes.  cruse  s;  filsfrekes  of 

Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wfre  Cover  arouod  each  bottle. 


T 


SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 


CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases,  Quarts  and  Pints, 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Casep,  Quarts  and  Pints, 

OB.lT   LAFITE,    CHAT  MAROATJX— In  Cs.  QfaT 
And     SISIMONDS     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.     VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Batteky  Stbebt, 

OAI.IFORHXA, 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FSONT  ST. 


REFIHEKY.  8th  &  BSANNAN 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

T.  M.  C.  A,  Building.  SAN  FU.4NCISCO 

PAUL  SEMLEK,  Manages. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL.  CHAS.  W.  BEEBE. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware.  Rustic  Basketf,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Gardeu  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices  the   same  as  in  First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 


8®?l^QSBpN 


CLAUS   SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS     Secretary 


Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed  that  we 
receive    the    genuine    LoiiIh     IE<ie«lercr     Cart'?    Blanche 

Chauiim*»iie  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice..  Each  case  1b  marked  upon 
the  aide.  ''Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  5:  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


American    Exchange    Hotel, 

Sansome  Street,  opp.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co's 
Express,  San  Francisco. 


This  Hotel  has  been  re-opened  and  renovated 
throughout  and  is  now  under  the  management  of 
Chas.  Montgomery,  the  most  experienced  Hotel 
Keeper  on  this  Coast.  A  first  class  table  will  be  fur- 
nished. Board  and  Room,  $1.  $1.25,  and  $1-50 
per  day.  Special  rates  by  the  week  or  month. 
FEEE  COACH  TO  THE  HOTEL. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS.  50tt  Market  Street. 

BENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCTCLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

"Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 


FAMILY  BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET    STREET,  S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,    etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING. 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Itrlall  Urot-vrs 
ami  Provision 
House*  n  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  J  M  LOUGHRAN, 


<-O.U«l!$SH»       Mattel!  t\TS 

Cor.  Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal  I 


Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 


IFIG-IEIIEi    BROS. 

California  Brush   Factory. 

©IS  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


a 

S  CO 

Ow  a 

S  ' 
o 


°  s 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  ta  th  e 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  his  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
DysDepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  bnces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  'of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyeniium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stocktjn.  Oakland,  aud  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  msclo  fru.n  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  C.ilisaya.  flS^For  sale  everywhere 
hroughout  the  State.  Depjtat  JAMES  H.  GATES' Drug  Store 
torner  New  Montgomery  and  Hjward  streets,  Sail  Francisco. 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and   Most   Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 

A..    M.    BENHAM, 

647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 


TO    THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  IX.  L.  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  very  best  in  nse 

recommended  by  the  Medical  Faculty  of  the 

United  States. 

i.  X.  L.    Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


'  Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Cor 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


CURES 


Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLE  TON, 


AUCTTONEEE. 


John  Middleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 


116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market   and    15'  and   17  Post  Sts. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 

Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive" HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street.  ."«■ 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,   AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &.    CO., 

15  DtTPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Edw'd  !M.  Grallag\Lier, 

DEALE3  IN 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


'  Menzo   Spring 

Manufacturer  of  the 
Beat  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  Address 
9  GEARY   STREET, 

San    Francisco. 
(Junction   Kearny  and 

Ankle  Motion.  Market.)  Lateral    Motion. 


Al^  K1N1>S    UK 

Aetificial  Limbs  Repaired 
■with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


~ASK    YOUR    DRUGGIST    FOR 

For 
Dyspepsia 


THE 

FRENCH 


OPEEA. 
MILLLINERY. 


MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarreU  St.,  San  Francisco 

PAKISIAK    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    EET! 

336    Kearny    and    910   Market  Streets. 


%  RU BBER  STAM  PS, 

^STENCIL  PLATES  cc 
320  SA2JS0ME  ST.  'S.E; 


A     General ; 

.MANUFACTURED  BYTHE  Jf 


EMPIBE  E30RACT  OF  MALT  CO' 


s^2fiH!ii^ 


Debility 

andjwhere}  r 

A  FOOD 
TON  IC 


Necessary 


to  increase  the 
vital  forces  and 
build  up  the 


SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


the:  6R1J.T 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood. 

Importers  of  Foreign,  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNYX  STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRTTNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


**     *  -*  Ult   I  «  ((fiVtprizVI 


wnawm 


OIL.1 


Standard 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


[.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles, 


N.    E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 


SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap   is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

_^^— — — ^ ^—^——^— 

HALL'S  PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


RIESLING. 


GUTEDEL. 


FINE  OLD  TABLE  WINES. 

J.  GUNDLACH  &  Co, 

WINE    GROWERS. 

CORNER  SECOND  AND  MARKET  STS.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BURGUNDY.  ZINFANDEL. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend   in  Eleva- 
tor. 


NEW     STYLES  1 

THIS  SEASONS  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PtTBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  OUR  NEW  STYLES. 
CIVILITY    TO    ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT   USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self -measurement,  Free  !  | 

ALL    GUUDS   SHRUNK. 
VISIT  OUR  STORE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

THE    TAILOR, 


NIGOLL, 


727  MARKET    STREET, 

San    Frakcisoo. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


"Excelsior  I"  "Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco, 

heald's  qusiness  pollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS~HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY   Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.60,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 
MIXED 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


W.W.  MONTAGUES  CO 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEEY   ST. 

SAX   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 

^~vi^\  Scientific 

^4)  Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement   on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


^oRT£R3MHOLES4/_f 


413^PR01NT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Yjr  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


THE    W^SP\ 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near  Folsoro,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN     WIE.L.AND,    Proprietor. 


.f  [ESTABLISHED,  30  TEAKS.  J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

" _      j-\ ___  'Wholeaale  Dealers  in 

*#tSs«SSp  Teas,Coflees, 


and 

GENERAL  GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217  JFEOHT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOENIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Druniui. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA   AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


S3TSEND  FOR  CIRCFLAR.^a 


USE 


NIAGARA 


STARCH. 


GLOSS,  CORN 


LAUNDRY. 


Best  in  the  Market. 


THE   WORLD    FAMOUS 

LAUTZ  BROS.  &  CO'S  SOAP. 

Stearine,  Marseilles,  Cotton  Oil  and  Acme. 

No  Grocery  is  complete  '.vithout  these  celebrated  Goods.     "Wherever  introduced  have 
eclipsed  all  competition  in  quality.  For  sale  by  all  jobbers  in  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

DT      T^nr>Lr  Sir  Qnno    Agents  on  Pacific  Coast  for  Lautz 
•    Ij.    .DuLIY    06    OUIlO,    Bros.  &  Co.  and  Niagara  Starch  Works 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH  TYPE  FOUNDRY 

■J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Box  1915. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 


AGENTS, 


<I*E   4-*\  cfcOf  1  per  aay  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free. 
<PO    LU  ®a\J  Address  Stdison  &  Co.,  Portland.  Maine. 


PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET, 

Near  Stevenson.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CHAS.    DERBY,    Proprietor. 


SCHWAB  &  BREESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CiA^IFOKNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS.  506  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUClTCLOVES  $6.50  PER  DOZ. 


Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash. 
Pric6  List. 


Send  for 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  Enalaud.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVEK  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and' hardly  ever  settiDg.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaviDg  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side,  the  name  of  JiATHAS  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers  in    Furs. 


^OL.  6 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

— BY  — 

MACFARLANE    &.  DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TERMS  TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 

One  Copy,  sis  months,  or  26  numbers  2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Pree  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  "Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  MARCH  19,  1881. 


The  campaign  is  nearly  over  and  the  church 
triumphant.  Many  converts  have  been 
gathered  into  the  fold;  many  have  been  re- 
gerenated  and  Messrs.  Moody  and  Sankey 
have  garnered  a  good  crop  in  rather  a  thorny 
field.  Our  cartoon  represents  the  old  legend 
of  the  parrot  who  was  left  during  the  absence 
of  its  owner  to  the  tender  mercies  of  a  mon- 
key, which  demanded  of  it  every  feather. 
When  the  owner  returned  the  parrot,  melo- 
dramatically though  sadly  chirped :  "We've 
had  a  —  of  a  time."  The  fulness  of  the  situ- 
ation for  symbolizing  the  condition  of  Christ- 
ianity's great  foe  will  be  appreciated. 
&  *  =s 

The  Kalloch  trial  still  drags  on  its  weary 
way  in  Department  No.  11.  It  has  been,  all 
the  way  through,  the  most  undignified  and 
uncomplimentary  endeavor  to  defeat  the  ends 
of  Justice  that  the  city  probably  ever  saw. 
One  of  Kalloch's  witnesses  is  in  San  Quentin 
for  perjury.  Another  has  avoided  that  fate 
only  by  flight.  Others  still  have  narrowly 
escaped  criminal  prosecution  only  by  going 
less  far  in  their  testimony  than  they  desired, 
fearing  consequences.  There  is  apparent  all 
through,  the  presence  of  a  conspiracy  to  save 
the  defendant.  Now,  we  have  no  animus 
against  Isaac  M.  Kalloch.  We  do  not  desire 
to  see  him  hanged  unless  he  deserves  it.  But 
we  do  desire  what  the  defense  evidently  does 


not — a  truthful  and  clear  presentation  of  the 
actual  facts  of  the  case.  It  is  no  exaggeration 
to  state  that  whenever  a  witness  mounts  the 
stand  an  officer  waits  for  him  with  a  blank 
warrant  for  perjury.  Both  sides  have  scoured 
the  city  for  witnesses,  the  prosecution  con- 
fining itself  to  legitimate  means,  an,d  the 
defense  employing  apparently  any  means 
whatever  to  obtain  testimony.  We  hope  the 
trial  will  last  a  month  or  year  longer,  if  that 
month  or  year  will  result  in  the  exposure  and 
punishment  of  every  witness  who  has  spoken 
falsely.  The  prosecution,  in  their  sharp 
watch  and  fine  preparation  for  the  contest, 
are  doing  a  good  thing  for  the  City  and  its 
Courts,  as  well  as  for  themselves,  in  captur- 
ing the  perjurers  as  they  appear,  since  the 
visitation  of  merited  punishment  in  this  case 
will  probably  prevent  the  recurrence  hereafter 
of  a  legal  travesty  that  would  be  ridiculous, 
if  it  were  not  nauseating. 

*  *  * 

Marcus  D.  Boruck  announces  himself  as  a 
candidate  for  Governor.  Why  he  does  so  it 
is  not  easy  to  understand.  Mr.  Boruck  has 
been  for  years  a  newspaper  editor  and  a  poli- 
tician. He  has  held  subordinate  offices,  filled 
them  well,  made  a  meager  though  honora- 
ble record  and  that  is  all.  He  has  not  made 
it  apparent  in  any  way  that  he  is  suitable  for 
Governor,  possibly  because  he  has  had  no 
opportunity.  That  he  has  been  a  good  ser- 
vant to  the  party  nobody  denies.  That  this 
is  a  good  reason  why  he  should  be  master 
of  it  does  not  clearly  follow. 

*  *  * 

Probably  nine  in  every  ten  of  America's 
daily  newspapers  "improved  th£  occasion'' 
last  Monday  morning  to  say,  anent  the  dead 
Tsar:  "The  kingis  dead — long  live  the  king!" 
This  is  the  custormary  immortelle  that  edito- 
rial idiocy  lays  upon  the  coffin  of  an  '  'effete 
despot."  It  would  be  interesting  to  know, 
though  profitless  to  inquire,  how  much  sin- 
cerity is  at  the  bottom  of  our  national  depre- 
cation of  the  dastardly  deed  that  has  taken  off 
one  of  the  most  notable  figures  of  contem- 
poraneous history.  We  suspect  that  for 
once  the  palm  for  superior  good  faith  must 
be  awarded  to  the  surviving  "crowned 
heads"  whose  messages  of  condolence  ar- 
rived at  St.  Petersburg  along  with  Sec- 
retary Blaine's.  While  it  is  probably 
not  true  that  American  politicians,  the 
American  press,  and  the  American  people 
are  in  active  sympathy  with  Nihilism,  Social- 
ism, and  Communism  (local  names  for  a  uni- 
versal peril),  nothing  is  more  certain  than 
that  in  so  far  as  they  threaten  the  stability  of 
"monarchial  institutions"  they  meet  with  a 
kind  of  tacit  approval  in  minds  which  are 
themselves  half-unconscious  of  their  favoring 
attitude,  and  wholly  unaware  of  the  logical 
conclusions.to  which  it  commits  them.  The 
death  of  Alexander  II.  was  compassed  by  the 
same  hand  that  is  striking  at  William  of  Ger- 
many and  Victoria  of  England — the  same 
that  has  laid  itself  heavily  upon  liberty  in 
America,  and  property  in  California.  The 
vast  conspiracy  that  is  plotting  below  the 
surface  of  society  throughout  the  civilized 
world  has  not  for  its  object  the  death  of  this 


monarch  or  that;  the  limits  of  its  malevoien  c 
are  wider  than  the  destruction  of  monarchy 
itself.  It  is  a  deliberate  and  conscious  at- 
tempt at  the  subversion  of  constituted  author- 
ity. The.  monster  will  not  only  crack  the 
bones  of  kings;  he  will  gorge  his  maw  with 
the  blood  of  civilization.  Let.  us  not  fancy 
that  we  have  exemption;  upon  the  atmosphere 
of  democracy  the  reptile  feeds  fat;  the  sun- 
shine of  freedom  is  his  most  congenial  envi- 
ronment. Is  it  forgotten  that  in  the  name 
of  Liberty  our  own  Lincoln  was  struck 
down? — Lincoln  the  liberator  of  slaves.  Is 
it  nothing  significant  that  the  two  men  whose 
rule  was  made  memorable  by  their  emancipa- 
tion of  more  millions  of  bondsmen  than  any 
other  two  men  ever  freed  should  perish  by  the 
assassin's  hand  ?  Wilkes  Booth  was  not  a 
Nihilist,  but  even  fifteen  years  ago  the  spirit 
of  Nihilism  was  in  the  air.  It  is  a  fierce  and 
turbulent  time,  and  if  the  shadow  is  not 
going  backward  on  the  dial  of  civilization, 
its  progress  is  at  least  hesitating  and  uncer- 
tain; and  it  needs  no  gift  of  prophecy  to 
foicast  a  not  very  remote  future  when  the 
unlettered  whelpage  of  a  race  demented  by 
excess  of  "light"  shall  draw  the  skins  of 
milder-mannered  beasts  about  their  hairy 
shoulders,  and,  squat  upon  the  ruins  of  cities, 
pull  tangles  of  tendons  and  dollops  of  fat 
from  the  primitive  bone.  Not  a  stump  orator 
opens  his  smiling  feature  to  "speak  to  the 
people  "  but  we  seem  to  see  the  gleam  of  the 
Coming  Man's  yellow  teeth  striking  through 
all  the  captivating  utterances.  Between  the 
lines  of  the  popular  newspaper  we  discern 
the  menace  of  his  painted  eye.  Faintly 
punctuating  the  cheers  of  the  mass-meeting 
we  hear  the  chuck-chuck  of  his  stone  toma- 
hawk sinking  into  its  appointed  skulls. 
Perhaps  we  are  pessimists. 


An  extra  session  of  the  Legislature  is  now 
a  certainty— at  least  all  of  the  members  so 
regard  it,  and  locate  it  early  in  April.  The 
misfortune  of  reconvening  that  congregation 
wherein  the  small  good  element  is  unable 
even  to  .hold  in  check  the  bad  majority,  will 
be  deplored  bj'  all  honest  citizens  and  a  few 
of  the  lobby,  who  if  a  specific  call  be  issued, 
will  have  no  opportunities  for  pelf.  The 
call  will  embrace,  it  is  said,  the  apportion- 
ment and  appropriation  bills,  and  nothing  else, 
leaving  no  loophole  for  a  further  steals  and 
neglect  of  necessary  public  matters.  It  is 
strongly  to  be  hoped  that  this  is  true,  though 
the  extra  session  will  be  an  unfortunate  prece- 
dent. This  Legislature  is  the  worst  we  ever  had, 
but  there  is  little  hope  for  a  better  next  time. 
There  is  no  reason  why  the  same  dodge  may 
not  be  repeated  and  an  extra  session  again 
be  made  necessary  and  the  prescribed  sixty- 
day  session  be  lengthened  out  whenever  the 
Legislators  for  their  own  ends  see  fit.  The 
Governor  has  a  chance  to  avoid  it,  and  he  will 
be  directly  responsible  for  any  harm  that  may 
come  of  it. 

*  *  * 

As  a  body,  the  Legislature  which  has  just 
adjourned  is  almost  without  apologists  or  de- 
fenders.— Morning  Call. 

That  is  why  j'ou  venture  to  attack  it,  dear. 


IS^~Z  " 
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THE    SOLDENE    MOUTH 


And  How  It  Happened. 


There  is  an  unfortunate  woman  singing 
songs  at  the  Standard  Theatre.  Her  name 
is  Emily  Soldene.  She  has  mouth,  or  rather 
a  hodth.  By  some  it  is  alleged  that  the 
mouth  has  her.  Several  people  have  seen  it 
during  two  weeks  past,  and  want  to  know 
how  it  happened.  That  is  why  we  sent  to 
inquire.     This  is  the  result. 

Miss  Soldene  was  found  at  her  room  at  the 
Palace.  She  was  recklessly  sitting  upon  a 
piano-stool  sound  asleep — that  is,  Miss  Sol- 
dene, not  the  piano-stool.  The  Spring 
zephyr,  rudely  breathing  in  through  the 
open  casement,  took  her  open  mouth  for 
another  cassment  and  breathed  in  there, 
making  weird,  sweet  symphonies,  like  the 
dreamy  echoes  from  a  gale  in  the  Mammoth 
Cave.  Her  golden  locks  lay  in  rich  profu- 
sion on  the  floor  where  in  her  slumberous 
abstraction  they  had  fallen,  leaving  her  fail- 
head  in  the  nude  beauty  of  a  section  of  match 
scratching  paper.  The  rhythmic  cadenzas  of 
slumber  came  in  two  keys  from  her  nose,  like 
the  solo  and  chorus  in  the  "Torpedo  and  the 
Whale"  song.  In  fact,  she  snored.  This  was 
the  tableau  that  met  tire  writer. 

Gently  removing  the  music  rack  with  a 
score  of  Billee  Taylor  from  where  it  had 
fallen,  behind  her  teeth,  the  writer  politely 
seized  a  feather  duster,  and  twisting  it 
slowly,  allowed  it  to  tickle  the  roof  of  her 
mouth.  This  was  to  awaken  her  gently.  It 
succeeded.  She  sneezed  gracefully  twice,  the 
recoil  sliding  her  over  to  the  centre-table. 
She  then  opened  her  eyes  and  remarked, 
"Mon  Dieu,  where  ami?" 

"Miss  Soldene,  how  did  it  happen?"  said 
the  writer  sadly. 

She  grew  sad  at  once.  Her  lower  lip 
trembled;  trembled  like  a  close-reefed  main- 
sail.    She  said: 

"I  was  a  chile.  Eet  wass  in  ze  great 
P-r-r-rench  Revolution.  My  father  was  ze 
head  of  ze  Commune  of  zat  time.  Ze  Em- 
peror issued  a  proclamation  and  sent  a  fat 
six-foot  gendarme  to  search  our  house.  Ze 
gendarme  came.  My  father  was  crazy  wiz 
rage.  He  turn  to  us  and  say,  'Will  you 
swallow  zis  insult?'  I  said,  'I  will.'  I  swal- 
lowed him.  Zis  mouth  is  a  monument  to  my 
patriotisme." 

"Was  he  ever  heard  from?"  asked  the 
writer  jocosely. 

Her  face  was  wreathed  in  smiles — one  smile 
at  a  time.  Then  she  broke  out  into  a  low 
ripple  of  laughter,  which  swept  the  table  and 
sent  the  door  to  with  a  bang. 

"How  did  they  utilize  the  cavity  thereafter?" 

"Oh,  great  many  ways.  I  became  gover- 
nesse.  I  was  ver'  populaire.  Ze  children 
sit  on  my  front  teeth  and  see  ze  procession. 
I  have  many,  beaucoup  de  teeth;"  and  she 
displayed  two  rows  of  sleeve-buttons  reaching 
back  to  her  spinal  column  in  beautiful  curves. 
There  was  a  faint  glimmer  of  a  dark-lantern 
inside  and  the  sound  of  tapping,  which 
brought  to  mind  a  previous  remark  of  hers 
that  her  dentist  was  with  her.     Not  wishing 


to  be  forward,  however,  the  writer  did  not 
inquire. 

"What  did  you  du  after  that?" 

"I  sing  in  ze  street  wiz  an  hand-organ  and 
a  monkey.  Zat  is, /sang.  Ze  ozzers  did  not 
sing.  We  make  mnch  money.  I  did  but 
open  my  mouth  wen  ze  people  say,  'Please 
don't;  here  is  twenty  francs.'  Zat  is  how  I 
save  my  voice.  Zen  I  got  position  in  ze 
Comedie  Francaise.  I  had  ze  'loud  noise 
without  parts,'  speakiu'  parts.  Ah!  zat  was 
ze  saddest  time  of  my  life."  A  tear  trickled 
from  her  eye  down  toward  her  mouth,  stopped 
half  way  in  doubt,  and  then  trickled  rapidly 
back  again. 

"How  was  that?" 

"It  was  Jorje.  My  first  and  only  love  at 
that  time,  Jorje  Duhamel.  He  love  me.  He 
seek  my  ban'.  He  give  me  marrons  glaces 
an'  taffay.  One  night  after  ze  play  we  walk 
in  ze  Bois  de  Boulogne.  Only  ze  stars  gaze 
upon  us.  He  say,  'I  lofe  you;  vill  you  be 
mine?'  I  murmur,  'Oui.'  He  stoop  to  kiss 
me  an'  I  close  reef  my  mouth.  His  glasses 
drop  off;  gold  glasses.  He  cannot  find  zem. 
I  know  not  where  zey  are.  He  accuse  me  of 
perfidy.  He  say  I  have  zem.  I  deny.  We 
quarrel  an'  he  leave  me.  Nex'  day  I  find  zem 
in  compartment  No.  2,  behind  in}-  eye-tooth, 
but  too  late,  too  late !  He  write  me  zat  he 
vill  not  many  ze  Grand  Opera  House. " 

Miss  Soldene,  while  speaking,  had  been 
working  her  lower  jaw  excitedly  along  the 
base  of  her  lips,  the  dental  movement  looking 
like  a  gravestone  panorama  in  full  blast.  Fi- 
nally, reaching  down,  she  caught  something 
between  her  thumb  and  forefinger  and  held 
it  up  to  the  light. 

It  was  a  gold  collar-button. 

"Zere,"  said  she  with  a  start,  "I  lose  zat 
in  Central  Park.  I  sink  I  have  swallow  it. 
Fonny,  ain't  it?"  and  once  more  she  smiled 
voraciously. 

A  case  of  candied  watermelons  stood  upon 
the  "buffay."  Forgetting  in  her  grief  the  pres- 
ence of  the  dentist,  she  popped  one  into  her 
mouth.  There  was  an  oath,  a  muffled  crash 
and  yells  for  help.  With  great  presence  of 
mind  she  opened  out,  and  the  writer  reached 
in  just  in  time  to  give  a  hand  to,  and  save  the 
profession  one  of  its  shiniDg  lights,  Dr.  Van- 
denburg. 

The  dentist  was  enraged,  and  justly.  The 
writer  was  indignant  for  him,  as  her  action 
had  been  very  inconsiderate  and  thoughtless. 
The  Doctor  said  nothing  until  he  had  cau- 
tiously gone  back  for  his  mallet  and  treadle 
drill.     Then  he  muttered  huskily : 

"Enough,  Madame.  You  must  fire  that 
blast  off  yourself.  I  have  treated  you  as  a 
gentleman  and  a  dentist,  but  I  have  a  family 
to  support.  My  bill  for  services  is  824.  You 
can  settle  that  bullion  bill  with  Mr.  Cicott, 
of  the  Mint.     Good  morning,  Madame." 

She  seized  him  tremulously  by  the  arm 
crying,  "Oh,  stay,  sir;  par-r-r-dong,"  but 
her  solicitations  failed  to  make  the  Doctor  a 
stayer,  and  he  departed,  still  indignant. 

The  writer  departed,  too;  unconsciously, 
unintentionally.  The  angry  woman  gave  vent 
to  a  storm  of  expletives  and  red  pepper  re- 
marks which  carried  him  away  as  the  gentle 
grain  elevator  is  wafted  along  by  the  Chicago 


zephyr.  The  door  was  open,  and  he  fetched 
up  against  a  sofa  in  the  oorridor. 

He  insists  that  the  foreman,  who  is  gen- 
erally hated,  interview  the  prima  in  future. 

Note — Dr.  Yaudenberg  avers  that  he  found 
the  following  inscription  on  the  anterior 
facjade  of  her  incisors:  "Jonah  X  his  mark." 
If  this  is  so  it  raises  a  question  as  to  the  iden- 
tity of  that  whale. 


Painting  the  Lily. 

Grandly  the  praise  hymn,  uprising, 

Filled  all  the  great  temple  with  song. 
In  meekness  of  sin,  self  despising, 

Bowed  low  all  the  heads  of  the  throng, 
As  they  bowed  in  the  days  that  are  olden, 

By  the  sands  on  old  Galilee's  shore. 
For  again  in  its  glory  all  golden, 

The  Story  was  whispered  once  more. 

He  told  of  the  Blessed  Atonement — 

The  Evangelist  standing  on  high — 
Of  the  changing  of  heart  that  alone  meant 

Salvation  from  death  ever  nigh. 
How,  through  all  the  hours  of  sorrow, 

Our  Saviour  knew  tortures  of  hell, 
To  suffer  and  die,  ere  the  morrow, 

That  we  in  His  heaven  may  dwell. 

And  potent  each  word  he  was  reading 

Came  home  to  each  heart  gathered  there; 
And  when  the  sweet  voices  rose,  pleading 

Forgiveness  in  music  of  prayer; 
When  terrors  were  told  of,  evoking 

Submission  the  boon  to  receive, 
Full  many  a  child,  with  voice  choking, 

Arose  and  low  said,  "I  believe." 

And  one  was  a  childling,  an  angel, 

That  earth's  purest  pathways  had  trod; 
She  had  had  listed  the  words  cf  Evangel — 

Had  learned  how  she  sinned  against  God. 
Believed  herself  heartless  and  willful, 

With  a  heart  that  was  pure  as  the  dawn ; 
And  sobbed  over  crimes  that  were  sinful 

As  singing  of  birds  in  the  morn. 

"Do  you  know  all  your  wicked  behavior:'* 

"I  do,  sir,"  the  little  one  cried; 
"I  want  to  be  good  like  the  Saviour, 

Who  for  me  on  Calvary  died. 
I  want  to  atone  for  the  badness 

I've  done  ever  since  I  was  born." 
And  the  child-heart  that  knew  only  gladness 

Was  sad  over  sunshine  all  gone. 

The  church  was  all  joy  at  the  story. 

The  minister  smiled  in  calm  pride, 
And  verbally  yielded  the  glory 

Of  conquest  to  Him  who  had  died. 
The  cbild-mind  had  mastered  the  study — 

The  problem  of  God  and  the  soul. 
The  windowed  saints  smiled  till  quite  ruddy, 

As  the  little  name  went  on  the  roll. 

The  choir  sang  praise  to  the  Master, 

And  thought  that  the  angels  sang  too; 
For  a  soul  had  been  saved  from  disaster, 

And  a  wicked  young  heart  been  made  true. 
Yet  a  child  who  knew  nought  of  the  altar, 

Temptation  or  conscience's  strife 
Had  spoken  the  words  without  falter — 

The  vows  that  would  bind  her  for  life. 

Is  it  well  that  the  promise  he  given, 

Ere  young  heart  its  act  understands? 
Is  it  well  that  the  shackles  be  riven — 

That  the  years  burst  asunder  the  bands? 
Does  erring  age  love  well  the  fetter 

Bound  fast  in  the  blindness  of  youth? 
Is  erring  heart  any  less  bitter 

Over  innocent  sin  against  truth? 

Is  the  problem  that  bearded  men  ponder 

Quick  solved  by  the  brain  of  a  child? 
Is  the  sobbing  of  fear  and  of  wonder 

The  proof  of  a  heart  undefiled? 
Did  our  Saviour,  with  kind  arms  so  roomy, 

"Awaiting  sweet  summons  from  Home, 
Say  "Drag  all  the  little  ones  to  me," 

Or  "suffer  the  children  to  come?" 
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PRATTLE. 


The  laughing  hyenas  of  the  press  may  whet 
their  snaggy  teeth  on  the  skeleton  of  Sara 
Bernhardt  to  the  eminent  satisfaction  of  their 
souls  an't  please  them,  but  it  is  clear  they  have 
not  adequately  explored  the  lady's  anatomy, 
or  the  chuckle  of  derision  'would  have  perished 
in  an  anthem  of  admiration.  A  patient  inves- 
tigator, who  was  not  misled  by  outward  and 
visible  signs,  but  bided  his  time  for  a  better 
opportunity,  has  been  rewarded  by  the  dis- 
covery that  this  attenuated  creature  has 
"rather  large  adhesiveness,"  "a  very  well  de- 
veloped amativeness"  and  a  "philoprogeni- 
tiveness"  that  is  "immense!"  Now,  you  snig- 
gering and  uncivil  dunces  of  the  comic  quill 
— you  grinning  skulls  of  the  catacombs — you 
squeaking  and  gibbering  ghosts  of  dead-and- 
damned  humorists,  what  more  would  you 
have  than  that?    And  how  would  you  have  it? 

One  day  at  the  Bohemian  Club, 

Clint.  Palmer,  supercharged  with  "grub," 

And  growing  red,  as  he  would  choke, 

Fell  by  an  apoplectic  stroke! 

Judge  Boalt,  though  startled  by  the  thump. 

Said:  "Fudge!  it's  nothing — what's  the  trump?" 

But  good  Paul  Neumann,  stumping  by, 

Cried  out:    "By  Jove!  the  man  will  die 

In  half  an  hour! — if  that  is  fudge." 

"No,  for  a  dollar,"  said  the  Judge, 

And  "Done!"  said  Neumann.     Dr.  Swan, 

By  the  commotion  that  -way  drawn, 

Knelt  at  the  patient's  side  and  drew 

A  bottle  full  of  something  blue. 

"Excuse  me,"  Neumann  interposed, 

As  on  the  drug  his  fingers  closed, 

"Your  meddling  here  I  can't  permit — 

I've  got  my  money  on  this  fit!" 


The  familiar  Norther  is  to  the  fore,  disagree- 
abling  as  hard  as  ever  it  can.  Cheerfully  the 
skurrying  pebble  clatters  and  rings  against 
our  teeth;  the  companionable  dust  engageth 
his  modest  lodging  in  our  eye,  and  the  so- 
ciable brickbat,  consenting  to  renounce  a 
part  of  the  down-stroke  of  his  airy  curve, 
lights  like  a  bird  upon  the  foreslope  of  our 
stomach,  and  there  is  music.  Flocks  of  cob- 
ble-stones migrating  southward  obscure  the 
solar  beam.  Spinning  slates  from  dissem- 
inated roofs  go  cutting  slantwsie  capers 
athwart  the  murk,  and  split  the  fat  female  into 
clean  halves;  yea,  subdivid  her  transversely 
with  iterated  cision.  The  weather  thickens 
apace:  boosted  babies,  hurtling  maids  and 
rattling  old  men — swirls  of  human  hair  pel- 
ted with  a  sleet  of  teeth.  The  city's  chim- 
neys discharge  their  thunderous  diapason   as 


the  reeds  of  a  great  organ,  and  the  key-hole 
shrills  his  pointed  treble.  Curiously  explor- 
ing the  consumptive  lung  that  ventures  not 
afield,  the  Norther  says:  "Thou  ailest  here 
and  here."  The  poet  cometh  up  as  a  flower 
with  his  Lines  to  Spring,  and  lo!  he  is  rolled 
together  as  a  scroll.  It  is  a  lively  weather; 
let  us  say  grace  and  chew  it. 

A  sign-painter  of  Manchester,  England,  has 
been  sentenced  by  the  magistrates  to  four 
months  in  the  House  of  Correction  for  sacri- 
lege. He  was  proved  to  have  painted  the 
words  "Presented  by  the  Devil"  on  the 
stained-glass  window  of  a  dissenter's  chapel. 
— N.  F.  Iribune. 

Stained  windows  to  chapels 

The  devil  presenteth; 
With  blood  he  hedapples 
The  windows  of  chapels. 
From  worshipers'  thrapples 

The  glass  he  cementeth: 
Stained  windows  to  chapels 
The  devil  presenteth. 

"Your  heaveu  is  bloody," 

The  sinner  cornplaineth; 
For  glass  lhat  is  ruddy 
Makes  heaven  look  b'oody. 
Thus  Satan  by  study 

His  object  attainelh; 
"Your  heaven  is  bloody," 

The  sinner  cornplaineth. 


1  'I'm  born  to  revolutionize  the  art  of  letters, 
and  I  am  a  great  reformer.  I  dearly  hate  a 
poet  who's  a  stormer — who  makes  the  blood 
thick  and  the  hair  up-start,  the  spine  feel 
chill,  and  the  astonished  heart,  erewhile  so 
cold,  grow  suddenly  much  warmer;  like  bards 
in  garrets,  when  into  their  dormer  windows 
the  critic  throws  a  blazing  dart.  I  hold  true 
genius  never  did  excite,  but  brings  repose  to 
hearts  that  Shakspeare  crazes.  Indeed,  so 
very  restfully  i"  write,  I've  laid  one-half  my 
readers  under  daisies.  I,  Stuart,  will  free 
letters  from  the  curse  of  the  distinction  be- 
tween prose  and  verse." 

'  'Benjamin  Franklin  had  'a  Jordan  to  pass' 
when  he  appeared  in  Philadelphia  with  a  roll 
of  gingerbread  under  his  arm." — Beecher. 
Well,  if  he  had  passed  it  just  then,  he  would 
have  been  robbed  of  that  gingerbread  by  some 
of  the  fellows  singing  hvmns  on  the  other  side. 


A  merman  was  seen  the  other  day  by  some 
fisherman  off  the  island  of  Nantucket,  and  an 
eastern  contemporary  is  moved  to  remark, 
"This  is  the  first  really  authentic  instance  of 
a  merman  having  been  actually  seen,  the  ex- 
istence of  merman  having  been  hitherto  only 
a  matter  of  inference  from  that  of  mermaids." 
O  no;  Berosus,  a  priest  of  Belus,  contemporary 
with  Alexander,  describes  Oannes,  who  taught 
mankind  the  arts,  sciences,  and  general  civiliz- 
ation, as  a  man-headed  fish  that  came  ashore 
at  Babylonia,  and  was  destitute  of  reason. 
The  story  is  fishy,  but  it  has  this  element 
of  truth:  whoever  taught  mankind  the  arts, 
sciences,  and  civilization,  was  certainly  des- 
titute of  reason,  and  in  that  sense,  at  least, 
conspicuously  man-headed. 


Moral  of  the  following  touching  tale:  Under 
unusual  circumstances  don't  trust  your  ac- 
tions to  the   guidance   of  habit.     My  friend 

J.  C.  R was  in  the  only  bathroom  on  his 

floor  of  that  excellent  family  hotel,  the  Grand 


Tranquil.  Naturally  supposing  he  had  secu 
red  the  door — the  capital  mistake  of  the  whole 
incident — he  was  clad  with  utter  and  consum- 
mate simplicity,  and  was  burnishing  his  pelt 
with  a  towel.  Craving  a  bath  likewise,  but 
with  a  prophetic  fear  that  somo  one  might 
have  forestalled  her,  Mrs.  C ■  took  the  ad- 
mirable but  unfortunate  precaution  to  tap  at 
the  door.  Observe,  now,  the  total  depravity 
and  original  malevolence  of  our  faculties. 
From  the  mere  force  of   habit   on   hearing   a 

rap  Mr.  K absently  said:     "Come  in!" 

And  with  her  thinker  transiently  incapacita- 
ted by  surprise,  that  guileless  lady,  meaning 
no  wrong  but  yielding  to  habit  also,  complied! 
They  meet  twice  a  day  at  the  table,  but 
happily  for  her  peace  of  mind  she  does  not 
know  him — with  his  clothes  on. 


To  men  ('tis  granted  they  are  sinners) 
The  ladies  much  resemble  dinners. 
A  gentleman  who  knows  his  art 
Dines,  delicately,  a  la  carte. 
The  blackguard  gratifies  his  throat 
Omnivorously,  table  d'hote. 


"With  Bernhardt  and  Soldene  in  mind,  a 
grave  but  not  very  sensible  contemporary  de- 
clares it  "uncivil,  unkind  and  unfair"  to  de- 
ride the  personal  defects  of  actresses  and 
singers.  WThen  actresses  and  singers  shall 
have  the  good  taste  to  advertise  themselves 
otherwise  than  by  the  display  of  their  photo- 
graphs— when,  in  other  words,  they  shall 
cease  to  themselves  challenge  attention  to 
their  faces  and  figures  instead  of  to  their  art, 
then  it  will,  indeed,  be  "uncivil,  unkind  and 
unfair."  If  Bernhardt  will  keep  her  figure 
off  the  bill-boards  and  Soldene  her  face  off 
the  dead  walls,  I  daresay  the  wits  will  stop 
clattering  the  bones  on  the  one  and  spread- 
ing the  mouth  of  the  other. 


Having  heard  a  good  deal  about  the  ex- 
cellence and  efficacy  of  the  mineral  waters  of 
our  famous  Californian  Springs  I  have  made 
a  careful  analysis  of  an  average  sample  and 
unhesitatingly  commend  them  to  the  invalid. 
The  sample  submitted  contained: 

Carbonate   of  brass 07 

Bisulphide  of  soap 03 

Picnhly 02 

Brandute  of  soda 07 

Solution  of  bitch-keys 21 

Superheated  mustard 12 

Guano 09 

Cornmeal   mush 04 

Ink 26 

Fulminate  of  tomcat 04 

Traces   of  caviare,    frogs,    red    hair,    tobacco   and 
candles 05 


According  to  the  dismal  statistics  examined 
by  a  writer  in  the  Contemporary  Review,  there 
is  but  a  single  profession  in  which  more  sui- 
cides are  committed  by  females  than  by 
males— that  of  literature. 

That  woman  from  her  stockings  blue 
Should  strike  the  fetters 
Of  life  and  letters 
Is  neither  very  strange  nor  new; 
For,  if  the  truth  I  rightly  catch, 
On  lettered  ladies 
From  here  to  Hades 
They  fit  like  bangles  on  a  match. 


Nihilism  having  disclosed  its  true  spirit,  I 
submit  that  the  time  is  ripe  to  have  an  eye 
upon  Mr.  John  Swinton,  the  head  of  "the 
movement"  in  America.  It  is  not  enough 
that,  under  Providence  and  Charles  A.  Dana, 
he  is  editing  the  N.  Y.  Sun.    He  might  escape. 

B. 
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NEWS    OF   THE    WEEK. 


The  Governor  calls  a  six  months  extra 
session.  That  is  he  puts  in  "Constitutional 
amendments"  which  amounts   to   the   same 

thing. Kalloeh  case  drays  on.     Bets  ten 

to  rive  on   "no  verdict,"  and  no  takers. 

Southern  Pacific  shakes  hands  with  A.  T.  & 
Santa  Fe  line  and  Tom  Hill  buys  a   keg  of 

paint  for  another  "  last  spike." Citizens' 

ticket  beats  Regular  Republican  in  Oakland 

and    Sacramento. Rev.   Moody   goes  for 

"  Indifferent  Christians"  having  got  through 
with   sinners.      Finds  the   new   contract    a 

heavy  one. Hoge,   Delmas  and  Pillsbury 

chosen    to    fight     the    railroad     in    the     tax 

suits. Kearney  howls  and  Loriug  prints. 

Small  ads  forever. Mercantile  and  Me- 
chanics'Library  fossils  tournament  themselves 

at   chess. Stock   market  hunts    bed-rock 

and  Big  Board  plays  poker  for  pawn  tickets. 

Adolph  Schander  kills  James  Adams  in 

a  saloon  in  a  fit  of  emotional  self-defense  old 

Bourbon    temporary   mania. The  Czar  of 

all  the  Russias  bombs  himself  into  a  warmer 

climate.     "Long  live  the  Czar!" General 

Upton  Says,  "Ready,  aim,  fire"  and  makes 
an  individual  score  of  50  outof  a  possible  49. 
The  officers  asseverate  that  he  was  insane 
since  he  hae  lately  been  jmtting  all  the  gray- 
beard  West-Pointers  through  calisthenics 
and  the   primitive   exercises  before  sunrise. 

City  and  County  Attorney   Murphy  has 

not  been  committed  to  the  Napa  Insane  Asy- 
lum.    Cause,   day-labor    on   the    New   City 

Hall. W.  W.   Camron   and   others   go  to 

the  Supreme  Court   to   settle  the  debris  and 

S.  C.  steps   further    expenditures. Board 

of  Education  retrench  by  piling  $71,000  more 
on  the  taxpayers.  Hurrah  for  feathered 
nests!  Van  Schaick  chews  soap  and 
calls  somebody  a  liar.  Somebody  must 
have  accused  him  of  looking  after  the  in- 
terests of  the  Department. Senator  Ma- 
hone  votes  with  the  Republicans  aud 
is    nagged    by  Senator  Hill  who  is  chewed 

up  by  Senator  Hoar.     A  good  opening. 

Petition  out  to  repeal  the  New  Constitution 

or  part  of  it.     Who's  got  the  ax  ? Harbor 

Commissioners  discover  frauds  in  car-loads 
of  filling  material  to  the  tune  of  $700  per 
week.  Clerks  discharged;  no  arrests;  noth- 
ing done  about  it. The  epizooty  diminishes 

to  the  joy  of  Crittenden,  McCord  and  Morrow. 

The  Catholic  clergy  conclude   a  revival 

to  jammed  houses. St.  Patrick's  Day  cele- 
brated   as   usual Art    Reception   set   for 

next  Tuesday  night.     Plenty  of  pictures  and 

hopes  of  sales. Dr.  Meares  discovers  that 

Chinese    are   put   in   hospitals    only  to  die. 

This   has    been    rumored   before. Lusk's 

new  cannery  opens,  on  Brannan  street 
near  Third.     One  thousand  workers  wanted 

to    peel    tomatoes. Stoltz    removes    and 

Phelan  lays  his  first  brick  on  Market  street. 

Bismarck's     son     elopes    with     Prince 

Charles'  wife.     Prince  Charles  obligingly  and 

phlegmatically  sues  for  divorce. Eleventh 

Ward  W.  P.  C.  Club  take  Howard,  Jackson, 
Garrity,  McDonald,  Gilmore,  Gavigan,  Burns, 
Lane,  Noonan,  McCallion,  Geary,  Keating, 
O'Connor  and  Pindar  off  the  State's  Legisla- 
tive Black   List  and  put  them  on  the  Club's. 

Useless  degradation  since  they  are  known 

to  belong  to  the  present  Legislature, Carl 


Schurz  wants  the  Indians  taught  small  indus- 
tries—something superior  to  skull-crack- 
ing and  more  remunerative  than  scalp- 
ing.  Los  Angeles  opens  the  Citrus  Fair. 

Five  thousand  perfect  oranges  in  one  pa- 
vilion.  Jemmetle   survivors    to   be   found 

shortly.     Check  for   $100,000  for   the  Mary 

and    Eden     has     been      handed     over. 

Meadow  Valley,  Raymond  &  Ely,  Phil  Sheri- 
dan, Lady  Bryan  aud  many  of  the  favorite 
gambles  of  old,  stricken  from  the  S.  F.  Stock 

Exchange  list. Mahone    appoints   Judge 

Crockett  of  Virginia,  Sergeant-at-Armsof  the 
Senate.  Republicans  aud  Judge  Crockett 
ane  very  well  pleased  at  the  turn  things  have 

taken.      Mahone    appears    to   be. Claus 

Spreckels,  James  Phelan,  et  al,  want  the  new 
Police  Court  south  of  Market  street.  Their 
residence  in  the  vicinity  explains  the  virtue 

of  their  plan. "Chieo"   Forster,   a  widely 

known  son  of  Juan  Forster  refuses  to  marry 
his  mistress  at  Los  Angeles  and  she  vaccin- 
ates him  fatally  with  a   pistol    ball. John 

H.  Burke  wants  two  hundred  more  millions 
placed  on  the  assessment  roll  than  Alex. 
Badlam  has  discovered.  Burke's  private 
fortune  must  have  been  omitted. 


THE    NEW    POLICE    COURT. 


Not  the  least  valuable  action  of  the  late 
(if  it  only  were)  Legislatm*e  is  the  establish- 
ment of  a  new  Police  Court.  Shortly  after 
the  meeting  of  the  Legislature  it  became 
apparent  that  a  new  criminal  court  was 
needed  in  this  city.  It  had  not  been  wanted 
very  badly  before  and  the  legislators  would 
have  been  imperfectly  apprised  of  its  neces- 
sity had  not  several  parties  assured  them  of 
the  fact,  said  parties  being  directly  inter- 
ested, from  a  pecunary  standpoint  in  its  es- 
tablishment. The  bill,  judiciously  pushed, 
was  passed  and  signed  and  Mr.  Simon 
Rosenbaum  is  to  the  Judge  and  Mr. 
Bert  McNulty  probably  the  Clerk.  That 
there  is  any  objection  to  either  of  the 
gentlemen  we  do  not  know.  That  there 
is  an  objection  to  the  Court  we  are  certain. 
The  Police  Court  has  hitherto,  at  times  under 
a  much  greater  press  of  business  than  the 
present,  wrestled  successfully  with  all  the 
demands  made  upon  it.  The  system  works 
well;  it  is  complete  and  compact  and  the  loop- 
holes by  which  offenders  may  escape,  have 
been  reduced,  through  long  experience  to 
the  smallest  size.  When  the  experiment 
of  a  City  Criminal  Court,  created 
to  estabish  a  political  hospital  and 
refreshment  station,  was  tried,  it  was 
found  that  nothing  but  ill  resulted.  The 
parallel  jurisdiction;  the  newness  of  the 
system;  the  laborious  working  of  the  new 
enterprise  and  many  other  causes  contributed 
to  a  result  so  satisfactory  to  many  criminals 
that  they  rushed  there  in  preference  to  trust- 
ing their  weak  armor  before  the  tried  lance  of 
the  old  tribunals.  The  City  Criminal  Court 
was  always  a  failure,  simply  because  it  had 
no  field  of  its  own  or  necessity  for  its  exist- 
ence. The  new  Court  is  in  much  the  same 
position.  It  will  increase  expenses  to  no 
small  extent;  it  will  increase  the  Court 
demands  upon  Police  Officers  plentifully  oc- 
cupied with  street  duty;  it  will  create  a  new 
series  of  drafts  on  the  Treasury  and  it  com- 
pensates for  these  only  by  supplying  a  steady 
position  for  the  parties  who  were  ingenious 
enough  to  make  its  necessity  apparent  and 
persevering  enough  to  consummate  its  crea- 
tion. It  will  never  prove  a  success  and  it 
should  not  have  been  established. 


Answers    to    the    Agitated. 


R.  S. — Cannot  furnish  the  date.     Sorry. 
Statistician. — D-m't  know  the  exact  size.     It  varies 
from  a  diameter  of  13  inches  to  tho  oircamfi  r- 
ence  of  her  bead,  according  to  the  song  she  is 
singing.     See    her    in    Olivette    aud    judge  for 
yourself. 
Englishman. — Yes,    cormorant     fishing     is     largely 
practiced  here,  only  the  cormorants  wear  rings 
on  their  Sogers  ins'ead  of  their  necks.     Shrimps 
and  gudgeon  are  the  favorite  fish.     You  are  a 
gudgeon. 
Jones. — No;  it  was  not  libelous  to  mention  yonr  party 
in  the  society   columns  of  the  Call;  in  was  only 
infamous.     The  law  affords  you  no  protection, 
but,  on  the  other  baud,  it  does  not  compel  yon 
to  give  parties. 
Simpson. — Previously  to   the  receipt  of  your   valued 
contribution  the  Preposilion   had  governed  the 
Objective  Case.     You  take  your  pine;  in  history 
nlongside  of  Alexander  II.  and  Abraham  Lincoln 
as  a  great  emancipator. 
Little    Willy.— If    your    mother  will   not  let    you 
abrade  the  legs  of  the  piano  with  a  tack   ham- 
mer, commit  suicide;  or,    as  a  last  resort,  rub 
soap  in  the   cat's  eyes.     But  don't   "denounce 
her  through   the  enlnros  of  the  pnblek  pres." 
They  nearly  always  denounce  back. 
Housekeeper. — If  the  hole  slipped  out  of  your  stove- 
pipe while  it  was  being  carted  home  you  could 
not  find   a  bQttter  journal  in  which  to  offer  a 
reward  to  the  finder  than  this.     A  fellow  lost  a 
dog  once  and  advertised  for  him  in  this  paper. 
The  next  day  fifteen  local  politicians  applied  for 
the  place. 
Consumptive.— The   prices  of  coffins  vary.     Some  re- 
mains of  our  acquaintance  obtained  a  tolerably 
easy-riding  one  of  rosewood,  with  decorative 
wall  paper,   bay  windows  for  the  ears,    a  foot 
warmer  and  a  nickel  door-plale  for  fin  agreed 
price  of  S500.     The  body's  widow  kicked  at  the 
bill  and  compromised  with   the  undertaker  by 
giving  him  a  half  interest  in  a  mortgage  on  a  yel- 
low dog  and  marrying  him — not  the  dog,  though. 
Politics. — Yes,    sir;    we  do  cordially  support    Carl 
Rchurz's  movement  for  "the  education  of  young 
Indians."     We  are  convinced  that   an  educated 
Indian  renounces  the  savage  vice  of  begging  for 
the  enlightened  virtue  of  theft.     You  have  seen 
Winnemucca  female  mendicants  at  the  Nevada 
railway  stations,  haven't  you?    Well,  how  much 
better  it  would  be  if  thev  would  throw  away 
their  heart-wringing  pappooses  aud  frankly  steal 
the  locomotives. 
Miranda. —  You  would  like  a   lock  of  our  poet's  hair 
too,  would  you,  pet?    Well,  you  must  excuse 
us.     Yes.   we  did  lie  about  it  in  answer  to  a 
simibiv  request  a  couple  of  weeks  ago;  our  poet 
is  not  bald-headed.     Our  poet  hasn't  any  head 
at  all,     Miranda,  we  have  no  objection  to  for- 
warding you  one  of  the  cog-wheels,  a  piece  of 
the  crank  and  a  chip  from  the  hopper.     But  you 
must  await  the  arrival  of  the  new  poet  that  we 
have  ordered  from  the  machine-shop. 
Evangeline. — Declined,  with  thanks.     We  are  moder- 
ately warm  in  temperament,  but  tho  lines  begin- 
ning 

Oh,  love  of  my  lover,  come  to  me, 

And  kiss  with  a  passionate  kiss 
The  lips  of  my  love,  and  all  through  me 

Thrill  hot  the   staccato  ot  bliss, 

grow  by  degrees  to  such  a  culminating  fervor 
that  we  were  compelled  to  extinguish  them  with 
a  shovelful  of  coa's  from  the  grate.  Send  us 
some  sentiments  that  you  regard  as  tepid,  with- 
out any  staccato  in  them. 


There  is  only  one  more  thing  to  firad  out 
about  Bernhardt,  and  then  the  American 
people  will  be  happy.  How  did  Ben 
Woolf,  of  the  Boston  Gazette,  discover  that 
she  does  not  wear  corsets? 


Our  esteemed  contributor  who  asks,  "When 
shall  America  be  as  free  in  fact  as  it  is  in 
name  ?  "  is  respectfully  reminded  that  there 
is  no  puzzle  department  in  this  paper. 
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Remembered. 

O,  did  you  see  him  riding  down, 
And  riding  down,  while  all  the  town 
Came  out  to  see,  came  out  to  see, 
And  all  the  bells  were  mad  with  glee? 

O,  did  you  hear  those  bells  ring  out, 
The  bells  ring  out,  the  people  shout, 
And  did  you  hear  that  cheer  on  cheer 
That  over  all  the  bells  rang  clear? 

And  did  you  see  the  waving  flags, 

The  fluttering  flags,  the  tattered  flags, 

Red,  white  and  blue,  shot  through  and  through, 

Baptized  with  battle's  deadly  dew? 

And  did  you  hear  the  drums'  gay  beat, 
The  drums'  gay  bent,  the  bugles  sweet, 
The  cymbals'  crash,  the  cannons'  crash, 
That  rent  the  sky  with  sound  and  flash? 

And  did  you  see  me  waiting  there, 
Just  waiting  there  and  watching  there, 
One  little  lass,  amid  the  mass 
That  pressed  to  see  the  hero  pass? 

And  did  you  see  him  smiling  down, 
And  smiling  down,  as  riding  down 
With  slowest  pace,  with  stately  grace, 
He  caught  the  vision  of  a  face — 

My  face,  uplifted  red  and  white, 
Turned  red  and  white  with  sheer  delight 
To  meet  the  eyes,  the  smiling  eyes, 
Outflashing  in  their  swift  surprise? 

O,  did  you  see  how  swift  it  caine. 
How  swift  it  came,  like  sudden  flame, 
That  smile  to  me,  to  only  me, 
Tbe  little  lass  who  blushed  to  see? 

And  at  the  the  windows  all  aloDg, 
O.  all  along,  a  lovely  throng 
Of  faces  fair,  beyond  compare, 
Beamed  out  upon  him,  riding  th-  re! 

Each  face  was  like  a  radiant  gem, 
A  sparkling  gem,  and  yet  for  them 
No  swift  smile  came,  like  sudden  flame, 
No  arrowy  glance  took  certain  aim; 

He  turned  away  from  all  their  grace, 
From  all  that  grace  of  perfect  face, 
He  turned  to  m?,  to  only  me, 
The  little  lass  who  blushed  to  see! 

— JS'orah  Perry. 


THE     VILLAIN,     BIFFEY. 

The  man  who  raises  his  tongue  against  a 
woman  save  in  the  way  of  kindness  is  a  cop- 
perplated  brute,  or  words  to  that  effect.  There 
was  such  a  brute  living  on  Pine  street.  His 
name  is  Biffej-.  He  is  an  artist  and  Bohe- 
mian generally.  He  spent  several  weeks  re- 
cently at  Monterey,  and  was  honored  with 
an  introduction  to  and  the  acquaintanceship 
of  Madame  Volauvent,  a  very  aristocratic  and 
estimable  lady  of  French  proclivities  who 
has  one  wild  ambition,  the  mastery  of  the 
English  language.  She  had  breathed,  up  to 
a  few  months  since,  only  French  words  dur- 
ing all  of  her  lifetime.  She  was  linguistic- 
ally innocent,  etyinologically  confiding.  She 
liked  Biffey.  She  trussed  him.  She  talked 
with  him  often;  and  that  heartless,  unprin- 
cipled, reckless  villain,  pretending  to  speak 
only  Macaulay's  and  Irving's  English,  gave 
her  a  vocabulary  in  three  weeks  that  she  is 
suffering  from  yet  and  will  suffer  from  for 
many  a  day. 

Her  visit  ended.  She  came  back  to  town 
and  family.  All  went  well  for  a  few  d^ys. 
Her  husband  noticed  some  peculiar  lapses 
but  they  were  trifling.  She  rarely  aired  her 
new  discoveries  at  home,  preferring  French. 
They  went  out  to  a  swell  dinner  party  on 
Van  Ness  avenue.  She  always  spoke  English 
in  company.     Hence  the  trouble. 

They  were  seated  at  the  table.  Each  lady 
had  a  new  kind  of  decorative  Japanese  art 
card  with  her  name  inscribed.  Madame 
picked  up  hers  and  remarked : 


'Oh,  wot  a  boolly  racket!" 

The  host  thought  she  was  speaking  French 
and  replied: 

"Yes,  we  are  getting  them  in  all  styles 
now,  equal  to  Paris." 

Mme.  V. — '  'I  don't  see  ze  same  in  Paris .  Ze 
Paris  cartes  are  ver'  snide  ragtagbobtail.  I 
don't  give  continental  forzem." 

The  gentleman  dropped  his  fork  and  stared. 
She  beamed  on  him  with  child-like  innocence 
and  continued; 

"In  Paris  we  bum  good  many  dinners. 
Free  hash  is  good,  but  zey  put  on  good  deal 
mor  g  here.     Zis  kind  business  take  ze 

cake." 

The  gentleman  did  not  know  what  to  say 
and  she  noticed  his  confusion,  inquiring  po- 
litely: 

"Aw  wuss  ze  matter  wiz  you?" 

"I — I  am  not  well." 

Mme.  V. — "Better  go  soak  head." 

"Madame!" 

"Pardon,  Monsieur;  wot  you  kickin'  about? 
Vous  me  paralyze." 

"Your  language,  Madame!" 

"So  help  me,  zisis  ver'  excellent  firs'-class 
Inglis.     I  don'  give  it  away." 

The  little  difficulty  by  this  time  interested 
the  whole  table  and  Mme.  V.  finding  herself 
the  cynosure  of  all  eyes,  turned  indignantly 
to  her  husband  crying: 

"Henri,  who  is  zis  stiff?  "Whatheisgivin' 
me?" 

"My  dear,  you  shouldn't  speak  like  that," 
said  Henri,  abashed. 

"Oh,  Mon  Dieu!  I  cannot  stan'  ze  racket. 
Wot  iz  ze  row?" 

Everybody  was  in  consternation.  The 
lady  was  apparently  soaked  to  the  core  with 
popular  slang.  It  was  inexplicable,  horrible. 
With  bair  on  end  Mr.  V.  led  his  wife  from 
the  supper  room.  He  explained  and  she  ex- 
plained.    The  guests  heard  in  tearful  soprano: 

Mme.  V.— "Biffee." 

M.  V.— "Who  is  Biffee?" 

"  He  hang  out  Pine  street,  paint  pot- 
boilers." 

There  was  a  rush  for  the  hat-rack  and  an 
infuriated  husband,  whispering,  "Mordioux, 
Ventre — Saint — gris — Sacr-r-r-re  canaille"  to 
the  carriage  cushions,  drove  to  Biffey's  num- 
ber. 

The  window  was  marked  "To  Let." 

Mme.  V.  does  not  go  out  any  more.  She 
speaks  English  to  her  husband  at  home,  pro- 
ducing an  average  of  eight  gray  hairs  per 
interview.  She  is  not  dumb,  as  is  rumored 
in  reception  circles.  She  is  recovering  from 
Biffey. 


George  Augustus  Sala,  writing  in  the 
Illustrated  London  News,  says:  "There  is 
no  lovelier  city  in  the  picturesque  sense  than 
New  Orleans.  The  villas  in  the  outskirts 
of  the  Crescent  City,  with  their  gardens 
glowing  in  rnid-winter  with  orange-trees  in 
full  fruit,  bananas  and  japonicas,  remind 
one  of  those  Pompeiian  street  scenes  which 
the  French  painters  during  the  Second  Em- 
pire loved  so  well  to  paint.  But  the  Angel 
of  death  annually  stalks  through  these  beau- 
teous avenues;  and  the  capital  of  Louisiana 
is  a  city  full  of  mothers  trembling  lest  the 
Yellow  Fever  should  start  up  on  the  thresh- 
old and  snatch  their  babes  from  them. 


The  Laud  Question — How  to  get  some. 
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DICTIONARY. 


A. 


Am,  n.  That  succulent  substance  so  abun- 
dantly supplied  by  a  bountiful  Providence 
for  the  fattening  of  the  poor. 

Album,  n.  An  instrument  of  torture  in  which 
one's  lady  friends  crucify  him  between 
two  thieves. 

Alcohol,  n.  [Arabic  al  kohl,  a  paint  for  the 
eyes.]  The  essential  principle  of  all  such 
liquids  as  give  a  man  a  black  eye. 

Alderman,  n.  An  ingenious  criminal  who 
covers  his  secret  thieving  by  a  pretence  of 
open  marauding. 

Alien,  n.  An  American  sovereign  in  his  pro- 
bationary state. 

All,  n.  Every  single  cent — except  what  you 
have  kept  out  for  yourself. 

Allegiance,  n.     The  traditional  bond  of  duty 
between  the  taxer  and  the  taxee.    It  is  not 
reversible. 
This  thing  allegiance  is,  as  i  suppose, 
A  ring  inserted  in  the  royal  nose. 
Whereby  that  organ  is  kejpt  rightly  pointed 
To  smell  corruption  in  the  Lord's  anointed. 

—  Gingero  Ginks  (1621). 
Allah,  n.     The  Mahometan  Supreme  Being, 
as  distinguished  from  the  Christian,  Jew- 
ish, etc. 
All  Allah's  laws  I  faithfully  have  kept, 
And  ever  for  the  sins  of  man  have  wept; 

And  sometimes  kneeling  in  the  temple  I 
Have  reverently  crossed  my  hands  and — slept. 
—  Omar  Khayyam. 

Allegory,  n.  A  metaphor  in  three  volumes 
and  a  tiger. 

Alliance,  n.  In  politics,  the  union  of  two 
thieves  who  have  their  hands  so  deeply 
inserted  in  one  another's  pocket  that  they 
cannot  separately  plunder  a  third. 

Alligator,  n.  The  crocodile  of  America, 
superior  in  every  respect  to  the  crocodile 
of  the  effete  monarchies  of  the  Old  World. 
Herodotus  says  the  Indus  is,  with  one  ex- 
ception, the  only  river  that  produces  cro- 
codiles, but  they  appear  to  have  gone  West 
and  grown  up  with  the  other  rivers.  From 
the  notches  on  his  back  the  alligator  is 
called  a  sawrian. 
Alone,  adj.     Iu  bad  company. 

In  contact,  lo!  the  Hint  and  steel. 

Bv  spark  and  flame,  the  thought  reveal 

That  he  the  metal,  she  the  stone, 

Had  cherished  secretly  alone. 

— Dr.  Kalloch. 

Amateub,  n.  A  public  nuisance  who  mis- 
takes taste  for  skill,  and  donfounds  his 
ambition  with  his  ability. 

Amatory,  adj.    We  should  blush  to  murmur  it. 

Amazon,  n.  One  of  an  ancient  race  who  do 
not  appear  to  have  been  much  concerned 
about  woman's  rights  and  the  equality  of 
the  sexes.  Their  thoughtless  habit  of 
twisting  the  necks  of  the  males  has  un- 
fortunately resulted  in  the  extinction  of 
their  kind. 

Ambidextrous,  adj.  Able  to  pick  a  pocket 
with  either  hand. 

Ambition,  n.  An  overmastering  desire  to  be 
abused  by  the  newspapers  during  life,  and 
have  an  epitaph  by  Hector  A.  Stuart  after 
death. 

Ambrosia,  n.  The  diet  of  the  gods — the 
modern  peanut. 

A  Mensa  et  Thoro.  [Latin,  "from  bed  and 
board."]  A  term  of  the  divorce  courts, 
but  more  properly  applied  to  a  man  who 
has  been  kicked  out  of  his  hotel. 

Amnesty,  n.  The  State's  magnanimity  to 
offenders  whom  it  would  be  too  expensive 
to  punish. 
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The    Bookmaker's   Story. 

And  this  is  how  it  was,  sir.    It  was  on  the  big  race  day 
That  Pinto  stood  to  win  the  Cup— a  blood-and-thuu- 

der  bay. 
Lord,  wasn't  he  a  slasher!  and  was  backed  as  bound 

to  win — 
WelT,  thankee,  now  you  mention  it,  I'll  try  a  little  gin. 

He  was  an  out  and  outer,  and  the  best  of  all  the  lot. 
But  Lord  Swindelle,  Pluto's  owner,  a  queerish  name 

bafi  got; 
And  a  bookmaker  there  wasn't  in   the   blessed  ring 

that  knew 
If  he  meant  to  win  with  Pluto  and  race  him  fair  and 

trne. 

As  vainly  they    were   guessing   what   his   Lordship 

meant  to  do, 
His  littje  Lordship'B  manly  form   came    sauntering 

into  view, 
White  hat,  red  rose,  accessories  according  to  the  tote, 
His  betting-book  shoved  loosely  in  a  pocket  of  his  ooat. 

I  tell  you  'twas  the  roughest  thing  that  ever  I  had  met, 
To  see  that  darned  old   betting-book,  bat   not   one 

peep  to  get. 
I  tell  you  many  fingers  itched   to    grab  it  then  and 

there, 
And  natural,  too,  yon  bet,  though  not  strictly  on  the 

square. 

His  Lordship  tripped  on,  smiling,  'mid  many  a  long- 
ing leok 

From  envious  bookmakers  at  his  pretty  betting-book; 

He  never  seemed  to  see  them,  and  his  smile  was 
bland  and  sweet, 

As  that  betting-book,  by  Jingo!  came  tumbling  at 
bis  feet. 

And  he  never  seemed  to  notice,  but  gaily  tripped 
away — 

By  George!  there  was  a  scramble  for  that  betting- 
book  that  day. 

Five  pound  was  paid  with  rapture  for  one  single 
little  sight; 

The  fellow  who  had  grabbed  it  made  £360  that  night. 

Swindelle  stood  to  win  with  Pluto,  had  backed  him 

very  hot; 
In  two  short  hours  a  halfpenny  couldn't  'gainst  that 

horse  be  got. 
The  time  flew  on  like  lightning,  and   the   race   was 

run  and  won, 
But,  curse  him!  not  by  Pluto,  and  the  bookmakers 

were  done. 

For  the  whole  thing  was  a  plant,  that  betting-book 

mere  jokes; 
His  Lordship  cleared  a  fortune  by  his  pleasant  little 

hoax. 
But  really  it  was  shabby,  sir,  a  reg'lar  downright  sin, 
And  thankee,  since  you  press  me  bo,  I'll  try  another 

gin.  — Judy. 


WHY    I    LIKE    DOGS. 


In  the  year  1869,  the  good  ship  Jkudturtle — a  mis- 
erable old  hulk,  commanded  by  one  Bowers — -sailed 
from  the  port  of  New  York  for  the  Canary  Islands, 
with  a  cargo  of  five  hundred  tons  of  Binging-birds, 
m  bulk — that  is,  the  birds  were  not  tied  up  in  sacks, 
but  just  poured  into  the  hold  loose  and  trampled 
down.  I  shall  never  forget  (he  music  of  those  fowls. 
As  the  ship's  bell  was  quite  inaudible  to  them,  and 
they  could  not  tell  whether  it  waB  light  or  not 
especially  the  under  ones — there  were  always  a  few, 
say  a  hundred  bushels,  in  full  song.  We  used  to 
try  every  way  we  could  to  stop  their  clamor  when 
the  captain  wanted  to  sleep,  which  was  most  of  the 
time,  but  it  was  quite  impossible.  About  the  best 
thing  we  could  do  was  to  pour  hot  water  down  the 
hatchway;  but  it  seldom  soaked  down  as  far  as  the 
real  criminals. 

However,  we  landed  our  freight  in  tolerably  good 
condition,  and  started  for  Southampton  with  a  cargo 
of  dogs.  There  were  sixty-three  millions  of  assorted 
dogs — the  best  brands.  There  may  have  been  a  few 
odd  dogs  whose  names  were  not  on  the  manifest. 

All  went  well  until  the  third  day  out  (I  have  ob- 
served that  it  is  always  the  "third  day  out"  that  the 
mischief  begins.  Irish  skippers  turn  this  knowledge 
to  advantage  by  not  sailing  uatil  the  fourth  day.)  On 
that  day  the  man  at  the  masthead  reported  the  water 
rapidly  shoaling.  The  captain  was  at  once  informed, 
and  promised  that  as  soon  as  he  could  get  breakfast 
he  would  come  on  deck,  though  he  added  a  doubt 
of  his  ability  to  prevent  the  water  from  shoaling 
if  it  wanted  to  shoal.  In  ten  minutes  we  saw  an 
island  of  sand  not  more  than  halt    a    league  ahead. 


We  were  going  for  it,  head  on!  Another  message 
was  dispatched  to  the  captain,  who  replied  that  he 
had  only  one  more  chicken  to  finish.  He  was  the 
worst  mariner  I  ever  knew— never  could  get  him  on 
deck  before  breakfast.  He  had  been  bred  in  the 
U.  S.  Navy,  and  he  used  to  maintain  with  some 
warmth  that  if  the  officers  of  that  service  would  stop 
going  on  deck  before  meals,  the  ravages  of  sea-sick- 
ness could  easily  be  confined  to  the  sailors  aud  the 
marines. 

Finally  he  came  up,  filling  his  pipe  with  little 
wadp  of  tobacco  from  the  northeast  pocket  of  his 
coat.  The-  moment  he  got  his  head  above  deck,  the 
first  officer  shouted  at  it, 

"Laud  ho!" 

"Where  away?" 

"D'reckly  under  the  bow,  sir.  Be  on  to  it  in  no 
time!" 

"Who's  got  a  match?"  asked  the  skipper,  taking 
his  pipe  in  his  teeth.  Then,  turning  to  me — I  was 
the  second  officer— he  said. 

"Mr.  Grile.T  wish  you  would  go  below  and  look 
at  the  chart.  If  there  are  any  islands  about  here, 
we  ought  to  know  it.     Somebody,  give  me  a  light." 

Before  I  could  find  the  chart,  we  had  found  th« 
island — a  very  low  one,  but  not  low  enough  for  our 
purpose  by  about  three  fathoms. 

Seeing  that  it  was  impossible  to  cross  at  this  point, 
and  that  the  M-idtartle  must  inevitably  go  to  pieces, 
the  captain  ordered  the  hatches  to  be  taken  off;  and 
the  cook  was  sent  ashore  with  a  bone  to  call  out  the 
cargo.  He  hadn't  whistled  mors  than  twice  until  a 
cataract  of  dogs  began  to  pour  majestically  in  one 
unbroken  fall  over  the  bow;  and  in  a  moment  the 
whole  island  was  black  and-tan  with  them.  The 
cook! — oh,  where  was  he?  Where  he  had  stood 
proffering  his  bone  was  a  canine  mountain  as  high 
as  the  foremast.  I  don't  suppose  there  is  such  a 
pile  of  dogs  in  all  America!  The  poor  fellow  had 
tried  to  escape  by  shinning  up  a  palm,  but  the  dogs 
got  up  ahead  of  him,  and  drove  him  down.  Besides, 
the  tree  was  too  short,  and  in  five  minutes  was 
entirety  covered  over  by  a  smooth,  regular  mound 
of  dogs. 

Now,  in  jumping  from  the  ship  that  way,  the  ani- 
mals had  kicked  her  off  the  beach  into  deep  water; 
and  although  their  exodus  had  lightened  her  some- 
what, she  began  to  fill  and  settle.  Warned  by  the 
fate  of  the  unhappy  cook,  we  did  not  feel  a  call  to 
go  ashore  again.  I  proposed  to  the  skipper,  who  was 
at  luncheon,  that  we  should  run  her  upon  another 
island,  which  lay  about  a  cable's  length  to  leeward 
of  the  other;  and  after  looking  at  the  chart  and 
assuring  himself  that  the  island  was  there,  he  con- 
sented. So  we  did  it,  getting  her  beached  nicely.  It 
was  the  most  mournful  spectacle,  those  poor  hungry 
dogs  standing  in  ranks  along  the  water's  edge,  look- 
ing so  wistfully  at  us  across  the  narrow  channel,  with 
their  great  hollow  eyes  and  mouths! 

It  was  decided  to  escape  on  a  raft,  and  one  was 
immediately  constructed  out  of  the  ship's  timbers. 
It  was  about  one  hundred  feet  long,  by  one  hundred 
and  ten  feet  wide — a  fine  specimen  of  naval  archi- 
tecture, painted  pea-green  with  streaks  of  yellow. 
The  carpenter  worked  hard  at  it  all  day.  Upon  this 
graceful  but  frail  structure  we  were  to  escape — we 
and  the  dogs.  There  were  seventy  of  us  and  sixty- 
two  millions  of  them.  The  Pale  Horseman  bad. been 
busy  amongst  them. 

Now  came  our  first  heavy  distress.  The  carpenter, 
having  an  aversion  to  working  in  the  water,  had 
builded  his  ark  about  a  quarter  of  a  league  inland, 
and  we  couldn't  launch  it.  Every  conceivable  effort 
was  made  in  vain.  For  three  days  we  exhausted 
human  ingenuity  without  avail.  What  to  do  we 
knew.  not.  It  wa.4  proposed  to  kill  the  carpenter; 
but  that  gentleman  admitted  that  he  had  but  little 
faith  iu  the  success  of  the  expedient.  He  concluded 
by  quietly  remarking: 

"You  wanted  a  raft,  and  there  it  is!" 

Indeed  it  was.  Perceiving  that  we  could  not  afford 
to  lose  any  more  valuable  time,  we  launched  the  thing 
and  embarked.  Then  we  paddled  over  to  the  other 
island  and  began  taking  on  the  dogs  very  oautinusly, 


ten  or  twelve  thousand  at  a  time.  They  bit  a  good 
deal  at  first,  but  when  all  were  on  board,  seemed 
very  well  content.  Great  credit  is  due  to  Captain 
Bowers  for  his  unceasing  efforts  to  make  them  com- 
fortable. I  take  the  greater  pleasure  in  making  this 
public  acknowledgment,  for  the  reason  that,  at  the 
time,  I  privately  condemned  him  for  cutting  up  the 
quartermaster  for  them  before  leaving  theisland.  I 
thought  then  that  he  might  have  waited,  or  taken 
the  boavswain.  I  see  now  it  would  have  been  all 
the  same  if  he  had. 

Before  we  had  been  a  week  out  we  were  overtaken 
by  a  series  of  calamities.  Fiist,  the  oaptain  lost  his 
compass,  and  it  was  impossible  to  tell  which  way 
we  were  drifting.  (We  had  neither  mast  nor  oars; 
the  cabin-boy,  foreseeing  a  long  season  of  starvation, 
had  taken  the  precaution  to  eat  them  the  first  night 
out.)  Then,  a  whale  came  fooling  about  us,  and 
ended  his  nonsense  by  coming  up  under  one  side  of 
the  raft,  tilting  it  up  and  spilling  a  number  of  dogs 
into  the  sea,  when  some  of  his  confederates  made  off 
with  them.  Next,  the  hydrophobia  broke  out  amongBt 
the  animals,  and  they  bit  worse  than  ever.  The  bites, 
too,  were  of  a  superior  quality.  All  we  could  do  to 
mitigate  this  last  evil  was  to  huddle  together  in  the 
centre  of  the  raft,  our  whole  number  being  told  off 
into  two  watches.  The  duty  of  the  outside  watch 
wa^  of  so  arduous  a  character  that  it  was  entrusted 
entirely  to  the  common  sailorB. 

Our  numbers  were  now  rapidly  diminishing.  Every 
day  two  men  had  to  be  killed  for  the  dogs,  and  some 
died  on  their  own  account.  We  had  forgotten  to 
briug  any  water  from  the  Rbip,  aud  the  captain 
claimed  a  monopoly  of  the  rum.  The  beef  and  bis- 
cuits, of  which  we  had  an  abundance,  he  had  resolved 
to  preserve  to  the  last— in  case  the  supply  of  men 
nhould  fail,  the  dogs  would  need  them.  One  way  and 
another,  these  dogs  gave  us  a  good  deal  of  trouble; 
we  mipht  almost  as  well  not  have  hao^/them  with 
us.  We  had  been  weeks  at  sea,  and'not  a  sail  had 
been  seen.  The  firBt  officer  calculated  we  must  be 
in  the  very  middle  of  the  Atlantic—  it  seemed  bo  far 
to  the  horizon.  We  had  almost  abandoned  hope, 
and  all  were  plunged  in  the  deepest  gloom,  save  Oap- 
tain Bowers,  whose  flow  of  spirits  was  really  remark- 
able. He  told  us  we  could  not  be  far  from  South- 
ampton, for  we  had  even  then  been  out  longer  than 
it  commonly  took  to  make  the  run.  He  thought 
there  was  no  danger  so  long  as  we  retained  the  beef 
and  the  biscuits.  Nevertheless,  we  fell  into  great 
despondency,  when  one  day  I  got  a  letter  from  home. 

Words  cannot  convey  a  sense  of  my  delight  as  I 
tore  open  the  envelope.  I  felt  inspired  with  a  new 
life.  The  rest  gathered  about  me  as  I  opened  and 
read  it.  It  was  from  my  fathor  in  California,  and 
ran  thus: 

"Dear  Don — Yours  is  received.  Very  sorry,  I  am 
sure,  to  hear  of  the  wreck  and  your  sufferings.  I 
enclose  stamps  for  return  postage.  We've  struck  it 
rich  in  the  Emma  mine!  Stocks  is  up.  Have  sold 
the  old  horse.     Your  wife  are  dead. 

"Very  affectionately,         Youn  Fathee. 

"P.  S. — If  you  are  so  very  hungry,  why  don't  you 
eat  the  dogs?" 

This  letter  fell  upon  us  like  a  revelation.  The 
body  of  the  letter  was  unimportant;  the  strike  in  the 
Emma,  the  ascension  of  stocks,  the  sale  of  the  old 
horse — all  were  forgotten  in  a  moment.  The  death 
of  my  wife  was  postponed  for  future  grief.  But  the 
suggestion  of  the  postscript — from  that  moment  I 
have  been  what  up  to  that  moment  I  never  was — 
proud  of  my  father!  I  hastened  breathlessly  to  a 
remote  corner  of  the  raft  to  communicate  the  novel 
idea  to  the  skipper,  whom  I  found  at  dinner.  He 
had  beef  and  biscuits.  He  was  in  a  very  amiable 
mood,  but  betrayed  some  surprise  at  my  proposition. 

"Why,"  said  he,  "I  have  always  understood  that 
dogs  were  not  good  to  eat;  never  heard  of  anybody 
in  the  navy  eating  dog.  Think  I'll  try  and  worry 
along  without  any,  but  don't  mind  if  the  rest  try  it. 
Better  begin  on  the  Skye  terriers,  I  should  say." 

That  night  twenty  thousand  dogs  fell  beneath  the 
butcher's  steel. 

From  this  time  we  got  on  very  comfortably;  hy- 
drophobia was  about  the  only  thing  that  worried  us. 
But  in  a  month  or  two  we  began  to  feel  hungry  again, 
and  our  pangs  were  the  more  intolerable  because 
divided  among  so  few.  Some  idea  may  be  formed 
of  our  truly  pitiable  condition  from  the  fact  that  our 
allowance  of  food  to  each  man  was  only  twelve  dogs 
per  day!  It  is  impossible  to  say  what  would  have 
become  of  us  if  we  had  been  compelled  to  endure 
this  all  our  lives.  Fortunately,  we  were  picked  up 
by  the  bark  Ausgespielt,  which  had  been  dispatched 
by  the  New  York  Herald  to  our  relief,  and  had  fol- 
lowed us  six  weeks  by  the  trail  of  dog-skins  in  our 
wake.  Captain  Bowers  was  the  last  man  to  leave  the 
dear  old  raft.  He  lingered  for  an  ultimate  pull  at  the 
rum  cask  and  a  final  bandful  of  beef  and  biscuits. 
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Scandal. 

When  cannibal  savages  after  a  fight 

Make  a  feaat  of  those  they  have  "beaten,  *  . 

The  grisly  repast  yields  a  keener  delight 
From  the  knowledge  that  every  unfortunate  wight 

Would  have  deemed  it  the  deepest  disgrace   to  "foe. 
eaten. 
Though  the  custom  is  fast  dying  out  in  Fiji, 

As  the  influence  of  Western  example  increases, 
In  civilized  countries  you  often  may  see 
'A  circle  of  friends  in  the  highest  of  glee, 

All  busily  picking  some  neighbor  to  pieces. 

The  best  of  it  is  that  the  neighbor  is  not, 
As  in  islands  barbaric,  a  person  deceased; 

His  flesh  has  been  baked  in  no  caldron  or  pot; 

They  don't  even  trouble  to  serve  him  up  hot, 
For  the  victim  still  lives  in  the  midst  of  the  feast. 

Some  good-natured  neighbor  may  make  him   aware 
Of  the  nature  of  these  hungry  monsters'  employ- 
ment; 
And  though  in  reply  he  may  truly  declare 
•That  such  vivisection  don't  hurt  him  a  hair, 

Yet  he  writhes  at  the  thought  of  their  fiendish  en- 
joyment. 


MIDNIGHT     OIL. 

Dr.  Holland  has  published  fifteen  books  in 
fifteen  years,  and  the  sales  have  been  a  half 
million  copies.  No  one  but  a  pessimist  and 
cynic  would  have  believed  it.  We  have  al- 
ways supposed  it  was  so. 


Prof.  Boyesen  has  the  unusual  felicity  of 
reading  translations  of  all  his  works  in  his 
■  mother  tongue. 


Mr.  T.  B.  Aldrieh,  who  succeeds  Mr.  How- 
ells  as  editor  of   the  Atlantic,  is  not  a  novice 
"in   editorial    duties.       He    edited    the    late 
lamented  Every  Saturday. 


A  new  edition  of  Worcester's  dictionary  is 
imminent.  It  will  contain  more  than  twelve 
thousand  words,  most  of  which,,  it  is  ex- 
plained, "are  not  found  in  other  dictiona- 
ries."    How  useful! 

When  Professor  John  Fiske  puts  on  his 
war  paint  and  brandishes  his  critical  toma- 
hawk, let  his  enemies  beware.  The  North 
American  Review,  his  chosen  battle-field,  is 
the  scene  this  month  of  the  demolition  of  the 
Rev.  Joseph  Cook.  Professor  Fiske  calls  his 
paper  "  Theological  Charlatanism,"  and  he 
names  Mr.  Cook  at  once  as  a  theological 
charlatan.     Which  he  is. 


Judge  Tourgee,  author  of  A  Fool's  Errand, 
is  forty-two  years  old. 


Carlyle  was  seven  years  in  finding  a  pub- 
lisher for  his  famous  Sartor  Resartus,  and  had 
finally  to  get  a  magazine  to  bring  it  out  in 
instalments.  "I  have  given  up  the  notion," 
he  says  of  Sartor  in  1872,  "of  hawking  my 
little  manuscript  book  about  any  further. 
For  a  long  time  it  has  lain  quiet  in  a  drawer 
waiting  for  a  better  day."  This  history  is 
that  of  most  great  works  of  the  human  intel- 
lect. We  have  not  yet  succeeded  in  finding 
a  publisher  for  our  own  Compendium  of  Uni- 
versal Knowledge,  and  the  report  of  a  dog 
fight  which  recently  appeared  in  the  .Chron- 
icle with  a  ' '  scare  head  "  was  written  by  an- 
otber  fellow. 


Mr.  C.  G.  Leland  (Hans  Breitmann)  will 
contribute  to  the  pages  of  London  Fun  a 
series  of  articles,  mostly  in  verse,  and  in 
some  instances  with  illustrations  from  his 
own  pencil,  the  first  of  which  appeared  on 
February  16th. 


Our  Californian  provincialism  was  well 
illustrated  the  other  day  in  the  telegraphic 
dispatches  from  New  York.  Our  daily  papers 
actually  published  telegrams  of  criticism  from 
the  Eastern  press  on  Professor  Le  Conte's  new 
book,  which  is  mainly  a  treatise  on  binocular 
vision!  But  it  is  a  "Californian  production," 
and  it  is  assumed  that  the  eager  public  cannot 
await  the  slow  methods  of  the  postoffice  to  see 
what  is  said  of  it.     Oh,  my! 

By  the  way,  what  has  become  of  Mr.  Oscar 
T..  Shuck's  projected  thesaurus  of  Californian 
literature? — we  forget  what  was  to  be  the 
title.  Did  he  find  himself  embarrassed  by 
the  copiousness  and  richness  of  his  materials? 
or  in  the  prosecution  of  his  work  did  it  grad- 
ually dawn  upon  him  that ..  California  has 
never  had  a  literature  ? 

The  Californian  is,  we  presume,  destined 
to  an  early  death.  There  are  many  obvious 
reasons  why  it  cannot  live,  and  none  apparent 
why  it  should.  It  is  not  very  good,  and  it 
would  die  all  the  same  if  i  were,  'We  are 
sorry  to  see  a  man  of  Mr.  Phelps'  ability 
wasting  himself  in  attempting  to  accomplish 
the  impossible.  It  will  be  time  enough  fifty 
years  hence  to  talk  about  a  successful  maga- 
zine'on  this  Coast;  at  present  we  have  neioher 
the  writers  nor  the  readers. 

Whenever  a  magazine  or  other  publication 
has  to  rely  largely  on  "  voluntary  contribu- 
tions," it  is,  and  ought  to  be,  very  much  in 
the  position  of  a  seller  of  wheat  who  should 
rely  on  getting  his  wheat  for  nothing.  Tbe 
"honor"  or  "credit"  of  California  is  in  no- 
wise concerned.  If  California  will  not  sup- 
port a  magazine  conducted  on  business  prin- 
ciple's, the  "discredit" — if  it  is  such — is  not 
removed  by  her  maintenance  of  one  otherwise 
conducted.  These  remarks  are  made  in  no 
unkind  spirit;  we  have  observed  th>it  the 
magazine  is  not  very  good,  and  assume  that  it 
is  because  not  enough  money  is  expended  to 
secure  literary  excellence.  "Voluntary  con- 
tributions" are  what  killed  the  Overland. 
They  will  kill  anything. 


It  is  stated,  on  we  don't  know  what  author- 
ity, that  Mrs.  Dr.  Toland  is  g<dng  to  write 
anotier  book,  and  that  "Philip  Shirley"  will 
write  two.  Mrs.  Bruner,  we  presume,  will 
write  four.  It  is  easy  to  see  how,  by  geomet- 
rical progression,  this  thing,  can  be  overdone. 


It  is  reported,  and  is  intrinsically  probable, 
that  Ihe  Patron,  the  organ  of  the  Grangers, 
is  edited  by  a  young  man  who  greases  his 
pow  with  "thine  incomparable  oil,  Macassar," 
wears  cuffs  of  great  magnitude,  and  was  for- 
merly a  salesman  in  a  ladies'  hosiery  and 
millinery  establishment.  It  is  said  he  spells 
"wagon"  with  a  final  "g,"  and  thinks  a  har- 
row is  the  thing  they  mould  the  pumpkins  in. 
Somebody  says  he  went  out  on  a  ranch  the 
other  day  and  wanted  to  know  if  he  could 
have  a  drink  of' milk  right  out  of  the  spring. 


THE     MINOR     KEY. 

Only  the  other  day  the  dispatches  an- 
nounced the  death  of  Harry  Hunter,  known 
to  the  laughing  world  as  the  Lone  Fisherman, 
in  the  musical  extravaganza,  Evangeline. 
The  stage  produces  many  oddities,  but  it 
never  has  invented  and  never  will  invent  a 
more  comical  figure  then  Harry  Hunter's 
Lone  Fisherman.  He  was  a  man  whose  voca- 
tion absorbed  his  very  name,  and  whose 
silence  and  solitariness  were  more  uproar- 
iously laughable  than  all  the  grotesque 
antics  known  to  protean  comedy.  What  a 
face  he  had!  Looking  at  it  one  could  easily 
believe  that  piscatorial  pursuits  engrossed 
him,  body  and  soul.  How  immobile  it  was; 
how  suggestive  of  a  life  devoted  to  enticing 
unsophisticated  fish  to  their  own  undoing. 
And  his  garments!  How  they  hung  upon  bis 
humped  over  body  like  woven  weeds!  What 
monstrous,  straightened,  inactive,  corpse-like 
fish  he  caught,  without  a  muscle  of  his  face 
betraying  surprise!  In  one  scene  he  whittled 
out  a  little  boat,  set  it  on  tbe  ground   beside 


him,  blew  upon  it,  and  saw  it  go  floating  off, 
contrary  to  all  known  laws  of  locomotion,, 
without  the  feeblest  ghost  of  astonishment 
in  his  face.  To  look  atThim  one  would  think 
little  ships  sailed  around  on  dry  land  every 
day.  He  forgot  himself  once,  and  danced, 
and  nothing  within  the  sound  of  Terpsich- 
ore's harp  ever  approximated  that  dance. 
He  went  up  in  the  balloon  with  the  clown  and 
the  .  lovers,  the  red-headecj.  king  and  the 
woman  with  the  awful  voice,  and  never  a 
look  of  wonder  crossed  his  countenance. 
Perhaps  his  soul  took  flight  in  the  same 
composure.  He  was  a  rare  and  radiant 
"  hit"  in  comedy;  and  if  there  is  a  world 
whose  people  laugh,  beyond  this,  the  Lone 
Fisherman  will  be  welcome  there. 


At  a  late  hour  one  night  a  poor  old  man, 
weak  with  hunger  and  stiff  with  cold,  entered 
a  police  station  to  ask  for  lodgings.  As  he 
sat  by  the  stove  he  was  heard  to  groan  re- 
peatedly. 

"What  is  it?  "  asked  the  captain  as  he  sat 
down  beside  the  man.     It  was  this:  . 

"  One  night  I  came  home  vexed.  I  found 
my  boy  ailing,  and  that  vexed  me  still  more. 
The  child  had  a  bed  beside  us,  and  every 
night  since  he  had  been  able  to  speak,  he 
had  called  to  me  before  closing'  his  eyes  in 
sleep,  'Good  night  my  pa!' 

"God  forgive  me,  but  I  was  cross  to' the 
boy  that  night.  When  he  called  to  me  good 
night,  I  would  not  reply.  'Good  night,  my 
pa!'  he  kept  calling,  and  I  would  make  no 
answer.  He  must  have  though  me  asleep, 
but  finely  cuddled  down  with  a  sob  in  his 
throat.  I  wanted  to  get  up  and  kiss  him, 
but  kept  waiting,  and  waiting,  and  finally 
fell  asleep. 

"When  I  awoke  it  was  day.  It  was  a 
shriek  in  my  ears  which  broke  my  slumbers, 
and  as  I  started  up  my  poor  wife  called: 
'Ob!  Richard!  Richard!  our  Jamie  is  dead  in 
his  bed!'  It  was  so.  He  was  dead  and  cold. 
There  were  tears  on  his  pale  face — the  tears 
he  had  shed  when  he  had  called:  Good 
night,  my  pa!  and  I  had  refused  to  answer!  I 
was  dumb.  Then  remorse  came  and-  I  was 
frantic.  I  did  not  know  when  they  buried 
him,  for  I  was  nnder  restraint  as  a  lunatio. 
For  five  long  years  life  was  a  dark  midnight 
to  me.  When  reason  retnrned  and  I  went 
forth  into  the  world  my  wife  slept  beside 
Jamie.  My  friends  had  forgotten  me,  and  I 
had  no  mission  in  life  but  to  suffer  remorse. 
I  cannot  forget.  It  was  almost  a  lifetime 
ago,  but  through  the  mist  of  years,  across 
the  valley  of  the  past,  from  the  little  grave 
thousands  of  miles  away,  I  hear  the  plain- 
tive call  as  1  heard  it  that  night:  'Good 
night,  my  pa!'  Send  me  to  prison,  to  the 
poor  house,  anywhere  that  I  may  halt  long 
enough  to  die!  I  am  an  old  wreck,  and  I 
do  not  care  how  soon  death  drags  me  down." 

He  was  tendered  food,  but  he  could  not 
eat.  He  rocked  his  body  to  and  fro  and  wept 
and  sobbed,  and  by  and  by,  when  sleep  came 
to  him,  they  heard  him  whisper: 

"  Good  night,  my  boy, good  night,  my 
Jamie." 

There  is  a  world  of  pathos  in  this  trifle: 
"How  did  it  happen?" 

"He  stepped  off  the  sciffolding.  He  had 
just  got  his  hod  filled  with  bricks  down  there 
when  two  or  three  of  his  countrvmeu  came 
along  and  told  him  that  his  baby  girl  was 
dead.  They  had  just  come  from  his  house 
on  Russell  street  to  bring  him  the  news.  He 
came  up  on  the  scaffold  with  his  hod,  proba- 
bly intending  to  notify  me  of  his  affliction. 
His  eyes  must  have  been  full  of  tears,  and 
as  he  stepped  out  he  mis  >ed  his  distance  and 
went  to  the  ground.  There  were  tears  on 
his  cheeks  when  we  picked  him  up,  and  the 
only  word  be  uttered  was  to  speak  his  dead 
child's  name." 
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Baldwin  — Well,  we  have  had  Daniel  Eochat,  and 
although  conscious  of  the  utterance  of  an  unpardon- 
able heresy,  we  claim  that  we  haven't  had  much.  In 
comparison  with  the  other  works  of  Sardou,  it  is  a 
wishy-washy  production.  It  is  well  written,  the 
characters  are  strongly  drawn,  and  the  plot  such  as  it 
is,  has  a  beginning  and  an  ending  "without  a  break." 
But  the  dialogues  are  simply  theological  debates,  the 
characters,  with  few  exceptions  unsympathetic  and 
the  plot  lacking  in  human  interest.  The  theme  of  this 
play  then,  is  manifestly  for  the  lecture  platform,  and 
not  for  the  stage.  The  audience  which  assembled  on 
Monday  evening  furnished  ample  proof  of  this,  for 
there  was  a  most  plentiful  lack  of  applause.  Judging 
from  this  applause  there  seemed  to  be  about  three 
Deists  present  who  applauded  Leah,  and  an  equal 
number  of  atheists  who  applauded  Bochat.  The 
rest  of  th.9  rather  meagre  assemblage  was 
made  up  of  believers  either  way,  first  nighters, 
idle  actors,  and  newspaper  folk,  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  all  came  away  impressed  with  the  convic- 
tiou  that  Daniel  Bochat  should  be  relegated  to  the  li- 
brary, where  thinkers  could  nol  fail  to  appreciate  its 
strong  arguments,  and  banished  for  ever  from  the 
stage,  on  which  no  audience  could  fail  to  note  its 
dramatic  weakness.  The  cast  was  goud  in  spots — Miss 
K  itherioe  Rogers  gave  a  really  delightful  impersona- 
tion as  "Leah."  Grismer  was  manly,  intense,  and 
impressive  as  "Bochat,"  and  Jennings  was  thoroughly 
in  his  element  as  "Doctor  Bidache."  Mrs  Saunders, 
it  is  needless  to  say,  was  her  old  self.  Bradley  was 
fairly  satisfactory  as  "William  Farges"  Miss  Andrews 
less  so  as  "Esther,"  and  Norris  not  at  all  so  as  "Cas- 
simir."  The  pronunciation  of  Fi'ench  words  was  as  vil- 
lainous as  usual,  there  seeming  to  be  an  exasperating 
difference  of  opinion  as  to  how  the  principal  character 
should  be  called.  It  varied  through  all  points  of  the 
pronunciative  compass,  and  the  poor  fellow  was  named 
R  >chat,  Rochoy,  Rochee,  Rocheye,  Rocho,  etc..  etc. 
Upon  leaving  the  theatre  a  well-known  theatre-goer 
was  heard  to  say:  "No  play  can  be  a  success  where 
in  the  first  three  acts  the  hero  is  an  emphasized  fool, 
and  in  the  last  act  the  heroine  takes  his  place." 
"Eviction"  was  produced  ou  St,  Patrick's  day.  On 
Monday  evening  the  Wilhelmj  concerts  begin,  and  on 
off  nigbts,  Alice  Dunning,  "the  magnificent,"  will 
appear  in  "  The  Tutor,"  supported  by  William  Horace 
Liugard  and  a  company  strengihened  by  some  Austral- 
ian importations. 

Bush-Steeet.  — The  black  opera  is  still  nightly 
viewed  here,  in  largely  efficacious  and  popular 
doses. 

Standard. — Olivette  has  done  a  uniformly  good  busi- 
ness dmiuj  the  week.  Bilke  Taylor  is  in  preparation 
and  will  be  produced  as  soon  as  the  popularity  of 
Olivette  shall  have  diminished. 

Califoexia. —  Neck  and  Neck,  although  admirably 
mounted  and  fairly  acted  fails,  in  Tar  Fl  it  parlance,  to 
"get  to  the  popular  nut." 

The  Tivoli. — The  popul  irity  of  this  resort  continues 
undiminished.  The  Bohemian  Girl  is  finely  done 
and  draws  a  housefutl  every  night.  Olivette  is  in 
preparation. 

J.  A.  Meade  and  F.  F.  Moore  opened  Horticultural 
Hall  on  Monday  night  with  a  pleasing  presentation  of 
Chimes  of  Normandy.  '"'  The  Winter  Garden,  " 
as  the  place  is  called,  will  be  run  on  the  Tivoli   plan. 

Delfil's  Fils  de  Coralie,  under  the  title  of  Felicia, 
or  a  Woman's  Love,  has  made  a  success  at  The  Union 
Square.  The  hits  seem  to  have  been  made  by  Rose 
Ey tinge  and  Fred.  De  Belleville,  the  Dramatic  News 
considering  him  the  superior  of  Ch  irley  Thorne. , 

Sam  Piercy's  Legion  of  Honor  is  again  in  New 
York,  playing  to  large  business. 

Katherine  Lewis  is  in  demand— next  season  her  sal- 
ary is  to  be  $300  per  week. 


The  receipts  of  the  first  week  of  Billet  Taylor,  at  the 
N.  Y.  Standard,  were  $9,293  75. 

The  Salsbury's  Troubadours  celebrated  their  fifteen 
hundredth  performance  of  The  Brook  last  week.  In 
May  they  will  produce  a  three-act  musical  comedy  by 
Greene  and  Thompson.  The  music  is  being  composed 
by  Hairy  S.  Krouse  of  this  city. 

On  Tom  Keene's  return  to  Chicago,  his  receipts 
were  over  815,000. 

Bouuicault  is  going  to  erect  a  monument  over  the 
grave  of  John  Brougham. 

The  Dramatic  News  in  an  editorial  seonts  the  idea 
that  there  is  such  a  thiug  as  ill-luck  clinging  to  thea- 
tres, and  says  that  the  managers  are  the  Jonahs.  The 
News  is  right.     We  have  a  few  of  them  out  here. 

It  is  announced  that  a  New  York  lady  has  written  a 
society  play  in  four  acts  and  seven  new  dresses. 

The  much  talked  of  "Abbott  Kiss"  is  after  all  but  a 
well  executed  counterfeit  gotten  up  to  deceive  our  un- 
suspecting public.  In  conversation  with  the  divine 
Emma,  a  Philadelphia  reporter  broached  the  subject 
and  asked  for  information  regarding  the  osculatory 
process  over  which  so  many  enthusiastic  scribblers 
have  gone  wild.  She  says:  "As  'Juliet,'  asinall  other 
parts  in  which  I  am  made  love  to  by  Mr.  Castle,  I  do 
not  kiss  the  gentleman  at  all.  I  simply  stand  with  my 
face  next  to  his  in  a  manner  that  gives  the  appearance 
of  a  genuiue  kiss."  She  emphatically  avers  that  the 
rapturous  descriptions  of  her  luscious  kisses  are  bu 
"newspaper  rubbish. "J 

The  Fountain  is  crowded  nightly.  M.  Savenier's 
fine  cornet  playing,  is  the  chief  attraction  of  a  well 
selected  programme. 


A  Scientific   Optician. 

In  1863  C.  Muller  commenced  the  sale  of  glasses  in 
this  city,  and  has  continued  in  the  business  ever  since. 
Mr.  Muller  has  made  the  study  of  the  human  eye  the 
study  of  his  lifetime,  until  to-day  he  stands  at  the 
head  of  all  opticians  in  this  country,  and  his  fame  ex- 
tends not  only  over  this  coast,  but  over  the  far  East. 
He  has  studied  the  eye  in  all  its  varying  phases,  un- 
til it  is  no  longer  necessary  to  consult  a  physician, 
who,  perhaps,  has  but  given  this  important  organ  of 
the  human  body  but  a  cursory  examination,  for  Mr. 
Muller  has  made  it  the  business  of  his  life  to  stndy 
its  peculiarities  and  idiosyncracies,  and  he  is  by  nat- 
ure and  by  thought  thoroughly  prepared  to  aim 
give  sight  to  the  blind.  His  establishment  at  Ne 
135  Montgomery  Street,  is  curiosity  in  itself,  and  tht 
passerby  who  sees  Lord  Dundreary  staring  from  th- 
window  will  be  sure  to  stop  at  C.  Muller's,  the  lead 
ng  optician  of  the  coast. --6'.  F.  Journal  of  Commerce 


If  you  want  a  nice  lunch  and  a  delicious  cup  of 
tea  or  coffee,  we  can  recommend  the  Bon  Ton  Cof- 
fee Saloon,  236  Montgomery  street.  It  is  the 
cosiest  and  most  convenient  resort  in  town,  and  is 
largely  patronized  by  merchants  and  business  men. 
The  well-known  proprietors,  Messrs.  Fischer  and 
Lautermilch,  invite  the  public  to  give  them  a  call 
and  be  satisfied. 


Boone  &  Osborn,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  California 
street,  report  the  following  patents  issued  from  the 
U.  S.  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on  the  Coast  for  the 
week  ending  March  1st,  and  each  bearing  that  date: 
D.  B.  Kendall,  Howland  Flat,  Cal.,  hose  coupling; 
H.  Mattullath,  San  Francisco,  faucet;  A.  M.  Ste- 
phens, Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  voting  machine;  C.  Stete- 
pelett,  San  Francisco,  furnace  for  drying  ore;  Trade 
Mark,  Thunder  Powder  Company,  San  Francisco, 
explosive  compound. 


Four  of  the  best  detectives  on  the  force  have  been 
engaged  for  some  time  past  in  shadowing  a  very  sus- 
picious-looking individual  who  roams  the  streets  at 
all  hours  of  the  night,  invariably  winding  up  with  a 
trip  to  the  California  Market.  He  was  arrested  by 
detective  Coffey  last  night,  whereupon  he  explained 
that  he  stayed  up  only  to  make  a  late  visit  to  M.  B. 
MORAGHAN,  stalls  68  and  69,  Califoenia  Market' 
whose  oysters  and  steaks  were  the  best  he  ever 
tasted.   Upon  this  plea  he  was  immediately  released. 


Found   Out  at   Last. 

In  another  column  will  be  found  a  hieroglyphic 
inscription  from  the  Egyptian  obelisk,  which  is  also 
to  be  found  in  large  characters  on  the  west  wall  of 
the  King's  Chamber  of  the  Great  Pyramid.  Zadkiel 
Tao  Tze,  in  his  last  published  work  solves  the  prob- 
lem as  follows:     "Take  Peruvian  Bitters." 


Fine    Arts. 

In  the  matter  of  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &  Co.,  of  20  Post  St., 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods,  Artists'  materials 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted  quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  &  Go, 


Rare  opportunity  to   obtain  elegant 

RECEPTION,  EVENING,  CALLING 
and  STREET   COSTUMES, 


And  all  lines  of 


FINE  GOODS! 


BELOW     COST. 


G-ZRIE^T 

LIQUIDATION  SALE! 

Without     Reserve  ! 

OF 

SILKS,    VELVETS, 
BROCADES, 

WOOLEN    DRESS    GOODS, 
CLOAKS,    SEM.    SKIN 
INDIA  SHAWLS, 
FRENCH   IMPORTED   WRAPS, 
FUR-LINED   CIRCULARS, 
DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES  LACES, 


Reduced  much  below  the  cost  of  Importation 
at 


TZHZIE 

WHITE  HOUSE 


In  order  to  close  the  interests  of  GEO. 
H.  HUNTSMAN  and  WILLIAM  DAVID- 
SON, the 

Entire   Stock 


Will  be  sold  without  reserve. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


BALDWIN    THEATRE. 


THOMAS  MAGUIEE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


Daniel  Rochat. 

Matinee Saturday 

BUSH    STREET    THEATRE. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astonishing   Success   of 
HOOLET,  MORTON  &  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels! 

30    IN    NUMBER. 


STANDARD    THEATRE. 

AMORT  SULLIVAN,  Manager  I  FREDLYSTER.MnsicDirect'r 
E.  AMBROSE,. .Stage Manager  |  L.  A.  HORGANSTERN,  Treas 

Grand  Production  of  the  greatest  success  of  Modern 
Times, 

CHILPERIC! 


MATINEE, OLIVETTE 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WAITER  «S  CO l'roprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINCTCOMMENCINC  AT  8  O'CL'K 
MR.    SAVENIER,    Comet. 


The  Charming  Young  Contortionist, 

MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN. 

First  Appearance  of 

MISS  ALICE  ARDEN,  Soprano. 

MISS    AINSWORTH, 

In  New  Songs. 

QUEEN"  KITTLE, 

In  her  Artistic  Songs  and  Dances. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 
In  New  Songs. 

ALFRED    SING-ER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  thepopular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 


MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

Violin  artiste, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 


GIVEN   BY   THR 


Vienna  Ladies  Orchestra 

Engagement  of  the  first-class 

LADY    snSTGKEIRS 

MISS    AINSWORTH 
and 
MISS_  A.    GROSSI ! 

Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  13-tf 


THE     UNFAIR     SEX. 

A  St.  Louis  girl  was  married  the  other  day, 
and  in  order  to  do  justice  to  her  complexion, 
the  Globe-Democrat  said,  "Her  corsage  up- 
held a  gorgeous  bouquet  of  Marshal  Niel 
buds,  which  blushed  at  the  superior  beauty 
of  the  natural  roses  that  blossomed  on  her 
cheeks."  

Dramatic  criticism  in  Nashville  reaches  the 
lofty  height  of  saying  of  Miss  Bernhardt  that 
"her  swell  rigging  gets  in  its  work,  while  her 
acting  gets  but  meagre  applause. 


The  following  is  part  of  an  advertisement 
from  the  London  Queen:  "Ideal  Corset. — 
Patented  in  England,  America,  France.  Ger- 
many, etc.  Guaranteed  matchless  in  the 
world.  By  it  the  bust,  however  thin,  is 
made  perfectly  lovely.  The  laced  regulators 
inside  each  breast,  with  other  improvements, 
to  impart  fullness,  softness  and  lightness, 
enable  the  wearer  to  regulate  any  degree  of 
plumpness  and  roundness  desired,  and  a  eon- 
tour  of  charming  'Ideal'  beauty,  warranted 
undetectable  from  nature  both  to  the  eye  and 
touch."  We  do  not  quite  understand  that 
about  "the  touch." 


The  Baroness  Burdett-Coutts  is  coming  to 
America,  and  Ashie  has  the  promise  that  he 
may  come  with  her  if  he  will  be  very,  very 
good.     Of  course  he  won't. 


Ladies'  new  dressing  mirrors,  framed  in 
plush,  painted  by  hand,  have  the  following 
appropriate  quotation: 

Be  to  her  virtues  very  kind, 
And  to  her  faults  a  Utile  blind. 


The  long  hair  of  a  lady  of  Pine  V alley,  N. 
Y.,  became  wound  around  her  neck  in  her 
sleep  so  tightly  that,  had  help  not  been  at 
hand,  she  would  have  suffocated  in  a  few 
moments. 


"He  is  of  medium  height,  quite  good  look- 
ing, with  regular  features,  handsome  gray 
eyes,  good  complexion,  brown  beard  and 
moustache,  and  a  particularly  honest  look." 
And  we  are  almost  ashamed  to  say  that,  in- 
stead of  breaking  young  ladies'  hearts,  this 
degraded  being  has  the  bad  taste  to  go  about 
New  York  swindling  old  girls  out  of  fifty- 
cent  pieces. 


The  report  goes  that  Marianne  North,  a 
pretty  English  artist,  approved  by  Dr. 
Hooker,  director  of  the  Botanical  Gardens  at 
Kew,  is  on  a  tour  around  the  world  to  paint 
the  distinctive  wild  flowers  of  each  country. 


When  the  telephone  companies  charge  by 
message  instead  of  renting  the  instruments 
by  the  year,  thousands  of  women  will  return 
to  the  old-fashioned  solace  of  gossiping  over 
the  gate. 


"The  women  of  India  are  nimble-witted 
and  acute,  or  they  were  no  match  for  their 
husbands  and  brothers;  and,  smooth  and 
subtle  as  snakes,  they  fold  the  limbless 
strength  of  their  degraded  souls  about  every 
question  which  appeals  with  sufficient  force 
to  their  passions  or  interest."  That  is  .what 
Emily  Pfeiffer  says  of  them.  "Fold  the 
limbless  strength  of  their  degraded  souls 
about,"  etc.,  is  good.  We  are  not  conscious 
of  having  merited  so  graphic  a  metaphor. 


"Coutsy,  old  girl,  it's  time  to  light  the  fire," 
said  Ashmead,  gently  touching  the  dowager 
with  the  great  toe  of  his  left  foot.  She  was 
sleeping  placidly,  her  lips  pouting  and  retreat- 
ing with  the  gentle  pulsations  of  her  generous 
heart.  But  the  touch  aroused  her  after  the 
second  prod,  and,  to  be  truthful,  it  displeas- 
ed her.  He  knows  now  that  it  is  a  mistake 
to  arouse  the  sleeping  British  lion. 


CONTINENTAL 

OIL 

And  Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 


Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Paraffine  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

122  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F. 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS-Elko,  Nevada,  Beno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  I  he  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 
CONTINENTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 

HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 

"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars . 

WELLMAN,    PECK   &   CO., 

126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

AMUSEMENTS. 


WINTER    GARDEN. 

(HORTICULTURAL  HALL.) 

CORNER    STOCKTON_AND   POST   STREETS. 

Mr.  J.  A.  Meade Stage  Manager 

Mr.  F.  F.  Morse Business  Manager 

J.  M.  Navoni Musical  Director 

GRAND    OPENING, 

With  the    BEAUTIFUL    OPERA,   THE 

CHIMES    OF    NORMANDY, 

HVith  the  following  unparalleled  Cast: 

MISS  FANNIE  MARSTON as  Serpolette 

MISS  LOUISE  LESTER, as  Germalne 

MR.  J.  A.  MEADE as  Gaspanl,  the  miser 

MR.  LOI" Is  N  ATHAL as  Henri,  the  Marquis 

MR.  FRANK  ROB  ABACK as  Grenicheaux 

MR.  GEORGE  HARRIS as  the  Bailie 

A  Mammoth  Chorus  and  a  Grand  Orchestra. 

New  Stage,  Beautiful  Scenery  and  Decorations. 

ADMISSION,    25    CENTS. 
Which  will  include  a  REFRESHMENT  TICKET. 
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Not   by   George   Washington. 

"Lookee  'ere,"  said  Cznrdine,  dropping 
down  upon  an  elegantly  cushioned  pink 
satin-covered  chair  in  the  limes  sanctum, 
"did  yer  ever  know  that  I  was  some  on 
skates'?  No?  Wal,  I  was.  Yer  see,  one 
day,  nigh  onto  twenty  year  ago,  I  was  out  on 
my  rockers  for  a  lark.  The  ice  on  old 
Champlain  was  snioother'n  glass.  The  wind 
was  jess  hummin'  at  ther  rate  of  sixty  knots 
an  hour.  I  was  skatin'  afore  that  'ere  wind 
like  litenin'  on  a  Fourth  o'  July  bender.  All 
of  a  sudden  down  I  went  into  a  hole,  and 
my  hat  flew  off  and  left  me.  Wal,  it  want 
a  second  afore  up  I  popped  out  of  another 
hole  about  thirty  feet  ahead,  and  as  I  came 
up,  my  hat  was  just  over  the  hole  in  time  to 
drop  onto  my  head.  Wal,  as  certain  as  my 
name's  Czardine,  I  was  agoin'  so  fast  that  the 
water  didn't  have  time  to  wet  my  clothes, 
and  I  was  as  dry  as  if  I  never  took  that  'ere 
plunge  into  the  lake.  Facts  is  stranger  than 
fiction,  but  that  is  all  true,"  and  the  old 
man's  feet  were  immediately  heard  scuffling 
down  our  front  stairs. — Whitehall  limes. 


Adolph  us:  "What  is  that  noise.  Darling?" 
Darling:  "Oh,  it's  only  papa.  Ever  since 
he  read  in  the  papers  of  actions  for  breach 
of  promise  of  marriage  being  abolished,  he 
is  always  about  cracking  his  horsewhip." 
Adolph  us:  "Oh!  (Pauses  reflectively.)  Well, 
would  it — er — be  troubling  you  to — er — 
name  the  day?" 

When  an  old  gentleman  fell  on  the  side- 
walk they  asked  him;  ''Did  you  slip?"  as 
they  picked  him  up.  "No"  he  growled;  ''I 
was  trying  to  see  if  I  could  sit  down  on  the 
coal-hole  top  hard  enough  to  break  it,  I  did 
it  just  for  fun,"  and  he  glared  savagely,  while 
the  spectators  somehow  felt  foolish. 


A  Quincy  woman  has  just  completed  a 
quilt  which  contains  7,298,063,627,001,233 
pieces.  We  make  the  announcement  thus 
early  in  order  to  circumvent  the  Eastern  press, 
which  has  for  years  enjoyed  a  monopoly  in 
the  item, 


A  small  boy  went  to  see  his  grandmother. 
After  looking  eagerly  around  the  handsomely 
furnished  room  where  she  sat  he  exclaimed 
inquiringly:  "O  grandmamma!  where  is  the 
miserable  table  papa  says  you  keep?" 

A  general  raid  was  made  on  the  gambling 
dens  of  Washington  earl}'  Thursday  morning, 
and  two  Senators  and  six  Representatives 
captured.  The  descent  was  made  at  an  early 
hour  when  most  of  the  honorables  were  at 
breakfast;  hence  the  slim  haul. 


By  drawing  his  salary  eveay  month  in  ad- 
vance— although  violating  the  law  every  time 
— Hayes  has  made  about  $500  in  interest  since 
he  fraudently  entered  the  White  House. 


All  the  men  in  an  entire  county  in  Min- 
nesota turned  out  on  a  wolf-hunt  the  other 
day.  The  result  was  thirty-six  dog-fights 
and  the  capture  of  a  fellow  who  had  run 
away  from  his  wife. 


A  great  many  of  us  are  like  the  ingenious 
boy  whose  proud  mother  said  that  he  had 
just  made  a  fiddle  out  of  his  head  and  had 
wood  enough  left  to  make  another. — Chat  by 
the  Way. 


Not  a  sigh  was  heard  nor  a  funeral  tone, 
As  the  man  to  his  bridal  we  carried ; 

Not  a  woman  disoharged  her  farewell  groan 
On  the  spot  where  the  fellow  was  married. 


Never  address  your  conversation  to  a  person 
engaged  in  footing  up  a  column  of  figures. 
There's  nothing  so  deaf  as  an  adder. 


Queen  Margaret  of  Italy  has  such  delicacy 
of  tact  and  taste,  her  charm  of  manner,  her 
culture  and  her  womanly  prettiness  and 
grace  are  so  engaging,  that  she  is  said  to  be 
described  only  by  the  untranslatable  word 
"simpalica." 


At  a  party  a  maiden  named  Leake 
Gave  a  wild  and  hysterical  shriek, 
When  a  splash  of  clam  chowder 
From  her  face  washed  the  powder, 
And  showed  the  big  mole  on  her  cheek. 


A  fashionable  young  lady  was  seen  black- 
ing her  brother's  boots  the  other  morning, 
and  the  next  day  she  helped  do  the  famliy 
washing.  It  is  thought  she  is  fitting  herself 
to  become  the  wife  of  an  Italian  count. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099i  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


this  is  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 
BKCS1I. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endoi-Mcd  by  all  prominent   Sclcnth»tn  

PhyHlcluiiH  In  America.  Hiis  a  complelc  JIutKry 
intfic  back,  and  contains  m,r  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Teeth.    It  cure* 

Rheumatism,  Loot  Yltnllty, 

Hurulj  mIn,  Despondency, 

Keuralgln,  Headache, 

BaldnOHM.  Dympeptda, 

Scrvou»  Wcuk  ru'no,         Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Elect ro-Maenetlc  Journal,  contain. 
ing  descriptions,  leaUmomls,  etc,  mailed  free  to  nil. 
J.  W.WEAKLEY,  Jr.  <fc  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


^n     Inscription 

ON  THE   OBELISK: 


TA 


Ke  rLRUvlANDlTTEnS 


T3  O  EO  W  rr 
%  •£  cr  a  % 


llH.E.MATHEWsM==S^fM0NT'G  ST 

SAN  FRANCISCO.       . " 


Send  for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.  E, 
MATHEWS,  606  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Gal. 

'PHONESSSDEA  F. 

AUDIPHONES  and  EARPHONES  on  tri  1  before  purchase. 
Ask  terms. 
H.  E.  MATHEWS,  606  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 

Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

KHEINBERG,    GEEMANY. 


For  aale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co., 
525  Front  Street. 

KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG    &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
526  Front  Street. 


Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

riiHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
X  usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  bad 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  In  homes  and  oltiees  serve  only  sis  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusiDg  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  cow  in  their  kiteping.  Avoid  nil  ri»lc*i  by  secur- 
ing a  safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFE 
DEPOSIT  COMPANY— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  $12  lo  S'-^O  per  year,  or  $2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $30  to  $200  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults, 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.    BRADLEY.       SAM'L  DAVIS- 
C.  F.  MACDERMOT,    F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


ESTABLISHED    30   YEARS. 

A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND   LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  JackBou  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 

"WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &    Co., 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co. ;  tue  Canard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co. ; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited}; the  Marine  Insurance  Cj.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Sich,  Ashtou  & 
Son's  Salt. 

H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGEWTS     FOR     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  aud  is 
guaranteed  to  outlaBt  any  other. 


Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUTNY. 

GOTO  PARUSO  SPR[tfG-:5  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take  stage  at  Soledad,  sis  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SIMMOND'S 

NABOB,1 


»-->*■ 


HIS  KEY 


TS  ACKOWLED  GED  BY  EMINENT  SUEGEONS 
JL  to  be  the  purest  and  finest  known,  and  invaluable 
to  invalids.  SIMONDS'  KENTUCKY  NABOB 
BOUKBON  WHISKY  has  been  well  known  for  many 
years,  being  unsurpassed  for  its  excellent  quality 
and  delicate  flavor. 

"We  have  tried  all  the  best  brands  of  Whiskies  in 
the  market,  but  find  that  SIMONDS'  NABOB  is 
THE  BEST. 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent, 

429  and  431    FRONT  STREET,  S.  F. 
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Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Corner  Sutter,       SAN  FRANCIRCO. 

OFFER    THEIR   IMMENSE 

Jewelry  Stock 

AT 

COST !      COST ! 

Until  the  First  of  April. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  I 


Do   not   let   your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 

W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL, 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
J^'Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  00, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,    S.  F. 


FORT  MADISON    MILLS, 
Paget  Sound,  TV.  T. 


CARGOES  FURBISHED 
and    Bills  sawed   to  order 


STRAIGHT    STEALS. 


"  My  dear  boy,  where  do  you  get  anything 
to  eat?"  asked  an  Oil  City  benevolent  gentle- 
man recently  of  a  bootblack,  who  looked 
hungry  and  cold.  "Now  see  here,"  was  the 
answer,  "  ain't  you  ashamed  of  yerself.  A 
great  big  feller  like  you  a  wanting  to  get  part 
of  my  wittles.  No,  yer  don't;  yer  jest  get 
right  along  and  beg  for  yerself." 

A  Nebraska  minister  appeared  in  the  pulpit 
wearing  a  bonnet  of  the  latest  style.  Long 
and  close  observation  had  taught  him  how  to 
attract  the  attention  of  a  portion  of  his  con- 
gregation. 


In  describing  a  new  picture  a  Philadelphia 
reporter  says:  "In  front  stands  a  maiden 
wrapped  in  her  own  thoughts."  He  must 
have  been  looking  at  one  of  Lydia  Thomp- 
son's illuminated  posters. 


"Do  you  know  the  prisoner  at  the  bar?" 
thundered  a  lawyer  at  a  witness  who  wore  a 
cardinal  nasal  appendage.  "It's  'cordin'  to 
who's  treatin',"  replied  the  witness.  "If  it's 
him  I  does:  if  it's  me  I  doesn't." 


A  gentleman  who  is  no  longer  young,  and 
never  was  handsome,  asked  his  son's  child 
what  he  thought  of  him.  The  boy's  parents 
were  present.  The  youngster  made  no  reply. 
"Well,  so  you  won't  tell  me  what  you  think 
of  me?  Why  won't  you?"  "  'Cause  I  don't 
want  to  get  licked,"  replied  the  sprig  of  a 
rising  generation. 


"  Father,"  said  the  elder  heir,  "  is  it  pro- 
per to  say  '  we  is  rich'  or  'we  am  rich  ? '  " 
The  old  man  worked  carefully  down  into  the 
hollow  of  his  boot  under  the  instep,  remain- 
ing a  long  time  in  thoughtful  meditation, 
and  then  slowly  replied:  "  Well,  I  should 
say  'we  han't  rich.'" 

"I  think,  "  said  a  fond  parent,  "  that  little 
Jimmie  is  going  to  be  a  poet  when  he  grows 
up.  He  doesn't  eat,  and  he  sits  all  day  by 
the  stove  and  thinks  and  thinks."  •'  You 
had  better  grease  him  all  over.  He  is  going 
to  have  the  measles.    That's  what  ails  Jimmy. " 


There  is  nothing  more  chilling  to  an  ardent 
lover  than  the  Beautiful's  No. 


"My  dear,"  said  young  Mrs.  Golitoham,  as 
she  took  down  her  back  hair,  to  Mr.  Golito- 
ham, who  had  just  come  in  redolent  of  anis 
root,  "My  dear,  why  are  you  like  Toronte 
harbor?" 

"Perhaps  because  I'm  not  deep  enough  for 
you,  love'"  ventured  Mr.  G. 

"No,"  calmly  said  Mrs.  G.  "No.  It's 
because  you  always  have  a  bar  near  your 
mouth,  and  a  lot  of  buoys  around  you.  Do 
you  see  the  Point?" 


Among  the  replies  to  an  advertisement  of 
a  music  committee  for  a  candidate  for  organ- 
ist, music  teacher,  etc.,  a  vacancy  having 
occurred  by  the  resignation  of  the  organist 
in  office,  was  the  following:  "Gentlemen,  I 
noticed  your  advertisement  for  an  organist 
and  music  teacher,  either  lady  or  gentleman. 
Having  been  both  for  a  number  of  years,  I 
offer  you  my  services ." 


The  Japanese  Minister  at  Washington  has 
three  children — Foomi  (literature),  Kiyokask, 
(clever  mind)  and  Ulysses  Grant  (good  feeder). 

"Have  you  seen  my  daughter's  new  baby?" 
asked  a  proud  grandmother.  "Yes.  It's  a 
handsome  baby,  but  how  very  little  it  is." 
"Oh,  that's  not  surprising.  The  doctor  who 
attended  her  was  a  homoeopath." 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAILOR,  Manager. 
COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  febi2-tf 


REMOVAL. 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

lo  Post  street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Beat  Machine  In  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MAKKET  ST.,  opp.   Palace  Hotel,   S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents's  Funishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 
febl2-tf  206  Kearny  street.  S.  F. 

AGENCY 

United   States  Cartridge 

COMPANY. 

[Established  1869.] 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  ALL  KINDS  OF  RIM 
and  Centre-fire  .Pistols,  Rifle  and  Military 
Cartridges,  Blanks,  Shells,  Primers,  Bullets,  Re- 
loading Tools,  etc. 

We  carry  in  stock  largo  quantities  of  these  cart- 
ridges, which  for  certainty  of  fire,  accuracy  and 
durability,  we  guarantee  superior  to  all  other  brands. 
Special  attention  is  invited  to  the  excellence  of 
the  22  short  cartridges  for  gallery  practice,  and 
caliber  44  Rim  and  Center-fire  cartridges  for  the 
Henry  and  "Winchester  rifles. 
For  sale  to  the  trade  only. 

CHAS.  SONNTAG  &  CO., 
Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast, 
40  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optica*    Depot, 

135  Montgomery   t.,   near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoronghly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

S*AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^ 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND   DEALERS   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $*!0 

Fnnts  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  lo  order  from 35 

Overcoats  luade  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NG  SALE. 

8=F"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Has.  303  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  794  Mar- 

ket  St..  San  franci-co.  t'al. 


The  superiority  of  the  masculine  over  the 
feminine  gender  is  apparent  iu  all  the  con- 
cerns of  life,  and  ye'  we  have  found  no 
such  irrefutable  statement  of  the  fact  as 
that  made  by  a  thoughtful  Teuton.  He  said : 
•'  If  the  women  look  at  the  moon  they  always 
see  a  man  in  it;  if  thej'  hear  a  mouse  nib- 
bling after  dark  it's  a  man  trying  to  break 
into  the  house,  and  they  always  look  under 
the  bed  the  last  thing  at  night  to  find  a  man 
Now  a  man  never  looks  under  the  bed  to 
find  a  woman,  does  he?" 


A  country  school  teacher  was  addressing 
his  class  one  morning  on  the  importance  of 
courage  and  hopefulness.  "Be  brave,"  he 
remarked,  "never  despair;  always  keep  your 
eyes  upward;  always  look  aloft."  At  which 
stage  of  the  exhortation  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  peevish  exclamation  of  a  boy  near  the 
foot:  "I  can't  do  it,  and  you  can't  expect  it 
of  me  with  this  doggoned  bile  on  the  back  of 
my  neck!" 


A  correspondent  who  signs  herself  "Emma" 
is  wrestling  with  a  fiery,  untamed  avalanche 
of  grief,  and  all  because  he  whom  she  thought 
she  had  successfully  "mashed"  exercised  his 
mashing  powers  upon  another  girl.  In  a  long 
poeni  sent  us  for  publication  she  relates  her 
soul- twisting  story,  which  concludes:  "The 
dark  and  dismal  clouds  of  woe  my  path  of  life 
do  blacken,  because  my  love  did  from  me  go; 
farewell,  John  P.  McCracken. 


TO     THE     UNFCRTJJNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary.' 

r*  OO  KEARNY  STREF.T.  SAN 
\_)  /WC5  Francisco — Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
es  wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
,  permanently  enred. '  The  skb  and 
'  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
)  sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
uoughly  the  various  hospitals  there, 
^obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
^information,  which  be  is  competent 
|to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
Si-vicc'S.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
^--5  charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons afadistanccTuay  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Chart's  reasnnable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1057,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Col.  Forney  tells  a  wicked  story  about  a 
man  who,  while  coming  out  of  a  Boston  thea- 
tre, encountered  a  lady  whose  husband  had 
died  two  days  before,  and  who  said  tearfully 
through  the  folds  of  her  handkerchief,  "I  sup- 
pose you  have  heard  of  my  loss." 


Richaed , Savage. 


Richard  H.    Savage. 


SAVAGE     8l    SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and'  Mill  Machinery."  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.     Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.     Send  for  Circular. 

feb  12-3  ms 


FOREIGN    AND     DOMESTIC 

COAL. 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    PRICES. 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES  R.  ALLEN,  120  Beale  Street 


I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    It.   MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
MSUEANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  ^  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,G13,G18 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,   Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Cayjt  A  51  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"l^TAT URALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_\J  uials  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     tiW!  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Troe  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTIIY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  "UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No,  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE   GALLERY.  feM2*tf 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S  PATENr 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C<  asl  who  do. 


LILIE1STTHAL    &:    OO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Toek. 


THE    WASP. 


The  CONNECTICUT  has  assets  of  One  Million  Sis  Hundred  Thousand. 

The  CONNECTICUT  never  writes  to  exceed  its  aspets  in  any  one  city  or  town. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  the  largest  assets  to  risk,  in  force. 

The  CONNECTICUT  pays  her  losses  promptly  upon  adjustment. 

The  CONNECTICUT  is  over  thirty  years  old. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  a  General  Office  at  403  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


CRUSE  &.  FIL-SFRERES' 

Superior   Red   and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  wines  of  messrs.  cruse  &  filsfreres  of 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOTJRET   FREBE3. 

CHAT  DtLLOy— In  CaBes.  Quarts  and  Pints. 

CHAT  T\LBOT— In  Cases,  Quarts  and  PintB, 

OH.VT    LAFITE,    CHAT  MARGAUX— In  Cs.  Qta' 
Aro    SDISIOND'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.     VIGNIER,     Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street 


CALIFORirrA 

Sugar    Refinery, 


OFFICE,  215  FEONT  ST. 


REFINERY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

T.  M.  C.  A,  Building.  SAN  I  It .i  \  <  1SI  <> 

PAUL^SEMLEE,  Manages. 


CLAUS   SPEECKELS President 

•J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS   Secretary 


Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed    that  we 
receive     the    genuine    Lrnii*      ItheiWrer     €urt»    BlaiiHic 

<'li!iiiil»ji™in' direct  from  Mr.  Louis, Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  side.  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co..  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  k  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 


J.  W.  SCHAEFFER  &.  CO., 

Tobaccos   and    Cigars, 

AT   WHOLESALE, 
321  and  323  Sacramento  Street, 

Euipluy  no   Drummers  and  sell  at  beiT-rjck    prices. 

GREEN    SEAL    CIGAR. 


Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  sooth  side  Court.        A.  D.  SHARON. 


African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GEEATEST  BLOOD  PUEIFIEE 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 


SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 
410  Front  Street,  San  Krancisco,  Cal 

Sole  Ageiits  for  Pacific  I'oast. 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL.  CHAS.  W.  BEEBE. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

"Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Baaketf,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers.  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 

FAMILY    BAKERY 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET    STREET,   S.    F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices  the   same  as  in  First-ClaBB  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-Gms. 

EDWARD  C  HUGHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

611  SANSOME  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZIHC, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Kctnll  Grocer** 
mid  I'rovlrtloa 
HouKea  n  this 
city  and  Sacra' 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 

BREEZET&  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION'     MERCHANTS 

Cor.  "Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream.  Oysters 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families 


,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
supplied. 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal : 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

IF'IGOErFt    BHOS. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

615  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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WINE: 


QM 


o  ^ 


Bitter 


£     ABSOLUTELY 


CD 

PURE    g e 

Delightful  Appetlzflr,  giving  tone  and  strength  ts  th  e 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
DysDepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vnusness,  General  Debility  and  liiudred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  'of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyeuiium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacrament),  Sun  Jose,  Stockt ->n.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pute  Cilifornia  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  iS^For  sale  everywhere 
hroughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATE$'  Drug  Store 
torner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco.  . 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F. 


THEWHEELERIWILSON 

Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOST   DURABLE 

AND 

IBIEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  -work 
■without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Oo. 
20    GEARY    STREET. 


647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  OROANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEEE. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 


116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SANjFEANCTSCO. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,   AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Edw'd  M.  Grallae\hei\ 

DEALEIt  IN 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanffer  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  Det.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


"THE     OPEEA." 
E  FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarrellSt.,  San  Francisco 

PAKISIAN     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BET! 

336    Kearny   and    910   Market  Streets. 


F^crFic 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44  &EABY   STRE  E. 

Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AND 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


RUBBER  STAMPS, 

'STENOILPLATEScc 

.  320  SANSOME  ST.  S.V 


TO    THE    RUPTURED. 

ELASTIC  I.  XL  TRUSS 

Is  the  Latest  Invention  and  the  very  best  in  use 

recommended  by  the  Medical  Faculty  of  the 

United  States. 

I.  X.  L.   Elastic  Truss  Comp'y, 

616  SACRAMENTO  STREET,  San  Francisco,  CaL 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   P. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 


ceive! HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.    General  Agency 
130  Post  Street.  «~* 


ELEGANT 

Dining  l  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


ASK    YOUR    DRUGGIST    FOR 

For 
Dyspepsia 
General 

tlffWlro1  Debili,y 


P»llfi2i£l|i 


SOLE    AGENTS 

Geo.  F.  Beardsley  &  Co. 

44  GEARY  STREET, 


Necessary 


to     increase    the 
I  vital    forces    and 
build  up  the 


SYSTEM 


SOLD    BY    ALL    DRUGGISTS. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


FURNITURE. 


JAS.  'W.  BURNHAMj  &fCO: 

Carpet  Warerooms,  ? 

618    Market   and    15  and   17  Post  Sts. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


1  a  /  Menzo   Spring 

Manufacturer  of  the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  Address 
9  GEARY   STREET, 

San  Francisco. 

(Junction   Eearny  ahd 

Market.) 


Artificial  Limes  Repaired 

with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 
SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood. 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNYI  STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  enred  by  DR.  HALPEUNEE,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


A&DlETZ&rV''. 

"**n*%:  '  '  '*  vi' l876  'JJ 


Standard 

ME 


.1375.  ' 

MEDAL 
OIL. 


'SI 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N 


E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN      F^ANCI   CO 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is   the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


HALL 

'S 

PIANOS 

Are 

the 

BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 

ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

cxrr.A  DRY  . 
USED   BY  ALL  CONNOISSEURS. 


'  Excelsior!" 


Excelsior!" 


Z  I  N  N  S 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in   Eleva- 
tor. 


NEW     STYLES  ! 
THIS  SEASONS  CHOICEST  GOODS 

THE  PUBLIC  INVITED  TO  INSPECT  OUR  NEW  STYLES. 

CIVILITY   TO   ALL. 

ELECTRIC    LIGHT    USED. 

Samples,  with  Instructions  for  Self-measurement,  Free  ! 

ALL  GOODS  SHRUNK. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   BuilcTn::,    125   Kjarny  street, 

SA»!   FRAH3L30O. 


FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

0  Montgomery  St.,  (Maeuniu  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


VISIT  OUR  STORE  BEFORE  PURCHASING. 

THE     TAILOR, 

727  MARKET   STREET, 


NICOLL, 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,   Agents. 

401  an  1  403  SANSOJiE  ST?„2ET,  S.  F. 


heald's  business  hollege  i 
ealds  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIF.iT-CiASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 


RUSS  HOUSE 


Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 

MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 
— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 
MIXED 


MONTCOMEKY   Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.   II.  M:\V0Ult  mill  I.  I>.   Bll!NAHI>, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 

000  Rocms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

DBiT   TABLE   AND  HEN  I'    ATTENTION. 


PR 


HEIDSIEGK 

CHAMPAGWE. 

Henry   Lund, 
AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


M00RE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGEKTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY    IN   THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET      STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


W.  W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO  D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

022  and  324  FRONT  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Nos. 
IIO, 
112, 

n't'  IBERTELIM&WATRY 

and 

118 


ST. 


IB^TTIEIR,-^ 

SAN'    FRANCISCO. 

427    Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

Importers  of   otOVeS  and    Ranges.    see  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


Scientific 
Opticians, 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA     MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


413'VERONT  ST  S,R 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


M  EMANUEL  PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

W"     \A  *-■    LIlinilUUL  Second    Street     nenr   Fnlnom.    K»»    F™„„iu™ 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and    321    Pine  St.  1  lr* --  JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEAES.  J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 


"Wholesale  Dealersjn 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

CENERAL   GROCERIES, 

213,  215,  217   FRONT  STREET 
SAN    FKAXCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOKNIA  STKEET. 

Between  Travis  and  Drunrai. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOBEIGN  AND  DOMEST[C 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET    SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


aft&H|§, 


S3TSEND  FOB  CIRCULAR.^s 

■- — i — -    -  — 


USE 


NIAGARA 


STARCH. 


GLOSS,  CORN 


LAUNDRY. 

Best  in  the  Market. 

THE    WOBID    FAMOUS 

LAUTZ  BROS.  &  CO'S  SOAP. 

Stearine,  Marseilles,  Cotton  Oil  and  Acme. 

ISTo  Grocery  is  complete  without  these  celabrated  Goods.     Wherever  introduced  have 
eclipsed  all  competition  in  quality.  For  sale  by  all  jobbers  in  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

DT5-./5l^     0_    CJ/^viO     Agents  on  Pacific  Coast  for  Lautz 
•     Jul.     .DtJCxV    06    &OnS9    Bros.  &  Co.  and  Niagara  Starch  "Works 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


IMPORTERS  of 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
'Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

11(>  a  ml  11$  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  EugVisli  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Bos  1915. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO. 

AGENTS, 


PEOPLE'S 

ART  GALLERY, 

No.    34    THIRD    STREET, 

Near  Stevenson.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 

CHAS.    DERBY,    Proprietor. 


SCHWAB  &      REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Descv.'pt'on, 

C24  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


CALIFORNIA 
GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  50G  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCTCLOVES  $6.58  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEV  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRK  GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Purs. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

—  AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

—  BY  — 

MACFARLANE    &    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  26  numbers   2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1.25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  TBEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  MARCH  26,  1881. 

Our. middle  page  typifies  the  pleasant  state 
of  things  which  greets  the  new  Czar  of  Russia 
on  his  ascension  to  the  Throne.  Comrnunisin, 
Nihilism  and  all  the  other  "isms" with  which 
the  defiance  of  constituted  authority  are  labe- 
led, aggressively  and  ferociously  demand  al- 
leged rights  at  the  point  of  the  dagger,  the 
muzzle  of  the  pistol  and  the  circumference 
of  the  bomb.  The  Russian  people  of  the 
better  class,  claiming  that  their  civilization 
has  far  outstripped  the  government  which 
sufficed  well  enough  for  barbarous  Russia 
demand  a  constitution.  They  propose  to 
get  it  by  the  simplest  of  methods,  i.  e.  assas- 
sinating their  rulers  until  they  attain  one 
who  will  accede  to  the  demand  through  ter- 
ror or  some  equally  potent  consideration. 
Whatever  be  the  justice  of  their  cause,  and 
that  much  no  one  will  deny,  the  means 
adopted  to  gain  the  end  are  to  be  deplored, 
as  much  for  the  Nihilists'  cause  as  tor  the 
harm  which  such  a  warfare  does  the  world  at 
the  present  time.  With  the  masses  in  Ire- 
land, England,  and  Germany  in  various 
stages  of  incipient  rebellion;  with  the  pop- 
ulace of  this  country  on  the  verge  of  discov- 
ering and  appreciating  the  fact,  as  a  unit, 
that  it  is  they  who  are  the  real  masters  of 
the  country,  through  sheer  force  of  numbers, 
the  news  of  the  Czar's  assassination  is  like  a 
barrel  of  pitch  heaped  upon  one  of  their  own 


incendiary  flames.  The  advanced  Nihilists 
want  a  conservative  Republican  government, 
in  spirit  if  not  in  form,  and  yet  display  in 
every  action  a  magnificent  incapacity  for 
such  a  rule.  Tour  true  Democrat  is  no  in- 
cendiary, no  license-lover,  no  assassin.  Nor 
can  a  healthy  government  be  builded  upon 
incendiarism,  license  and  assassination,  since 
that  healthy  state  of  public  opinion  which  is 
the  prime  requisite  for  governmental  stability 
and  success,  is  absent. 


The  local  effect  of  the  crime  is  not  pleas- 
ant to  contemplate.  In  every  large  city  of 
the  Union,  some  blatant  demagogue,  sur- 
rounded by  his  fellows,  has  made  a  speech 
of  ghoulish  jubilee  over  the  crime,  and  passed 
resolutions  of  sympathy  with  the  assassins. 
A  half-witted  Oregonian,  his  little  remain- 
ing brain  turned  by  popular  plaudit  of 
fellow-asses,  has  done  the  like  in  our  own 
city.  This,  of  course,  is  to  be  expected. 
There  is  no  great  misfortune  in  it,  since  our 
system  allows  every  maniac  to  have  his  say. 
The  misfortune  is  (hat  a  sensational  press, 
for  the  sake  of  a  curious,  perhaps,  but  value- 
less item,  will  dignify  with  publication  such 
utterances.  That  the  telegraph  wires,  with 
any  quantity  of  more  valuable  and  less 
harmful  matter  to  burden  them,  will  spread 
firebrands  abroad  among  the  pitch  and  tin- 
der of  popular  agitation  and  dissatisfaction 
throughout  the  country  to  inspire  each  dema- 
gogic rush-light  to  renewed  blazings  and  sput- 
terings.  If  there  is  ever  a  social  rebellion  in 
this  country,  the  daily  press  may  be  thanked 
for  it.  And  they  will  accept  the  thanks  with 
smiling  satisfaction,  content  with  a  rebellion 
that  makes  their  journals  readable  to  their  sup- 
porters, the  rebels.  Russia,  with  an  Ameri- 
can press  system,  would  have  been  one  sheet 
of  rebellion  flames  long  ago. 


The  Board  of  Education  has  not  proved  a 
very  creditable  body,  as  a  whole.  It  has 
expended  a  great  deal  of  money  in  a  loose 
and  almost  criminally  expensive  way.  It 
has  held  sessions  oftentimes  as  little  control- 
ed  by  gentlemanly  decorum  as  by  the  rules 
of  grammar,  which  indeed  have  been  persis- 
tently disregarded.  It  has  evinced  no  broad- 
minded  appreciation  of  the  weaknesses  and 
faults  of  our  school  system  nor  desire  to 
correct  them,  nor  has  it  interested  itself  in 
anything  beyond  the  bickerings  over  dollars 
and  cents  in  a  manifest  desire  to  divert  some 
of  them  to  personal  benefit,  if  possible.  Now 
it  comes  forward  with  an  increased  demand 
of  $71,000  over  last  year.  It  is  charged  by  the 
Examiner  that  $2, 800  each  has  been  expended 
for  school-rooms  which  should  have  cost  only 
81,000.  It  is  generally  believed  that  the 
award  of  the  reading-book  contracts  did  not 
injure  any  of  the  Board  financially.  Other 
little  lapses  of  a  few  hundred  dollars  per 
lapse,  like  the  Silver- street  bulkhead,  have 
cropped  out  here  and  there.  Now,  it  may 
be  contrary  to  the  amenities  of  the  Republi- 
can party  for  one  set  of  officials  to  investigate 
another,  but,  nevertheless,  the  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors, before  they  pass  the  additional 
demand,  should  investigate   some   of   these 


widely-charged  truths  or  fictions,  and  know 
where  the  money  has  gone  to.  The  Super- 
visors ought  to  do  it.  They  will  do  it,  or  we 
will  know  the  reason  why. 

*  *  * 

We  love  monopolies  and  dote  upon  cor- 
porations. A  corporation  that  is  a  monopoly 
has  a  double  claim  to  our  esteem,  equaled 
only  by  that  of  a  monopoly  that  is  a  corpo- 
ration. Need  it  be  said  that  we  are  happy 
in  San  Francisco? — so  happy  that  we  would 
almost  as  willingly  live  here  as  die  elsewhere? 
Perhaps  the  most  entirely  satisfactory  corpo- 
rations are  the  street-car  companies — they 
satisfy  themselves,  and  administer  to  that 
yearning  which  the  American  public  feels 
for  oppression  mercilessly  applied  and  out- 
rage committed  with  pitiless  iteration.  If 
there  is  a  form  of  avarice  unfamiliar  to  their 
minds,  a  phase  of  exaction  unknown  to  their 
practice,  we  are  densely  unaware  of  it.  It- 
is  demonstrated  that  the  law  is  impotent  to 
make  them  better;  they  will  neither  observe 
those  in  force  nor  permit  the  enactment  of 
such  as  they  would  be  compelled  to  obey. 
They  will  not  run  cars  enough  to  accommo- 
date their  patrons  with  seats.  At  certain 
hours  of  the  day  every  car  on  certain  lines — 
the  Market  street,  notably — is  crowded  to 
suffocation.  Men  returning  home  fatigued 
from  their  daily  toil  hang  on  to  the  straps 
and  crowd  both  platforms,  while  the  seats 
are  occupied  by  "the  ladies" — mostly  servant 
girls  and  gum-chewing  misses  who  have 
boarded  the  overloaded  vehicle,  rightly  cal- 
culating on  the  mistaken  "gallantry"  of  the 
foolish  male.  If  the  abandoned  wretches 
who  manage  these  Hues  were  compelled  to 
adopt  the  simple  plan  of  similar  concerns  in 
civilized  countries — put  up  a  conspicuous 
signal  when  the  car  is  full — the  people  who 
chose  to  get  in  afterward  would  do  so  with 
the  full  knowledge  that  they  must  "sit  stand- 
ing;" and  even  the  "gallantry"  of  the  male 
San  Franciscanese  would,  we  fervently  hope, 
not  go  to  the  length  of  depriving  them  of 
this  right  of  being  standing  nuisances.  As 
it  is,  one  cannot  always  see  if  a  car  is  full  or 
not  when  hailing  it,  and,  having  hailed  it, 
one  feels  compelled  to  get  in.  We  think 
there  is  no  such  obligation.  We  are  dis- 
tinctly of  the  opinion  that  if  they  would 
decline  to  get  aboard  when  they  find  the 
seats  already  occupied,  the  drivers  would 
pretty  soon  get  orders  not  to  stop  for  them, 
and  the  companies  be  compelled  to  put  on 
more  cars.  This  is  the  true  remedy,  but 
who  ever  knew  the  public  to  apply  any  rem- 
edy for  an  outrage  from  which  itself  is  the 
sufferer?  The  practical  remedy  is  to  shoot 
the  directors  on  sight.  Most  of  them  can  be 
found  in  the  front  pews  of  the  fashionable 
churches  on  a  Sunday  morning,  desecrating 
the  Sabbath  by  observing  it  and  blasphem- 
ing God  with  prayer. 

%>'•■  .-.    *  .■     iSr 

In  the  extra-session  call,  Governor  Perkins 
has  included  "Constitutional  amendments." 
This  is  to  be  regretted,  as  the  State  generally 
desired  the  session  to  be  as  short  and  the 
work  as  much  to  the  point  as  possible-;  and 
the  "amendments"  may  serve  as  a  pretext  to 
prolong  the  time  indefinitely. 
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A   Boston   Nursery  Rhyme. 

Th<-  widowed  dame  of  Hubbard's  ancient  line 
Turned  to  her  cupboard,  cornered  auglewise 
Betwixt  this  wall  and  that,  in  quest  of  aught 
To  satisfy  the  cravings  of  Sir  Tray, 
Prick-eared  companion  of  her  solitude, 
Bed-spotted,  dirty-white,  and  bare  of  rib. 
Who  followed  at  her  high  and  pattering  heels, 
Pruvcr  in  bis  eye,  prayer  in  bis  slinking 
Prayer  in  hi-*  pendulous  pulsating  tail. 
Wide  on  its  creaking  jaw.-,  revolved  the  door. 
The  cupboard  yawned,  deep-throated,  thinly  set, 
For  teeth,  with  bottles,  ancient  canisters, 

And  |ilat<  -.  of  various  pattern,   blue  or  white. 
De<  i'  in  the  void  she  thrust  her  hooked  nose. 
Peeping,  near-sighted,  for  the  wished-for  bone, 
While  her  short  robe  of  samite,  tilted  high, 
The  thrifty  darning  of  her  hoBfl  displayed. 
The  pointed  feature  traveled  <>Vr  the  delf. 
Gr<  asing  its  tip,  but  bone  or  bread  found  none. 
Wherefore  Sir  Tray  abode  still  dinner) ess, 
Lioking  his  paw  beneath  the  spinning-wheel, 
And  meditating  much  on  savory  meats. 


A    BORROWED    DOG. 


It  has  been  said  that  the  dog  is  the  best 
friend  man  has  among  the  brute  creation. 
Mr.  L.  P.  Spudkin,  of  the  Big  Board,  sa3's 
this  is  :t  falsehood  of  Herculean  proportions. 
He  appeared  when  he  said  it  to  have  a  secret 
grief,  and  to  be  rather  cynical  about  dogs. 
The  interviewing  brace  and  bit  had  to  be  in- 
serted very  delicately,  but  we  succeeded  in 
boring  a  hole  in  his  intelligence,  and  he  told 
the  sad  story  of  his  betrayal  and  wrongs. 
For  the  benefit  of  those  of  our  readers  who 
have  not  borrowed  dogs  to  hunt  with,  and  for 
the  consolation  of  those  who  have,  we  give  his 
experience  just  as  he  gave  it  to  us,  with  the 
exception  of  the  profanity. 

He  determined  some  time  since,  it  ap- 
peared, to  become  a  sportsman.  It  was  so 
nice,  he  said,  to  lay  aside  the  ceaseless  worry 
of  business  when  Sunday  came,  and,  shotgun 
in  hand,  revel  amid  the  beauties  of  nature, 
and  keep  the  table  supplied  with  cpjail, 
Guinea-fowl,  cuttle-fish  and  gophers  from  the 
adjoining  hills.  It  will  be  seen  from  this  that 
Mr.  Spudkin  had  one  prime  requisite  for  a 
sportsman:  he  didn't  observe  the  Sabbath. 
It  will  also  be  seen  that  he  hadn't  any  other. 
He  interviewed  Charley  Kaeding,  however, 
and  purchased  a  Scott  gun  with  all  the  acces- 
sories, and,  bursting  with  sanguinary  antici- 
pations, prepared  for  a  campaign  in  the 
untraveled  wilds  of  Oakland  on  the  following- 
Sunday. 

The  great  problem  was  a  dog.  Beyond  a 
dyspeptic  bull-terrier,  with  a  mouth  like  a 
coal-hopper,  which  had  lunched  off  his 
pantaloons  the  day  after  he  borrowed  him, 
Spudkin  had  never  had  one.  In  his  extrem- 
ity he  thought  of  a  legal  friend  in  Oakland, 
Charles  Tuttle,  who  owned  dogs.  He  wrote: 
"Would  Tuttle  kindly  loan  him  one  for  a 
day?"  "He  would,  with  pleasure,  but  couldn't 
certify  that  the  dog  would  hunt  for  him.'' 
Spud  returned  his  thanks  and  stated  that  he 
knew  all  about  dogs  and  had  no  fear.  He 
would  call  early  on  Sunday. 

The  dog's  name  name  was  Veto.  He  was 
an  old  stub-and-twist,  bare-boned  pointer, 
with  a  hairless  tail,  melancholy  eyes  and  great 
maditative  power.  He  had  hunted  ever  since 
he  was  born,  most  of  the  time  around  the 
neighborhood  for  free  meals.  He  had  thought 
a  great  deal  about  his  business,  however,  and 
read  the  Red  and  Gun  regularly  each  week  on 
the  front  verandah  before  it    went    into    the 


house.  In  fact,  he  eras  as  Bhrewd  ami  unprin- 
cipled a  canine  fraud  as  ever  due  >yed  a  fresh 
hunter  or  disgraced  his  pedigree.  Spud  ar- 
rived by  the  first  train  on  Sunday,  ami  they 
were  introduced.  Spud  patted  his  head  and 
said,  "Good  doggy;  down  charge!"  but  Veto 
wasn't  down  charging  at  that  moment.  He 
hadn't  digested  his  meal.  He  only  winked 
it  the  setter  puppy  and  concealed 'a  smile  of 
cynical  derision  as  he  examined  Spud's  spick- 
and-span  new  accoutrements. 

They  started  for  Merritt  Lake,  one  of 
the  best  places  for  good,  hard  hunting 
in  the  State.  There  was  one  misguided 
teal  duck  which  tried  to  light  there  last 
Winter  and  was  blown  into  powder  as  it 
went  over  by  twenty-three  hunters  who  had 
been  waiting  two  weeks  for  a  shot,  the  man- 
gled remains  being  eorraled  by  a  policeman. 
They  had  gotten  half-way  there,  however, 
when  they  passed  a  saloon,  and  Veto  dove 
in.  He  went  straight  to  the  lunch  counter, 
dropped  his  tail  and  ears,  and  looked  tear- 
fully up  to  Spud,  although  he  was  distended 
with  breakfast  already.  Spud  was  ashamed 
to  give  him  all  the  corned  beef,  but  Veto 
refused  to  stir  till  he  bought  it  and  did  so. 
Then  he  gamboled  out,  jumped  into  the  horse 
trough,  rolled  in_the  dust  and  ran  up  thank- 
fully to  his  owner  by  loan,  and  shook  more 
specks  of  mud  on  him  than  you  would  have 
thought  could  have  found  place  on  a  new 
canvas  jacket,  a  man's  face  and  a  Scott  gun. 
Spud  was  partially  disgusted.  Veto  had'so 
many  things  to  attend  to  and  was  so  cordially 
glad  to  see  the  other  dogs  that  morning  that 
it  took  an  hpur  and  a  half  to  get  him  to  the 
lake.  Once  there,  however,  Spud  started 
with  delight.  About  two  miles  down,,  near 
the  shore,  a  swimming  speck  told  him  that 
game  was  in  prospect.  It  was  a  small  diver, 
absolutely  and  aggressively  inedible,  but  he 
didn't  know  it,  and  naturally  believed  it  a 
canvas-back  ready  stuffed.  He  crouched 
down  and  sneaked  up  on  it.  With  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  duck,  his  feet  naturallv  lost  their 
way  sometimes,  and  he  found  bottom  in  two 
squirrel  holes,  fell  over  seven  stumps  and 
rolled  down  a  bank  and  shot  off  his  gun 
accidentally.  At  each  accident  he  would 
charge  back  again  to  a  point  of  vision,  how- 
ever, and,  still  finding  his  game  in  sight, 
continued  his  deadly  march.  Veto  watched 
him  thoughtfully  as  he  walked  into  the  holes 
and  fell  down  the  bank,  and  concluded  he 
was  simple  minded  and  blind.  So  he  quietly 
laid  down  and  went 'to  sleep. 

The  diver,  all  unconscious  of  peril,  still 
kept  snatching  worms  from  the  adjacent  mud, 
and  creaking  its  jaws  in  faint  satisfaction.  It 
had  been  shot  at  so  much  by  the  Tuie  Club 
that  it  was  blind  in  the  right  eye  and  had 
only  half  of  its  original  under  lip.  This  was 
the  reason  why  it  did  not  see  a  big  Scott  gun 
poked  out  of  a  bush  about  twelve  feet  away 
from  it.  It  went  off  when  the  gun  did,  how- 
ever, and  found  itself  blown  into  a  lifeless 
wreck  about  ten  yards  from  its  former  location. 

Spud  wiped  the  mosquitoes,  which  were 
paddling  around  in  perspiration,  from  his 
manly  brow  and  drew  a  great  breath  of  tri- 
umph. Then  he  wi2oed  the  same  mosquitoes 
off  again,  only  more,  and  looked  around  for 


Veto.  He  whistled  to  no  purpose  for  five 
minutes.  Then  the  dog,  who  had  been  at- 
tracted to  the  spot  by  the  report  and  feared 
a  .suicide,  came  slowly  out  from  behind  a 
bush,  where  he  had  cautiously  stopped  to 
reconnoiter. 

Spud  swore  and  the  dog  wagged  his  tail  as 
as  a  sarcastic  encore.  Spud  patted  him  and 
pointed  to  the  diver'.  Veto  examined  the 
lake  carefully,  but  could  apparently  see  noth- 
ing. Spud  threw  a  clod  of  earth  at  the  dead 
game,  and  Veto  looked  at  him  in  mild  re- 
proval  for  throwing  away  good  soil.  Then 
Spud  threw  the  dog. 

He  landed  near  the  bird,  and,  know- 
ing further  subterfuge  useless,  took  it  in 
his  mouth  and  started  for  shore.  There 
was  a  patch  of  mud  and  reeds  nearer, 
however,  and  he  changed  his  mind  and 
swam  there,  laying  the  poor  bird  down 
at  the  rim  of  the  peaty  waters,  while  Spud 
glared  in  savage  despair  and  howled  un- 
intelligible anathemas  across  the  water. 
He  whistled,  yelled  and  threw  things,  but 
Veto  had  his  eye  fixed  on  a  seagull  and  didn't 
know  where  it  was  going  to  light.  Spud  got 
madder  and  madder.  The  dog  was  deep  in 
reverie  with  his  eye  carefully  on  the  lookout 
for  brickbats.  Spud  threw  aload  of  them,  but 
the  dog  refused  to  budge  for  fear  of  being  hit. 

Finally  he  became  desperate,  wild.  The 
dog's  back  was  turned  to  him,  about  forty  yards 
away.  The  shot  in  his  gun  was  number  seven. 
Several  of  them  made  an  impression — a  strik- 
ing one.  The  dog  started  across  the  lake. 
There  were  some  patches  of  water  and  some 
of  marsh,  but  he  didn't  appear  to  notice  the 
difference,  galloping  all  the  time  and  making- 
remarks  expressing  his  surprise  and  anger. 
It  is  said  that  he  didn't  deviate  a  hair's 
breadth  from  a  bee  line,  and  went  across  that 
marsh  so  fast  that  another  shot  couldn't  have 
caught  him.  If  a  post  had  been  in  his  way 
it  would  have  split  him  in  two  or  submitted 
to  fracture.  The  dog  apparently  wanted  to. 
get  home.  He  ran  so  hard  that  he  stretched 
every'  leg  muscle  over  an  inch,  and  could  put 
his  front  paws  around  his  neck  when  he  got 
there.  Then  he  got  under  the  kitchen  and 
expressed  his  objections  to  Spudkin  for  sev- 
eral hours. 

Spud  explained  to  the  policeman  on 
his  right  side  that  he  didn't  know  the  law 
against  shooting  there.  He  told  the  cruelty 
to  animals  officer  on  his  left  that  he  was 
an  old  dog,  and  that  he  was  accustomed  to 
shooting  him  every  time  he  went  out,  because 
it  killed  some  of  the  fleas  and  the  rest  were 
unable  to  keep  their  saddles  when  he  started 
for  home.  The  officers  believed  he  was  lying, 
but  let  him  off.  They  arrested  his  gun  and 
fixings,  though,  so  as  to  be  sure  he  would 
remember  that  Judge  Yule  held  session  at  9 
a.  m.  on  Monday.  Spud  has  given  his  word 
that  he  will  never  bd  a  sportsman  again.  He 
has  sworn  on  his  office  bible  that  he  will 
never  borrow  another  dog. 


The  canary  had  begun  to  twitter  a  little  af- 
ter moulting,  but  was  unable  to  sing  his  en- 
tire tune.  The  little  four-year-old,  after  list- 
ing to  one  of  the  bird's  vain  attempts  to  mas- 
ter his  tune,  said  very  composedly,  "Mamma, 
birdie  only  sang  half  a  verse." — Rome  Sentinel 
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PRATTLE. 


It  is  pleasing  to  observe  that  Messrs. 
Schwab,  Maybell  and  their  brethren  of  the 
Ancient  Order  of  Deviltry  still  howl  their 
impish  satisfaction  over  the  murder  of  the 
Czar.  Somebody  has  called  them  vultures 
"We  object  to  this  libal  of  a  useful  though 
na9ally  dissatisfying  bird: 

For  the  vulture  bird,  nasally  staunch, 

Without  screech, 
Distendeth  with  off  il  his  pa-mch; 

But  the  communist  clatters 
As  corpse-meat  he  tatters 
In  filthiest  outbursts  of  speech, 

And  the  Journalist  birds  of  his  feather 
His  words  tie  together, 
That  they  the  whole  country  may  reach. 

The  influence  of  some  newspapers  on  re- 
publican government  is  discernibly  good; 
that  of  the  enormous  majority  conspicu- 
ously bad.  Conducted  by  rogues  and  dunces 
for  dunces  and  rogues,  they  are  faithful  to 
nothing  but  the  follies  and  vices  of  our  sys- 
tem, strenuously  opposing  every  intelligent 
attempt  at  their  elimination.  They  fetter 
the  feet  of  wisdom,  and  stiffen  the  prejudices 
of  the  ignorant.  They  are  sycophants  to  the 
mob,  tyrants  to  the  individual.  They  con- 
stitute a  monstrous  menace  to  organized  so- 
ciety— a  formidable  peril  to  government  of 
any  kind;  and  if  ever  in  America,  anarchy 
shall  beg  to  introduce  its  dear  friend  despot- 
ism, we  shall  have  to  thank  our  vaunted 
"freedom  of  the  press"  as  the  controlling 
spirit  of  the  turbulent  time  and  Lord  of  Mis- 
rule. We  may  then  be  grateful,  too,  that, 
like  a  meteor  consumed  by  friction  of  the  dens- 
er atmosphere  which  its  speed  compressed, 
its  brightest  blaze  will  be  its  last.  The  despot 
whose  path  to  power  it  illumed  will  extinguish 
it  with  a  dash  of  ink. 

Sing  a  song  o'  sovereign, 

Pocket  full  o'  rye; 
Twenty-four  bombshells 

Dropping  from  the  sky. 
When  the  shells  are  opening 

The  Nihilists  will  sing; 
0,  isn't  that  a  dirty  trick 

To  play  upon  a  king? 

The  news  comes  blazing  and  thundering 
across  the  laud  that  Garfield  I  is  to  "bust  up" 
Mormonism;  explode  it  so  utterly  that  the 
long  worn  shirt  of  its  highest  dignitary  shall 
be  blown  through  space  unwedded  from  its 
sub-jacent  cuticle  and  the  disunited  hoop-skirt 
of  the  superior  spouse  form  seven  bangles  on 
a  septette  of  different   pine-tops,   the   sister 


herself  being  decently  though  hastily  interred 
in  the  stomachs  of  the  coyotes  who  like  their 
political  prototypes,  await  the  pickings. 
Government — if  we  have  a  Government — can 
arrive  at  the  solution  of  '  'the  Mormon  prob- 
lem" in  a  quarter  of  the  time  that  No  Authori- 
ty has  already  consumed  in  getting  ready  to 
prepare  for  taking  thought  whether  to  consider 
how  to  not  act.  Call  off  your  parsons,  your 
editors,  and  your  pedagogues,  make  me  dic- 
tator, and  I'll  engage  to  make  Mormonism  a 
very  dim  and  tenebrous  tradition  indeed(  and 
that,  too,  without  troubling  myself  to  inquire 
whether  my  measures  have  given  to  popular 
sympathies  this  turn  or  that.  Should  secular 
measures,  however,  be  thought  too  barbarous 
for  this  rose-water  age,  I  would  cheerfully 
consent  to  employ  only  spiritual — say  four 
squadrons  of  Episcopalian  horse,  six  regi- 
ments of  Methodist  foot,  and  a  battery  of 
Presbyterian  artillery. 

This  by  way  of  illustration;  it  is  right  to 
explain  that  I  have  a  sincere  respect  for  the 
Mormons.  Surviving  one  of  the  most  hate- 
ful and  sneaking  aggressions  that  ever  dis- 
graced the  generally  straightforward  and 
forthright  course  of  religious  persecution — an 
aggression  that  lacked  alike  the  sanction  of 
authority  and  the  lustre  of  success — they 
dragged  the  feeble  remnant  of  their  dispirited 
body  into  the  horrible  wilderness,  where,  a 
thousand  miles  beyond  the  range  of  cupidity's 
most  extravagant  claim,  they  made  a  garden 
of  abundance.  There  they  reared  the  edible 
beast  and  the  succulent  vegetable,  and  to  the 
feast  came  Famine  from  over  the  seas  to  line 
his  ribs  with  firm  white  tallow,  box-plaited 
and  scalloped.  Following  his  dusty  toes 
thither,  Nakedness  was  fearfully  and  wonder- 
fully clad,  yet  warmly  withal.  There  the 
stomach  of  intemperance  paled  its  ineffectual 
fires,  and  Immorality  was  fain  to  hide  his 
dimished  head.  In  short,  Mormonism  proved 
the  greatest  practical  benefaction  to  the 
century.  If  it  ruined  any  souls  it  had  the 
right,  for  the  starving  carcasses  of  its  converts 
had  none  until  souls  were  created  under 
their  skeleton  ribs  b}r  Mormon  meats  and 
herbs.  And  now  we  want  to  rout  out  the 
Mormons  again,  rapacity  arming  itself  for  the 
purpose  with  religion's  exhausted  mandates 
copied  from  the  archives  of  Nauvoo  and  tele- 
graphed out  to  Ogden. 

When  the  Saints,  a  pauper  few, 
We  the  Gentiles  once  went  through, 
"All  for  JVsus!"  cried  the  many — 
Seeing  there  was  naught  for  any. 
Now,  their  coffers  as  we  eye, 
"All  for  Je^us! "  still  we  cry. 
But  again  when  we  have  striven. 
And  the  coup  de  grace  have  given, 
We  shall  find,  when  all  our  gains 
To  count  over  it  shall  please  us, 
Not  a  Saint  alive  remains, 
Not  a  cent  has  gone  to  Jesus. 

A  well-meaning  correspondent  suggests  that 
there  is  too  much  about  the  Devil  in  this 
paper,  and  hints  that  it  is  irreverent.  Well, 
we  have  written  with  considerable  levity 
about  him,  that's  a  fact;  and  some  of  our 
pictures  of  him  must  have  been  rather  trying 
to  his  feelings,  and  seem  to  have  pained  some 
of  his  followers  and  admirers  What  with 
the  fierce  and  not  altogether  fair  invective  of 


Mr.  Moody,  the  studiously  civil  censure  of 
the  other  parsons  and  our  own  good-natured 
derision,  we  had  nourished  the  hope  that 
the  Devil  would  eventually  be  driven  over 
into  Oakland.  However,  we  have  no  desire 
to  hurt  anybody's  feelings  by  ■" '  making 
a  fight  of  it,"  and  will  cheerfully  bury  the 
hatchet  if  he  will.  But  the  Devil  hasn't  any 
friends  in  this  office. 


Where  lately  Skobeleff  his  guus  did  ply, 
Ten  thousand  Turcomans  unburied  lie; 
Each  warrior  strong  as  ever  to  harass, 
And  men  compress  their  noses  as  they  pass. 

How  blest  the  soldier's  lot!    If  in  the  strife 
To  take  another's  he  should  lose  his  life, 
His  soul's  assured,  as  it  deserts  the  fight, 
His  hody'll  slay  the  better  for  its  flight. 
Besieged  in  cities— living  on  his  fat — 
Killed  in  a  corner  like  a  hunted  rat — 
His  corpse,  the  moment  that  its  eyes  are  sealed, 
Assumes  th'  offensive  and  subdues  the  field. 


It  is  remarkable,  by  the  way,  with  what  a 
real,  though  unconscious,  reverence  all  Teu- 
tonic and  Northern  peoples  generally  regard 
the  author  of  all  evil.  It  is  a  survival  of  the 
old  polytheistic  principle — about  the  only 
vestige  of  it  that  remains  among  enlightened 
races.  There  is  hardly  a  country  in  the  north 
of  Europe  in  which  the  Devil,  under  one  name 
or  another,  has  not  been  an  object  of  worship 
and  propitiatory  sacrifice,  and  Christianity 
itself  among  Northern  nations  has  been  pro- 
foundly modified  by  this,  until,  in  this  respect 
at  least,  it  is  a  quite  different  thing  from  the 
Christianity  of  the  Latin  races  in  the  South, 
where  the  Devil,  instead  of  being  terrible,  is 
ridiculous — an  object  of  popular  derision. 
No  doubt  the  more  sombre  aspects  of  nature 
in  the  North,  the  malevolent  climate,  the 
enduring  terrors  of  the  long  winter  nights, 
have  thrown  on  the  souls  of  men  the  black 
shadow  out  of  which  this  dismal  demon  was 
evolved  to  fray  their  imaginations.  In  the 
more  joyous  life  under  Southern  skies  no 
demon  can  have  the  dignity  of  gloom.  Where 
nature  smiles  the  Devil  shall  not  frown;  and 
here  in  California  he  must  take  on  a  more 
cheerful  aspect  or  he  must  leave.  He  must 
eventually  consent  to  be  laughed  at,  instead 
of  prayed  at.  He  must  renounce  his  "inky 
cloak"  and  wear  motley,  leave  off  scowling, 
eschew  his  tragic  stride,  and  let  us  have  some 
fun  with  him.  In  short,  he  must  cease  to  be 
the  Devil  of  the  churches  and  become  the 
Devil  of  the  Bible. 

'Twist  canines  a  couple, 

A  bone 
Much  resembles  the  supple 
Mahone; 

Conkling  winks 

Between  drinks, 
"Once  he's  used  we'll  disperse  of  him." 

Says  his  party, 

"The  smarty! 
We  will  mash  iu  the  nos?  of  him.' ' 


President  Hayes'  farewell  is  to  be  printed 
as  a  "campaign  document,"  to  the  cruel 
wronging  of  the  publishers  who  already  have 
it  in  type  as  the  preface  to  a  cookery  book 
and  the  rabid  disgust  of  the  man  who  wrote 
it  some  years  ago  as  an  introduction  to 
"Thriftless  Jamie,  a  Book  for  Intemperate 
Children."  B. 
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The    Art    Exhibition. 


The  annual  reception  of  the  Shu  Francisco  Art 
Association  took  place  on  Tuesday  evening,  the  at- 
tendance being  unusually  large  and  the  interest 
centered  more  on  the  pictorial  art  on  the  walls  than 
on  millinery  and  dress  fabrics  on  the  rloor--a  rather 
novel  feature.  In  view  of  the  display,  this  is  not  to 
be  wondered  at,  for  the  pictures,  as  a  whole,  average 
higher  thau  at  any  previous  exhibition.  The  exhibit 
is  cleaner,  more  barren  than  usual  of  bad  work  and 
of  that  class  of  pictures  painted  for  sale  rather  than 
for  reputation.  The  Hanging  Committee  did  their 
work  well  in  awarding  tbe  best  pictures  the  best 
places,  impartiality  and  good  taste  on  their  part 
being  generally  apparent.  The  work  displayed  is  to 
the  credit  of  the  artists,  in  its  showing  of  hard  effort 
and  earnest  endeavor,  despite  circumstances  not  a 
little  disheartening,  and  progre  ss  is  everywhere 
apparent. 

Of  the  oils,  those  of  Keith  aie  rather   a  surprise. 
He  has  five  pictures,  the  best  of  which  is  "Showery 
Weather,"  and  the   worst    "The   Old  Mill."     The 
quintette  are  a  disappointment.    We  miss  his  former 
breadth  and  discover  many  more  weak  spots  than  in 
previous  work.     Somehow  they  give  the   impression 
that  his  visit  East  has  altered   his   ideas   somewhat 
without  improving  them.     In  "The    Old   Mill"  the 
sky  is  flaming  and  the    foregrouud  cold— a  contrast 
inexplicable    in    Nature   or    art.      Comparisons   are 
odious,  of  course,  but  his   birches,  standing  beside 
Hill's  appear  like  painted  Bticks  in   contrast  to  the 
others,  from  which  it   seems   as   though   the   bark 
could  be  peeled.     Hill's  large  pictures  of  birches  in 
the  sunlight,  with  a  fox  watching  a  couple  of    hares 
is  admirable  in  its  bold  handling  and   charming  re 
suit,  and  has  the  objective  force  of  an  impressionist 
painting  of  the  best  class.    The  beholder  is  instantly 
made  en  rapport  with  the  scene  and  subject  from  the 
feeling   of   nature  that  animates  every   part.     Six's 
large  picture,  "Pollard  Willows"  does  him  great  credit. 
It  is  not  a  "pretty"  picture  in  any  sense;   is  barren 
of  all  meretricious  effect;  is  full  of  study  and  of   art 
and  its  strong  and  free  handling  and  its  color  give  it 
the  feeling  of  out-of-doors  throughout.     His  "Night- 
fall"   is   full   of    sentiment.      Bouvy's  "Lesson  of 
Catechism"  is  surprisingly  bad.     The  man  is  out  of 
drawing,  the  landscape,  Bouvy's  weakness,  contains 
a  number  of  sheep  floating  on  air  and  ethereally  un- 
real.    The  other  small   picture  is   a    typical  Friar, 
good  in  its  way,  and  the  larger  one  is  excellent.     It 
is  the  "Monk  Picture"  on  which  he  has  been  work- 
ing so  long.     The  drawing  and  expression  are  superb 
and  two  of  the  figures,  that  in   white,    carryiug  the 
Host,  and    the    other   with,  the   banner,  are    near 
perfection.     Miss  Lotz'  calf  is  wonderfully  good  and 
gives  indication  of  real  genius.     Denny's  work  is  a 
great  contrast.     The  "Kearsarge  Inward  Bound"  is 
in   bis   usual   style,  with  a  ripe  flavor   of    the   sea, 
breezy  and  full  of  nature,     "The  Smugglers"  is  full 
of  clap-trap  effect  and  unworthy   of  him.     Of  Dea- 
kin's  two  pictures  the  "Westminster   Abbey"   is  by 
far  the  better.     The  architecture  and  perspective  are 
excellent,  and  the   handling   of  the   lights   superb. 
The  atmosphere   is   fine   and   runs    artistically  over 
the   cold  gray   stones.      The   effect   of   the  "Notre 
Dame"  is  not  so  good  being  dwarfed  a  trifle   by  the 
foreground.     Espey's  "Colorado   Range"  is  full  of 
precocious  talent  and  promise.     Hahn's  "Mountain 
Banck"  is  as  good  in  drawing  as  it  is  bad  in  color. 
C.  D.  Robinson  has  one  of  the  best  pictures   in  the 
Exhibition.     It  is  a  marine,  showing  a  beach  and  a 
receding  tide.     The  glow  of  the  bright    sunlight  on 
the  water  shows  beautiful  work.     The  shore  is  finely 
handled,  the  sandy  wave  ridges   and  the    sea  weed 
being  nature  all  through  and  the    rocks  good.     The 
picture  is  lovely   in  color,    and   the  perspective  is 
admirable.     Narjot  shows  nothing  remarkable  except 
some  good  drawing  in  the    "Who    is   He"  picture. 
A  notable  feature  is  some  sketches  by  Raschen,  who- 
ever Raschen  may  be.     They  are  something  remark- 
able.    They  are  studies  of  heads,    one  in  charcoal, 
one    in   red   ochre    and  one    in  seDia  and    pencil, 
and  they  are  full  of  genius.     His  "Old   Soldier"   in 
oil    is    good     though     not    up     to     the     sketches. 


Tftvernier'B  redwood  picture  impresses  one  ns  unfiu- 
i-hed  and  this  is  to  bo  regretted  us  it  will  be  one  of  bis 
best.  It  is  masterly  in  certain  points.  The  tree 
trunks,  especially  the  one  behind  the  hunter  aud  the 
effect  of  the  branches  which  reach  out  toward  the  ob- 
server, could  not  be  improved.  As  yet,  the  foliage  is 
only  scrambled  in  without  any  drawing,  the  rifle  is  a 
spot  of  paint  and  the  ducks  are  shadows  but  the  pict- 
ure in  feeliug  and  work  is  a  fiue  one.  Miss  Foster  has 
several  pictures  and  oije  very  good  one,  "Stolen  Pleas- 
ores."  In  the  drawing,  the  expression  of  the  boy's 
face,  flesh  tints,  light  and  shade,  and  contour  it  is  very 
meritorious.  Straus'  "South  Prairie  Creek"  is  good 
in  his  usual  style.  Among  the  water-colors,  a 
fruit  piece  by  Mrs.  Mathews  is  remarkably 
good.  The  color  is  perfectly  handled  'and 
the  grapes,  pears  and  peaches  vie  with  each  other  in 
challenging  criticism.  The  only  trouble  with  the 
picture,  and  this  is  perhaps  hypercritical,  is  in  the 
massing  of  the  fruits.  The  display  of  sketches  by 
Clenewerck,  Hill,  Rtx,  Straus,  Deakiu,  Tavernier, 
Yelland  and  others,  is  the  most  interesting  feature  of 
the  Exhibition.  The  pictures  attract  a  brief  inspec- 
tion, but  the  sketches  can  be  studied  for  houis.  There 
is  apparent  in  them  the  out-of-door  nature  that  some- 
how fails  to  get  tnto  many  of  the  pictures  by  the  same 
artists,  and  this  is  notably  true  of  Clenewerck  and 
Straus,  and  in  a  less  degree  of  Hill,  Rix  and  the  rest. 
It  is  natural,  of  course,  that  this  should  be  so 
since  nature  furnishes  the  p  nuts  for  the  sketch  while 
the  artistic  brain  builds  the  picture  in  the  studio  with 
only  the  memory  of  the  scene  and  the  sketch  to  go  by. 
Joe  Slroug  has  a  fiue  sketch  of  a  boy's  head  and  Von 
Perbandt  a  gjod  picture  of  Carmel  Valley.  Brooks' 
miniatures  a,-e  c  irefully  done  aad  very  pretty.  Miss 
Hopps  his  a  fairly  good  picture  from  Austiu  Creek 
and  two  companion  pictures  not  so  good.  Virgil  Wil- 
liams contributes  one  of  his  charming  Italian  costume 
pictures  and  Yelland  shows  a  picture  "Twilight" 
characterized  as  usual  by  taleut  and  conscientious 
hard  work.  The  most  surprising  thing  about  the  dis- 
play is  that  the  artists  with  the  little  pecuniary  en- 
couragement which  has  been  their  good  fortune 


MIDNIGHT     OIL. 

A  London  writer  says  Lord  Beaconsfield's 
fondness  for  rings  and  flashy  jewelry  is  not 
mure  strongly  riilt'cted  in  the  pages  of  "En- 
dymion"  than  his  love  of  eating  in  "Lotbair," 
and  the  fact  is  recalled  that  Beaconsfield's 
hotel  bill  in  Berlin  was  $6,000. 


Donn  Piatt  has  retired  from  the  editorial 
management  of  the  Washington  Ctijdlal, 
and  the  expense  of  getting  an  unholy  bill 
through  Congress  will  be  considerably  smaller 
than  before. 


The  "only  dramatic,  musical  and  society 
journal  in  the  South"  has  got  fairly  under 
way.    It  is,  of  course,  intensely  "Southron." 


English  men  of  letters  are  having  a  "go  as 
you  please"  race  with  their  several  biographies 
of  Carlyle.  Their  hasty  work  will  probably  be 
bad  enough  to  make  us  almost  sorry  he  died. 

Mr.  Cross  will  write  the  biography  of  his 
wife,  the  late  "George  Eliot."  Ah!  what 
a  biographer  she  lost  by  outlasting  Mr.  Lewes! 
How  thoughtless! 


Mr.  Thurlow  Weed's  memoirs,  which  he  is 
now  writing,  will  show,  in  his  characteristic 
way,  that  the  plan  of  putting  Adam  and  Eve 
into  the  Garden  of  Eden  was  adopted  against 
his  earnest  advice. 


have 


done  so  well. 


The   Van    Bokkelen   Suit. 

By  the  Virginia  City  dispatches  we  notice 
that  Judge  Sawyer  of  the  U.  S.  Circuit  Court, 
has  rendered  a  verdict  for  the  defendants  in  the 
case  of  Van  Bokkelen  vs.  Cook  et  al.  Not, only 
this  but  he  has  taken  occasion  to  completely 
vindicate  the  defendants  and  characterize  the 
important  allegations  of  the  complaint  as  en- 
tirely without  foundation  It  is  pleasant  to 
record  one  instance  in  which  the  gang  of  har- 
pies that  hang  on  the  skirts  of  capital,  in  the 
vain  endeavor  to  tear  off  a  shred  or  two  surrep- 
titiously, receive  their  just  due,  despite  the 
employment  of  fh'ot-class  legal  talent  and 
the  publication  of  a  trumped-up  complaint 
with  sensational  allegations  broad-cast 
through  the  press. 


Frederick   Keller 

Several  of  our  realers  having  gotten  the 
impression  that  Mr.  Frederick  Keller  is  no 
longer  connected  with  the  Wasp,  we  desire  to 
state  that  such  is  not  the  case.  As  will  be 
seen  by  our  present  issue  Mr.  Keller,  after  a 
brief  rest,  continues  in  the  artistic  labors 
which  have  won  wide  fame  for  him  in  the 
past  and  are  destine  1  to  win  him  3till  more 
in  the  future. 


Byron  wrote  "The  Corsair"  in  ten  days,  at 
the  rate  of  200  lines  a  day;  Lope  de  Vega 
wrote  300  dramas  in  100  days;  Voltaire  com- 
posed "Zaire"  in  three  weeks  and  "Olympie" 
in  sis  days;  Dryden  wrote  his  "Ode  to  St. 
Cecelia"  in  one  sitting,  and  Mrs.  Browning's 
"The  lady  Geraldine's  Courtship"  was  the 
work  of  twelve  hours.  Shakspeare,  Dickens, 
Wordsworth  and  Moore,  on  the  other  hand, 
were  slow  workers.  Hepworth  Dixon  rewrote 
his  "Two  Queens"  eight  times,  and  Kinglake's 
"Eothen"  was  rewritten  five  or  six  times. 


It  is  not  generally  known  that  a  first  edition 
of  500,000  copies  of  the  revised  New  Testa- 
ment has  already  been  manufactured  in  Eng- 
land, and  100,000  copies  are  said  to  be  already 
in  New  York  city,  not  one  of  them  permitted 
to  be  sold.  They  are  awaiting  a  telegram 
from  the  authorities  in  England  authorizing 
their  issue.  Arrangements  have  been  fully 
made  to  put  the  entire  book  into  type  inside 
of  24  hours  from  the  time  a  printed  copy  of 
the  English  edition  can  be  procured,  and 
within  three  days  at  least  10,000  copies  will 
be  bound  ready  for  delivery  to  waiting-  pur- 
chasers, and  at  least  5,00*0  copies  will  be 
manfactured  every  day  thereafter,  until  the 
demand  is  met.  It  will,  of  course,  be  enor- 
mous. 


George  Washington  has  had  another  birth- 
day, and  still  he  can  look  down, with  tears  in 
his  eyes  at  his  unfin  sued  monument,  and 
wish  it  was  an  obelisk  in  some  foreign  land, 
for  then  it  might  arouse  enough  patriotism 
in  the  American  breast  to  g6t  it  completed. 
—  Wit  and  Wisdom. 


Mr.  Edison  is  now  perfecting  an  invention 
to  draw  cold  water  from  a  watch  spring. 


Charles  Dickens  always  makes  one  think 
he  is  in  a  world  in  which  two  and  two  make 
five.  Thackeray  causes  you  to  be  always  on 
your  guard  for  surprises.  Bronte  has  a  mor- 
bid and  feverish  touch,  the  pulse  always 
beating  above  70;  but  George  Eliot  is  as  calm 
and  cool  as  a  dead  frog. 


Hear  the  flnter  with  his  flute — 
Silver  flute! 
Oh,  what  a  world  of  wailing  is  awakened  by  its  toot 
How  it  demi-semi-quavers 
On  the  maddened  air  of  night! 
And  defleth  all  endeavors 
To  escape  the  sound  or  sight. 
Oh  the  flute,  flute,  flute, 
With  itB  tootle,  tootle,  toot — 
With  reiterated  tootings  or  exasperating  toots, 
The  long  protracted  tootlings  of  agonizing  toots, 
Of  the  flute,  flute,  flute, 
Flute,  flute,  flute, 
And  the  wheezings  and  the  spittings  of  its  toots. 
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At    the    Railway    Station. 

She  stood  at  the  ticket-seller's 
Serenely  removing  her  glove, 

While  hundreds  of  stragglers  and  yellers, 
And  some  that  were  good  on  the  shove, 
Were  clustered  behind  her  like  bats  in  a  cave 
unable  to  make  her  move. 

At  night  she  still  stood  at  that  window 

Endeav'ring  her  money  to  reach; 
The  crowds  right  and  left  they  sinned — oh, 
How  dreadfully  sinned  in  their  speech! 
Ten  miles  either  .vay  they  extended  their 
lines 

the  historians  teach. 

She  stands  there  to-day — legislation 
Has  failed  to  remove  her.     The  trains 

No  longer  pull  up  at  that  station 
And  over  the  ghastly  remains 
Of  the  army  that  waited  and  died  of  old 
age  fall  the  snows  and  the  rains. 


THE     FAIR     SEX. 


Mrs.  Lily  Langtry,  with  face  in  repose,  is 
rather  a  fine-looking  woman,  with  heavy  fea- 
tures and  a  large  mouth,  but  not  remarkable 
at  all,  But  when  she  begins  to  talk  and  be- 
comes animated,  then  the  features  of  this 
Galatea  grow  radiant,  her  eyes  flash,  the 
heavy  look  disappears,  half  a  dozen  bewitch- 
ing dimples  come  and  go,  and  the  large 
mouth  smiles  in  exquisite  curves. 

Mrs.  Victoria  C.Woodhull,  or  Woodhnll  as 
she  now  writes  it,  is  to  be  "led  to  the  mar- 
riage altar"  soon  by  John  Biddulph  Martin, 
second  partner  in  the  firm  of  Martin  &  Co.,  one 
of  the  oldest  banking  houses  in  Great  Britain. 
"We  should  think  a  meeting  between  Vic. 
"Woodhull  and  the  marriage  altar  would  be 
mutually  embarrassing, 


being  outsold,  however,  by  a  man  manufact- 
uring them  in  the  shape  of  an  old  bondhold- 
er's knee,  the  covering  being   Scotch  tweed. 


Who  knew  that  Senator  Oonkling  had  a 
daughter ?  As  he  is  said  to  always  speak  of 
the  lady's  husband  as  "Mrs.  Conkling's  son- 
in.la\v,"it  is  possible  he  is  in  some  doubt 
about  it  himself. 

"Bright  Eyes,"  the  Ponca  maiden,  speaks 
of  the  "hellish  schemes"  of  Carl  Schurz. 
That  a  comparatively  friendless  Indian  maiden 
can  master  the  American  tongue  sufficiently 
to  be  able  to  pick  the  right  words  out  of  a 
voluminous  dictionary  shows  a  great  capacity 
for  civilization. 


A  patriotic  American  lady,  reading  that 
Garnbetta  attributes  the  strength  of  France 
to  the  thrifty  habits  of  her  women,  counter- 
manded an  order  she  had  given  for  fifteen 
cents'  worth  of  ribbon. 

Mrs.  Garfield  has  a  superstitious  antipathy 
to  cats,  and  the  mice  are  moving  in  myriads 
towards  the  White  House.  As  if  the  poli- 
ticians would  leave  any  crumbs  lying  about. 


A  Canadian  letter-writer  says  that  "the 
Princess  Louise  loves  to  make  pastry  and  for 
a  recent  dinner  she  gave,  made  some  apricot 
tarts."  Copying  after  the  Queen  of  Hearts 
probably. 


Countess  Spencer,  an  eminently  beautiful 
blonde  of  the  ethereal  type  is  the  present  queen 
of  London  Society.  Her  last  three  dinners 
and  receptions  have  been  the  most  brilliant 
assemblages  London  has  seen  for  years. 


U  George   Eliot  earned    $200,000,    notwith- 
standing her  ugliness. 

London  has  a  woman  jockey.  No  horse  is 
so  vicious  that  she  hesitates  to  mount  him. 
She  is  described  as  virtuous,  intelligent  and 
womanly. 


Anna  Dickinson  is  called  "Philadelphia's 
authoress  and  actress."  This  is  a  tribute  to 
the  sweet  affection  that  subsisted  between  her 
and' William  Penn  in  his  lifetime. 


"An  Englishman  has  patented  a  seat  for 
shop  girls.  It  has  a  curved  support  pivoted 
to  a  foot  plate,  which  is  screwed  to  the  floor 
immediately   behind   the   counter."     He    is 


The  Soiosis  still  lives  in  New  York  and  is 
prosperous.  Its  members  are  female  artists, 
writers  and  rich  women  with  benevolent  hob- 
bies. The  club  is  out  of  debt  and  all  women 
suffragists  are  black-balled. 

"General  Garfield  kissed  his  mother  and  his 
wife  immediatly  after  kissing  the  bible  ou 
which  he  look  the  Presidential  oath."  The 
Washington  Capital  consequently  is  out  in  a 
two  column  editorial  against  more  petticoat 
rule. 


THE 
DEVIL'S     DICTIONARY. 


Shoulders  will  be  worn  incognito  this  sea- 
son, the  fashion  of  dressing  the  neck  high 
having  been  renewed. 


According  to  the  Boston  Post,  in  the  year 
1880  America  issued  seventy  patents  to 
women.  And  not  one  of  these  was  an  indi- 
cator to  be  attached  to  a  bed-post  to  show  if 
there  is  a  man  under  it. 


American  girls  play  the  deuce  with  the 
hearts  of  those  gay  young  fellows  in  Europe. 
Lieut.  Roper,  of  the  English  army,  while 
visiting  Stuttgart,  paid  his  court  to  a  fasci- 
nating American  belle,  was  rejected  and 
immediately  went  off  and  committed  suicide. 


During  a  protracted  meeting  at  a  Monti- 
cello,  Ga. ,  colored  church,  a  shouting  sister 
seized  a  shouting  brother  aud  threw  him  with 
suchforce  against  the  pulpitas  to  break  hisarm, 


When  a  woman  leaves  a  man  who  has  not 
earned  his  salt  for  years,  he  immediatly  ad- 
vertises that  he  will  pay  no  debts  of  her  con- 
tracting.— Philadelphia  Nsws. 


"Wide  mouths  have  come  into  fashion  for 
women,"  says  the  Columbia  Register.  This 
effort  to  render  the  average  Columbia 
woman's  mouth  less  terible  to  contemplate  is 
aimed  as  accurately  at  the  subscription  list  as 
a  Call  editorial. 

A  lady  who  aims  at  being  the  best  dressed 
woman  in  Philadelphia  appeared  lately  in  a 
dress  of  white  embroidered  velvet,  covered 
with  crystal  trimming  and  pearl  fringe.  It 
was  so  heavy  that  she  could  b.irely  waddle 
about,  but  as  it  was  the  dress  of  the  evening- 
she  went  home  happy. 


A  married  woman  said  to  her  husband, 
"You  have  never  taken  me  to  the  cemetery." 
"No,  dear,"  replied  he,  "that  is  a  pleasure  I 
have  yet  in  anticipation." 


The  story  reminds  us  of  our  experience 
with  an  eminent  dominie  of  Brooklyn,  L.  I. , 
whom  we  once  interviewed  while  on  a  paper 
in  that  city.  We  walked  into  the  parlor,  and 
the  minister  presently  entered.  "Ah,"  said 
he,  "you  have  come  for  religious  consolation. 
Let  us  pray."  "Oh,  no,"  we  said,  "  it  is  for 
the  purpose  of  interviewing  you."  "Well," 
he  responded,  "in  that  case,  let  us  have  a 
cigar." — Port  Jarvis  Gazelle. 


Animal,  re.  An  organism  which,  requiring  a 
great  number  of  other  animals  for  its  sus- 
tenance, illustrates  in  a  marked  way  the 
bounty  of  Providence  in  preserving  the 
lives  of  his  creatures. 

Animalism  n.  The  state  and  quality  of  hu- 
man nature  in  which  we  flatter  ourselves 
we  resemble  "the  beasts  that  perish." 

Anoint,  v.  t.  To  grease.  To  consecrate  a 
king  or  other  great'  functionary  already 
sufficiently  slippery. 

As  sovereigns  are  anointed  by  the  priesthood, 
So  pigs  to  lead  the  populace  are  greased  good. 

— Budibras. 

Ante-chamber,  n.  An  apartment  in  which 
one  does  penance  in  advance  for  the  sin  of 
asking  for  a  postoffiee. 

Aatasonist,  re.  The  miserable  scoundrel  who 
won't  let  us. 

Antipathy,  re.  The  feeling  that  one  has  for 
his  fiiend's  friend. 

Antiquity,  n.     A  kind  of  leather,  probably. 
Beated  and  chopped  with  tanned  antiquity. 

— Shakspeare. 
Apathetic,  adj.     Six  weeks  married. 
Aphorism,  n.    A  brief  statement,  bald  in  style 
and  flat  in  sense. 

The  flabby  wine- skin  of  a  brain 
That,  spilling  once,  must  rill  again, 
Voids  from  its  impotent  abysm 
The  driblet  of  an  aphorism. 

—  ■•The  Philosopher,"  (1292) 
Apologize,  ».  i.     To  lay  the  foundation  for  a 

future  offense. 
Apostate,  n.     A   leech   who,   having   pene- 
trated the  shell  of  a  turtle  only  to  find  the 
, creature   has  long   been   dead,"  deems   it 
expedient  to  form  a  new   attachment  to  a 
fresh  turtle. 
Apothecary,  n.      Tho   doctor's    accomplice, 
undertaker's  benefactor  and  grave-worm's 
provider. 

When  Jove  sent  blessings  to  all  men  that  are, 
And  Mercury  conveyed  them  in  a  jar, 
That  friend  of  tricksters  iutroducad  by  stealth 
Disease  for  the  apothecary's  health; 
Whose  gratitude  impelled  him  to  proclaim: 
.  "My  deadliest  drug  shall  bear  ray  patron's  name!" 
Appeal,  v.  I.     In  law,  to  put  the  dice  into  the 

box  for  another  throw. 
Appetite,  re.     The  stomach's  announcement 
that  it  is  open  for   business.     An  instinct 
thoughtfully  implanted  by    Providence  as 
a  solution  to  the  labor  question. 

Applause,  re.     The  echo  of  a  platitude  from 
the  mouth  of  a  fool. 
There  was  a  young  reader  who  thundered 
And  lightened,  and  "rode  the  Sis  Hundred!" 
But  he  £jot  no  applause 
For  his  effort,  because 
His  trowsers  it  sadly  hid  sundered. 

T-r-sa  C-rl-tt. 

Apple,  n.     A  fruit,  for  eating  which  the  first 

man   was  justly  turned    out   of    Paradise. 

For,  the  first  apple  being  a  crabapple,  the 

first  man  was  an  idiot  for  eating  it. 

April  Fool,  re.     The  March  fool  with  another 

month  added  to  his  folly. 
Apron,  re,.     A  piece  of  cloth  worn  in  front  to 
keep  the  clothes  from  soiling  the  hands. 
She  wore  an  apron  ('tis  a  thing  I  loathe), 

A  dress  beneath — a  corset  a  la  mode. 
No  further  seek  her  merits  to  diselothe, 

Nor  draw  her  fraiities  from  their  dread  abode. 

—Gray. 
Arab,  n.  A  scourge  created  in  order  that  the 
wicked  may  torture  us  by  mispronouncing 
his  tribal  designation.  For  our  sins  they 
call  it  Ay-xah. 
Arbitration,  re.  A  patent  medicine  for  allay- 
ing international  heat,  designed  to  super- 
sede the  old-school  treatment  of  blood-let- 
ting. It  makes  the  unsuccessful  party  to 
the  dispute  hate'  two  or  more  nations 
instead  of  one — to  the  unspeakable  advan- 
tage of  peace. 
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By  the    Passaic. 


Fitz  James  O'Brien. 


Where  the  river  seeks  the  cover 

Of  the  trees  whose  boughs  hang  over, 

And  the  slopes  are  green  with  clover, 

In  the  quiet  month  of  Ma\  ; 
Where  the  eddies  meet  and  mingle, 
Babbling  o'er  the  stony  shingle, 
There  I  angle. 
There  I  dangle, 
All  the  day. 

Then  when  grows  the  suu  tco  fervent, 
And  the  lurking  trout,  observant, 
Say  to  me,  "Your  humble  servant. 

Now  we  see  the  treacherous  hook!" 
Maud,  as  if  by  hazard  wholly, 
Saunters  down  the  pathway  slowly, 
Where  I  angle. 
There  to  dangle. 
With  her  hook. 

Then  somehcw  the  rod  reposes, 
And  the  book  no  page  uncloses; 
But  I  read  the  leaves  of  roses 

That  unfold  upon  her  cheek; 
And  her  small  hand,  white  and  tender, 
Rests  in  mine.     Ah!  what  tan  sond  her, 
Thus  to  dangle 
While  I  angle? 
Cupid,  speak! 


MALONEY'S    NEW    GOAT. 


(Republished.) 


A  small  but  sparsely-freckled  Natorua-street 
boy  sat  in  the  Police  Court  dock  yesterday 
morning  weeping  bitterly.  He  was  charged 
by  his.  father  with  disturbing  the  peace  and 
leading  a  dissolute  life,  and  the  Industrial 
School  Burglars'  Infant  Class  yawned  before 
Between  his  penitent  sobs  he  told  his 


him. 


story  in  a  well-bred,  straightforward  manner 
that  very  favorably  impressed  both  the  Judge 
and  the  spectators.  His  name  was  Maloney. 
His  father  was  a  contractor,  who,  with  four 
carts  and  several  tons  of  cobblestones  which 
he  had  laid  down  as   new  and  taken  up  as  ]  an(j  three-quarters  from  the  door. 


old  on  nine  different  blocks  of  the  city  al- 
ready, managed  to  earn  an  honest  political 
living.  They  took  a  newspaper,  and  the 
unfortunate  boy  read  on  Monday  last  an 
incendiary  item  to  the  effect  that  Frank 
Buekland,  the  naturalist,  had  discovered  that 
a  goat  was  an  excellent  thing  to  keep  in  a 
stable  along  with  horses,  as  it  would  face  fire 
and  the  horses  would  follow  it  through  the 
flames.  He  thought  it  over.  He  wanted  to 
show  his  father  what  a  thoughtful,  consider- 
ate boy  he  was.  Besides,  he  wanted  a  goat. 
He  went  down  on  Kincon  Hill  and  found 
one.  It  was  a  goat  of  Irish  proclivities  and 
ownership,  and  of  the  male  gender.  Would 
it  face  fire?  It  .would.  It  would  face  any- 
thing, from  a  giant-powder  explosion  to  a 
Missouri  tornado,  and  get  away  with  it. 
What  was  its  regular  food?  Anything  that 
came  handy.  It  wasn't  expensive  to  keep. 
It  had  lived  for  a  month  on  oyster-cans  and 
shingle-nails,  and  the  different  ropes  with 
which  it  had  been  tethered.  Would  the  man 
sell  it?  He  would.  Not  only  that,  but  he 
had  more  goats  than  he  could  properly  culti 
vate  and  train,  and  he  would  give  this  one 
away  because  he  liked  the  little  boy's  looks. 
Could  he  take  it  now  ?  He  could.  And  that 
poor  unsuspecting  little  boy  saw  not  through 
the  false  and  designing  scheme  of  the  goat 
man. 

They  started  for  Natorna  street,  down  First, 
the  goat  leading  the  boy.  The  latter  pro- 
posed to  go  straight  home,  but  the  goat 
hadn't  seen  the  foundries  nor  the  ferry,  nor  the 
work  on  the  sea-wall  at  North  Beach  for  some 
time,  and  thought,  as  he  had  time,  he  would 
inspect  them.  He  felt  pretty  good,  for  a  goat. 
Whenever  a  horse  went  by  or  a  dog  hove  in 
sight,  he  would  get  up  on  his  hind  legs  and 
walk  Spanish,  while  the  dogs  lit  out  for  the 
Mission  and  the  children  on  the  front  piazzas 


had  fits  on  an  average  of  eight  to  the  block. 
The  boy  recited  the  Lord's  Prayer  in  ejacula- 
tory  sections,  and  stayed  with  him.  The 
tension  on  the  rope,  except  when  the  goat 
stopped  to  climb  over  a  fence  and  inspect  a 
garden,  or  wrestle  with  a  choice  bit  of  boiler 
iron,  was  very  trying.  Finally  the  goat  got 
an  idea  and  ricocheted  up  Mission  street  in 
jumps  that  would  have  sprained  the  ankle  of 
any  goat  but  him.  The  boy  acted  as  rudder 
and  steered  him  to  Natoma  street. 

It  was  after  dark.  There  was  hay  in  the 
stable  visible  through  the  open  door.  The 
goat  debated  the  matter  for  a  while  and  then 
went  in.  The  boy  said  nothing  about  the 
investment  to  his  kind  and  loving  parents. 
He  wns  a  little  in  doubt.  When  he  crept 
into  his  little  bed  and  heard  a  dull  thud  at 
short  intervals,  followed  by  the  splintering 
of  timbers,  he  knew  that  the  investment  was 
practising  on  the  bran-box  and  making  a 
bull's-eye  every  time.  By  and  by  it  grew 
i-ilent,  and  he  trembled  for  the  fate  of  the 
harness,  and  hoped  that  a  buckle  would 
choke  his  darned  investment.  Fortunately, 
his  father  was  down  at  the  grocery  and  knew 
nothing.  He  would  come  home  so  full  of 
politics  that  he  couldn't  tell  a  goat  from  a 
six-bit  umbrella,  unless  the  goat  had  a  chance 
to  explain.  He  hoped  that  his  father  would 
not  go  to  the  stable.  He  prayed  that  he 
wouldn't.  He  had  faith  and  confidence  in 
his  father,  bat  he  doubted  that  goat. 

The  three-dollar  clock  in  the  bedroom 
struck  eleven,  and  by  that  he  knew  it  must 
be  a  quarter  to  twelve,  and  that  the  old  man 
would  be  along  shortly.  He  heard  him  com- 
ing Heard  the  gate  slam,  and  then,  first  in 
fear  and  then  in  anguish,  heard  his  father's 
footsteps  going  toward  the  stable.  He  heard 
the  padlock  rattle,  heard  the  door  swing  wide 
open,  and  then  he  heard  a  whizz,  a  spasmodic 
puff,  as  if  a  small  balloon  had  burst,  and 
then  a  skiffing  noise,  as  the  heels  of  his 
father's  boots  slid  along  the  planks  and  he 
fell  backward  in  the  mud,  about   eight  feet 

He  raised 


The  ambuscade  took  in  the  shy,  but  re- 
mained quiescent,  save  for  the  motion  neces- 
sary to  masticate  it. 

Having  regained  his  wind  and  some  cour- 
age, he  concluded  to  enter.  He  placed  him- 
self temptingly  in  the  doorway,  facing  out- 
ward. No  sign!  He  took  a  step  backward, 
still  with  safety.  A  third,  and  still  no 
trouble.  Then  the  sound  of  mastication  fell 
on  his  ear,  and  he  dimly  saw  a  black  animal 
in  the  vacant  stall  fronting  him. 

"Have  ye  a  wild  harse  in  the  shtable, 
Mary?"  he  yelled. 

"Divilawan,"  replied  Mrs.  M.  surprisedly. 

Maloney  struck  a  match.  There  stood  re- 
vealed before  him  a  meek-looking  billy-goat, 
large  size,  copper-fronted,  who,  as  the  last 
two  inches  of  hat-rim  disappeared  down  his 
cesophagus,  promulgated   a  gentle  "b-a-a." 

*****  * 

The  kind  judge  noticed  that  the  little  boy 
had  been  standing  up  all  the  time  he  had 
been  in  the  dock,  though  there  were  plenty 
of  benches,  and  understood  why  he  wanted 
to  go  to  the  Industrial  School  until  his  father 
broke  his  arm  and  his  mother  caught  the  par- 
alysis. He  told  him  to  cheer  up,  however, 
and  he  would  see  about  his  case;  and  ihe 
little  boy  wiped  his  nose  on  the  sleeve  of  his 
coat  and  went  below.  H.  J.  D. 


the  window  and  looked  silent  and  weeping 
on  the  scene.  He  knew  what  the  goat  could 
do,  and  he  knew  that  the  epidermis  of  his 
father's  abdomen  had  been  driven  flat  against 
the  spine.  It  was  hard  to  hear  his  dear  father 
gasp  like  a  gold-fish  as  he  tried  to  inflate 
himself  for  conversational  purposes.    He  said : 

" the ■■!  !  !" 

There  was  no  response. 
"Cm  out  here  (hie)  'n  gimme  a  show,  ye 
bloodi  coward!" 

Still  no  response,  except  a  faint  clatter  of 
hoofs  that  told  the  weeping  son  how  the  con- 
cealed thunderbolt  was  prancing  around  on 
its  hind  legs,  aching  for  another  shot. 

"Wutinell  wuzzit,"  soliloquized  Maloney, 
as  he  contemplated  rising. 

"Is  that  you,  Maloney?  I'd  shpake  wid 
you." 

The  voice  came  from  the  bedroom  window, 
where  the  nightcap  of  the  boy's  mother  ap- 
peared, surmounting  her  kind  face  and  the 
end  of  a  broomstick. 

"Can't  c'm  up.     Grot   sumfin  here   (hie). 
Sumfin  Mowed  up. "    ■ 
"Whart  is  it?" 

"Don'no  (hie);  guess  (hie)  rooffell  in." 
"Why  don't  ye  go  an'  see?     Air  ye  goin' 
ter  shlape  there  all  night,  ye  dhrunken  ould 
freckle  ranch?" 

Braced  up  by  this  connubial  endorsement, 
the  father  rose,  as  did  likewise  a  large  por- 
tion of  the  loose  soil  in  the  yard  along  with 
him.  Triangulating  with  difficulty  to  the 
windward  side  of  the  door,  he  unroofed  him- 
self and  peered  in. 

No  explosive  agent  was  visible  in  the  dark- 
ness, and  the  spavined  mare  delivered  a 
reassuring  whinney.  Mr.  Maloney  had  prize- 
fought  in  his  younger  days,  and  it  occurred 
to  him  that  it  would  be  strategic  and  defiant 
to  shy  his  hat  at  the  ambuscade. 


"La  Dona  e   Mobile.' 


The  curtain  rose  (says  the  Mobile  Begisler) 
on  the  diminutive  stage  of  Temperance  Hall 
at  the  appointed  hour.  The  house  was  a  fine 
one,  the  most  select  we  have  seen  in  this  city. 
Mile.  Bernhardt  had  been  back  of  the  stage 
6:30  o'clock,  and  had  perpetrated  some  very 
heavy  jokes  about  the  beauty  and  magnitude 
of  the  dressing  room,  its  damask  curtains,  its 
Brussels  carpets,  its  marble  bath-room  etc. 
Slowly,  but  perceptibly,  the  persons  around 
her  began  to  notice  that  Mademoiselle  was 
working  herself  up  into  one  of  her  tantrums. 
When  she  appeared  on  the  stage  the  audience 
immediately  noticed  that  there  was  something 
wrong.  She  never  acknowledged  their  recep- 
tion. She  began  talking  with  a  rapidity  and 
volubility  that  would  have  shamed  the  pois- 
sardes  of  Mme.  Angot,  and  when  the  supper 
was  brought  on  the  stage  the  guying  started. 
From  that  time  it  was  plain  to  the  more  ex- 
perienced in  theatrical  matters  that  the  play 
was  to  be  a  farce.  The  sight  of  the  Lucullan 
feast  which  had  been  spread  for  Mademoi- 
selle, accustomed  to  the  menu  of  the  Maison 
Doree,  didn't  suit  her.  She  giggled;  she 
laughed;  she  screamed;  she  could  not  speak 
her  lines,  and  finally  she  rushed  off  the  stage 
in  a  very  unceremonious  manner,  leaving  her 
guests  at  the  supper  table  to  wink  express- 
ively at  the  prompter  to  ring  down  the  cur- 
tain. But  Mademoiselle  had  gone  too  far, 
and  the  result  was  a  very  serious  hysterical 
fit.  It  came  on  suddenly.  Her  screams  could 
be  heard  a  block  away.  The  orchestra  tried 
their  best  to  drown  the  shrieks  by  playing  a 
"Barbe  Bleu"  medley,  but  the  music  grated 
so  on  Mademoiselle's  ears  that  it  had  to  be 
stopped.  The  audience  got  nervous,  and 
finally  the  manager  stepped  in  front  of  the 
curtain  and  announced  that  the  lady  was  too 
ill  to  appear.  Mile.  Bernhardt  was  then 
really  very  ill,  but  she  had  brought  it  on 
herself,  and  last  night,  after  she  was  carried 
to  her  car,  she  was  in  the  weak  and  depress- 
ing condition  which  generally  follows  such 
nervous  attacks. 


If  you  sit  down  at  set  of  sun 

And  count  the  acts  that  you  have  done, 

And  counting,  find 
One  self-denying  act,  one  word 
That  eased  the  heart  of  him  who  heard, 

One  glance  most  kind 
That  fell  like  sunshine  in  the  track 
Of  some  one — go  and  take  it  hack. 
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One  That's   Dead. 

It  is  the  hour  when  all  things  rest; 
The  suu  sits  in  the  bannered  West 
And  looks  along  the  golden  street 
That  leads  o'er  ocean  to  his  feet. 

Sea-birds,  with  summer  on- their  wing, 
Down  the  wide  West  are  journeying, 
And  one  white  star  supremely  high 
Peeps  through  the  purple  of  the  sky. 

O  sky,  and  sea,  and  shore,  and  air. 
How  tranquil  are  ye  now,  and  fair! 
But  twice  the  joy  ye  are  were  ye 
If  one  that's  dead  companioned  me. 

CURIOS. 


A  silhouette  is  a  representation  of  the  out- 
lines of  an  object,  filled  in  with  black.  It  is 
so  called  from  Etienne  Silhouette,  a  French 
Minister  of  the  Eighteenth  century,  who  tried 
to  arrange  everything  in  the  most  economical 
way,  so  that  every  new  .and  not  expensive 
fashion  at  that  time  was  styled  a  la  Silhouette. 
"  It  is  little  suspected,  "  says  Disraeli,  "  that 
this  innocent  term  originated  in  a  political 
nickname.  Silhouette  was  Minister  of  State 
in  France  in  1759.  That  period,  was  a  criti- 
cal one.  The  Treasury  was  in  an  exhausted 
condition,  and  Silhouette,  a  very  honest  man, 
who  would  hold  no  intercourse  with  financiers 
or  loan-mongers,  could  contrive  no  other  ex- 
pedient to  prevent  a  national  bankruptcy  than 
excessive  economy  and  interminable  reform. 
Paris  was  not  that  metropolis  where  a  Plato 
or  a  Zeno  could  long  be  Minister  of  State 
without  incurring  all  the  ridicule  of  the 
wretched  wits.  At  first  they  pretended  to 
take  his  advice,  merely  to  laugh  at  him.  They 
cut  their  coats  shorter  and  wore  them  without 
sleeves;  they  turned  their  gold  snuff-boxes 
into  rough  wooden  ones,  and  the  .  new-fash- 
ioned portraits  were  now  only  profiles  of  a 
face  traced  by  a  black  pencil  on  the  shadow 
cast  by  a  candle  on  white  paper.  All  the 
fashions  assumed  an  air  of  niggardly  econo- 
my, till  poor  Silhouette  was  driven  into  re- 
tirement; with  all  his  projects  of  saving  and 
reforms;  but  has  left  his  name  to  describe  the 
most  economical  sort  of  portrait,  and  melan- 
choly as  his  own  fate." 


About  1820  Major  Mordecai  M.  Noah,  pub- 
lisher and  editor  of  Noah's  Sunday  Times  and 
Messenger  and  other  New  "York  papers  formed 
a  scheme  for  the  gathering  of  the  Jews  on 
Grand  Island  in  the  Niagara,  where  he 
erected  a  monument  with  this  inscription: 
'  'Ararat,  a  city  of  refuge  for  the  Jews,  founded 
by  Mordecai  M.  Noah  in  the  month  of  Tishri, 
5586  (September,  1825),  and  in  the  fiftieth 
year  of  the  American  independence."  This 
monument,  all  that  ever  existed  of  the  City 
of  Ararat,  disappeared  many  years  ago. 


In  1322,  when  the  drama  was  in  its  infancy, 
the  students  of  Angiers  played  a  little  comedy 
called  "  Kobin  et  Marion."  Marion  was  the 
French  form  of  Maid  Marion,  the  name  of 
Eobin  Hood's  mistress,  and  one  of  the  stu- 
dents took  this  part.  Afterward,  the  puppets 
disguised  to  play  Marion  were  called  Marion- 
ettes and  subsequently  all  puppets  were  so 
designated. 


Fortunius  Licetus  wrote  a  book  on  "  Mon- 
sters." It  was  printed  at  Amsterdam  in  16G5, 
and  contains'  among  other  curious  things,  the 
author's  admission  that  women  have  been 
changed  to  men  and  men  to  asses.  Licetus, 
when  born,  was  just  5J  inches  in  length,  yet 
he  lived  to  write  a  book  with  a  title  twice  as 
long  as  himself. 


"When  Ptolemaus  Philadelphia,  the  famous 
prestidigitateur — the  Hermann  of  the  days  of 
the  great  Frederic — arrived  from  Berlin  at 
Gottingen,  he  was  surprised  to  find  a  pro- 
gramme of  his  magical  performances  placard- 
ed in  the  streets.     Many  of  them  were  ludic- 


rously impossible  — not  so  the  concluding 
feat — No.  XII.  :  "  He  will  collect  from  the 
company  rings,  bracelets,  watches  and  also 
barres  geld — ready  coin — put  them  in  a  hat, 
after  giving  receipts  for  the  same,  and  make 
his  way  to  Cassel.  A  week  after  his  depar- 
ture each  owner  will  receive  his  property 
back."  Need  it  be  added  that  this  practical 
joke  of  the  learned  and  witty  humorist, 
Lichtenberg  so  disconcerted  the  juggler  that 
he  left  the  great  university  town  re   infecta  ? 


There  was  a  banquet  for  giants  at  Delmon- 
ico's  the  other  night.  Some  forty  gentleman 
sat  down  to  the  table,  none  of  whom  were 
under  six  feet  two  inches  in  height.  They 
call  themselves  the  "  Club  of  Titans,"  and 
have  fixed  upon  six  feet  two  inches  as  a  stan- 
dard for  membership.  They  have  also  limit- 
ed the  invitation  of  guests  to  such  as  have 
reached  the  same  standard.  The  result  was 
rather  novel  and  startling,  a  collection  of 
men  at  their  first  gathering,  one  that  would 
have  put  the  Broadway  squad  into  the  shade 
of  insignificance,  or  would  in  earlier  times 
have  excited  the  envy  of  the  warlike  Gauls. 
The  highest  man  in  the  number  was  six  feet 
six  inches,  and  several  were  over  six  feet 
four  inches. 


Here  lies  beneath  this  stone 

The  instigator  of  the  drum 
His  cornet  and  his  long  trombone 

Are  henceforth  mum. 

His  brass-knobbed  stick  no  more, 

With  wild  gyration. 
Inspires  the  patriotic  blower 

With  mad  inflation. 

The  clashing  cymbal  and  the  jackass  horn 
Answer  no  more  his  martial  tread. 

He  lived,  he  died.     When  he  was  born 
Ask  not;  but  thank  the  Lord  he's  dead! 


A  writer  in  the  Philadelphia  Medical  and 
Surgical  Reporter  says  of  the  city  of  Mexico : 
"This  is  the  great  health  resort  of  the  coun- 
try. You  could  not  imagine  a  more  equable 
climate.  My  thermometer  was  61  degrees 
this  morning  at  8  o'clock  in  my  room,  and 
60  degrees  at  the  door.  It  has  not  been  below 
58  degrees  for  several  days,  and  not  above  65 
degrees,  and  I  have  seen  it  two  or  three  times 
a  day.  To-day  I  rode  to  a  great  stone  basin 
near  the  town,  and  had  a  glorious  plunge  in 
spring  water  from  Chapultepec,  in  the  open 
air.  Yesterday  I  rode  over  the  line  of  Cor- 
tez's  entrance  into  the  town — thirty  miles — 
in  the  middle  of  the  day,  without  feeling  the 
heat.  Sunshine  is  continuous.  The  spring 
leaves  are  pushing,  the  almonds  and  oranges 
are  in  bloom.  The  roadsides  are  lined  with 
scarlet  sage,  and  I  can  buy  a  dozen  roses  for 
a  farthing." 

The  brokers  in  Wall  street  have  some  sin- 
gular superstitions.  One  will  not  speculate 
except  in  a  pair  of  old  shoes.  He  forgot 
them  one  morning  lately;  sent  a  coupe  and 
a  clerk  up  town  to  get  them;  lost  several 
good  points  while  waiting  for  them,  and, 
after  he  had  put  them  on,  went  $30,000  to 
to  the  bad  promptly.  That  afternoon  a  pair 
of  old  shoes  decorated  that  broker's  ash-box 
and  he  is  now  healed  of  placing  his  sole  reli- 
ance on  leather.  Other  fellows  have  a  fancy 
for  old  coats;  for  particular  pairs  of  trousers; 
for  lucky  hats.  They  are  just  like  gamblers 
— in  fact,  they  are  gamblers;  but  then,  the 
public  pays  them  $25  a  turn  to  take  part  in 
the  gambling. 

A  Cinderella  Dancing  Club  has  been  foun- 
ded in  London.  Its  balls  break  up  at  mid- 
night and  the  members  wear  a  tiny  silver 
slipper  as  a  badge.  Admittance  to  the  club 
is  gained  by  showing  that  one  can  waltz  up 
the  whole  length  of  the  ballroom  without  de- 
viating from  a  plank. 


APOCRYPHAL  ANECDOTES 

Dr.  Chismore  was  out  again  worrying  the 
life  out  of  the  ducks  with  his  shotgun.  He 
blazed  away  at  some  ducks  and  an  unseen 
man  on  the  other  side  of  the  pond  rose  up, 
threateningly,  with  a  long  gun,  and  called 
out:  "Did  you  shoot  at  me  ?""  Did  any  of 
the  shot  hit  you?"  inquired  the  Doctor. 
"Yes  thev  did,  said  the  man,  rubbing  his 
legs.  "Then  you  may  be  certain  I  didn't 
shoot  at  you.  I  never  hit  anything  I  shoot  at." 


While  editing  the  Oakland  Tribune, 
Jim  Bowman  had  a  habit  of  "stopping  the 
press  to  announce,  "  if  he  had  nothing  of 
more  importance  to  announce,  than  a  dog 
fight.  One  week  everything  was  as  dull  as 
a  patent-office  report,  but  the  ruling  passion 
cropped  out  as  follows:  "We  stop  the  press 
to  announce  that  nothing  has  occurred  since 
sending  off  the  forms." 

"You  look  so  happy  that  I  suppose  you 
have  been  to  the  dentist  and  had  that  ach- 
ing tooth  pulled, "  said  Lauren  Crane  to 
Geoige  Bromley  with  a  swollen  jaw.  "It 
ain't  that  that  makes  me  so  happy.  The 
tooth  aches  worse  than  ever,  but  I  don't  feel 
it."  "How  is  that  ?  "  "Well,  I  feel  so  jolly 
because  I  have  been  to  the  dentist  and  he  was 
out." 

"Do  you  know,  Gunther,  that  I  consider 
you  one  of  the  greatest  living  dramatists?" 
said  Peter  Bobertson  gravely.  "Awfully 
good  of  you,  I'm  sure,"  said  Archie,  de- 
lighted; "may  I  ask  what  you  consider  my 
strong  point,  as  compared  with  Shakspeare 
and  that  crowd?"  "Oh,  you  are'  such  a 
master  of  emotion;  you  make  people  laugh 
and  cry  alternately.  The  only  trouble  is  they 
cry  where  you  mean  them  to  laugh,  and 
laugh  where  you  mean  them  to  cry." 

Col.  Hawes — "Those  cigars  l  bought  here 
yesterday  were  mighty  bad."  Dealer — "Bad? 
Why,  sir,  I've  sold  thousands  and  thousands 
of  those  cigars,  and  you're  the  first  one  to 
find  fault  with  them."  Hawes — "I  don't 
know  anything  about  that;   but  I  know  that 

when  I  tried  to  smoke "     Dealer — "Ah, 

I  see,  I  see;  that's  where  you  made  a  mis- 
take. I  heard  you  ask  two  or  three  friends 
to  dine  with  you,  and  I  supposed  you  wanted 
the  cigars  for  them." 


Somebody  recently  introduced  Col.  Zabris- 
kie  to  Sands  Forman.  "Ah,"  said  Zabris- 
kie,  grasping  him  warmly  by  the  hand;  "so 
you  are  Forman  the  poet,  are  you  ?  Well, 
I'm  glad  to  know  you.  I  would  have  thought 
from  your  lovely  and  touching  verse  that  you 
were — a — a — rather  prettier-looking  person, 
though." 

"It  is  all  very  well,"  said  Paymaster  Cas- 
par Schenck,  "to  talk  about  the  literary 
poverty  of  the  present  generation;  but  it  is 
easily  accounted  for,  and  in  a  way  not  to 
impair  the  National  honor.  Ours  is  a 
thinned-out  generation.  We  are  the  one- 
armed  soldier.  Our  best  members  are  miss- 
ing. Poets,  essayists,  historians,  philoso- 
phers, in  the  embryo,  bright  promises  of 
future  performance,  were  cut  down  in  the 
days  of  1861-65.  We  shall  never  know  wha 
American  literature  lost  in  those  terrible 
years."  "That's  so,"  said  Stuart  Taylor, 
thoughtfully;  "the  war  did  incalculable  in- 
jury to  American  literature.    Now,  there  was 

Bierce — one  of  the "   "But,"  interrupted 

Schenck,  "you  forget;  Bierce  is  alive  to-day." 
"That's  it — that's  just  it;  the  war  didn't  kill 
him.     It  was  indeed  a  disaster  to  letters." 

Ananias. 
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Standabd, — tl  Bella,  horrida  Bella!'*  was  the  cry  here- 
on Monday  evening.  Manag  r  Snllivttn  hod  come  to 
to  the  conclusion  that  there  was  uo  money  for  him,  in 
the  Soldene  Company,  with  twenty-five  per  cent,  of 
the  gross  receipts  for  his  share.  Result  No.  1:  Mana- 
ger S.  assigns  his  lease  to  his  lawyer.  Result  No  2: 
Manager  S.'s  lawyer  immediate  ly  demands  S250  per 
week  rental  from  Messrs,  Locke  and  Balleuberg. 
Mesa  s.  L.  &  B.,  although  Monday  afternoon  was  welT 
aavanced,  refused.  Result  No.  3:  Messrs.  L.  &  D. 
mov<  the  entii'e  company,  wardrobe,  properties,  etc., 
to  the  California  Theatre  where  the  audience  follow 
them.  Result  No.  4:  Interregnum  at  the  Standard? 
There  are  two  Bides  to  ibis  story.  This  is  a  liberal 
mixture  of  both. 

Baldwin. — The  Wilhelmj-Sternberg  Concert  Com- 
pany ripened  to  a  crammed  house  on  Monday  evening, 
and.  as  usual  with  this  truly  great  artist,  an  enthusi- 
astic one.  Nothing  new  is  to  be  said  of  Wilhelmj,  his 
mu-k-  is  jusi  as  si  nil-inspiring  as  it  always  was.  Stern- 
berg is  a  good  pianist,  but  San  Franciscans  cling  to  the 
juts',  and  Kelt'  n  and  Arabella  Goddard,  unwittingly 
interfere  with  our  enthusiasm  for  the  new  luminary. 
Miss  Frilsch  made  a  favorable  impression.  Of  her 
threi  selections  "Sweetheart"  seemed  to  be  the  best 
received.  There  is  every  promise  of  a  successful 
concert  season  here,  and  money  for  Maguire  at  lust. 
Off  nights,  or  more  properly,  "stop  gaps,"  are  mt 
generally  well  attended  and  it  was  a  pity  tha'  ihe 
Liugards  were  forced  to  suffer  this  handicap  for  their 
opening  on  Tuesday  evening.  The  play  was  The  J  utor, 
'alias  Betsy,  an  anglicized  version  of  Baby,  which 
m eau s  that  the  delioious  Frenchiness  of  the  original 
has  been  almost  entirely  obliterated,  oi.t  of  deference 
to  the  inundate  of  the  prudish  censor  they  have  over 
in  Eugland,  called  ihe  Dramatic  Chamberlain.  There 
is  s!ill  plenty  of  fun  in  it,  however,  and  the  cast  at, 
the  Baldwin  is  a  rather  well  balenced  one.  Alice 
Dunning  was  completely  charming  as  "Betsy,"  and 
formed  the  usual  bewitching  stage  picture.  William 
Horace  was  better  than  had  been  expected  as  "The 
''utor."  The  new  comers,  Messrs.  Overton  and  Muii- 
bery,  were  more  than  acceptable.  Mrs.  Saunders 
repeated  her  former  success  as  the  doting  mother. 
Rest  of  cast  fair. 

California. — Chilperi  c  is  running  here  to  good 
houses,  and  the  removal  from  the  cramped  stage  of 
the  Standard  results  in  a  greatly  improved  production. 
Miss  Soldene  plays  Ohilperic  for  all  it  is  worth,  and 
the  rest  o l  the  company  show  to  much  belter  advant- 
age thau  in  Olivette.  Mr.  Marshall  is  not  exactly  up  to 
the  mark  as  Dr.  Sena,  and  Mr.  Hrrs<  e,  that  artist  of 
startling  "make  up"  again  looms  up  us  the  star  grave- 
yurd  comedian.  Tin- re  is  no  denying  thy  face  that 
Maggie  Duggan,  the  kicker,  is  the  star,  her  Fricassee 
dance  being  nightly  received  with  thunders  of  ap- 
plause 

Bush  Street.— Thiuning  out  considerably. 

Tivoli. — Increased  attendance  here  ever,  right  to 
witness  the  remarkably  good  production  of  Bohemian 
Girl. 

"Winter  Garden. — Ditto  here  to  hear  Chimes  of  Nor- 
mandy. 

Arion. — Harry  Grim's  midnight  matiuees  as  usual. 

The  opening  of  the  California  in  May  for  an  ex- 
tended season,  with  an  endless  variety  of  Eastern 
attractions,  is  now  a  settled  fact. 

Byron's  Upper  Crust,  a  failure  here,  has  met  the  same 
fate  at  Waliack's. 

Robertson's  School  done  up  into  a  comic  opera,  is  a 
fair  success  at  Daly's. 

The  failure  of  Manager  Sullivan  at  the  Standard  sug- 
gests the  following  query:  What   shall  we   call   those 


uho  eng  >ge  thru  lie-.,  and  iMmp.iuies,  and  incur  liabili- 
ties for  printing,  advertising  and  other  necessaries  of 
theatiicul  business,  which  in  the  event  dl  failure  liny 
have  no  means  .if  paying  ?  Are  they  theatrical  mau- 
ugi  re  oi  tli-  atrical  gambit  re  ? 

The  Maim  Clinic  Operfl  Company    lost    S]. 1,1)0  I    for 

its  manager  last  season,  and  wonderful  to  relate,  he 
actually  paid  his  debt*  I  II"  hud  the  pluck  however  to 
back  bis' judgment  with  greenbacks,  and  ibis  season, 
has  not  played  a  losing  engagement.  Mr.  Mahu  is  not 
a  the  itrical  gain  tiler. 

Bill  Mestayer's  new  "crib"  from  the  Hanlou-Lees 
play,  which  he  calls  Pour  Prendre  Conge,  has  been  a 
dismal  failure  in  Philadelphia. 

Anna  Dick'nsou  is  going  to  nlay  Humlet.  A.  D.  is 
too  fat. 

Extensive  preparations  are  in  progress  for  the  en- 
gagement of  John  E.  Oweus  at  the  Fifth  Avenue,  in 
Tl«  Man  from  Catteravqus. 

Archie  Gunther  has  written  a  comedy  for  Nat 
Goodwin. 

Kate  Chester,  who  made  her  debut  in  Funchon  at  the 
Baldwin  some  time  ago,  goes  starring  next  season  in 
a  play  called  Viva.  Kate,  the  vivas,  will  come  from 
dead-heads  principally. 

Helen  Tracy,  according  to  the  Dramatic  Xews,  sol- 
emnly vows  that  she  will  never  appear  in  tights  again. 
A  wise  move,  dear,  for  your  arms  and  legs  don't 
match  well. 

Sothi  rn's  heirs  are  contesting  his  will— that  is,  [he 
heirs  who  were  cut  off  wilh  a  shilling. 

Charley  Bishop  now  appears  on  the  bills  and  post- 
ers as  Dr.  Chas.  E   Bishop. 

They  are  going  to  do  The  World  at  Waliack's.  What 
a  fall,  etc.,  etc. 

Mat  Lingham  is  recuperating  at  Sau  Rafael.  There 
is  a  general  wish  to  see  him  once  more  on  the  boards 
here. 


The    Pacific   Bank. 

Under  prudent  and  judicious  management,  the 
Pacific  Bunk  of  San  Francisco  has  attained  a  front 
place  among  the  esteemed  banking  institutions  of  the 
Pacific  Coast.  It  is  just  now  entering  upon  the  eigh- 
teenth year  of  its  existence,  under  most  promising 
auspices,  ft  has  a  paid-up  capital  of  $1,000,000,  and 
a  surplus  of  over  $400,000.  But  more  than  this,  it 
has  the  fairly-earned  conti.d'ence  of  the  business  com- 
munity. "A  prudent  and  conservative  course  is  one 
of  the  first  principles  of  successful  banking."  "Bank- 
ing is  a  business  that  should  be  reciprocally  beneficial 
to  borrower  and  lender."  These  are  the  keynotes  of 
its  policy,  which,  rigidly  adhered  to;  have  fixed  it  on 
the  rock  of  public  confidence.  During  the  past  years 
of  loose  banking,  panic  and  failure,  this  institution 
has  never  been  viewed  by  its  depositors  with  uueasi- 
m  ss.  No  runs  have  ever  been  made  upon  it.  Secure 
in  the  general  confidence,  it  has  hold  on  the  even 
teuorof  its  way,  with  the  unfailiug  fruit  of  dividends 
at  the  end  of  each  term.  Its  sterling  character  has 
gained  it  a  choice  class  ol  custom,  and  to-day  there 
is  no  bank  in  the  city  ottering  to  the  merchant  and 
farmer  more  desnable  facilities  for  their  business,  or 
more  generally  appreciated  and  availed  of  by  them. 
—  The  Argonaut,  January  2d,  1882. 


New  Poem. 

For  a  good  'ranch  or  the  best  cup  of  tea. 

Or  any  thing  else  at  the  hour  of  noon, 
The  place  of  all  others  for  you  to  see 

Is  the  popular  Bon  Ton  Coffee  Saloon". 
The  nicest  aud  richest  of  well-cooked  fare 
You'll  certainly  find  at  all  hours  there. 
The  place  is  located  at  *23G 

Montgomery  street;  and  every  well-wisher 
Of  health  and  good  eating  faithfully  sticks 

To  the  fare  of  Lautermileh  &  Fisher. 


Fine    Arts. 

In  the  matter  ot  fine  arts,  it  is  to  be  noticed  that 
the  well  known  firm  of  Snow  &.  Co.,  of  20  Post  St., 
dealers  in  all  kinds  of  Art  Goods.  Artists'  materials 
etc.,  have  removed  to  much  more  spacious  and  bet- 
ter lighted  quarters,  at  No.  12  on  the  same  street, 
four  doors  below  their  former  location.  Every- 
thing in  the  line  of  Fine  Arts  receives  strict  atten- 
tion from  Messrs.  Snow  Jfc  Co. 


A  poor,  aged  maiden  from  Pekin, 
For  years  had  a  husband  been  seekin'; 
At  last,  in  despair, 
She  put  on  false  hair, 
Aud  captured  a  bald  headed  deacon! 
She  never  would  have  caught  him,  though,  but  for 
the  oysters  at   M.  B.  Moroghan's,  stalls   68  and  69 
California  Market,  where  they  courted. 


Rare  opportunity   to   obtain   elegant 

RECEPTION,  EVENING,  CALLING 

and  STREET    COSTUMiS. 


And  all  liues  of 


FINE  GOODS. 


BELOW     COST. 


liquidation  Sale 

Without     Reserve  ! 

OF 

SILKS,    VELVETS, 
BROCADES, 

WOOLEN    DRESS    GOODS, 
CLOAKS;       SEAL    SKIN 
INDIA  SHAWLS, 
FRENCH   IMPORTED   WRAPS, 
FUR-LINED   CIRCULARS, 
DRESS  TRIMMINGS, 
CHANTILLY  AND 
REAL  VALENCIENNES   LACES, 


Reduced  much  below  the  cost  of  Importation 
at 


TZHZIE 

WHITE  HOUSE 


In  order  to  close  the  interests  of  GEO. 
H.  HUNTSMAN  and  WILLIAM  DAVID- 
SON, the 

Entire   Stock 


Will  be  sold  without  reserve. 
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Decorative   Art    Society   formed,    heavily 

backed  bj-femirjiueupper-tendoir. United 

Bar  oust  Hyams  H.  Loewentkal,  simply  be- 
cause lie  happens   to  be   a  fraud.     Don't   let 

the  good  work  stop  here. Land  Leaguers 

meet  en  masse  and  start  the  $50,000  ball  roll- 
ing for  Mike  Daritt. The  Czar  is  planted 

in  grand  pomp  of  woe. The  extra  session 

of  Congress  approaches  a  certainty.  This 
Congress  business  pays. Japanese  Minis- 
ter leaves  Chinese  capital  and  interchange  of 
bamboo  prods,  known  to  the  Orient  as  a  war, 

becomes  imminent. Real  Estate  Associates 

continue  to  be  investigated  with  nasty  devel- 
opments in  the  books. Useless  Grant  aban- 
dons World's  Fair,  W.  F.  having  abandoned 
him.  Subscription  now  out  for  organ  and 
monkey. The  winter  being  over  and  gov- 
ernment fodder  unnecessary,  Lo  scalps  thirty 
teamsters  in  New  Mexico  and  burns  their 
wagons. London  policemen  get  up  a  blow- 
up for  the  Mayor,  and  our  Board  of  Supervis- 
ors offer   to  hire  them   at   large  salaries. 

Chinese  treaties  referred  to  new  Senate  Com- 
mittee  and  calendared  for  early  action. 

General  Upton  honored  in  his  death  by  a 
grand  and  unusually  impressive  pageant  of 
regular  and  local  troops  and  all  the  military 

organizations. Kearney    howls   as    usual 

through  a  half  column  of  the  Call.  The 
speech  being  in  type  before  the  meeting, 
some  unforseeu  incidents  had  to  be  described 
in  a  separate  article.- Most  infamous  out- 
rage on  a  young  girl  in  San  Jose.  No 
lynching,  though  splendid  need  of  it.— — 
Moody  closes  the  season  to  a  crammed  house 
and  once  more  Satan  the  First  holds  high 
revel. Burke  inserts  his  proboscis  malig- 
nantly in  the  O'Brien  estate  prosecution  and 
fails  to  get  it  hammered.- — —Supervisors 
decrease  hack  rates  bv  raising  them. 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOB,  Manager. 
COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


Latest  Styles. 

Messrs.  Ork  &  Atkins,  123  aDd  125  Montgomery 
street,  have-just  opened  their  spring  styles  of  fancy 
goods,  direct  importations  from  New  York  and  Eu- 
rope. At  their  establishment  can  be  found  an  elegant 
assortment  of  choice  neck  -weak,  all  the  newest  de- 
signs; fancy  half  hose;  fancy  shirtings,  in  percale, 
creton  and  chevoit.  Please  call  and  examine  their 
goods. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099j  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast.  * 


THIS  IS 
METAL  BRISTLE 
BKCS1I. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endowed  by  all   prominent    Scion  Ilnti    ... 
PhjHk-lunH  In  America.    Hiia  a  com|)le1t  Buttery 

""'»=  '■■"•*.  ™l  ciju...- ■!  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Teeth.    U  cures 

Rheumatism,  Lo»1  Vitality, 

Pnrill.VMlM,  1 1  r.  | '„.  II.  I  c  li.    i   , 

P  in  iii  1^1  j  i,  lleuduclic, 

BaldncxH.  B>»pepi«la, 

Servoiirt  Weakncan,        Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Elcotro-Miumetlc  Journal,  contain- 
ing Jescriinions,  lemiaiouuli,  etc.,  mailed  tree  to  ulL 
J.  W.  "WEAKLEY,  Jr.  A  CO.,  Clnelnnatl,  O. 


ESTABLISHED    30   YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,        -        San  Francisco. 


"THE  PAVILION" 

GREAT 

CLOSING  OUT 

Silks,  Shawls  and  Dress  Goods 

At  25  PEE  CENT  less  than  cost. 

Ribbons, 

Laces  and  Fancy  Goods 

At  HALF  their  original  cost. 

Hosiery,   Underwear    and    Gents'   Fur- 
nishing  Goods    at 

40   T?er    Cent 

Below  Market  Rates. 

Our   Magnificent    Stock 

OF    CORSETS, 

CLOAKS  AND  DOLMNNS 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    RATES. 

Goods  Delivered  in  Surrounding  Towns 
Free  of  Charge. 

F.    M.    FRENCH, 

Manager. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


MEXICAM   MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment .      .No.  15 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st. . 


HALE    &   NOECEOSS    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment No.  G8 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  9th 

Delinquent  in  office..' April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  5th 

JOEL   F.  LIGHTNEK,  Secretary. 

Office — Nevada  Block,  Room  58. 


J^n     Xiisci^iption 

ON  THE   OBELISK: 


TA 


Ke  PEruvIan  DitTeRS 


Bush.   Street  Theatre. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astonishing  Success   of 
HOOLEY,  MOETON  &  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels ! 

30    IN    NUMBER. 


Baldwin   Theatre. 


THOMAS  MAGUIBE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


LfflGARDS! 

Matinee Saturday 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  A  CO Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINGJCOMMENCINC  AT  8  OCL'K 

MR.    SAVENLER,    Cornet. 

The  Charming  Young  Contortionist, 

MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN. 

First  Appearance  of 

MISS  ALICE  AEDEN,  Soprano. 

MISS    AINSWORTH, 
In  New  Songs. 

QUEEN"  KITTLE, 
In  her  Artistic  Songs  and  Dances. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 

In  New  Songs. 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  bis  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY    THE 

ViennaLadiesOrchestra 


Engagement  of   first-class 

Li^IDY    STJNTGKEIRS 


Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.    KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf  | 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 


COKES 


Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 


Randolph  &  Co.      The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Corner  Sutter,       SAN  FRANCIRCO. 


OFFER    TBEIK    IMMENSE 


Jewelry  Stock 


AT- 


COST !      COST ! 

Until  the  First  of  April. 

Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  wilb  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terras.* 

GEORGE  MEL, 
•i'22  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
I^3 Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


B®£^QsMs 


WILLIAMS,    DIMOND    &    Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Canard  Royal  Mail  8.  S.  Co.; 
tlip  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Cj.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  18 

Absolutely  Pure,   Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not   let    your  Grocer  supply  you  -with 
any  other  brand. 


W.  T.  COLEMAN  &  CO. 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


•d  W»trjB: 


H.E.MATHEWSl^=^MONT!G  ST 

|L  j g ■         SAN   FRANCISCO. Q . 


Send  for  free  treatise,  and  information,  and  supplies  to  H.  E, 
MATHEAVS,  60G  Mout'y  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

'PHON  ETSS  DEAF. 

AUDIPHONES  and  EARPHONES  on  trial  before  purchase. 
Ask  terms. 
H.  E.  MATHEWS,  606  Montgomery  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


m©.@.\E 


C3 


e-» 


For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Pneumonia,  Consumption) 
and  all  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Chest  and  Lungs. 

Over    1,000,000     Bottles    Consumed    Annually- 

Extract  from  Report  of  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue : 

Treasury  Department,  Office  of  Internal  Revenue,  \ 
Washington,  D.  C,,  January  26,  1880.  J  ' 

Messrs.  LAWRENCE  k  MARTIN,  Chicago,  111.— Gentlemen:  The  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  com- 
pounded according  to  the  formula,  has  a  sufficient  quanity  of  the  BALSAM  of  TOLD  to  give  it  all  the  ad- 
vantages ascribed  to  pectoral  complaints,  and  rendering  it  an  agreeable  remedy  to  the  patient.  It  may 
properly  be  classed  as  a  Medicinal  Preparation  under  the  provisions  of  U.  S.  Revised  Statutes,  and  when 
so  stamped  may  be  sold  by  Druggists,  Grocers  and  other  persons  without  rendering;  them  LlABrE  to  pas 
speoial  tax  as  liquor  dealers.  Yours  respectfully, 

(Signed)  GREEN  B.  RAUM,  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue. 

r\  «  TTTITAAT  I  Don't  be  deceived  by  unprincipled  dealers  who  try  to  palm  off  upon  you  Rock  and 
[jj\_  U  1  lUlN  !  Rye  in  place  of  our  TOLD  ROCK  and  RYE,  which  is  the  ONLY  MEDICATED  article 
made— the  genuine  bearing  the  signature,  Lawrence  &  Martin,  on  the  Proprietary  Government  Stamp  on 
each  bottle. 

PUT    UP    IN    QUART    SIZE    BOTTLES    FOR    FAMILY   USE. 

LAWRENCE   &   MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago,  Illinois,  and  No.  6  Barclay  street,  New  York. 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON,  Agents  San  Francisco 


•JO"- 
SAN    FRANCISCO 

BENCH    SHOW 

April  7th  to  12th.  1881. 

AT    THE 

Mechanics'  Pavilion 

UNDER  THE  AUSPICES  OF  THE 

PACIFIC    COAST 

KENNEL    CLUB. 

Valuable  Prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  best  speci- 
mens of  Dogs  in  each  class,  also  Certificates  highly 
cemmending  all  dogs  possessing  superior  qualities 
that  fail  to  win  first  or  second  prizes,  and  a  vc-ry 
valuable  Special  Prize  will  be  given  to  the  rco*t 
perfect  specimen  of  Dog  or  Bitch  in  any  class. 

A  Special  Prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  largest  Dog 
shown,  measured  at  shoulders  and  from  tip  to  tip. 

ENTRANCE    FEE,    S3  00, 
INCLUDING  CARE  AND  FEED  OF  D&G  FOR  THE  WEEK. 

ENTRIES    NOW    OPEN. 

OFFICERS  OF  THE  CLUB: 

CLEM.  DIXON President 

DR.  MEARES  Vice-President 

Col.  STUART  M.  TAYLOR Secretary 

THE  NEVADA  BANK Treasurer 

THOS.  TUNSTEAD Superintendent 

D.  R.  McNEILL Business  Manager 

Free  Circulars,  containing  full  particulars,  may  be 
had  by  applying  to  or  addressing  the  Secretary  of 
the  Club,  Office,  313  Montgomery  street,  under  Ne- 
vada Block,  San  FranciBco,  California. 

A.  JOHNSTON.  •  MORGAN  HILL. 

D.   m'lEOD,  JR.  E.   H.   JONES. 

E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancy  Goods  and  Notions, 

RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
79  White  Street,  NEW  YORK. 

E.   M.   HERRICK,  "' 

■Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19    STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT  MADISON  MILLS,  I       CAKGOES  FURNISHED 

Puget  Sound,  W.  T.  ,  |     and   Bills  aa-wed    to  order 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUTNY. 

pO  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOE  RHEUMATISM 
IT  D  iabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 

Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W.  Dodge,  San  Franciieo. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  Snn  Francisco. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 
SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents's  Funishing  Goods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties fr  om  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  any  thing  in  their  line  -would  do  well  to  call  before 
buyin  g  elsewhere.      Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 
fehi2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 
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STRAIGHT    STEALS. 

In  a  little  country  church  recently  a  woman 
brought  twins  to  be  christened.  "What 
names  ?"  asked  the  clergyman.  "Cherubim 
and  Seraphim,"  said  the  woman;  "for  they 
continually  do  cry." 


Insanity  is  no  cause  for  divorce  iu  Wiscon- 
sin. They  think  a  person  must  be  ciazy  in 
the  first  place  to  marry. 


In  early  life,  on  the  home  farm,  it  is  said 
that  Jay  Gould's  special  chore  was  watering 
the  stock. 


The  Goddess  of  Liberty  takes  the  liberty 
of  dressing  herself  as  much  like  a  burlesque 
actress  as  is  consistent  with  the  views  held 
by  Pilgrim  fathers. — Nrw  Orleans   Picayune. 


There  is  one  boy  in  Galveston  who  will 
never  be  a  musician.  He  is  too  independent. 
His  teacher  was  trying  to  make  him  play  the 
right  notes,  and  said  to  him,  "You  must  not 
reach  way  over  there  on  the  treble.  That's 
not  right."  "I  guess  I'll  reach  where  I  please 
on  this  piano.  We  own  this  piauo,  I  reckon. 
I'll  put  my  feet  upon  it  if  I  see  fit." — Qalves- 
lo'n  News. 


The  poet  says,  "Love  comes  uiiseeu,  un- 
sent,"  which  is  partially  true  with  the  African 
race  on  a  dark  summer  night;  it  may  be  un- 
seen ,but  hardly  unscent. — Hartford  Sunday 
Journal. 


Twelve  almanacs  were  found  on  the  person 
of  a  tramp  at  Indianapolis.  It_  is  supposad 
he  was  studying  for  a  humorist. 


'  ;The  size  of  a  lady's  pockefcbook  is  measur- 
ed by  the  length  of  her  seal-skin  sacque  in 
Washington."  Then  Washington  isn't 
smart.  The  length  of  a  lady's  seal-skin  sac- 
que is  more  likely  to  represent  the  extent  of 
some  of  her  husband's  debts. 


A  Hartford  man  sent  a  pair  of  trousers  to 
his  tailor  to  be  repaired.  The  tailor  found 
$300  in  a  roll  in  his  pocket  and  returned  it, 
receiving  the  thanks  of  the  owner  therefor. 
When  we  send  a  pair  of  trousers  to  our  tai- 
lor to-  be  reconstructed,  and' he  finds  three 
hundred  dollars, in  the  pocket  and  returns  it, 
we  always  tell  him  to  keep,  the  trousers  for 
his  honesty,  which  is  the  best  policy. — Nor- 
ristown  Herald. 


Ob,  Jimmy  Blaine!  oh,  Jimmy  Blaine! 
You  very  lucky  dog  from  Maine! 

You've  riled  the  blood  of  Eoscoe, 
Who  wishes  yon  were  deep  in — well, 

A  hotter  place  than  Moscow, 


The  editor  of  the  St.  Louis  Post-Dispatch 
offers  "to  lay  a  couple  of  guinea  eggs"  on  a 
wager.  We  presume  it  is  a  part  of  his  edi- 
torial duties. 


Polka  dotted  stockings  are  among  the  new 
styles — we  have  discovered  this  since  the  late 
■  snow  storm. — Keokuk  Gale  City.    , 

Policeman:  "Now,  then,  move  on!  There's 
nothing  the  matter  here."  Sarcastic  Boy: 
""Of  course  there  isn't.  If  there  was  you 
wouldn't  be  here." 


In  two  years  a  boy  can  learn  as  much  Latin 
as  he  can  forget  in  sis  months  after  he  goes 
to  work  for  a  living. 


Peck's  Sit  n  has  been  looking  up  the  millinery 
business,  and  it  finds  that  thirty  cents'  worth 
of  velvet,  three  cents'  worth  of  wire  and  forty 
cents'  of  feathers  can  be  stirred  up  and  sold 
for.$25. 


And    Transpartation   Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafiine  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

122  California  St.,  Rooms  i  and  2,  S.  F. 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS -Elko,  Nevada,  Keno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


# 


e- 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made. for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin  lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  ca«e  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 

CONTINENTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

OLE      AGENTS      FOR     THE      CPXEBKATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  mne'e  expressly  for, 
;e  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more),  and  is 
uartmteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  nnd  ?S  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  H\t,L,ETT  &  Co..  Portland,  Maine. 


SIMMGNDS 

NABOB 


HIS  KE 


TS  ACKCWLEDGED  BY  EMINENT  SUEGEONS 
JL  to  be  tlie  purest  aud  finest  known,  uud  invaluable 
to  invalids.  SIMONDS'  KENTUCKY  NABOB 
BOURBON  WHISKY  has  been  well  known  for  many 
years,  being  unsurpassed  for  its  excellent  quality 
aud  delicate  flavor. 

We  have  tried  all  the  lest  brands  of  Whiskies  in 
the  market,  but  find  that  SIMONDS'  NABOB  is 
THE  BEST. 

A.  VIGN1ER.  Sole  Agent, 

4-29  and  4-31    FRONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


San  Francisco,  March  10,  1881. 
MR.  WM.  D.  GARLAND, 

Manager   Equitable    Life    Assurance 
Society : 

Dear  Sir— Allow  me  to  express  to  you 
and  the  Company  you  represent,  my  most 
sincere  thanks  for  the  prompt  payment  of 
Policies,  amounting  to  $15,000,  ou  the 
life  of  my  late  husband,  it  being  only 
twenty  days  after  the  proofs  of  death  were 
given  you. 

It  will  give  me  great  pleasure  to  recom- 
mend your  Company  to  all  friends  wishing 
Life  Insurance. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

MKS.  Z.  ADELSDORFER. 


.ALE  (FURNISHED) 

One  of  the  Most  Attractive  Places 


m  i    In    jVIenlo    Park. 


61  ACRES  ON  OAK  GROVE  AVENUE,  FINELY  LAID  OUT 
i  with  every  variety  of  fruit  and  ornamental  trees,  and  but 
five  minutes'  walk  from  the  station;  fine  house,  stuble  and 
outbuildings ;  must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated  Applv  on  the 
premises,  or  to  THOMAS.   DAY, 

12:2  SUTTER  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Eoom  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  March  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  65)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  MONDAY,  March 
21st,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  22d  inst. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tem. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Macnine  in  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE.    - 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,   S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 

HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   Firsb-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  l2-6ms. 


$5  to  $20  SS 


day  at  home.     Samples  worth  §5  free. 
Address  Stinson  &  Co..  Portland,  IVIaine. 


Middeton  &  Farns worth 

WILL  KEMOVE  April  1st  to 

10  Post  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 


LEADING  OPTICIAN 
^rRANCfSCft. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


Muller's  Optical    Depot, 

135  Montgomery   t,,   near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of  defective  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,   free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

^-AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE..^ 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR," 

Has  just  received  a  fine  Hue  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Salts  made  to  order  from $10 

I'iirii-    made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  N5  SALE. 

((^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  303  Montgomery  M  .  103  Third  St.,    and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Franels«-o,  t'al. 


TO 


UNFORTUNATE. 


Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

/^OQ  KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 
\_)  ^we3  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases -wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
1  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upou 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
j  sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
jj obtaining-  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
Sj  Information,  which  ho  is  competent 
|to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
3  charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  d"isTa"ii.:"miiv  be" CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


AGENCY 

United   States  Cartridge 

COMPANY. 

[Established  1869.J 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  ALL  KINDS  OF  RIM 
and  Centre- fire  Pistols,  Rifle  and  Military 
Cartridges,  Blanks,  Shells,  Primers,  Ballets,  Re- 
loading Tools,  etc. 

We  carry  in  stock  largo  quantities  of  these  cart- 
ridges, which  for  certainty  of  fir*-,  accuracy  and 
durability,  we  guarantee  superior  to  all  other  brands. 
Special  attention  is  invited  to  the  excellence  of 
the  22  short  cartridges  for  gallery  practice,  and 
caliber  44  Rim  and  Center-tire  cartridges  for  the 
Henry  and  Winchester  rifles. 
For  sale  to  the  trade  only. 

CHAS.  SONNTAG  &  CO., 
Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast, 
40  California  St..  San  Fruncisco. 


Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

rilHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
1  usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  ami  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  now  in  their  keeping.  Avoid  all  risks  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFK 
!►*  I'OSflT  COMPANY— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  §1 'J!  to  S'2ii  per  year,  or  §2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  jf.'io  to  $2UQ  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults, 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,       RAM'L  DAVIS- 
C.  F.  MacDERMOT,    F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 

PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE     &     SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.     Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 


FOREIGN    AND     DOMESTIC 

COAL 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    PRICES. 

Telephone   No.  308. 
CHARLES  R.  ALLEN,  I2O   Beale  Street 


•207 


I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    K.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.   California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED $23,013,018 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  audAd- 
justera.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

"*^T"AT DRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.     BIRDS  AND  ANI- 

1  ^1     mals  of  every  description   preserved  and   mounted   in 

the  most  careful    manner.      Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 

,\  iii  inn],-:  and  Birds.     i;o  *  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.     $12  a  day  at  home  easily  mude.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Troe  hCo..  Augustu,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

FBI.  SCATTIINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 

P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febmf 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE ! 

GiPThe  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE   OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  ,  asl  who  do. 


SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223  CALIFORNIA  STEEET,  SAN  PEANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Yoke. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 
EIIEINBEKG,    GERMANY. 

For  «*\r  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
625  Front  Street. 

KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
526  Front  Street. 


The  CONNECTICUT  has  asmets  of  One  Million  Six  Hundred  Thortsaud. 

The  CONNECTICUT  never  writes  to  exceed  its  aspets  in  any  one  city  or  town. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  the  largest  assets  to  risk,  in  force". 

The  CONNECTICUT  pays  her  losses  promptly  upon  adjustment. 

The  CONNECTICUT  is  over  thirty  years  old. 

The  CONNECTICUT  has  a  General  Office  at  403  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


CRUSE  &.  FILS-FRERES' 

Superior  Red   and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  winks  ok  messes.  oftuse  &  kil3fherks  of 
Bordeaux,  nave  u  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases,  Quarts  and  Pints, 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Cases,  Quarts  and  Pints, 

GHAT   LAFITK,    CHAT   MARGAUX— In  Cs.  Qts- 
And    SI\IMOND"S    NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,     Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street, 

OALXFORlfflA. 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.  REFINERY.  8th  &  B2i.\mX 

CLAUS   SPKECKELS ! President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS : Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS     Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed   that  we 
receive    the    genuine    Limit      Itueifcrcr     Carle    Blaiiche 

Champagne  direct  from  Mr.  LouiB  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  Bide.  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
beans  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 


PIANOS 


IS  AT 


B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'FarreU  St. 
J.  W.  SCHAEFFER  &  CO., 

Tobaccos   and   Cigars, 

AT   WHOLESALE,! 
321  and  323  Sacramento  Street, 

Employ  no  Drummers  and  sell  at  bed-rock    prices. 

GREEN    SEAL    CIGAR. 


Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.        A.  D.  SHARON. 


AfricanStomachBitters 

THE  GEEATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 


SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 
410  Front  Street,  San  Krancisco,  Cal 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific  Coast. 


BOERICKE  &  TAFEL, 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

234    SUTTER    STREET, 

y.  M.  G.  A.  Building.  SAN  FRANCISCO 

PAUMSEMLEK,  Manaoeb. 


1!   J.  TRUMBULL.  CHAS.  \V.  BEEBE. 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fancy  Pottery,  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Basketf ,  Garden  Trellises, 

Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 


FAMILY   BAKERY, 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET   STREET,   S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order .    Families  supplied . 


ARRIVING    NAKED 


Sweet, 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZINC, 

and  can  l>e  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Krti.il  Grocers 
:in<l  Provision 
Houses  n  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
niento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 


COMMISSION      IIIiUCICVNTS 

Cor.  Washington   and   DaYis   Streets,  S.  F. 


AT  \      J,     <? 


The  only  Sweeper  ever  awarded  a  Silver  Medal  i 

Send  for  Circular  and  Terms  to 

FXGKEXEl    BROS. 

California  Brush   Factory, 

6 IS  Sacramento  Street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


ABSOLUTELY     PURE 


to 


Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  toue  ant  strength  to  th  e 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  his  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  DidiKestion,  Fever  aud  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Dehility  and  kindred  disease*. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results ;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  anappetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyeuiium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  t£?"For  sale  everywhere 
hroughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
torner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco,, 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  Fl 


o 
o 


Bank  Conimissioneis'  Rt'imit, 

R.H.McDonald, 

PRESIDENT. 

d.  M.  McDonald, 

Established 

1863. 

CAPITAL  STOCK 

$1,000*000.00. 

'Surplus  407.942. 17. 

Report  of  the  Bank  Commissioners  for 
the  Mute  of  «'nlimriiiu.to  the  Attorney-Gen- 
eral showing  the  condition  of  the  Pacific  Hunk, 
doing  business  in  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  Cul.,  at  the  close  of  "business  on 
.February  5th,  IS  SI . 


Resources. 

Bank  Premises 

other  Heal  Estate 

U.S.  Bonds  $G00, 000, (cost) 
Land  Asso'n  A:  J>ock  Stocks 

IdOans  on  ilea  i  Estate 

Loans  on  Itontls, tins. Water 

and  Bank  Stocks 

Loans   on  other  securities, 

grain, (wheat,  barley,  etc. 
Loans  on  personal  Security 

Money  on  hand -400,149  72 

Dne  from  Banks  &  Bank'rs        276,897  69 

Overdrafts 80,044  7;> 

Interest  Accrued. 19,570  00 

Evnenses,  taxes,  etc 10,134  43 

Checks  and  Cash  Items  38,73a  59 

§13,333,503  4« 

.Liabilities. 
Capital  paid  up i. .81,000,000  00 

Surplus.. 407,942  17 


8150,000  00 
3,504  50 

G03,SS5  65 

12,939  77 

261,878  85 

184,314  39 

746,007  S7 
545,443  26 


rplu 

Due  Depositors.. 

I»ue  Banks  and  BEaukers. 

Interest  Oelii'cicd 

ISeuts,  Exchangee,  etc...     . 
ilivideuds  unpaid 


1.736,034  66 

178,369  39 

9.434  OS 

1,093  16 

63  >  00 


S£.333.5«3_40 

Office  of  the  Board  of  Bank  Commissioners 
San  JTilanci-c  ■,  February  ',1th,  1881. 
Hon.   A.  L.  Hart.  Attorney-General: 

Dear  Sir:  In  coinpl  anew  with  law,  we  beg  to  re- 
port that  we  have  examined  the  affairs  of  the  above 
named  institution,  and  10  submit  the  foregoing  state- 
ment of  its  condition.  'Very  respectfully,  your 
obedient  servants 

EVAV  J.  Ci  'LEMAN,  \  Bank  Commissioners  for 
KOBERT  WATT,  )       State  of  California. 

The  Pacific  Bunk  facilities  Cor  the  is- 
suance of  Letters  of  Credit  and  Commer- 
cial Credits,  avai lab  1'6'tpi;  travelers  or  purchase 

"of  merchandise,  good  in  all  parts  of  the  lnilnl 
States,  Canada,  Briflsh  Columbia,  Eng- 
land, Fraifcc,  Wernian^,  and  the  entire  Con- 
tinent of  Europe,  China,  Japan  and  Aus- 
tralia,  areuneurpnesed  on  this  Coast. 

Amou^  our  numerous  Cor  respond  cuts 
throughout  the  United  -.tiites  aiid  Couiim-nt  of 
Europe,  we  mention  a  portion  of  them,  as  follows: 

Union  Bank,        -  London,  England 

Hottineuer  &  Co.  -  -  -  -  -  Paris,  France 
Directi  n  Der  Disconto  Gesselschaft  -  Berlin,  Prussia 
Importers  and  Traders  National  Bank  -  New  York,'  ft.  Y 
National  Bank  of  Commerce  " 

National  Park  Bank,       - 

State  National  Bank,  -  -  -  Boston,  Mass 
National  Metropolitan  Bank,  -  -  Washington,  D.  C 
Merchants  National  Bank,  ...     Chicago,  III 

Commercial  Bam.,         ...       -     St.  Louis,  Mo 
R.  -E£.  McDONAI.D.  President. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive* HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


"  HAPPY    THOUOrHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,    PECK   &.   CO., 

126, 128,  130  and  132  Harket  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

or 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST  STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THE  WHEELER!  WILSON 

-x-*>^%  Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

.     MOST  DURABLE 

AND  

ZBilE  S  T 

SEWING  MACHINE 

"Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  work 
without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Co. 
20    GEARY    STREET. 


647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLhTON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 

116    Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FKA.NCISCO. 


FIA 


O  S! 


(RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

1»  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Edw'dM.  G-allae-her, 

DEALBB  TN 

.PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


"THE     OP  KR^l." 

FRENCH     MILLLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  OTarrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Drees  Garnitures,  FaDCy  Lace  Wort  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44   GEARY   STBEEi. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AND 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


Y  \>-^      r.  e  d        yjU, 

k RUBBER  STAMPS, 

"STENCIL  PLATES  ce 
320  SAtfSOME  ST.  S.I!. 


EDWARD  0  HUaHES, 

BOOK    AND     JOB     PRINTER. 

511  SANSOME  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FURNITURE. 

JAS.  W.   BURNHAM  &  CO. 

Carpet  Warerooms, 

618    Market   and    15  and    17  Post  Sts. 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S*7    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Supper  Rooms 

THE   SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  a,nd  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,-  near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Heading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNYBSTREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRUNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


<a\zA 

•  1876. 

MEDAL 
OIL. 


Standard 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST! 

No.  336   KEARNY  STREET. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  c%rANM^fS&  Bush  sts 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALI/S  PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 
12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 
STREET. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

«  HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices  the   same   as  in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

E.   M.   HERRICK, 

AVholesule  Com  mis  ioq 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

CARGOES  FURNISHED^ 
and   Bills  sawed  to  order 


FORT   MADISON   MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  "W.  T. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA    DRY 

USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 
"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  FranciBco. 


heald's  qusiness  hollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS     HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SETMOUR  and  L,  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST   TABLE   AND  BEST   ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

—AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WOULD. 

417    and    419      MARKET     STREET, 

San   Francisco, 


W.W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


IB^TTIEIR^"   ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS, 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427    Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


I     TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


tw^ER3&WH0g^Lf      fn 
E&iiflyQRMERCHANTS 


s^ 


%fit* 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


J  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

M  anuf acturers  and  Wholesale  and.  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY 

Second  Street,  near'  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OE 


•lllBf 


JOHN    "WIELAND,    Proprietor.   -,-■ 


[ESTABLISHED,  SO  YEABS.J 

CASTLE  BROTHERS 

__ _____y^ Wholesale  Dealers  in 

3r^MSS^  Teas,  Coffees, 


GENERAL   GROCERIES,' 

213,  215,  217   fRMJT  STREET 
SAX    FKASCISCO,  CAL. 


ERANCISCO  DANERI. 


HEJi'RY    CASASOVA. 


F*«  DASERI  «56  G©> 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOEEIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO.  ■ 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CAEEIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


5^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR..^: 


USE 


NIAGARA 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print- 

ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  0.  Bos  1915. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 
coffee: 


IS  THE 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


w. 


T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


SCHWAB  &      REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery. 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 

SAN  FBANCISCO. 


lAUTZ  BR,0S  .cVCa,BUFFALa,N, 


__j 


STARCH. 


GLOSS,  CORN 


LAUNDRY. 


Best  in  the  Market. 


THE    WORLD    FAMOUS 

LAUTZ  BROS.  &  CG'S  SOAP. 

Stearine,  Marseilles,  Cotton  Oil  and  Acme. 

No  Grocery  is  complete  -without  these  celebrated  Goods.     Wherever  introduced  have 
eclipsed  all  competition  in  quality.   For  sale  by  all  jobbers  in  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

DT        T5i-k/^ly    JPt-    C!/"i-*"»  r><     Agents  on  Pacific  Coast  for  Lautz 
•    JL.    JD(3CiY    OU    lOOIlS,    Bros.  &  Co.  and  Niagara  Starch  Works 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA 


WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  506  Market  Street. 

GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUfjlTCLOVES  $6.58  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND -FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER 'TO  BE- 
QUIRE  GRINDINO,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
5)3  in  ivory.  Eve'ry  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

B   J.  TKUMBULL.  CHAS.  W.  BEEBE 

R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

"Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in  ■ 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fancy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Basketf ,  Garden  Trellises, 
Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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Published  every  Saturday, 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

— BY — 

MACFARLAISTE    &    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TEEMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2<i  numbers  2.50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1.25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Dolunibia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  APRIL  2,  1881. 


One  more  startling  incident  has  been 
added  to  the  series  which  in  the  past  two 
years  have  made  San  Francisco  an  object  of 
uncomplimentary  interest  to  the  civilized 
world — the  acquittal  of  Isaac  M.  Kalloeh  for 
the  murder  of  Charles  de  Young.  The  ver- 
dict is  explicable  on  only  one  ground, that  the 
jury,  departing  from  law,  from  the  words  of 
the  lawyers,  from  the  immediate  circum- 
stances of  the  crime  and  from  the  charge  of 
the  judge,  exercised  that  privilege  which 
is  a  jury's  prerogative;  ranged  backward 
over  the  whole  history  of  the  Kalloeh-de 
Young  imbroglio  and  justified  the  defendant 
in  his  act.  The  only  points  from  which  they 
apparently  considered  the  case  were  these: 
Charles  de  Young  maligned  Kalloeh,  Sr.,and 
Kalloch's  family.  Kalloeh  retorted  in  kind 
and  de  Young  tried  his  best  to  kill  him,  failing 
only  through  accident.  Then  Kalloch's  son 
tried  to  kill  de  Young  and  succeded.  Pos- 
sibly the  jury,  as  citizens  of  this  community 
anxious  to  do  their  duty, — and  we  are  forced 
to  take  this  hypothesis — went  further.  Pos- 
sibly they  said:  ''Here  is  a  private  quarrel 
"between  men  who  have  already  injured 
"sufficiently  the  community;  between  Isaac  S. 
"Kalloeh ,  a  minister  of  God  with  a  besmirched 
"reputation,  who  disgraced  the  city  by  induc- 
ing the  Sand  Lotto  elect  him  Mayor,  and 
"Charles  de  Young,  a  journalist  whose  un- 
scrupulous   ambition,    coupled    with    the 


''power  of  his  journal,  gave  rise  to  ill-advis- 
"ed  innovations  which  have  most  vitally  in- 
"jured  San  Francisco.  Both  sides  have 
"over-ridden  the  law,  alike  of  libel  and  of 
"murder.  Charles  De  Young  took  the  initia- 
"tive  in  both,  and  his  adversaries  had  the 
"right  of  retort.  Whatever  the  law  may  be 
"we  will  decide  between  them.  Neither  side 
"has  taken  the  trouble  to  invoke  the  •  law  at 
"any   time   and   the   law  shall  Dot  interfere 


This  is  the  way  in  which  the  jury  appear 
to  have  looked  at  the  matter.  This  is  the 
way  in  which  many  people  in  the  community 
look  at  it,  and  history  will  take  the  same 
view.  And  if  our  judicial  machinery  were 
above  criticism  and  worked  impartially, 
grinding  out  the  same  justice  for  the  poor 
as  for  the  rich,  it  might  not  be  a  bad  idea  to 
make  an  exception  of  this  case  and  let  the 
two  families  fight  oat  their  vendetta  till 
mutual  annihilation  and  public  quiet,  as  de- 
picted in  our  cartoon,  resulted.  Bat  our 
jury  system  is  a  weak  and  ridiculous  farce.; 
a  travesty  of  justice  and  a  burlesque  on 
rights.  Our  courts  were  created  for  the 
protection  of  citizens  in  the  enjoyment  of 
their  legal  privileges,  and  yet  they  are  saying, 
day  after  day  and  trial  after  trial,  to  every 
citizen  with  a  wrong  to  avenge.  "Load  your 
pistol  and  avenge  yourself.  You  are  safe 
here."  The  list  is  growing  rapidly;  Haskell, 
Sehroeder  and  now  Kalloeh,  all  murderers, 
are  set  free;  and,  worst  of  all,  each  indorsed 
by  a  heavy  share  of  that  public  opinion 
whose  vitiated  condition  in  this  community 
is  at  the  bottom  of  all  our  political  and  judi- 
cial inefficiency — a  public  opinion  that  never 
considers  principles  or  results,  but  is  simply 
and  entirely  swayed  by  narrow  personal  con- 
siderations. A  terrible  precedent  has  been 
established,  and  the  public  mind  is  in  a  sad 
Btate  of  demoralization. 


Considering  the  verdict  along  with  all  the 
circumstances  of  the  trial,  the  jury,  from  one 
jjoint  of  view,  did  a  sensible  thing.  Looking 
beyond  the  fact  that  the  perpetrator  of  a 
murder  has  been  set  free,  what  would  have 
been  the  result  had  the  jury  disagreed?  As 
has  been  the  custom,  time  ont  of  mind  in 
flagrant  cases  of  murder,  embezzlement  and 
theft  in  this  city,  Kalloeh,  after  the  disagree- 
ment, would  have  been  admitted  to  bail. 
Thence  onward,  he  would  have  enjoyed  full 
liberty  and  all  the  privileges  of  a  free  man. 
If,  after  all  the  delays  and  the  dying  out  of 
interest,  the  unheard-of  occurrence  should 
take  place  of  a  second  jury's  convicting  him, 
he  would  get  a  third  trial  on  the  strength  of 
the  first.  In  view  of  the  impossibility,  con- 
sidering the  condition  of  our  judiciary  sys- 
tem and  of  public  opinion,  of  convicting  the 
defendant,  the  jury  took  the  bull  by  the 
horns,  saved  the  city  $20,000  or  $40,000 
additional  expense,  gave  out  a  verdict  that 
will  excite  a  howl  of  derision  in  every  other 
law-abiding  community,  and  acquitted  him. 
The  Kalloeh  sympathizers  who  built  up  Kal- 
loeh need  not  thank  the  jury;  the  de  Young 
sympathizers  who  built  up  the  Chronicle 
need  not  malign  them.     As  one  mass,  com- 


posing the  public  of  San  Francisco,  they 
may  thank  and  malign  themselves,  since  it 
is  they,  and  they  only,  who  are  responsible 
for  the  present  state  of  things. 

♦  *  * 

The  action  of  the  Kalloeh  jury,  however, 
in  deciding  solelj'  according  to  its  own  notion 
of  right  and  wrong,  is  the  more  unfortunate 
since  it  is  not  the  first  time  that  our  juries 
have  thus  over-ridden  law  and  fact,  and 
assumed  the  highest  judicial  functions.  The 
twelve  men  who,  out  of  six  hundred,  had  no 
convictions  concerning  the  shooting,  were 
not  apt  to  be  the  most  intellectually  eminent 
and  broad-minded  of  the  lot.  They  are  not 
apt  so  to  be  in  any  such  trial;  and  if  our  jury 
system  is  one  that  permits,  and,  indeed,  pre- 
fers such  material  as  the  arbitrators  between 
the  people  and  a  defendant;  arbitrators  likely 
to  be  iuappreciative  of  the  high  public  trust 
reposed  in  them  and  to  be  swayed  by  the 
simplest  and  lowest  considerations;  then  the 
sooner  the  jury  system  is  abolished  the  better. 

The  Mormon  problem  is  a  nice  little  nut 
for  President  Garfield  to  crack.  That  it  is  a 
disgrace  to  the  United  States  Government  is 
undeniable.  That  the  existence  of  an  inde- 
pendent authority  and  a  class  of  residents 
who  obey  that  authority  in  violation  of  State 
and  Constitutional  law  is  a  standing  and 
pointed  commentary  on  governmental  inef- 
ficiency, is  not  to  be  gainsaid.  And  yet 
the  Mormons  have  rights  which  the  Govern- 
ment is  bound  to  respect.  The  shield  of 
religion,  with  the  provision  of  the  Constitu- 
tion securing  religious  liberty  behind  it, 
makes  their  citadel  a  puzzling  one  to  attack. 
Further  than  this,  they  went  of  themselves 
out  into  the  pathless  wilds  and  quietly 
founded  an  asylum  and  builded  their  own 
temple.  They  pursued  the  qutet  tenor  of 
their  way,  proselyting  here  and  there,  exem- 
plifying their  doctrines  by  clothing  naked- 
ness, feeding  hunger,  reforming  intemperance 
and  immorality  of  certain  kinds,  and  educat- 
ing ignorance.  In  their  own  way,  they  were 
law-abiding.  Per  contra,  their  laws  were 
their  own  choice  and  creation,  yielded  to  no 
superior  authority  and  were  executed  and 
maintained  in  violation  of  the  laws  of  the 
land  they  inhabited.  That  MormoLism 
should  be  abolished  gofs  without  saying. 
President  Garfield  has  placed  the  ax  at  the 
foot  of  the  tree.  His  success  as  a  statesman 
woodchopper  will  be  waited  for  with  interest 
by  more  great  nations  thau  this. 

The  stock  market  continues  in  the  apa- 
thetic condition  and  the  bulls  and  bears  find 
it  difficult  to  pay  office  rent  from  their  busi- 
ness, to  say  nothing  of  the  wherewithal  to 
meet  private  expenses.  One  reason  of  this 
is  the  pecular  attachment  of  the  gambling 
fraternity  to  the  Comstock  and  its  refusal  to 
gamble  in  any  Arizona  or  outside  properties 
under  any  circumstances.  The  Comstock 
at  present,  whatever  may  or  may  not  be  de- 
veloped in  the  lower  levels  is  dead.  We 
have  no  particular  affection  for  the  stock 
business  nor  mad  desire  for  its  growth  but  we 
nevertheless  Buggest  to  the  stock  speculat- 
ing class  that  the  creation  of  an  interest  in 
the  new  and  promising  and  numerous  pro- 
perties being  developed  in  Arizona  is  their 
only  salvation — a  fact  they  do  not  seem  to 
appreciate. 
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THE     REVOLT     OF     SATAN. 


A  Mystery. 


[Si  bhb— 27«  Soust  of  Katioch.    Family  weeping  and 

praying.] 

Eaxxocb  Skniob, 

Oh,  Lord!  how  wearily  the  moments  drag 
With  leaden-footed,  dilatory  step, 
While  waiting  here  for  the  decision.     Ah! 
If,  after  all  the  money  I  have  paid. 
And  all  the  witnesses  persuaded  by  it 
To  reconsider  and  recast  their  tale 
More  in  accordance  with  eternal  truth, 
And  all  the  prayers  with  which  I've  loaded  up 
The  wide,  capacious  ear  of  heaven's  chief  clerk, 
The  tardy  verdict  still  should  be  against 
The  reason  and  presentment  of  the  fact, 
And  Ikey  dangle  from  his  beam  at  last! 
But  no;  I'll  not  believe  it.     God  is  just, 
And  I've  respected  His  commandments  all- 
Yea,  with  so  scrupulous  regard  as  ne'er 
To  meddle  with  the  matter  anywise. 
What's  that? 

[Koise  of  shouting  in  the  street."] 

I  pray  thee,  quickly,  gentle  Nurse, 
Go  to  the  window  and  report  the  cause. 

Nurse. 
The  people  in  their  might  are  urging  on 
A  chariot  glittering  with  burnished  gold, 
Whereon  I  see  a  figure  like  to  that 
Which,  O,  so  oft,  I've  doubled  smoothly  down. 
Across  my  knee,  and  with  correcting  palm 
Chastened  its  angle  for  some  boyish  crime- 
Some  killing  of  a  playmate,  done  in  sport, 
Or  mere  abundance  of  vitality — 
Some  wanton  disemboweling  of  babes, 
Or  thoughtless  breaking  of  an  old  man's  legs, 
Ere  yet  the  love  of  God  in  Ikey's  heart 
Replaced  and  rendered  profitless  the  spank. 
[  Tumult  increases  outside.     The  door  is  burst  in,  and 

young  Kalloch,  carried  on  the  shoidders  of  the 

Sand  Lot,  is  thrust  forward.] 

First  Sandlottee. 
Hooray ! 

Second  Sandlotteb. 
Hooray!  . 

Thibd  Sandlottbe, 
Hooray! 

Ikey  Kalloch. 

Hooray !  I  come 
As,  resurrected  from  the  tomb,  came  forth 
In  moldy  grave-clothes  bound  from  head  to  foot 
(And  like  him  somewhat  smelling)  Lazarus, 
The  word  when  Jesus  spake  that  gave  him  life. 
Oh,  Father,  worthy  of  so  good  a  son! 

[Falls  on  the  old  man's  neck  and  chews  it,] 
Oh,  Nurse,  whose  brawny,  sin-correcting  palm, 
Laid  spankwise  on  my  moral  sense,  dispersed 
The  dire  depravity  of  my  desires, 
And  made  me  righteous  ere  I  knew  the  right! 

[Falls  on  the  Nurse's  neck  and  chews  that.] 
Behold  your  Ikej',  by  the  jury  freed 
From  the  unmanning  fear  of  twisted  hemp 
That  threatened  to  constrict  this  throttle,  so 
That  some  small  difficulty  I  might  have  had 
To  bLeathe  my  last.    But  now,  thank  heav'n,  I'm  free, 
And  hold  commission  from  my  country's  courts 
To  speed  blithe  bullets  into  sinners'  meat, 
Eviscerate  the  scoffer  and  crunch  out 
The  unbeliever's  brain  with  cobble-stones, 
And,  under  Providence,  do  greater  good 
Than  in  my  pulpit  I  did  e'er  achieve. 
Henceforth  I  am  a  fighter  in  the  ranks. 
Whom  have  we  here? 

[Enter  Mike  de  Young,  crowned  with  flowers  and  wav- 
ing an  olive  branch.] 
Mike  de  Young. 
All  hail  and  peace  be  with  ye!    I  am  come 
To  thank  ye  for  whatever  has  occurred 
Since  the  inception  of  this  little  game, 
Wherein  you  all  so  well  have  played  your  parts. 
Some  small  omissions  I've  perchance  observed, 
Whereby  you've  somewhat  weakened  the  effect 
LTpon  the  circulation  and  prestige 
Of  the  Live  Paper.     For  example,  you, 
Among  you  somehow,  might  have  shot  and  killed 


Elias,  too,  and  afterward  dtfiled 
His  grave.     And  if  my  family  entire 
You  shrewdly  could  have  managed  to  blow  up 
With  nitro-glycerine,  or  drowned  the  lot, 
Like  kittens  in  a  sack,  and  burned  our  house, 
Indubitably  'twould  have  made  the  sheet 
Sell  twice  as  well;  uud  Pickering  in  tears 
We  should  have  seen,  by  enterprise  outdone. 
But,  on  the  whole,  I  thank  ye.     Let  us  dance. 
[  They  all  join  hands.] 
Omnes  (singing) 
Hand  to  hand  and  all  hands  round. 
Shake  the  foot  and  beat  the  ground. 
Foot  it  feutly,  siug  it  sweetly, 
Lo!  the  game  is  played  out  neatly. 
Glory,  glory,  alleluia! 
Oh,  good  Satan,  here  is  to  you. 
[  The  weather  grows  suddenly  unpleasantly  warm,  a  dis- 
agreeable odor  of  brimstone  j)ervades  the  apartment.] 
Break  off  !  Break  off  !  Some  pious  devil 
Approaches  tu  disturb  the  revel. 
[Lightning,  thunder  and  darkness.     Satan  enters  with 
a  retinue  of  Xihi/ist  imps,  bearing  bombs,  petards 
and  stinkpots,  which  they  cast  into  the  circle,  and  all 
the  mortals  vanish  in  flame  and  smoke.] 
Satan. 
Some  small  consideration  once  I  had 
For  this  unholy  and  intemperate  crew; 
But  what  the  devil  do  the  fools  expect? 
That  I  in  patience  shall  submit  to  be 
Outdone  in  wickedness?     My  laurels  reft 
From  off'  my  thunder-blasted  brows  to  deck 
The  pates  of  editors  and  parsons?    No; 
I'll  see  them  d — d  first;  and  from  this  time  forth 
I'll  play  the  devil  without  rivals,  or 
Will  quit  the  business  I'm  not  fitted  for. 
[A  wail  diminuendo  is  heard  in  the  distance,  of  voices 
sorrowfully  chanting.] 
Voicks. 
Forsaken,  uuseated, 
O'ertaken,  defeated, 
Oh,  drown  us,  ye  fountains  of  seas, 
And  cover  us,  mountains,  O,  please! 
Since  Satan  disclaims  ns 
And  wounds  us  and  maims  us, 
His  reign  we'll  no  longer  allow. 
From  his  tyranny  freed 
In  revenge  on  him  we'd 
Be  good  if  we  only  knew  how! 
[Curtain.] 


To   Contributors. 

J.  P.  Q.,  Sacramento.— Accepted;  don't  be  in  a 
hurry.     Our  regular  rates. 

0.,  Oakland. — Yes,  you  write  well,  but  not  wisely. 

S.  E.,  City. — We  sent  check  for  it,  as  directed. 
Inquire  again. 

Shoofly,  San  Mateo.— It's  odd,  but,  cceteris  paribus 
one  small  paragraph  has  a  better  chance  of  ac- 
ceptance here  than  fifteen  hundred  long  articles, 

"Sweetie  Johnson,"  City. — We  have  a  dear  little 
chromo  for  you;  please  call  and  get  it.  All 
the  same,  we  can't  use  your  poem,  for  we  are 
not  clear  what  it  is  all  about — or  any  part  of 
it.     Ever  try  prose,  "Sweetie?" 

Accepted. — "The  Brass-Nosed  Whale  of  Chantilly;" 
"The  Wonderful  Hatblock;"  "Loose  Fishes." 

Declined.— "The  Other  Dog;"  "Onto  the  Ear  of 
Him;"  S.  P.  Q.  R.;  J.  P.  L.;  "Sonnets  to  Sol" 
dene;"  "The  Wicked  Flea;"  "Boruck  and 
Office;"  A.  M.  K. 


A  great  many  who  could  not  attend  the  Bernhardt 
performance,  have  asked  if  she  was  actually  as  thin  as 
it  has  been  said  she  was  by  the  papers.  Well,  no,  she 
is  not.  Those  stories  that  she  had  been  lost  through  a 
bath  tub,  by  kicking  the  stopper  out,  and  that  tihe  had 
ironed  her  pantalets  on  a  billiard  cue,  are  base  fabri- 
cations. However,  if  you  should  put  some  mucilage 
on  her  back  and  stick  her  on  a  letter  in  place  of  a 
postage  stamp,  the  letter  would  be  apt  to  go,  and  i*1 
wouldn't  cost  anything  for  extra  postage.  She  is  not 
what  you  might  call  thin,  but  you  could  cut  a  cheese 
with  her.  When  she  got  sideways  to  the  audience 
there  was  an  impression  that  you  were  lookirjg  at  the 
edge  of  an  ivory  paper  knife.  But  then,  she  was  not 
what  we  would  caUtkiu, — Feck's  Sun. 


THE     LIVELY    GAUL. 


Bits  of  Humor  from  the  Paris  Journals. 


X.  has  been  appointed  to  a  commission  of  inspec- 
tion of  local  charities. 

"Well,  my  pub.  func,"  says  a  friend,  meetinghim 
soon  afterwards,  "what  does  the  office  pay?" 

"That  it  isn't  very  easy  to  say.  When  you  attend 
the  meetings  you  got  nothing,  but  when  you  don't 
attend  you  get  five  francs  fine!  " 


Dialogue  between  two  sisters: 

"It  is  real  mean  for  ma  to  come  watching  and  spy- 
ing after  us  every  minute  of  the  day." 

"It  is  indeed.  It  is  just  such  treatment  as  would 
put  it  into  our  heads  to  be  naughty  if — if  the  thought 
wasn't  there  already." 


The  cashier  enters  the  private  office  of  the  Presi- 
dent, nervous  and  agitated. 

"Sir,"  he  says,  "I  have  something  on  my  mind 
which  I  feel  myself  compelled  to  disclose  to  you, 
though  for  months  I  have  striven  to  conceal  it. 

The  President  turns  pale. 

"The  fact  is  that  I — I  love  your  daughter." 

The  President  breathes  more  freely. 

"Ah,  you  love  my  daughter.  Do  you  ever  make 
any  errors  in,  your  books,  or  in  counting  your  cash? 
Find  yourself  abstracted,  eh?" 

"Never,  sir!"  with  pride. 

"Then,  sir,  I  must  decline  to  encourage  your  suit. 
You  are  not  really  in  love." 

A  dramatist  of  the  ninth  magnitude  recently  ob- 
served to  M.  Duqnesnel,  apropos  of  the  "Princesse 
de  Bagdad:" 

"Say  what  you  like— let  the  verdict  of  the  public 
be  what  it  may — Dumas  has  lost  his  head." 

"Try  and  find  it  then;  it  will  make  your  fortune." 


At  a  reception. 

"I  don't  know  which  one  you  mean." 
"That  tall  blonde  over  there  by  the  piano;   don't 
you  see? — the  one  that  is    so  elegantly  undressed." 

Philadelphia  news,  translated  literally  from  the 
Paris  Evenement; 

"Encounter  of  two  railroad  trains  in  the  environs 
of  Philadelphia. 

"The  voyagers  go  to  complain  themselves  at  the 
office  of  police, 

"  'How  many  of  woundeds?'  demands  the  com- 
missary. 

"  'Seven.' 

"  'How  many  of  deads?' 

"'Three.' 

"  'And  it  is  for  this  that  you  dare  complain  your- 
selves! Thursday  last  there  was  thirty  deads,  and 
not  one  of  them  said  a  word  about  it!" 


It  is  a  custom  at  the  restaurants— a  custom  more 
honored  in  the  breach  than  in  the  observance — espe- 
cially when  the  guest  is  accompanied  by  a  lady,  to 
cover  the  table  with  hors  d'aiavres,  to  be  removed  be- 
fore they  can  be  tasted  and  to  be  charged,  of  course 

A  guest  enters  a  fashionable  restaurant,  and  as  the 
soup  is  served,  the  waiter  with  alacrity  begins  to 
remove  the  display  of  appetizers. 

"Hold  on!"  says  the  guest,  "leave  those!" 

The  waiter,  scanning  him  from  head  to  foot  with 
inexpressible  contempt — "Ah,  do  I  understand  the — 
ah!  gent  to  say  that  he  eats  them?" 

One  day  as  Thiers  was  walking  through  the  streets 
of  Paris  with  Louis  Phillipe,  a  dispute  arose  upon 
some  trivial  subject  and  waxed  warmer  and  warmer, 
till  at  last  the  Minister  burst  out: 

"Sire,  I  must  ask  you  to  accept  my  resig  nation  of 
my  office." 

"Oh,  nonsense!" 

"I  am  in  earnest,  Your  Majesty.  I  took  it  only 
through  a  sense  of  duty  and  against  my  will." 

The  King  could  not  help  bursting  out  in  a  roar 
of  laughter. 

"Sire,"  said  Thiers,  "when  you  observed  in  1830 
that  you  took  the  crown  only  through  a  sense  of 
duty  and  against  your  will,  did  I  laugh?" 


212 


PRATTLE. 


"The  market  is  busted,"  and,  behold,  the 
truly  good  do  sourly  approve.  The  Key. 
Mr.  Leathernlung,  pastor  of  the  Church  of 
St.  Sirnony,  impatient  of  his  broker  and  ill 
of  "more  mud,"  feels  constrained  to  regard 
the  depression  in  stocks  as  a  herald  of  return- 
ing righteousness,  when  men  shall  lay  up 
for  themselves  treasures  in  heaven.  Fatnod- 
dle,  with  his  safe  full  of  wildcats,  executes 
a  lay-sermon  to  his  clerks  on  the  sin  of  gam- 
bling and  the  superior  profit  of  cheating. 
Madam  Example  Sockdowager,  whose  daily 
visit  to  the  rear  entrance  of  a  certain  office 
on  Montgomery  street  by  way  of  a  blind-alley 
is  not  matter  of  public  record,  is  of  the  opin- 
ion that  those  brokers  ("don't  they  call  them- 
selves brokers,  dear?")  have  much  to  answer 
for.  Missy  Slyboots,  who  teaches  in  the  Pri- 
mary grade,  thinks  it  must  be  awful  to  dabble 
in  stocks — and  dabbles  accordingly,  at  one 
week's  salary  per  dabble.  Young  Oilypow 
dances  no  more  engagingly  than  he  depre- 
cates the  spirit  of  speculation  that  has  pros- 
trated the  legitimate  interests  of  the  Coast. 
But  he  pays  his  little  assessment  reg'lar,  by 
cheating  his  tailor.  It  is  agreed  that  stock- 
gambling  is  a  bad,  bad  egg.  We  are  sweetly 
unanimous  that  It  Ought  To  Be  Stopped. 


Go  to,  ye  johndonkical  hypocrites  all!  Are 
ye  not  ashamed  to  be  shameless?  "Why,  bless 
the  grasping  souls  of  you !  if  the  skies  should 
fall  they  would  catch  no  more  rapacious  birds 
of  prey  than  you.  No  shark  that  slides 
through  tropic  seas  ever  mawed  the  natant 
native  with  so  whole  and  staunch  a  relish  as 
that  wherewith  your  avid  imaginations  em- 
belly  the  succulent  flotsam  of  the  Spring 
Rise.  How  you  seek,  yearn,  supplicate,  lie 
and  barter  your  souls  for  the  magic  Point! 
How  you  whine,  cajole,  wheedle,  set  snares 
and  turn  loose  the  dancing  devils  of  your 
charms  to  learn  if  Mephitis  Consolidated  is 
going  up,  or  if  there  is  to  be  a  deal  in 
North  New  Jerusalem !  Yah !  the  overbending 
angels  fall  indisposed  of  you — pocketing  your 
losses  with  a  gruesome  face,  and  quiring  con- 
certed squeals  of  malediction  at  the  broken 
broker  who  has  served  your  greed! 


Is  it  unknown  to  you,  neighbors,  that  this 
manner  of  thing  is  in  execrable  taste? — that 
the  chant  of  pious  deprecation  is  abated  of  its 
effect  when  punctuated  by  clicks  of  the  cir- 
cumcluded   Ticker   making  riddance   of    its 


tape?     Unswarm  that  instrument,  hearties — 
let  go  the  scroll !     I  want  a  look  at  it  myself . 

"Nobody  who  does  not  assault   me   shall 
ever  be  assaulted  by  me." — I.  If.  Kalloch. 
Don't  mention  it;  none  ever  feared  a  jot 
That  you  would  shoot  again,  once  having  shot; 
For  that  were  too  methodical  in  scope 
For  any  madman  who  respects  the  rope. 
The  main  alarm  that  now  distracts  the  land 
Is  that  by  evil  chance  your  red  right  hand. 
Between  two  lucid  intervals,  might  stray 
Into  some  pocket  in  an  aimless  way, 
Find  lying  there  some  unconsidered  pence 
And  lift  them  lightly  out — in  self-defense. 
With  self-defense  and  madness  who  can  deal? 
They  made  you  murder — why  not  make  you  steal? 


I  regret  that  I  have  not  the  happiness  to 
share  in  the  popular  abuse  of  the  jury  that 
acquitted  the  man-killing  Kalloch.  Not  that 
I  think  that  worthy  justified  in  what  he  did; 
not  that  I  believe,  or  think  the  jury  believed, 
one  word  of  the  evidence  relied  on  by  the 
defense;  not  that  I  think  the  law  was  at  all 
observed  in  the  verdict.  The  jury  must  find 
their  justification — and  it  is  ample — in  the 
obvious  fact  that,  despite  the  usual  ravings 
of  the  newspapers,  interested  in  the  sanctity 
of  editorial  life,  (I  have  some  interest  that 
way  myself)  and  notwithstanding  the  lifted 
hands  of  social  deprecation,  there  are  really 
not  half  a  hundred  adults  in  California  who 
wished  Kalloch  to  be  either  hanged  or  im- 
prisoned. The  jury  recognized  this  fact; 
they  had  no  legal  light  to  give  it  weight,  but 
they  did.  They  permitted  it  to  determine 
their  verdict,  and  I  for  one  am  unaffectedly 
glad  they  did. 


I  do  not  rejoice  in  the  killing  of  Charles  de 
Young;  I  wish  he  might  have  lived  to  be- 
come a  less  dangerous  man.  It  does  not 
please  me  to  see  his  murderer  alive  and  free; 
I  wish  he  might  fall  down  a  coal-hole  and 
break  his  hypocritical  neck.  But  let  there 
be  no  hanging  where  the  people — the  blessed 
People — do  not  wish  it.  The  basic  axiom 
underlying  the  whole  fabric  of  our  institu- 
tions; the  theory  and  the  justification  of 
republican  government;  the  credo  of  all  de- 
mocracies, is  that  public  opinion  is  infallible. 
Vox  populi  vox  Dei  is  the  rock  upon  which 
we  have  builded  our  political  church.  If 
public  opinion  is  infallible  in  political  mat- 
ters, it  is  infallible  in  all  matters;  the  science 
of  government  is  far  more  intricate  and  diffi- 
cult than  the  determination  of  merit  and 
desert.  There  is  neither  consistency  nor 
reason  in  letting  public  opinion  work  out  its 
sweet  will  in  politics,  but,  by  hard  and  fast 
laws,  denying  it  the  right  to  say  who  shall  be 
hanged  and  who  shall  not. 

The  time  will  come  when  the  fate  of  those 
charged  with  grave  crime  will  be  determined 
by  vote  of  the  people.  As  the  nearest  possi- 
ble approach  to  that  inevitable  blossoming 
and  fruiting  season  of  democracy,  the  jury 
system  is  worthy  of  the  entire  approval  of 
every  American  mind.  All  honor,  then,  say 
I,  to  the  jury  that  had  the  frank,  logical  and 
fearless  common-sense  to  acquit  this  canting, 
prayer-mumbling  and  detestable  man-killer. 


man  he  shot  was  a  journalist.  1  do  not  mean 
a  particular  kind  of  journalist.  It  is  possible 
that  in  the  United  States  men  have  been  legally 
punished  for  that  commonest  misdemeanor, 
killing  a  newspaper  man;  but  I  do  not  recall  a 
single  instance,  nor  do  I  think  one  is  of  record. 
Juries  will  not  punish  the  journalist,  yet 
neither  will  they  convict  the  man  who  does. 
Brethren  of  the  press,  it  does  not  become  us 
to  embrace  and  defend  the  one  imumunity, 
and  complain  of  the  other.  Ours  is  a  perilous 
trade;  even  the  best  of  us  are  outlaws,  and  he 
who  meets  us  has  the  right  to  slay.  It  is 
better  so,  and  "blast  the  wretch,  with  curses 
loud  and  deep"  who,  for  the  better  security  of 
his  life,  would  renounce  the  spectacle  of 
John  P  ublic's  exquisite  serpentile  contortions 
under  the  pen. 


Marshal  Poole  is  again  after  the  Mus- 
sel Slough  settlers,  but  "no  trouble  is 
expected."  I  should  think  not;  the  Mussel 
Slough  settlers  (the  righteousness  of  their 
cause  is  not  in  present  question)  have  had  an 
ample  and  lasting  sufficiency  of  resisting  the 
"United  States  of  North  America  backed  by 
the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad. 

"These  mounds  are  green  where  lie  the  brave, 

"Who  fougbt  and  fell  at  Hanford; 
0.  point  me  out,  I  pray,  the  grave 

Of  Leland  Stanford." 

"  'Twas  here  he  fell" — the  Granger  thas 

Replied,  with  tears  in  torrents — 
"  'Twas  here  he  fell  afoul  of  us 

"With  writs  and  warrants. 
"Our  fallen  brave  sleep  well;  each  keeps 

This  ground,  where  none  besets  him. 
And  well  the  fallen  Stanford  sleeps — 

When  conscience  lets  him. 


Kalloch   has   one   justification   which  has 
escaped  attention,  even  from  his  counsel:  the 


By  the  way,  I  should  like  to  know  where 
Crow  is  buried,  and  if  the  people  of  this  State 
are  great-hearted  enough  to  ever  erect  a  mon- 
ument to  the  memory  of  that  noble  man.  I 
care  nothing  for  the  cause  of  quarrel  with  his 
neighbors  (though  Crow  was  on  the  side  of 
the  law)  and  nothing  for  the  character  he 
bore  in  life;  in  death  he  was  a  hero;  and  if 
amongst  the  baubles  of  princes  there  is  a 
decoration  worthy  to  have  blazed  on  that 
courageous  breast,  I  know  not  of  what  Order 
it  is  the  badge,  nor  of  what  merit  the  reward. 
The  splendor  of  his  daring,  his  superb  dis- 
dain of  odds,  the  magnificence  of  his  battle 
and  the  dismal  terrors  of  its  result  ought  to 
make  Mussel  Slough  famous  among  the  nota- 
ble spots  of  earth  rendered  memorable  by 
vivid  outflashings  of  the  human  spirit.  They 
shed  upon  the  vulgar  border  brawl  in  which 
he  died  something  of  the  fierce  light  that 
glorifies  Marathon  and  La  Haye  Sainte. 


I  must  ask  the  settlers  of  Mussel  Slough 
what  they  have  done,  or  mean  to  do,  to  honor 
the  memory  of  their  lion-hearted  antagonist, 
whose  very  body,  crouching  in  a  grain-field 
and  grasping  with  stiffened  fingers  its  empty 
weapon,  the  survivors  of  his  wrath  dared  not 
approach.  If  courage  counts  for  anything 
at  Hanford  they  will  give  him  a  noble  monu- 
ment. If  they  will  not,  then  let  it  be  done 
by  San  Francisco.  Let  us  mark  in  some  sig- 
nal way  our  sense  of  an  intrepidity  so  gigan- 
tic, lest  Heaven  punish  us  with  coward  sons. 

B. 
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TO    LET— A    RUIN. 


It  is  becoming  clearly  apparent,  through 
the  light  of  local  revelations,  that  the  ruin 
business,  on  which  the  effete  monarchies  of 
the  European  continent  are  priding  them- 
selves and  bidding  for  tourist  patronage  is  a 
fraud  of  the  first  water.  Throughout  Ger- 
many, France  and  Italy,  more  notably,  huge 
structures  in  various  styles  of  architecture, 
covered  by  nature  with  moss  and  by  a  credu- 
lous and  super-imaginative  peasantry  with 
legeuds,  rise  on  Rhenish  heights  and  Roman 
hills,  claiming  antiquity  and  renown  simply 
because  a  roof  has  fallen  in  here,  a  brickbat 
been  dislocated  there,  and  marks  of  decay  are 
everywhere  prevalent. 

Every  one  of  these  massive  bat-tenements 
has  a  history  peopled  thick  with  gallant 
knights,  free-booting  barons,  mail-clad  cru- 
saders and  queer  people  of  that  stamp;  the 
story  always  being  that  they  were  builded 
from  knightly  pride  out  of  patrician  coffers, 
back  in  the  dark  ages.  The  latest  investiga- 
tions, however,  conducted  in  a  spirit  of  un- 
poetic  and  impartial  truth  show  that  they 
were,  almost  without  exception,  New  City 
Halls,  and  other  public  buildings  constructed 
for  the  impoverishment  of  tax-payers  and  the 
artistic  reputation  of  lands  they  failed  to 
adorn.  They  are  not  very  fine  ruins;  not 
half  as  fine  as  every  Board  of  Supervisors 
and  School  Board  manages  to  raise  in  some 
part  of  our  city;  and  consequentlv  there  is 
no  reason  why,  if  every  seven-by-nine  des- 
potism in  Europe  can  boast  a  cluster  of 
ruins  that  an  enterprising  city  like  San  Fran- 
cisco should  not  have  at  least  one. 

This  idea  is  born  of  an  inspection  of  the 
New  City  Hall.  The  archaeological  design 
of  its  founders  and  builders,  long  concealed 
under  a  supposed  desire  to  enrich  contractors 
and  make  commissions  for  public  officials,'  is 
at  last  apparent.  Hi.  Laver,  Mr.  Bryant 
and  Mr.  Burnett  were  but  the  unconscious 
agents  in  an  artistic  and  praiseworthy 
design  to  furnish  San  Francisco  with  a  grand 
old  ruin.  This  is  evident  on  many  sides. 
The  impartiality  with  which  every  known 
manner  of  arranging  bricks  and  mortar, 
from  the  Sinai  tablet  down  through  Doric, 
Ionic  and  Corinthian  monstrosities  to  the 
barn-door  dado  and  the  Ashantee  frieze,  have 
been  tried  on  the  structure,  shows  this  clearly. 
Also,  the  artistic  way  in  which  §3,500,000 
have  been  expended  on  a  structure  which  was 
to  cost  $1,000,000,  without  making  more  than 
a  fragment  of  it  habitable,  and  without  com- 
pleting any  of  its  exterior,  proves  beyond 
doubt  the  original  design. 

If  other  and  more  convincing  evidence  is 
needed,  it  is  found  in  the  fact  that  on  the 
30th  of  June  the  power  of  the  Supervisors  to 
levy  the  ad  valorem  15-cent  tax  on  real  and 
personal  property  expires,  and  as  the  Legis- 
lature cannot  pass  any  special  laws,  there  is 
absolutely  no  way  in  whicn  the  funds  neces- 
sary to  complete  the  structure  can  be  raised. 
Proposals  for  lease  of  it  as  a  ruin  are 
therefore  now  in  order,  and  a  finer  business 
opening  never  was  offered  in  the  ruin  line. 
A  simple  inspection  of  the  western  end  will 
convince  any  ruin-speculator.  In  the  habit- 
able portions  (all  ruins  have  a  habitable  por- 
tion) it  might  be  necessary  to  clean  out  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  and  perhaps  abolish 
them,  a  movement  which  would  be  heartily 
approved  by  every  tax-payer.  The  Board  of 
Education  could  remain,  as  a  collection  of 
fossils  or  a  wax  gallery  of  ancient  freebooters, 
together  with  a  lot  of  the  deputies  to  exhibit 
the  fashion  in  which  the  superior  muck-a- 
mucks  of  the  ancient  regime  levied  tribute 
and  wore  store  clothes  from  the  earnings  of 
their  sworn  fiefs  and  vassals.  A  colony  of 
bats  could,  be  easily  obtained  from  the  custom 
of  sundry  officers  of  going  on  them  continu- 
ally, and,  left  to  themselves,  would  propagate 


rapidly  in  the  congenial  clime.  Political 
barnacles  and  leeches,  to  fill  in  the  crevices, 
could  be  obtained  ad  lib.  from  the  various 
offices,  and  several  of  the  ancient  salary- 
drawers  who  have  become  moss-grown  in 
office,  could  be  distributed  with  good  effect. 
These  changes  effected,  a  few  more  contracts 
judiciously  let,  would  deprive  the  structure 
of  whatever  old  iron  and  valuable  material 
remains  and  the  material  necessities  would 
be  fully  met. 

In  the  direction  of  legends  a  full  stock  of 
golden  wonder  stones  would  be  obtained  at 
short  notice.  Dan  O'Connell,  DaveNesfield, 
Hugh  Burke,  Ned  Townsend,  Ross  Jackson 
and  half  a  dozen  other  Bohemians  could 
furnish  a  ream  of  first-class  legends  in  a  day. 
For  example: 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  Supervisor, 
(any  Supervisor  will  do).  He  was  honest. 
(This  will  be  the  disregard  for  truth  neces- 
sary in  every  legend).  He  pursued  the  even 
tenor  of  his  way  in  a  small  store  down  town 
and  found  it  hard  to  get  along  until  one 
night  he  heard  the  Public  Voice  calling  him. 
He  arose  and  followed  it  and  it  led  him  to 
the  Supervisors'  chamber.  By  the  dim  light 
he  saw  a  sewer  contract  all  laden  with  gold 
and  precious  stones.  The  Public  Voice  said: 
"It  is  a  fraud!"  but  having  no  further  use  for 
the  Public  Voice  he  got  in  on  the  contract 
and  went  back  to  his  little  bed  in  private 
life  a  bloated  bondholder. 

Then  the  visitor  could  be  taken  to  the  Tax 
Collector's  office  and  shown  the  queer  apart- 
ment.   After  an  inspection  he  would  be  told: 

"This  is  the  wonder-chamber.  It  was  or- 
dained by  the  great  giant,  Spoils,  in  the  old 
days  that  whoever  got  in  here  could  draw 
$125  per  month  from  the  City  Treasury,  and 
the  tax-payers  when  they  looked  upon  it  sup- 
posed that  it  could  hold  just  so  many  and  no 
more,  but  they  were  fatally  wrong.  For 
when  the  turmoil  of  politics  was  over,  and 
every  dod-gasted  son-of-a-gun  who  had  borne 
a  torch  or  said  'Rah  on  the  Sand  Lot  came 
up  to  the  doors  he  was  let  in  and  got  a  place, 
and  the  name  of  them  wasn't  "Legion."  It 
was  "Asthesandsoftheseashore." 

Then  they  could  get  up  a  good  Sinbad  story 
in  the  Surveyor's  office.     Something  like  this: 

Once  upon  a  time  there  was  a  surveyor 
named  Humphries.  For  many  years  he 
lived  quietly  in  his  little  County  Surveyor's 
Office,  squinting  through  his  little  transit 
and  pocketing  loads  of  fees.  Then  a  new 
god  arose  in  the  land  which  was  of  plaster  of 
Paris,  gilded,  and  was  called  Reform.  The 
foolish  people  worshiped  it,  thinking  it  real 
gold  and  when  the  election  came  Humphries 
got  fired  out,  being  on  the  other  ticket. 
Everybody  supposed  he  would  quit  and  go 
to  Europe  since  he  couldn't  make  any  more 
at  the  public  money,  but  they  did  not  know 
as  much  about  things  as  Humphries  did,  and 
hiding  in  a  crevice  of  the  corridor  he  waited 
till  the  new  Supervisorial  Moguls  trooped  in, 
and  cleverly  jumped  on  the  backs  of  a  couple 
of  them  and  thereafter  he  lived' in  more 
plenty  than  ever,  doing  the  great  part  of  the 
public  work,  simply  through  the  friendship 
of  his  friends  in  the  Board  who  wanted  to 
see  him  get  along,  while  the  regularly-elected 
Surveyor,  sucked  his  thumbs  and  drove  pegs 
out  near  the  Ocean  House. 

Then  sweet  idylls  could  be  told  of  the  Ladies' 
Chamber,  on  the  fourth  floor.  Of  plumed 
members  of  the  Board  of  Education,  stroking 
their  drooping  mustaches,  and,  arrayed  like 
medieval  gallants,  all  except  Thompson  and 
Van  Schaick,  promenading  the  moon-lit  cor- 
ridors and  acting  as  the  heroes  of  many  a 
tender  romanza. 

Altogether,  the  opening  seems  a  fine  one  for 
a  man  of  enterprise  and  ideas,  and,  in  view 
of  the  fact  that  no  more  money  can  be  expended 
upon  the  building,  the  Commissioners  and 
Supervisors  could  doubtless  be  prevailed  upon 
without  much  difficulty  to  lease  it  for  a  ruin.  I  Kentzel 


Last  Words 

Chas.  'Warren  Stoddard — "This    bore    of 

breathing  is  over." 

Alexander    Badlam — "Pack    me    in   ice — 

good  ice." 

Nicholas  Luning — "How  are  harps  quoted?" 
Fulton  G.  Berry — "Alas!  my  last  shuffle." 
John  Parrot — "No  more  hams." 
J.  G.  Fair — "How  is   the  heat  in  the  1G00 

level?" 
J.  L.  Tharp — "I  have  always  spoken  well  of 

you,  Peter." 

Frederick  MacCrellish — "The  press  has  the 

entree,  I  trust  " 

General  Barnes — ' '  We  except  to   the   Al- 
mighty ruling." 

Highton — "Had  I  been  there  He  would  not 

have  been  crucified. " 

General   McDowell — "Next  to  the  throne, 

please." 

Horace  Hill — "I  want  to  meet  an  angel." 
Paul  Neumann — "Elected   to   the  Lower 

House." 

General  McComb — "Bury  me  like  a  regular 

soldier." 
W.  E.  Hale  — "Souled!" 
Dr.  Kalloch— "Good-bye,  Sheriff." 
Mike  de  Young — "My  circulation  is  at  last 

decreasing." 
Henry  Janin — "Diamonds  led." 
W.  C.  Bartlett — He  babbled  o'  green  fields. 
H.    W.    Glenny — "'Tis   but    a    leave     of 

absence." 

Loring  Pickering — "I'm  going  home  to  dye 

no  more." 

J.  Tilden— "My  fat's  in  the  fire." 

Frank  Pixley — "All  whom  I  have  injured  I 

do  forgive — dammum!" 
A.  J.  Moulder — "Whist!  the  last  trump. " 


She  had  but  a  few  days  to  live,  but  they 
had  met  at  Monterey,  and  he  was  permitted 
to  sib  a  moment  at  the  bedside. 

She. — I  have  arranged  everything — even 
where  my  poor  body  is  to  rest.  It  is  a  beau- 
tiful spot  in  Laurel  Hill  cemetery;  there 
could  not  be  a  lovelier. 

He. — And  I — may  I  not  sometimes  go  there 
and — and — 

She. — Oh,  yes,  I'm  sure  I  shall  be  very 
hajjpy  to  have  you  call. 


Indoors  when  I  cower,  my  palace  and  I 

Are  blown  into  many  shapes. 
Outdoors,  when  I  venture,  I'm  blown  sky-high, 

But  the  palace,  observe,  escapes. 

— A  Sovereign. 


A  cow-county  journal  is  of  the  opinion 
that  if  the  wicked  in  the  county  jail  can't  be 
made  to  cease  from  troubling  the  unconvict- 
ed aa  they  pass  the  gratings,  the  jail  will 
never  fulfill  its  high  and  holy  destiny.  This 
recalls  a  little  speech  of  the  Sheriff  of  Posey 
county,  Indiana,  to  the  soiled  lambs  of  his 
flock:  "See  here;  if  you  fellers  don't  stop 
going  out  nights  and  robbin'  hen  roosts,  I'll 
be  d —  if  I  don't  lock  you  all  out!  " 


Assassination — the  Irish  World  condemns 
it. — Irish  World. 

Thanks,  dear;  on  your  protecting  word 

The  kings  have  ever  reckoned; 
Though  all  too  tardily  'twas  heard 
For  Alexander  II. 


A  cow-county  contemporary  says:  "An 
egg  nine  inches  the  longest  way  around  was 
to-day  laid  on  our  table  by  some  justly  proud 
granger  who  neglected  to  give  his  name." 
Couldn't  you  recognize  him  by  his  cackle  ? 


Fowls  are  gluttonous; 
every  mouthful. 


they  take  a  peck  at 
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A  large  party  on  Market  Street. — Captain 
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A   Character  Sketch. 

The  mule  seemed  pensive,  even  sad, 

As  if  by  conscience  pricked; 
But  when  they  came  to  share  his  woes 

He  Taised  objections — kicked. 

The  cat  came  up  to  sympathize, 

With  mew  and  gentle  purr; 
Alas!  she  got  within  his  reach, 

"When — fiddlestrings  and  fur! 

The  dog,  in  pity,  neared  him  to 

Alleviate  his  care; 
He  tried  to  pass  around  him  once, 

But — sausage-meat  and  hair! 

And  John,  the  honest  farmer  boy, 

Who  had  the  beast  in  charge, 
Tried  recklessly  to  harness  him — 

His  funeral  was  large. 
Oh,  trifling  were  the  causes  whieh 

His  flexile  legs  unfurled; 
And  many  were  the  quadrupeds 

That  sought  another  world. 

He  never  did  a  decent  thing; 

He  wasn't  worth  a  ducat. 
He  kicked  and  kicked  until  he  died, 

And  then  he  kicked — the  bucket. 

— JVeic  York  Sun. 


POLITICS. 


The  problem  as  to  whether  or  not  a  munici- 
pal election  can  be  held  this  year  and  whether 
or  not  the  present  City  officials  retain  their 
offices  until  the  fall  of  1882  is  the  engrossing 
topic  in  political  circles  at  present.  The  law 
bearing  directly  upon  the  subject  is  Section  5 
of  Article  XI,  of  the  New  Constitution  which 
provides  that  the  Legislature  shall  by  general 
and  uniform  laws  provide  for  the  election  or 
appointment  of  county  officers  and  fix  their 
terms  of  office.  Our  present  officials  were 
elected  and  our  local  goverment  is  still  earned 
on  under  the  old  Consolidation  Act.  We  can 
have  no  other  law  until  the  Legislature  pro- 
vides one,  general  and  uniform  in  character. 
The  Supreme  Court  has  held  in  every  ease 
bearing  on  the  point  which  has  come  before  it 
that  the  Consolidation  Act  holds  in  full  force 
until  the  Legislature  replace  it  by  a  law  put- 
ting the  provisions  of  the  New  Constitution  in 
force  here.  The  Legislature  of  1880  passed 
several  laws  intended  to  accomplish  this.  On 
the  grounds  of  "special  legislation"  "defect 
in  title"  and  for  other  reasons  the  Supreme 
Court  set  these  aside,  and  decided  and  stated 
in  the  case  of  Stuart  vs.  Eeynolds  that  the 
Legislature  having  failed  to  perform  a  duty 
incumbent  upon  them,  no  election  could  be 
held  in  1880.  Now  the  question  is  whether 
the  present  Legislature  in  passing  the  Hart- 
son  Bill,  providing  for  a  general  and  uniform 
election  throughout  the  State,  for  County  offi- 
cers, in  1882  and  repealing  all  acts  in  conflict 
therewith,  complied  with  the  ideas  of  the 
Supreme  Court  as  expressed  in  their  decision. 
If  so,  under  opinions  expressed  by  Judge 
Hager  and  the  Supreme  Court,  and  unless  for 
some  outside  reason  the  Hartson  Bill  is  set 
aside,  there  seems  little  possibility  of  an  elec- 
tion. The  prospect  of  setting  it  aside  is  not 
promising,  since  it  is  strongly  drawn  and 
carefully  studied.  It  is  said  however  by  the 
pro-election  faction  that  the  Supreme  Court 
has  decided  that  we  are  to  be  governed  by  the 
Consolidation  Act  until  the  Legislature  pro- 
vides a  law  whieh  takes  its  place,  and  that  un- 
der the  Consolidation  Act  the  terms  of  all  the 
present  municipal  officers  excepting  the 
Assessor  and  Superintendent  of  Schools  expire 
this  fall  and  must  be  refilled.  The  question 
promises  to  remain  unsettled  until  some  time 
in  July,  when  some  aspirant  will  petition  for 
a  writ  of  mandamus  ordering  the  Election 
Commissioner's  to  call  an  election  and  test 
the  question.  Notwithstanding  the  uncer- 
tainty of  the  political  prospect  the  aspirants 
for  the  various  offices  are  already  busy  in  pre- 
paring for  their  personal  ^campaigns.  The 
fight  that  is  gradually  outlining  itself  places 
the  Sand  Lot  and  the  Democracy  on  one  side 


and  a  non-partisan  Taxpayers'  Party  on  the 
other,  the  laudable  ambition  of  the  latter  be- 
ing to  clean  out  the  present  Sand  Lot  officials. 
The  Taxpayers'  Party  is  already  taking  shape 
among  the  "Down  Town"  Republicans  un- 
der the  generalship  of  Messrs.  Higgins  and 
Gannon.  "Whether  or  not  the  "Milk  Repub- 
licans" of  the  Thirteenth  District  will  come 
into  line,  especially  after  the  bitter  animosity 
between  the  factions  generated  by  the  adul- 
terated Milk  Bill,  fathered  by  the  "Down 
Town"  men  in  the  last  Legislature,  remains 
to  be  seen.  The  prospect  is  that  the  Tenth 
"Ward ,  Cushing-Mayhew  faction  will  unite  with 
the  Milkmen  and  hold  out  for  a  straight  party 
ticket  with  a  good  prospect  of  carrying  it 
through  to  nomination  and  no  further.  Candi- 
dates are  already  beginning  to  crop  up,  and 
Kalloch  is  named  as  the  joint  W.  P.  C.  and 
Democratic  nominee  for  Mayor.  The  choice 
of  the  Taxpayers  will  be  Judge  Blake,  "W.  T. 
Garratt  or  Supervisor  Stetson  from  ap- 
pearances. For  Sheriff  the  Milkmen  present 
Daly,  and  the  other  wing  have  Edward 
Flaherty,  their  old  standby,  and  David  Bush 
in  prospect.  Patterson  will  run  again  for 
Superintendent  of  Streets,  aud  Drumm 
will  oppose  him.  For  County  Clerk  James 
Mulcahy  is  the  prospective  W.  P.  C.  and 
Democratic  nominee,  and  Major  J.  D.  Bug- 
gies the.  present  highly  efficient  head  deputy, 
the  probable  Republican  choice, Mr.  Stuart 
not  being  a  candidate.  John  W.  Cherry  and 
the  present  Recorder,  Dietrich,  will  both  be 
after  the  Republican  nomination  for  that 
office. 

General  Miller  is  quickly  making  his  advent 
at  Washington  appreciated.  N.  W.  Spauld- 
ing  succeeds  William  Sherman  as  Sub- 
Treasurer;  Assemblyman  Watson  replaces 
Naval  Officer  Waite;  Chancellor  Hartson 
takes  Higby's  place  as  Collector  of  Internal 
Revenue,  and  Mack  Webber  becomes  Custom 
House  Appraiser.  The  remaining  change  of 
importance  is  the  appointment  of  Senator  W. 
H.  Sears,  of  Marin,  as  Collector  of  the  Port, 
vice  Eugene  Sullivan,  who  does  not  desire  to 
retain  the  office.  Watson  will  serve  out  his 
term  in  the  Legislature  during  the  extra  ses- 
sion. A  Stockton  man  will  be  his  chief 
deputy. 

The  office  of  Port  Warden,  despite  its  lack 
of  startling  advantages,  has  been  attracting 
some  attention  of  late,  in  view  of  the  fact 
that  the  commission  of  Warden  Joseph  Aus- 
tin will  expire  this  year,  and  the  Governor  is 
besought  to  name  a  new  man.  Mr.  Austin 
has  filled  the  office  so  well,  however, 
and  is  so  generally  indorsed  by  the 
mercantile  and  shipping  community, 
that  the  Governor  can  scarcely  find 
good  cause  for  replacing  him  with 
some  one  whose  only  claim  is  that  he  carried 
a  torch  in  the  campaign.  John  Martin  ex- 
pects the  office,  it  is  said,  but  fears  that 
should  he  get  the  appointment  from  the 
Governor  the  Senate  would  not  confirm  him. 

Representative  McClure  likes  politics  so 
well  that  he  proposes  to  be  Senator  McClure 
when  the  time  comes. 

Local  politics  are  to  be  made  more  pep- 
pery by  the  advent  of  Grove  L.  Johnson, 
who  is  going  to  move  down  here  bag  and 
baggage.  The  appointment  of  George  H. 
Knight  as  Insurance  Commissioner  is  the 
next  thing  on  the  cards,  and  will  probably 
be  presented  to  the  Legislature  at  the  extra 
session. 

The  Post  says  that  before  the  war  the  South- 
erners bought  negroes,  but  now  they  buy 
fertilizers.  There  was  an  intermediate  stage 
of  progress  when  they  used  the  negroes  for 
fertilizers. 


A  young  man  sent  sixty  cents  to  a  firm  that 
advertised  a  recipe  to  prevent  bad  dreams. 
He  received  a  slip  of  paper  on  which  was 
written,  "Don't  go  to  sleep." 


DEVIL'S 


THE 

DICTIONARY. 


Aechbishop,  n.     An   ecclesiastical   dignitary 
one  point  holier  than  a  bishop. 
If  I  were  a  jolly  archbishop. 
On  Fridays  I'd  eat  all  the  fish  up — 
Salmon  and  flounders  and  smelts — 
On  other  days  everything  else. 

—  Mother  Shipton. 

Architect,  n.  One  who  drafts  a  plan  of  your 
house,  and  plans  a  draft  of  your  money; 
who  estimates  the  whole  cost,  and  himself 
costs  the  whole  estimate. 
Ardor,  n.  The  quality  that  distinguishes 
love  without  knowledge. 

He  loved  her  with  an  ardor — 

Such  a  hot  one, 
That  her  father  had  to  guard  her 

"With  a  shotgun.  — Ovid. 

Arena,  n.  In  politics,  an  imaginary  rat-pit, 
in  which  the  statesman  wrestles  with  his 
record. 

Argonaut,  n.  An  instrument  of  torture  for 
violently  unkinking  the  small  intestine  of 
that  religious  persecutor,  the  Pope.  (Local.) 

Argue,  v.  t.  To  attentively  consider  with 
the  tongue. 

Aristocracy,  n.  1.  Government  by  the  best 
men.  (In  this  sense  the  word  is  obsolete; 
so  is  that  kind  of  government.)  2.  Fel- 
lows that  wear  downy  hats  and  clean  shirts, 
are  guilty  of  education  and  suspected  of 
bank  accounts. 

Down  wid  arishiocrais!     — D.  Kearney. 

Armor,  n.  The  kind  of  clothing  worn  by  a 
man  whose  tailor  is  a  blacksmith. 

Army,  n.  A  class  of  non-producers  who  de- 
fend the  nation  by  devouring  everything 
likely  to  tempt  an  enemy  to  invade. 

Arrayed,  pp.  Drawn  up  and  given  an  orderly 
disposition.  (Come  to  think  of  it,  that 
definition  describes  with  tolerable  accuracy 
the  condition  of  a  rioter  hung  to  a  lamp- 
post.) 

An  Austrian  army,  awfully  arrayed, 
Boldly  by  battery  besieged  Belgrade. 

—  Charles  Warren  Stoddard. 

Arrears,  n.     [In  deference  to  the  feelings  of 

a  large  and  worthy  class  of  our  subscribers 

and  advertisers,  the  definition  of  this  word 

is  withheld.] 

Arrested,  pp.     Caught  criming  without  the 

money  to  satisfy  the  policeman. 
Arsenic,  n.     A  kind  of  cosmetic   greatly  af- 
fected  by   the    ladies  —  whom   it  greatly 
affects  in  turn. 

"Eat  arsenic?    Yes,  all  you  get," 

Consenting,  he  did  speak  up; 
"  'Tis  better  you  should  eat  it,  pet, 
Than  put  it  in  my  teacup." 

— "Love  and  Marriage." 

Art,  n.     This  word  has  no   definition.      Its 
origin  is  related  as   follows  by  the  ingen- 
ious Father  Gassalaska  Jape,  S.  B.  T.,  of 
the  Mission  San  Diablo: 
One  day  a  wag — what  would  the  wretch  be  at? — 
Transposed  the  letters  of  the  cipher  BAT, 
And  said  it  was  a  god's  name!     Straight  arose 
Fantastic  priests  and  postulants  (with  shows, 
And  mysteries,  and  mummeries,  and  hymns, 
And  disputations  dire  that  lamed  their  limbs) 
To  serve  the  temple  and  maintain  the  fires, 
Expound  the  law,  manipulate  the  wires. 
Amazed,  the  populace  the  rights  attend, 
Believe  whate'er  they  cannot  comprehend, 
And,  inly  edified  to  learn  that  two 
Half-hairs  joined  so  and  so  (as  Art  can  do) 
Have  sweeter  values  and  a  grace  more  fit 
Than  Nature's  hairs  that  never  have  been  split, 
Bring  cates  and  wines  for  sacrificial  feasts, 
And  sell  their  garments  to  support  the  priests. 

S.rtlessness,  ii.  A  certain  engaging  quality 
to  which  women  attain  by  long  study  and 
severe  practice  upon  the  admiring  male, 
who  is  pleased  to  fancy  it  resembles  the 
candid  simplicity  of  his  young. 

B. 


!l. 


215 


Fisherman's   Luck. 

One  morning,  when  Spring  was  in  her  teens — 

A  morn  to  a  poet's  wishing, 
All  tinted  in  delicate  pinks  and  greens — 

Slids  Bessie  and  I  went  fishing. 

I  in  my  rough  and  easy  clothes. 

With  my  face  at  the  sunshine's  mercy; 

She  with  her  hat  tipped  down  to  her  nose, 
And  her  nose  tipped — vice  versa. 

I  with  my  rod,  my  reel  and  my  hooks, 

And  hamper  for  lunching  recesses; 
She  with  the  bait  of  her  comely  looks, 

And  the  seine  of  her  golden  tresses. 
So  we  sat  down  on  thu  sunny  dike, 

Where  the  white  pond  lilies  teeter; 
And  I  went  to  fishing  like  quaint  old  Ike, 

And  she  like  Simon  Peter. 

All  the  noon  I  lay  in  the  light  of  her  eyes, 
And  dreamily  watched  and  waited. 

But  the  fish  were  cunning  and  would  not  rise, 
And  the  baiter  alone  was  baited. 

And  when  the  time  for  departure  came, 

The  bag  was  flat  as  a  flounder; 
But  Bessie  had  neatly  hooked  her  game, 

A  hundred  and  eighty  pounder. 


A    HAY-BUNKER'S    IDYLL. 


There  came  into  the  Wasp  office  a  week  ago  a  man 
of  middle  age,  shabbily  dressed,  with  nnkempt  hair 
and  beard,  bloated  features,  and  clad  generally  in 
in  that  livery  of  misery  with  which  poverty,  dissipa- 
tion and  lack  of  self-respect  unite  to  deck  their 
slaves.  He  was  recognized  as  a  Bohemian  to  v.  aom 
the  most  aristocratic  doors  of  the  city  were  once 
open,  but  who  of  late  years  has  gone  step  by  step 
down  the  slippery  grade  of  self-abandonment  and 
degradation.  This  is  why  a  dirty  roll  of  manuscript, 
written  on  brown  wrapping-pitper,  which  he  tendered 
us  was  pondered  over.     It  ran  as  follows: 

A  Theatre   Keverie. 

It  had  rained  all  day.  I  was  wet,  wet 
through  my  rags,  and  cold  and  hungry.  I 
wanted  liquor,  craved  it  hungrily  and  yet 
could  find  never  a  friend  of  the  old  days  who 
would  recognize  me  in  my  rags  and  give  me 
the  pittance  I  needed.  I  wandered  about 
till  I  found  the  Arion.  Harry  Grimm  gave 
me  a  meal  and  I  had  a  chance  at  a  newspaper 
which  told  me  that  the  Neilson,  our  Addie 
Neilson,  the  beautiful  princess  of  the  foot- 
lights that  was  the  crowned  queen  in  the  sun- 
lit days  long  dead,  would  breathe  no  more. 
And  had  died  so  terribly  too,  died  in  agony 
and  the  misery  of  friendless  companionship 
and  neglect  such  as  none  of  the  many  death 
scenes  she  trembled  through  on  the  stage  has 
ever  equaled.  I,  pitied  her,  I  who  thought 
no  human  being  worthy  of  pity  from  me. 
And  I  forgot  my  misery  in  hers — though  she 
was  better  off,  God  knows — and  sat  for  hour 
after  hour,  wandering  in  memory  through  the 
flower  wreathed  aisles  of  the  Bohemia  and  the 
Theater,  that  with  her  and  her  sisters  of  the 
wings  and  with  some  of  the  brightest  wits 
and  truest  hearts  of  the  newspaper  coterie, 
I  had  traversed  hand-in-hand  in  the  long  ago 
of  respectability  and  dollars. 

The  winter  night  fell  early.  I  walked  the 
pavements  whose  pools  and  wet  spaces  sent 
dismally  back  the  light  from  the  show  win- 
dows. My  feet  took  me  to  the  Baldwin.  It 
was  there  I  had  seen  her  last.  I  had  the 
entree,  one  of  the  few  consolations  that  are 
left  to  the  fallen  Bohemian.  A  box  door  was 
open  and  I  stepped  in  unobserved  and  sat  in 
the  darkness.  The  play  was  nearly  out  and 
soon  the  curtain  fell.  The  people  rose  hastily 
and  rapidly  disappeared.  Then  the  lights 
were  turned  out,  the  curtain  was  raised  to 
clear  the  stage,  the  people  of  the  cast  soon 
changed  their  costumes  in  the  dressing  rooms 
and  went  laughing  away,  lighted  a  mo- 
ment by  the  single  stage  burner  that  flickered 
in  the  darkness,  as  they  went  across  the  stage 
and  then  disappeared  in  the  gloom.  Then 
the  watchman  walked  around  in  the  dark 
for  a  few  moments,  put  on  his  overcoat,  and 
turned  out  the  light.     His   footsteps   echoed 


out    the   rear  passageway,  the  door  slammed 
and  all  was  dark  and  still. 

How  long  I  slept  I  do  not  know.  Some- 
thing awoke  me.  A  faint,  strange  noise  that 
seemed  to  be  heard  by  an  inner  sense,  rather 
than  by  ear.  It  seemed  to  me  that  my  eyes 
were  open  before  I  awoke,  and  that  I  had 
been  watching  for  some  time  the  slow  devel- 
opment of  a  strange,  shadowy  transformation 
scene.  A  pale,  gray-white  light  that  seemed 
to  begin  and  end  nowhere,  was  diffused  over 
all  the  stage  side  of  the  theatre.  It  grew 
brighter  and  brighter  in  a  dull,  quiet  way, 
and,  like  the  creeping  of  a  visible  landscape 
out  of  agra'lually-thinningfog,  a  great,  grand 
stage  grew  slowly  on  my  sight.  And  so  strange 
a  stage;  all  of  gold  and  silver  and  richnesses 
of  color  here  and  there,  as  in  the  decoration 
of  an  Oriental  temple,  yet  all  subdued,  har- 
monized, made  faint  and  ethereal,  and  intan- 
gible as  a  picture  of  glorious  shadows,  by 
this  queer,  misty  light. 

Then  shadowy  forms  took  slow  shape. 
One  and  another  and  another.  A  great,  still 
throng,  silent  as  cloud  statues,  stretching  far 
back  to  the  invisible  end  of  the  vista.  They 
seemed  quietly  waiting,  in  some  sort  of  pleas- 
ant anticipation.  And  in  the  front,  clad  in 
the  filmy  garb  of  the  stage  of  long  ago,  were 
Ganiek,  and  Booth,  and  Macready,  and 
Burton,  and  the  great  ones  whose  names  are 
lettered  so  bright  in  gold  on  the  page  of  past 
stage  history  that  they  will  shine  through  all 
•its  future. 

Then  there  was  a  faint  rustling  behind  the 
scenes.  The  throng  gazed  expectantly  to  the 
side  of  the  stage.  And  soon,  in  misty  pro-' 
cession,  silent-footed,  yet  steppingin  rhythmic 
accord  to  a  vapor  of  march  music  that  trem- 
bled in  faint,  muffled  cadences  on  the  scene,- 
slowly  came  the  great  master,  Shakspeare. 
His  dress  wus  of  velvet  and  silver,  the  court- 
ier garb  of  the  Elizabethan  Court  of  his  life- 
time. And  his  face  was  grand  and  noble, 
with  the  nobleness  and  the  kindliness  of  a 
god.  And  beautiful  women  followed  him, 
with  faces  of  happy,  placid  dignity — Juliet, 
and  Rosalind,  and  Viola,  and  all  the  sweet 
sisterhood  of  the  sweeter  pages.  They  passed 
almost  to  the  center;  and  then,'  standing  as 
if  awaiting  them,  clad  in  the  pure,  white, 
Cymbeline  robes,  her  face  upturned  in  proud 
beauty  and  happy  expectancy,  glorious  in  her 
white  fairness  as  a  marble  type  of  sinlessness, 
I  saw — Neilson. 

They  moved  not  for  a  moment.  Then 
Garrick  came  forward  and  took  her  hand  and 
seemed  to  say: 

"Dear  master,  a  sister,  loved  of  all  the 
world  that  through  sunny  years  smiled  with 
her  smiles  and  sorrowed  with  her  sorrowing, 
has  come  to  you.  Through  the  years  of  earth 
she  sought  as  best  she  might  to  do  honor  to 
those  whom  your  fancy  loved  to  adorn.  The 
life  and  love  that  was  all  that  she  might  give, 
have  been  in  faithful  reverence  all  your  own." 

She  bent  her  head  and,  kneeling,  touched 
his  garment's  hem,  and  as  she  knelt  a  chaplet 
of  silver-shining  leaves,  placed  by  his  hand, 
encircled  her  head.  Then  he  raised  her 
gently,  and,  taking  her  by  the  hand  and 
smiling  welcome,  turned  to  his  following  that 
waited  joyous  to  receive  her.  There  was 
silent  motion  then  in  all  the  throng,  and  one 
by  one  they  came  forward  as  if  to  greet  her. 
And  then  the  bright  shadows  grew  dimmer 
and  the  gray-white  light  faded  slowly,  till  its 
lustre  only  remained  of  all  the  picture,  and 
then  I  heard  a  distant  bell  toll  the  second 
hour  of  the  morning. 

I  don't  know  what  it  all  was,  but  it  seemed 
right  to  me.  I  knew  her  well,  and  I  know 
that,  whatever  they  said  of  her,  no  heart  ever 
wronged  fewer  of  its  fellows  or  shed  sunlight 
on  an  earth  not  too  barren  of  shadows,  or 
bade  farewell  to  earth  with  more  warm  sym- 
pathy to  grieve  for  her  fate,  than  did  sweet 
Adelaide  Neilson. 


AN  OAKLAND  ROMANCE. 


"  You  can't  have  my  daughter, sir." 

Those  words  were  spoken  in  a  stern  tone  by 
John  McWhirter,  the  rich  banker,  to  Arthur 
Ainsleigh,  a  model  looking  young  man  of 
twenty-two  autumns,  who  stood  in  a  haugh- 
tily defiant  attitude  before  the  purse-proud 
millionaire,  whose  pedigree  traced  back  to  a 
packing  house,  while  Arthur's  ancestors  were 
among  the  earliest  grocers  in  the  country. 
But  misfortunes  and  sheriff's  officers  had 
over  aken  many  of  them,  and  the  family  es- 
tates had  long  since  passed  into  the  hands  of 
the  lawyers  who  defended  the  case. 

"Beware,  old  man,"  said  Arthur.  "Some 
day  you  will  bitterly  repent  this  action. 
Mabel  and  I  do  love  each  other  dearly. 
Nothing  but  death  can  separate  us."  As  the 
front  door  clanged  heavily  at  h;s  back,  the 
tear-stained  face  of  Mabel  might  have  been 
seen  peering  over  the  bannisters. 

The  year  strode  on  apace. 

It  might  just  as  well  gone  on  a  trot,  but  it 
preferred  to  pace. 

Mabel  knew  this.  She  also  knew  that  it 
would  be  necessary  ere  long  to  have  a  new 
bonnet  and  some  Easter  hose  and  things. 
But  she  did  not  despair.  Often  when  her 
mother  came  unexpectedly  into  the  room  and 
found  her  weeping  she  would  pass  the  matter 
off  lightly,  saying  it  was  a  book  she  had  been 
reading  that  made  her  feel  bad.  "I  must  not 
give  it  away,"  she  would  say  sadly  to  herself. 
"My  darling  mamma  has  enough  to  bear, 
figuring  to  get  a  seal-skin  sacque  out  of  the 
old  gent;  heaven  forbid  that  I  should  add  to 
her  weight  of  woe." 

*****  * 

Arthur  was  sick. 

Sicker  than  a  horse. 

(Who  originated  this  comparison  ?  Nobody 
knows.  It  is  something  that  has  come  down 
from  the  dim  vista  of  the  past,  when  horses 
were  worth  more  than  men.  Dim  vista  is  a 
pretty  good  expression  to  ring  in  on  the  un- 
suspecting reader.  It  makes  him  think  you 
are  pretty  fly  ou  language.) 

Arthur  was  deadly  pale.  He  thought  his 
time  had  come.  There  was  a  rap  at  the  door; 
a  man  came  in.     He  had  a  bottle  of  pickles. 

Arthur  was  saved. 

There  is  nothing  like  pickles  to  sober  up  on. 

*  *  *  *         '    *  * 

Mabel  sat  at  the  piano,  her  fingers  wander- 
ing listlessly  over  the  keys.  Suddenly  she 
began  to  play  a  weird,  melancholy  strain  that 
reminded  one  of  a  fugue.  There  is  nothing 
so  weird  as  a  fugue  well  played.  It  beats  a 
dog  for  keeping  folks  away  from  the  house. 
The  girl's  father  entered  the  house  unper- 
ceived,  and  stood  silently  in  the  parlor  door 
gazing  at  his  child.  Suddenly  the  music 
ceased,  and  Mabel  sat  looking  wistfully  out 
of  the  window.  Once  more  she  turned  to  the 
piano,  and  as  the  first  notes  of  "Empty  is  the 
Cradle,  Baby's  Gone,"  reached  the  old  man, 
he  went  sadly  away.  Every  man  has  his 
limit.  Mabel  had  not  seen  him,  and  sang 
the  song  through.  On  rising  from  the  piano 
she  noticed  her  sire's  overshoes  in  the  front 
hall  and  knew  he  must  have  heard  her  singing. 

"Good  morning!"  she  exclaimed,  a  sense 
of  her  position  flashing  across  her  mind. 
"I've  cooked  my  goose  now,  for  sure." 

*****  * 

The  next  night  Arthur  again  asked  Mabel 
for  her  hand.  For  an  instant  her  father  hes- 
itated, but  just  then  his  eyes  wandered  to  the 
piano,  and  he  saw  in  the  rack  a  piece  of  music. 

"Take  her,  my  boy,"  he  said  suddenly  and 
earnestly  to  Arthur.  "Heaven  help— no, 
bless  you." 

Can  you  guess  what  piece  of  musie  it  was? 
I  should  blush  to  giggle. 


What  article  of  woman's  wear  is  easiest  to  make  a 
pun  of?     Why,  apron,  to  be  sure. 
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The  Office-seeker. 

He  comes  with  hopes  and  highest  thought, 

He  has  a  proud  ambition, 
To  serve  his  nation,  be  his  lot 

In  some  sort  of  position. 
His  clfitheH  are  new,  and  bright  the  hue 

Upon  his  face  aspiring; 
He  joins  that  grand  immortal  gang, 

All  offices  desiring. 

Proud  with  the  weight  of  influence, 

He  feels  sublime,  potential; 
And  fingers  with  sure  confidence 

His  senator's  credential. 
With  stately  step,  ana  self-assured, 

He  files  his  application; 
"  'Tis  done!  'Tis  won!"  and  ill-allured, 

Gets  drunk  as  all  d (a  very  bad  word.) 

Too  previous  in  his  hopes  is  he, 

Too  sangniue  in  his  thinking; 
But  time's  delay  he  whiles  away 

In  hanging  round  and  drinking. 
Day  after  day  he  lingers  round, 

Till  gradually  his  sob  is: 
"A  dead,  starved  corpse  I'll  yet  be  found 

In  these  department  lobbies!" 

The  splendor  of  his  hopes  is  gone, 

His  money  he  bas  drnnk  all; 
His  "other  clothes"  are  all  in  pawn, 

His  watch  is  with  his  uncle. 
No  office,  nor  a  chance  of  one; 

So  he,  whilom  so  vernal, 
Decides  to  stick  to  Washington, 

As  a  "Jedge"  or  as  a  "Colonel." 

— Capital. 


An   Esteemed  Contemporary. 

"I'm  an  editor  myself,"  said  he,  as  he 
planted  his  feet  on  the  Eagle  editor's  desk, 
and  lit  that  functionary's  pipe.  "I  throw  ink 
on  the  Vp  Gulch  Snorter  at  Deadwood,  and 
you  bet  I  make  some  reading  matter  for  the 
hoys.  Got  the  Snorter  on  exchange  here?" 
"I  think  not,"  replied  the  editor.  "Don't 
think  I  ever  heard  of  it." 

"You  ain't  been  long  in  the  ink  business, 
have  you  ?"  asked  the  stranger  quickly.  .  "You 
don't  seem  to  be  up  in  the  literature  of  the 
day.  The  Snorter  throws  more  influence  to 
the  square  foot  than  all  the  papers  in  Dead- 
wood.  Let  me  show  you  the  style  of  that 
periodical;"  and  he  drew  a  file  of  back  num- 
bers out  of  his  pocket.  "See  them  advertise- 
ments? All  cash.  Meeting  of  county  board; 
fist  fight  in  the  Common  Council;  mine  caved 
in  on  nineteen  men;  four  women  lynched; 
Mayor  of  town  convicted  of  burglary;  raid  by 
Indians — all  live  news  items.  See  the  edi- 
torial ?  This  is  what  I  say  about  the  Rapid 
City  Enterprise:  'The  distinguished  consid- 
eration in  which  we  hold  the  three-ply  jackass 
who  edits  our  noxious  contemporary  is  only 
equaled  by  the  rapidity  with  which  the  tum- 
ble-bugs will  roll  him  out  in  the  Spring." 
Spicy,  eh?  You  bet!  There's  some  poetry. 
"Wrote  it  myself.  Made  it  up  out  of  my  head. 
How's  this: 

'The  Radicals  have  nominated 
That  crummy,  drunken,  dissipated, 
Cock-eyed  horse-thief,  Jim  McFadden; 
Our  candidate  is  Fatty  Madden.' 
"And  we  elected  him,  too,  for   old  stock! 
We  go  in  for  poetry    out  our  way.  from  way 
back. " 

"We  don't  do  it  in  just  that  way  here," 
said  the  Eagle  editor,  with  a  smile.  "Our 
folks—" 

"That's  where  you're  off.  You  haven't  ed- 
ucated your  folks  up  to  high  taste.  Where  I 
live  we're  cultured  clear  to  the  roof.  Here's 
my  remarks  about  the  editor  of  the  Vermilion 
Repealer,  when  he  wanted  to  split  the  terri- 
tory: 'AVe  don't  want  to  reflect  on  the  press, 
but  we  are  compelled  to  say  that  the  editor 
of  the  Repeater  has  stolen  Government  mules 
so  long  for  a  living  that  he  begins  to  flatter 
himself  that  he,  too,  is  a  d — d  ass!'  That 
busted  his  business." 

"But  don't  the  other  editors  ever  pitch 
into  you?"  asked  the  Eagle,  rather  astounded 
at  this  revelation  in  journalism. 

"You  bet,  pardner!     Then  we  get  back  in 


this  way.  This  is  some  poetry  on  the  Fargo 
Breeze  man  for  saying  that  I  learned  to  read 
and  write  in  the  Wisconsin  Penitentiary. 
Listen  to  this: 

'There  is  an  old  clam  up  in  Fargo 
Who  buys  all  his  rum  by  the  cargo. 
He  gets  drunk  and  sneezes, 
And  calls  it  the  Breeze's, 
And  then  the  whole  gang  to  the  bar  go!' 
"I  haven't  heard  from  him  since, but  he'll 
get  around  to  me  by  and  by.  Here's  a  little 
criticism  on  our  opera  house  that  was  regard- 
ed very  high  when  it  was  pupped :  "Manager 
Whitney  is  givin  a  high  toneder  performance 
than  our  citizens  have  a  right  to  expect  for 
two  bits.  He  has  engaged  the  beautiful 
Gambetta  for  two  weeks,  and  for  high  artistic 
kicking  she  has  no  peeress.  Her  standing 
jump  shows  careful  thought  and  study,  and 
her  toe  whirls  are  unprecedented  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  ballet.  Mr.  Whitney  has  shored 
up  the  east  end  of  his  minstrel  troupe  with 
the  justly  celebrated  Patsey  Maginnis,  the 
Bones  of  modern  eras.  We  are  sorry  to 
chronicle  a  row  at  this  temple  of  Thespian 
virtue  last  night,  and  we  recommend  man- 
ager Whitney,  if  Shang  Johnson  comes  mon- 
keying around  there  again,  to  crack  his  nut 
with  a  bottle.'  And  he  did  it,  too.  It  shows 
the  power  of  the  press." 

"How  are  you  on  the  political  questions  ?  " 
asked  the  Eagle. 

"Well,  we  purport  to  be  Democratic,  hut 
men  makes  a  difference.  It  depends  on 
who's  nominated.  We  supported  EUingman 
for  City  Marshall  though  he's  a  Republican. 
We  said:  .While  the  Radical  party  is  pig 
headed  as  a  freight  mule  on  all  questions  of 
importance  yet  we  have  a  pledge  from  Tom 
Klingman  that  he  will  not  use  the  ofHce  of 
Marshall  to  effect  the  tariff,  and  we  will  bet 
four  hundred  to  fifty  that  he  will  go  through 
the  canvass,  as  the  coroner  goes  through  the 
pockets  of  a  dead  nigger. '  Klingman  put  up 
pretty  well  and  T  stood  to  win  on  the  racket." 
"I  suppose  your  paper  is  confined  to  local 
matters.  You  don't  do  much  in  the  way  of 
literature,"  said  the  Eagle,  by  way  of  keep- 
ing up  the  conversation. 

"There's  where  you're  on  your  back  again. 
It  comes  high,  but  our  people  must  have  it. 
See  this  story  from  Harper's  boiled  down  to  a 
half  column,  but  it  gives  all  the  facts.  Then 
here's  a  poem  by  my  daughter.  She's  a  pow- 
erful slinger  when  she's  fed  up  to  it.  Boiled 
beef  sets  her  going  and  a  bottle  of  beer  fetches 
the  balance.  How  does  this  strike  you  ?  This 
is  hern.  It's  called  'Ode  to  Night:' 
The  Evening  for  her  bath  of  dew 

Is  partially  undressed; 
The  sun  behind  a  bobtail  flush 

Is  setting  in  the  West. 
The  planets  light  the  heavens  with 

The  flash  of  their  cigars; 
The  sky  has  put  its  night  shirt  on, 
And  buttoned  it  with  stars. 

'I  love  this  timid,  shrinking  Night, 

Its  shadows  and  its  dew; 
I  love  the  constellations  bright, 

So  old  and  yet  so  new! 
I  love  night  better  than  the  day, 

For  people  looking  on 
Can't  see  me  skinning  ronnd  to  meet 
My  own,  my  darling  John!' 
"You  don't  get  any  better  truck  than   that 
in  the  East.     You  see,  our  people  have  got  to 
have  the  first  crop  or  bust.      It  livens  apapar 
up,  too,  this  poetry,  and  its  fat  for  the    prin- 
ters.    Here's  a  little  thing  I  dashed  right  off 
on  the  YanklownVindicator for  claiming  that  I 
swindled  the  goverment  on  a  hay  contract: 
'A  delirious  Yanktown  reporter 
Has  been  pitching  into  the  Snorter. 
We  find  he's  the  man 
Who  adopted  the  plan 
To  kill  his  wife  rather'n  support  ber.' 
"He  ain't  been  seen  since.     Well   pard,   I 
must  get  out  on  the  trail.     If  you're  ever  out 
Deadwood  way  drop  down  the  chimney  and 
see  me.     You  might  as  well  put  me  on   your 
exchange  list,  and  if  you  ever  pick  up  an  item 


you  can't  use,  drop  me  a  line  and  I'll  pay  you 
a  little  something.  So  long." — Brooklyn 
Eagle 

OUR     BITTER     HALVES. 


The  Empress  cf  Austria's  hunting  costume  is  once 
more  eliciting  admiring  comments  from  English 
society  papers. 


"Why  do  women  so  often  wander  aimlessly  in  the 
murky  solitudes  of  the  dead  past,  brooding  over  the 
days  that  are  forever  gone?"  asks  a  young  lady 
of  Macoupin  county  in  a  communication  entitled 
"Life's  Aims."  "They  don't — at  least,  not  in  Chi- 
cago," says  the  Tribune.  On  the  contrary,  they 
wander  around  the  drygoods  stores  of  the  present, 
priceing  things  they  hare  no  idea  of  "buying." 


The  Somerville,  the  new  ladies'  club  in  London, 
opens  with  a  membership  of  sixteen  hundred.  It  is 
intended  to  he  useful  to  working  women,  and  its 
annual  rate  of  subscription  is  only  five  shillings. 


Bocheforfc  says  that 
fectionery  shops  for  la 
liquor  shops  for  men 
for  sweet  stuff.  They 
to  go  and  sit  down  in 
adds,  that  the  French 
mundes  of  the  Old  and 
to  offer  them  our  most 


in  the  United  States  the  con- 
dies  are  as  numerous  as  the 
American  girls  have  a  passion 
only  leave  one  bon-bon  shop 
another.  "We  thought,"  he 
women  were  the  worst  gour- 
New  Worlds.  We  have  now 
humble  excuses. 


A  fat  woman  in  Corinth,  Miss.,  drank  ash-bark  tea  to 
make  her  lean,  and  she  skipped  for  the  belter  land 
just  two  hours  ahead  of  a  lean  woman  who  was  eating 
gum  jirabic  to  make  her  fat. 

Miss  Isabella  Bird,  the  indefatigable  traveler,  who 
has  rrcently  published  a  charming  work  on  Japan,  is 
described  as  a  little,  delicate-looking  woman,  who 
suffers  from  some  spinal  trouble,  and  who  starts  off 
on  a  journey  to  the  roughest  and  most  remote  regions 
whenever  she  feels  particularly  ill.  She  inspired  the 
hymn  "Elee  as  a  Bird  to  the  Mountains." 


A  Parisian  lady  asked  her  milliner  if  a  servant  she 
had  recommended  was  really  honest.  "I  am  not  bo 
certain  of  that,"  replied  the  milliner.  "I  have  sent 
her  to  you  with  my  bill  a  dozen  times,  and  she  has 
never  given  me  the  money." 


The  latest  kink  in  fashion,  which  is  just  coming  in, 
is  the  Bernhardt  wave — a  light,  soft,  crimpled  mass 
from  forehead  to  the  loops  or  roll  at  the  back  of  the 
head.  No  more  "bangs;"  no  more  little  flat  curls 
banded  and  lined  into  unvarying  places;  no  more  in- 
visible nets  to  hold  the  paper  frizzes  tight  against  the 
head;  but  the  Bernhardt  wave,  through  the  fluffy 
masses  of  which  the  wind  may  blow  and  the  sun  may 
shine  I 

There  are  institutions  in  London,  so  it  is  said,  where 
young  ladies  are  taught  to  get  in  and  out  of  a  carriage, 
on  and  off  a  horse,  to  laugh  with  propriety,  to  manage 
their  trails,  and  generally  how  to  manage  gaucheries  in 
society. 


Ladies  with  a  single  optic  now  have  separate  glnss 
eyes  for  day  and  evening  wear,  to  offset  the  dilution  of 
the  natural  pupil. 


A  wealthy  Culiforuian  and  his  wife,  Murphy  by 
name,  are  just  now  spendiug  their  time  aud  their 
money  in  Home.  Mr.  Murphy,  for  sume  unexplained 
reason,  has  been  made  a  marquis  by  the  Pope,  and 
Madame  la  Marquise  de  Murphy  puts  on  no  end  of  style. 
— Boston  Transcript. 


Miss  Myra  Kingsbury  is  the  TJniversalist  minister 
at  Willistou,  Yt. 


"The  Jftacquet"  was  composed  by  a  Miss  Simmons, 
who  is  a  niece  of  Samuel  J.  Tilden.  She  is  a  >oung 
woman  of  rare  attainments  and  of  great  natural  gifts. 
She  is  twenty-two  years  old,  elegant  iuappearanc-  and 
possesses  a  fortune  of  two  hundred  thousand  dollars 
and  a  talent  for  playing  the  casUntt?.  There,  now, 
who  speaks  first. 
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Bai  dwdj. — "Wilhelmj  and  The  Lingard  are  contest 
ing  here  for  the  supremacy  in  the  matter  of  audiences 
Thus  far  the  result  has  been  a  decided  draw,  for  nei- 
ther attraction  seemed  to  excel  the  other  in  drawing 
power.  It  would  he  difficult  to  imagine  a  better  per- 
formance than  Alice  Dunning  gives  of  th6  designing 
house- maid  "Betsey."  It  is  out  of  the  line  we  have 
been  accustomed  to  from  her,  tut  is  none  the  less  at- 
tractive. Mr.  Manbury  is  the  only  approach  to  a  sat- 
isfactory "Baby"  we  have  had  here  and  Sir.  Evert  on 
is  about  as  good  as  Mestayer  was,  which  is  saying  a 
great  deal.  The  houses  continue  phenomenally  large — 
as  regards  both  attractions. 

California. — Madame  Aiu/ot  was  indifferently  pro- 
duced on  Monday  night,  to  nn  indifferent  house  and 
with  an  indifferent  cast.  Soldeue  is  a  splendid  "Mad- 
ame Lange,"  Stella  is  a  fair  "Clairette,"  and  Camp- 
bell a  good  "Ange  Piton."  The  rest  we  drop  without 
comment.  Pretty,  symmetrical  Maggie  Duggan, 
however,  really  "kicked"  the  audience  into  something 
bordering  on  enthusiasm.  Olivette  was  revived  on 
Wednesday  to  an  increased  audience.  Bit  lee  Taylor 
may  now  be  set  down  as  certain  of  production,  a  stage 
manager  having  been  imported  from  the  East  to  direct 
it. 

Bcsh-street. — Last  week  of  the  minstrels.  Next 
week  Haverly's  Strategists.  San  Franciscans  will 
gladly  welcome  their  former  favorite,  Joe  Polk,  who 
plays  the  leading  part. 

Tivoli. — No  diminution  of  business  here.  Olivette 
is  splendidly  mounted,  well  acted  and  well  sung,  es- 
pecially so  by  the  chorus. 

Winter  Garden. —  The  Pirates  of  Pemance  with  a 
company  augmented  by  the  addition  of  M.  A.  Ken- 
nedy, Pope  Cooke  and  John  Dyllyn  is  admirably  ren- 
dered here. 

The  Hazel  Kirke  Company  will  open  at  the  California 
Theatre,  San  Francisco,  June  6th. 

Annie  Pixley  and  her  company  were  blocked  in  by 
a  snowstorm  at  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  last  week. 

Marie  Prescott  is  suing  for  limited  divorce  from 
her  husband,  Edward  J.  Burke,  on  the  ground  of 
desertion.  Two  years  ago  she  denied  that  she  had  a 
husband. 

Pretty  Venie  Clancey  and  her  husband  are  residing 
in  Southern  California. 

Nellie  Holbrook  left  this  city  on  Wednesday  for  San 
Francisco  where  she  is  engaged  to  play  Hamlet. — 
2$ews.     This  is  news  to  Frisco. 

Jim  O'Neil  has  captured  the  Bostooians  by  a  "col- 
chawed"  performance  of  Peggotty  in  Little  Emily. 

Mitchell  Banner,  the  California  violinist,  is  called 
the  "American  Dengremont." 

Miss  Adele  Waters  and  Kellie  Deaves  have  been 
especially  engaged  for  the  Robson  and  Crane  Com- 
pany. 

Modjeska  will  make  her  re-appearance  at  New  York 
next  season. 

When  the  curtain  was  raised  on  Olivette  at  Bridge- 
port, Conn.,  last  Saturday,  showing  the  ballet  in 
tights,  three  ladies  in  the  audience,  overcome  by  the 
exhibition,  left  the  theatre,  declaring  that  the  piece 
was  immoral. 

Matt  Lingham  grew  tired  of  quiet  San  Rafael  and 
returned  to  this  city. 

Barton  Hill  is  reported  to  be  en  route  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Eleanor  Calhoun's  company  came  to  grief  in  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  last  week  and  disbanded.  Miss  Calhoun 
writes  to  a  friend  in  this  city  that  she  goes  to  New 
York  to  spend  the  summer  in  hard  study.  It  would 
do  no  hurt  if  she  also  included  the  Autumn  and 
Winter. 


The    Pacific    Bank. 

"A  prudent  and  conservative  course  is  one  of  the 
first  principles  of  successful  banking."  "Banking  is 
a  business  that  should  be  reciprocally  beneficial  to 
borrower  and  lender."  Such  has  been  been  the  pre- 
cept and  practice  upon  which  the  business  of  the 
Pacific  Bank  of  San  Francisco  has  been  conducted 
and  built  up.  The  legitimate  result  has  been  that, 
among  the  banks  of  the  city,  there  is  none  that  com- 
mands a  more  marked  degree  of  public  confidence. 
Amid  the  financial  storm  and  stress,  distrust,  panic 
and  failure  of  former  years,  it  has  stood  firm.  Be- 
hind the  policy  which  alone  was  sufficient  to 
anchor  it  in  public  confidence,  is  the  comfort- 
ing fact  that  it  has  ample  resources.  A  capital 
stock  of  $1,000,000,  all  paid  up,  and  a  surplus  of 
$100,000,  with  the  prudence  and  experience  of  the 
management,  are  sufficient  warrant  for  even  the 
serene  confidence  with  which  this  bank  is  regarded 
by  business  men.  The  Pacific  Bank  is  juutt  entering 
on  its  eighteenth  year  under  these  brilliant  auspices, 
offering  to  the  farmer,  merchant  and  others  seeking 
a  safe  and  convenient  repository  for  their  funds,  un- 
surpassed facilities  for  business. —  The  Be  sources  of 
tic:  Pacific  Coast,  Feb.  1881. 


Ibler    Here. 

Asensation  has  been  created  in  club  and  fashionable 
circles  by  the  advent  in  this  city  of  P.  H.  Ibler,  the 
famous  cutter  of  New  York,  who  for  years  has  been 
clothing  Vanderbilt  and  the  elegants  of  Fifth  avenue. 
Mr.  J.  L.  Jones  of  the  firm  of  Bullock  &  Jones  has 
just  returned  from  his  annual  trip  East  and  brings  in 
addition  to  the  new  cutter,  a  lull  line  of  spring  aud 
summer  furnishing  goods  and  all  the  latest  novelties 
of  the  Loudon  market.  The  new  goods  are  unique 
and  tasteful  in  desigu  and  should  be  examined  by 
every  gentleman  who  desires  to  be  dressed  rather  than 
merely  clothed. 


There  once  was  a  wild-eyed  editor, 
With  a  washerwoman  bold  for  a  creditor; 
When  she  dunned  him  out  loud, 
Right  before  a  big  crowd, 
My !  but  didn't  he  shake  his  bald  head  at  her! 
She  refused  to  be  mollified,  however,  until  be  not 
only  settled  the  bill,  but  gave   her   something  extra 
to  get  an  oyster  supper  and  prime  juicy    steak  with 
at  M.  B.  MORAGHAN'S,  Stalls  68  and  69,  California 
Market. 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  IV.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.   MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  febi2-if 


ZRZEZMZO^-^IL. 
Middle  ton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

DLO  Post  street 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 


ESTABLISHED    30   YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  3.  H.  CUTTEB 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,        -        San  Francisco. 


"AU    BON    MARCHE." 

THE 

GREAT  LIQUIDATION  SALE 

The  White  House 

WILL  CONTINUE   ON  THE 

PAEISIAIST      IPIC^nsr. 
All   Articles   Marked   Down    Below   Importer's  Cost,  and 

Toilet  Articles  and  Bric-a-Brac 

SLAUGHTERED  TO  MAKE  ROOM  FOR  OUR  NEW  GOODS. 

"Quick    Sales    and    Immediate    Returns'." 

A  RARE  OPPORTUNITY  TG   OBTAIN 

SILKS,  VELVETS,  BROCADES, 

WOOLEN  DRESS  GOODS,  CLOAKS,  SEAL  SKINS, 
India  Shawls,  French   Imported  Wraps,  Fur-Lined  Circulars' 

Dress  Trimmings,  Chantilly  and  Real  Valenciennes  Laces  at  less  than  cost. 

J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO. 
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The   Dead   Czar. 

Self-glorifying  sinners!     Why,  this  man 

"Was  but  like  other  men;  yoa,  Levites  small, 

Who  shut  your  saintly  ears  and  prate  of  hell 

And  heretics,  because  outside  church  doors — 

Your  church  doors,  congregations  poor  and  small 

Praise  Heaven  in  their  own  way;  you  autocrat 

Of  all  the  hamlets,  who  add  field  to  field 

And  house  to  house,  whose  slayish  children  cower 

Before  your  tyrant  footstep;  you  foul-tongued 

Fanatic  and  ambitious  egotist. 

Who  think  God  stoops  from  His  high  majesty 

To  lay  His  finger  on  your  puny  head 

And  crown  it,  that  you  henceforth  may  parade 

Your  maggotship  throughout  the  wondering  world- 

"I  am  the  Lord's  anointed." 

Fools  and  blind! 
This  Czar,  this  Emperor,  this  dethroned  corpse, 
Lying  so  straightly  in  an  icy  calm 
Grander  than  sovereignty,  was  but  as  ye — 
No  better  and  no  worse.     Heaven  mend  us  all! 

—D.  J/.  Mulock. 


A  Worthy  Enterprise 
The  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  Society  one  of 
the  most  practical  and  efficient  of  our  local 
charitable  organizations  appeal  to  the  public 
for  aid  in  constructing  a  building  on  their  lot. 
They  deserve  it.  Subscriptions  may  be  han- 
ded to  any  of  the  trustees  who  include  A. 
McF.  Davis,  James  S.  Bunnell  Dudley  C. 
Bates,  Chas.  E.  Allen,  George  E.  Butler, 
Sol.  Heydenfeldt,  George  C.  Hickos,  Ales. 
H.  Loughborough,  and  Charles  A.  Murdock. 


The  Bench  Show 

The  entries  are  coming  rapidly  at  the  Bench 
Show,  and  a  very  interesting  canine  mena- 
gerie is  being  gathered.  The  very  general 
interest  manifested  is  a  matter  of  agreeable 
surprise  to  the  managers  and  insures  the 
success  of  the  enterprise. 


Jay  Gould's  interesting  and  sympathetic 
autobiographical  sketch  in  the  New  York 
Herald  is  not  so  complete  as  it  might  be  in 
minor  particulars.  A  life-long  acquaintance 
of  the  great  monopolist,  Senator  Fowler, 
says  of  him  in  his  poor  days : 

When  tramping  about  in  our  county  he  ran  against 
old  Zadok  Piatt  of  Prattsville.  Pratt  took  a  great 
liking  for  Gould,  and  one  day  said  to  him:  "What 
would  you  like  to  be!"  Gould  replied:  "My  highest 
aspiration  is  to  be  a  Dinner."  Now  there  was  nothing 
that  Zadok  Pratt  took  so  much  pride  in  as  his  tannery 
— and  Gould  knew  it.  Pratt  at  once  said:  "I  hear 
there  is  some  good  hemlock  for  sale  down  in  Pennsyl- 
vania, below  here.  How  would  you  like  to  go  into 
partnership  with  me,  buy  this  land  with  me  and  run  a 
big  txnuery  down  there?"  Gould  replied  that  he 
would  like  to  do  that.  Then  Pratt  said:  "When  can 
you  start?"  Says  Gould,  "Now."  "What,  now?"  says 
Pratt,  "why,  what  will  you  do  for  shirts?"  "Oh,  I'll 
borrow  one  yours,"  says  Gould.  Pratt  was  immensely 
amused  and  sent  Gould  immediately  off  to  Pennsyl- 
vania. At  the  end  of  the  partnership  Pratt,  I  heari 
said  that  Gould  owned  all  the  property  aud  he  (Pratt) 
was  §50,1)00  in  debt. 

«   m    I 

In  the  trial  of  the  Labouchere-Lawson  case, 
Chief  Justice  Coleridge,  of  England,  describ- 
ed the  latter  gentleman  as  "a  disgrace  to  jour- 
nalism.'' This  disgrace  to  journalism  is  the 
proprietor  of  a  great  daily  newspaper  whose 
circulation  exceeds  that  of  any  other  in  the 
world.  Is  it  a  rule  that  "disgraces  to  jour- 
nalism are  the  most  successful  journalists  ?  Is 
Deacon  Fitch  an  illustration  of  that  rule,  and 
are  we  the  corroborating  exception?  It  is 
not  for  us  to  say. 


The  following  gentlemen  were  elected  offi- 
of  the  Art  Association  last  Tuesday  evening. 
President,  Daniel  Cook;  First  Vice-President, 
J.  "W.  Kix,  Second  Vice-President,  A.  McF. 
Davis;  Secretary,  Samuel  Purdy;  Directors, 
S.  M.  Brooks,  and  A.  S.  Steele. 


There  was  a  dance  the  other  evening  and 
the  only  musician  present  was  a  fuddled  tid- 
ier, whom  a  witty  participant  in  the  exercises 
of  the  floor  characterized  as  a  full  orchestra. 


Gold  medals  are  only  two-fifths  gold  and 
very  cheap.  They  were  invented  to  give  to 
heroes,  who  would  much  rather  have  a  $10 
note. 


Philadelphia  Brewery. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast. 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BRUSH 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  all  prominent  Pclenllftp  and 
rh.v-.icl.ui*  In  America.  Has  *  cor,,,  l.-r,:  JJnUcr-^ 
in  H,e  i.:,,-k,  .-,„]  ,-,„(;,„„  nV,r  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Muc»etle  steel  Teeth.    It  cures 

Rheumatism,  Lout  Vitality, 

Paralysis,  Despondency, 

Keuraleio,  Headache, 

Baldness,  Dyspepsia, 

Xervous  Weakness,         Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Electro-Ma^nctlc  Journal,  conlaia- 
)□£  descriptions,  testimonials,  etc,  mailed  free  to  all. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY,  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  IIO  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


OVERMAN    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  49 ., Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  or"  sale May  12tli 

GEO.  D.  EDWARDS,  Secretary. 
Office — No.  414  California  street. 

OPHIR   MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment One  dollar 

Delinquent  in  office   April  14th. 

Day  of  sale May  4th 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  16,  Nevada  Block. 

MEXICAN    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment .      .No.  15 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st 

C.L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  16,  Nevaba  Block. 

HALE    &   NORCROSS   MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment ,   No.  68 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied  March  9th 

Delinquent  in  office April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  5th 

JOEL   F.  LIGHTNER,   Secretary. 

Office — Nevada  Block,  Room  58, 

CROWN  POINT  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  45 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29t  h 

Day  of  sale May  25th 

JAS.  NEWLANDS,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  3,  Sun  Francisco  Stock  Exchange. 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Groodyear  Rubber  Co 

K.   H.  PEASE,  Jn.,1  7„. 
S.  M.  BUNYON,     [  A=ent8' 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


ART    ASSOCIATION. 

THE     SIXTEENTH     EXHIBITION 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC . 

Contains    75    Finished   Pictures   and   Over   300 
Sketches  from  Nature. 

Open  from  10  A.  M.  to  9:30  P.  M.    After  Saturday,  April 
2d,  the  rooms  will  close  at  5  P.  M. 

Admission    25    Cents. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
AddresB  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


mwssak 


KIDNEGEN  is  highly  recommended  and  unsurpassed  for  Foul  Kidneys,  Dropsy, 
Gravel,  Bright's  Disease,  Loss  of  Energy,  Nervous  Debility,  or  any  obstructions  arising 
from  Kidney  or  Bladder  Diseases.  Also  for  Blood  and  Kidney  Poisoning  in  infected 
malarial  sections. 

HAITI  PM  Eacl1  label  has  tte  8iSnature  of  LAWRENCE  &  MAKTIN,  and  each 
li  U  I  ILL!  bottle  has  a  Government  Revenue  Stamp  (with  our  name),  which  permits 
KIDNEGEN  to  be  sold  as  a  proprietary  article  (without  license)  by  Druggists,  Grocers 
and  other  dealers  everywhere. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Size  Bottles  for  General  and  Family  Use. 

LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago.     Branch,  6  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 


RICHARDS    &    HARRISON,   Agents 

FOR    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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Our   Sweet   Girl   Graduate. 

Hypatia  Higgins  was  wondrons  fair, 
With  her  violet  eyes  and  golden  hair; 
And  her  cheek  like  a  peach  on  a  sunny  wall, 
She  Wii-i  queen  of  the  girls  at  oar  county  ball. 

Before  her  beauty  I  bowed  my  head, 

"This  measure  with  me  wilt  please  to  tread?" 

Softly  her  rosy  lips  she  stirred, 

"Cui  bono,  sir?"  were  the  words  I  heard. 

I  rallied  my  wits  to  the  charge  again. 
"A  glass,  fa:r  maid,  of  the  good  champagne 
Will  bo  bonum  for  both,"  I  smiling  cried. 
"Ariston  men  'udor,"  tho  nymph  replied. 

"The  night  breeze  sleeps,  and  the  moon  shines  fair; 
Wilt  tempt  with  me,  maiden,  the  balmy  air?" 
And,  oh,  the  light  of  her  lust*us  eye, 
As  "_A*m.i-  trillistos"  I  heard  her  sigh! 

"Oh,  little  my  Latin,  and  less  my  Greek; 
I  prithee,  sweet  lady,  deign  to  speak 
In  the  vulgar  tongue  to  a  plain  young  man." 
"Quosque  tandem — "  the  Fair  began. 

The  Fuir  began,  but  I  heeded  not, 

As  I  turned  and  fled  that  accursed  spot. 

Sis  tumblers  I  drank  of  the  good  champagne, 

And  straight  proposed  to  my  cousin  Jane. 

Of  wisdom  or  beauty  Jane  makes  no  boast, 
But  she's  pretty  as  many  and  wise  as  most; 
She  lights  my  cigar  and  she  laughs  at  my  jest, 
Aud  she  gives  me  the  dinners  I  love  the  best. 

And — the  heavens  be  praised! — she  has  never  heard 
Of  Greek  or  Latin  a  single  word; 
And  she  knows  no  more  than  her  baby's  "nuss" 
Of  the  differential  calculus. 

Many  a  varied  year  has  flown 
Since  I  left  that  lovely  Muse  alone; 
And  many  a  Jack  has  found  his  Jill, 
But  Hypatia  Higgins  is  Higgins  still. 

The  light  of  her  violet  eye  is  dim, 
And  the  waist  that  was  is  not  now  so  slim; 
And  her  cheek  has  deepened  its  dainty  pink, 
Till  Jane  and  I  are  inclined  to  think 
That  'udor  is  not  the  only  drink. 

And  still  must  she  flirt  with  the  men  of  old. 
For  the  men  of  to-day  are  deaf  and  cold; 
There's  none  to  whisper  sets  agapo; 
And  the  only  lover  she  ever  will  know 
Is  the  Wooden  Spoon  ot  long  ago. 

--London  World. 


NEWS  OF   THE    WEEK. 


Gen.  Winn  to  the  fore  with  Bulletin  remin- 
iscences of  Vicksburg;    'way   back. C.  P. 

Duane  cometh  up  as  a  flower,  with  Examiner 
reminiscences  of  '49. "Free  Lance"  un- 
packs his  wallet   of  Chronicle   reminiscences 

of  Andersonville. Methuselah  will  write  for 

the  Alia  some  recollections  of  his  youth. 

More   reminiscences    and    recollections. 

'Diculous  attempt  at  sculling  match;  sculling 

matcher     wetted. Euffo-Polastri     miptia- 

ted. Tanners   swap    grievances. Some 

Orovillains      homeless:      'vouring     element. 

Old      'oman      wedged     herself     under 

truck    wheel.      Cost   of   washing   truck,    75 

cents. "Wiggin  on  the  Czar;  who's  Wig? 

Railroad  man  rises  to  explain  high  rates ; 

Ass  of  hisself. Kalloch. MoreKalloc   . 

Sessial    Spession;  ashallrigh',letterloose. 

Court  makes  Danielwitz  a  school  direc- 
tor. Board  won't  have  it  so. 'Nother  mur- 
der.    Once  more  for  the  cigars. Judge  Rix 

decides  it's  no  perjury' to  sign  false  affidavit  if 
you  haven't  readit.    Lawyers  delighted ;  jirove 

anything  that    way. Some    weather. 

Webfeet  lynch  a  stabber. Good   deal 

of  Conkling  now-a-day's. Light  house  In- 
spector extiguished. Supervisors  have  got 

after  Billee  Sharon. U.  S.    man-o'-war  in 

port.  Flutter  in  dimity. Chief  Police  in- 
structed  to    stop    begging.     Did'nt  know  he 

begged. Times  evidently  improving;  more 

ill-smelling   people  than  usual  in  street-cars. 

— — Mahone. Mussel    Sloughers  have  got 

to  git. Clara  Foltz  executes  upon  her  gen- 
tle larynx  a  note  of  admonition  to  England 
anent  the  Irish. 


How  to  make  two  children  happy — Whip 
one  and  he  is  happy  that  it  is  over;  the 
other  is  happy  that  he  escaped. 


KINGSFORD'S 

Oswego  Starch 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bush   Street  Theatre. 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST   MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  99S-100O 


PURE    STAEOH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


CHAIiLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Astonishing   Success   of 
HOOLEY,  MORTON  k  HOMER'S 

Big  "4"  Minstrels ! 

30    IN    NUMBER. 

Baldwin   Theatre. 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let   your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.T.  Coleman 


&    CO., 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


THOMAS  5IAGCTRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

LINGARDS! 

Matinee Saturday 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WAITER  .1  CO l'roprirtors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINcTcOMMENCINC  AT  8  O'CLK 

MR.    SAVENIER,    Cornet. 

The  Charming  Young  Contortionist, 
MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN. 

First  Appearance  of 

MISS  ALICE  ARDEN,  Soprano. 

MISS    AINSWORTH, 
In  New  Songs. 

QUEEN-  KITTIE, 
In  her  Artistic  Songs  and  Dances. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 

In  New  Songs. 
ALFRED    SINGERi 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  thepopular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  tne 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
EVERT  SIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN    BY   THE 

Vienna  Ladies  Orchestra 


Engagement  of   first-elasB 

LADY    SINGERS 


Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


ARION   SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.   KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

!eb  lS-tf 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 


CURES 


Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 
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OUR     EXCHANGES. 

"Seizing  the  gigantic  Indian  around  the 
waist,  the  brave  boy  lifted  him  into  the  air 
and  flung  him  headlong  down  the  chasm. 
Panting,  the  boy  stood  and  watched  the 
Indian's  body  fall  from  crag  to  crag,  until  it 
disappeared  in  the  darkness  below.     Just  at 

that  moment "  just  at  fhat   moment   the 

father  of  the  boy  who  was  reading  this  trash 
came  along,  lifteu  the  youngster  by  the  ear, 
and  in  the  woodshed  matinee  that  followed, 
the  boy  had  no  thought  of  flinging  the  old 
man  down  a  chasm.  There  was  no  chasm 
handy. — Detroit  Free  Press. 

On  Wednesday  night,  about  eight  o'clock, 
an  inebriated  man  was  observed  holding  him- 
self up  by  means  of  a  lamp-post  on  a  promi- 
nent street.  The  lamp-post  had  on  it  a  mail 
box,  and  the  man  had  apparently  stood  there 
for  some  time.  A  reporter  had  occasion  to 
pass  the  man,  and  remarked:  "Hello,  there! 
what's  the  matter?"  "Well,"  said  the  man, 
"I  (hie)  put  five  cents  in  the  box  here  half 
an  hour  ago  and  this  car  ain't  started  yet." — 
Rochester  Democrat. 


To  Vassar  there  went  from  St.  Louis, 
A  dazzlingly  beautiful  Jewess: 

French,  Latin  and  Greek 

She  learned  not  to  speak, 
But  she  made  an  accomplished  gum  ehewess. 
— Modern  Argo. 


There  are  two  things  wanting  to  make  the 
New  York's  World's  Fair  a  success.  One  is  a 
change  of  site,  and  the  other  is  a  sight  of 
"change." — Norrisloicn  Herald. 


We  once  knew  a  man  so  cross-eyed  that  he 
put  his  hand  into  another  man's  pocket  and 
abstracted  therefrom  a  watch.  He  wanted  to 
learn  the  time.  The  judge  told  him  it  would 
be  three  years. — Keokuk  Gate  City. 


The  King  of  Ashantee,  in  Africa,  will  make 
war  on  England.  The  kings  of  several  thou- 
sand shanties  in  Ireland  are  anxious  to  do 
the  same  thing. — Borne  Sentinel. 


A  little  miss  has  a  grandfather  who  has 
taught  her  to  open  and  shut  his  crush  hat. 
The  other  day,  however,  he  came  with  an  or- 
dinary silk  one.  Suddenly  he  sees  the  child 
coming  with  the  new  stovepipe  wrinkled  like 
an  accordeon.  '  'Oh,  grandfather,"  she  says, 
"this  one  is  very  hard.  I've  had  to  sit  on 
it,  but  I  can't  get  it  more  than  half  shut." — 
Paris  Figaro. 


An  old  couple  were  walking  down  street 
the  other  day  reading  signs,  when  the  old 
man  read  thus:  "Johnson's  Shirt  Store." 
"Well,  I  declare!"  exclaimed  the  old  lady 
"I  wonder  how  he  tore  it?  " — Kokomo  Iribune. 


In  the  six-days'  walk  Hughes  slept  but 
twenty  hours.  Instead  of  a  pedestrian,  na- 
ture evidently  intended  that  man  for  the  father 
of  twins. — Detroit  Free  Press 

He  drew  his  breath  with  a  grasping  sob, 
with  a  quivering  voice  he  sang;  but  his  voice 
leaked  out  and  could  not  drown  the  accom- 
panist's clamorous  bang.  He  lost  his  pitch 
on  the  middle  A,  he  faltered  on  lower  D,  and 
foundered  at  length,  like  a  battered  wreck, 
adrift  on  the  wild,  high  C. — Burlington  Hawk- 
eye. 


She  laid  her  cheek  on  the  easy  chair  back 
against  his  head  and  murmured,  "How  I  do 
love  to  rest  thus  against  your  dear  head, 
Augustus."  "Do  you?"  said  he;  "is  it  be- 
cause you  love  me,  darling?"  "No;  because 
it's  so  nice  and  soft."  Then  he  lay  and 
thought,  and  thought,  and  thought. — Syracuse 
Sunday  Times. 


"THE  PAVILION" 

GREAT 

CLOSING  OUT 

Silks,  Shawls  and  Dress  Goods 

At  25  PER  CENT  less  than  cost. 

Ribbons, 

Laces  and  Fancy  Goods 

At  HALF  their  original  cost. 

Hosiery,   Underwear    and    Gents'   Fur- 
nishing  Goods    at 

40    Per    Cent 

Below  Market  Eates. 

Our    Magnificent   Stock 

OF    CORSETS, 

CLOAKS  AND  DOLMANS 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    RATES. 

Goods  Delivered  in  Surrounding  Towns 
Free  of  Charge. 

F.    M.    FRENCH, 

Manager. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Itooni  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  March  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  65  J  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  MONDAY,  March 
21st,  1881.  Transfer  book  s  closed  until  the  22d  inst. 
P.  JACO  BUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


SIMMOND'S 

INI  A  BOB 


HISKCY 


Is  ackowl.euued  by  eminent  sukgeons 
to  be  the  purest  and  finest  known,  and  invaluable 
to  invalids.  SIMONDS'  KENTUCKY  NABOB 
BOUEBON  WHISKY  has  been  well  known  for  many 
years,  being  unsurpassed  for  its  excellent  quality 
and  delicate  flavor. 

We  have  tried  all  the  best  brands  of  Whiskies  in 
the  market,  but  find  that  SIMONDS'  NABOB  is 
THE  BEST. 

A.  VIGNIER,  Sole  Agent, 

429  and  431   FRONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


-A-n     Inscription 


ON  THE    OBELISK: 


TA 


Ke  PErUvIan  DitTeRS 


Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Corner  Sutter,       SAN    FRANCIRCO. 

OFFER    THEIR    IMMENSE 

Jewelry  Stock 


•AT- 


COST !      COST  I 

Until  the  First  of  April. 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Machine  In  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,  S.  P. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE. 


AG-ENCY 

United   States  Cartridge 

COMPANY. 

[Established  1869.] 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  ALL  KINDS  OF  RIM 
and  Centre-fire  Pistols,  Rifle  and  Military 
Cartridges,  Blanks,  Shells,  Primers,  Bullets,  Re- 
loading Tools,  etc. 

"We  carry  in  stock  largo  quantities  of  these  cart- 
ridges, which  for  certainty  of  fire,  accuracy  and 
durability,  we  guarantee  superior  to  all  other  brands. 
Special  attention  is  invited  to  the  excellence  of 
the  22  short  cartridges  for  gallery  practice,  and 
caliber  44  Rim  and  Center-fire  cartridges  for  the 
Henry  and  Winchester  rifles. 
For  sale  to  the  trade  only. 

CHAS.  SONNTAG  &  CO., 
Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast, 
116  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


WILLIAMS,   DIMOND    &   Co.,    ' 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited) ;  the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich.  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Fruncisco. 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STKEET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FOR  SALE  (FURNISHED) 

One  of  the  Most  Attractive  Places 

In    DVTeiilo    Park. 

61  ACRES  ON  OAK  GROVE  AVENUE,  FINELY  LAID  ODT 
4  with  every  variety  of  fruit  and  ornamental  trees,  and  but 
five  minute3'  walk  from  the  station;  fine  house,  stable  and 
outbuildings;  must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated.  Applv  on  the 
premises,  or  to  THOMAS     DAY, 

122  SUTTER  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


._,._,  H 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  GO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 
SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents's  Funishing  Goods 


i 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES 


Muller's  Optica^    Depot, 

135  Montgomery   t.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

S°AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^1 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS  IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

dJ©i^      POHEIIffl, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Hos  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suit*  made  to  order  from $'20 

Pants  made  In  order  from i —      5 

Flue  Keaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

owiTiiiiis  made  lo  order  from Q"> 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

^"Samples  and  Rules  for  St;  If -measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

No*.  203  Montgomery  tat.,  103  Third  HI.,    aud  "24  Mar- 
ket .St.,  San  Frauclseo,  t'al. 


,;-M-XHENRY  AHRENS.,JigSc   TM:  V.  BOffSTEL. 
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TO     THE     U  N  FC  RTU  N  ATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

6<33 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

febi2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 

Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

rilHIS  COMPANY,  Nov,'  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
1  usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  ami  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.-  Hanks  aiv  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  <>f  all 
Boxes  cow  In  their Ittiefping,  Avoid  all  risk*  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storJrig  your  Valuables  with  the  SAl'K 
r>  rosn  company— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

stnall  .Safes,  $1  'J!  to  %'iM  per  year,  or  %1  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $3 o  to  $-2nO  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  (■>  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  inVited  to  visit,  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS  : 

N.  LTJNING,      GKO.  L.  BRADLEY,       SAM'L  DAVIS- 
C.  F.  MacDERMOT,    F.H.WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUTNY. 

ri  O  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
IX  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Disease?. 
I'bke  stnge  at  Soledad,  six  miles  lo  the  Springs. 


Richaud  Savage. 


liKiiAUi)  H.    Savage. 


SAVAGE     &     SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edge-re  and'  Mill  Machinery,  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Doilge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breiikers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.     Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 

H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

/  SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  i; 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    It.      MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.  California  *  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED $2a.C13,618 

\V  L  Chalmers,  Z  3?  Clark.  J  O  Staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Bnnifi,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^T"ATDRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_1_N|  muls  of  every  description  preserved  ami  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  maimer.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Annuals  und  Birds.    002  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  mide.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Addresa  Tbtje  &  Co.,  Augusta.  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin   Oyster    House 

TBI.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febia-tt 


L.  'A.  BERTELING  S  PATENT 

$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

BUYS  THE  FINEST  SPECTACtES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

ISP'The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  E¥ES  constantly  oh 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  Ihey  make  Speclac'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  Ihe  only  Opticians  on  this  (    ant  who  do 


'  KEAKNyTtREI-.T.  KAN1 

Francisco — Established 

in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 

Special  Diseases.     Debility,   or  cIib- 

easps  weiiring  on  body    and    mind, 

('f./MfrKP)*  ^JSS^SSSft^fift  permanently  cured.      The  sick  and 
■■.■' i   '    1  W'.'        •^HlM'/  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various   hospitals  there, 
Sobtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
§  Information .  which  ho  is  competent 
opart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
SgsVices.    DR.  GIBBON   will   make  no 
'   i-charpe  unless  he  effects  a  cure.     Per- 
sons at  a  distance  nyiy  be  CURED  AT  HOME.     All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.    Charges  reasonable.     Call  or  write. 
'  Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  "Francisco.     Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 

223  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FBANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Yoek. 


NO  PRAHF.  TTNTTT,  THEN. 


CRUSE  &  FILS-FRERES' 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  wines  of  messrs.  crl'sk  .fc  filsfrerkn  of 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  eaoh  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases,  Quarts  ami  Pints. 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Case.,  Quarts  aud  Pints, 

CHAT   LAFITE.    CHAT   MARGAUX— In  Cs.  Qta 
AND     SISIMOffD'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

■420  and  -131  Battery  Street 

CALIFORNIA 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.  REFINERY.  8th  &,  BBANNAN 

CLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS  T Seoretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public    nre  informed   that  we 
receive    the    genuine    Louis     KocilnVr     Ciirtfi    Blanche 

C'liampnsne  direct  from  Mr,  Louis  Roederer,  Rheima,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  c use  1b  marked  upon 
the  eide^  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,''  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast, 

THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

litft  PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.        A.  D.  SHARON. 

African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY*  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal 

Sole^AffCiits  for  Pncific   Const. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE    UNDERSIGNED    IS    SOLE    AGENT   IN 

California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL, 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


CONTINENTAL 

OIL 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 


Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafflne  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL    OFFICES: 

122  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F. 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko,  Nevada,  Beno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GKADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 
CO.S'WN ElNTAL  oil  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


SAN    FRANCISCO 

BENCH   SHOW 

April  7th  to  12th,  1881. 

AT   THE 

Mechanics'  Pavilion 

UNDEK  THE  AUSPICES  OF  THE 

.  PACIFIC    COAST 

KENNEL_  GLUB. 

Valuable  Prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  best  speci- 
mens of  Dogs  in  each  class,  also  Certificates  highly 
commending  all  dogs  possessing  superior  qualities 
that  fail  to  win  first  or  second  prizes,  and  a  very 
valuable  Special  Prize  will  be  given  to  the  most 
perfect  specimen  of  Dog  or  Bitch  in  any  class. 

A  Special  Prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  largest  Dog 
shown,  measured  at  shoulders  and  from  tip  to  tip. 

ENTRANCE    FEE,    $3  00, 
INCLUDING  CARE  AND  FEED  OF  DGG  FOR  THE  WEEK. 

ENTRIES    NOW    OPEN. 

OFFICERS  OF  THE   CLUB: 

CLEM.  DIXON President 

DR.  MEARES "• Vice-President 

Col.  STUART  M.  TAYLOR Secretary 

THE  NEVADA  BANK Treasurer 

THOS.  TUNSTEAD Superintendent 

D.  R.  MCNEILL ..-Business  Manager 

Free  Circulars,  containing  full  particulars,  may  be 
had  by  applying  to  or  addressing  the  Secretary  of- 
the  Club,  Office,  313  Montgomery  street,  under  Ne- 
vada Block,  San  Francisco,  California. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 


H. 


UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 
KHEINBEKG,   GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
625  Front  Street. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
526  Front  Street    


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
KHaJI  lirocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  n  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

I ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION      ll»l[<  I11V1S 

Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  P. 


ITTER 


PURE 


m 


£     ABSOLUTELY 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  ttme  and  strength  t<3  th  e 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  aud  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  moBt  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  touic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the- public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  IE?"  For-  sale  everywhere 
hroughout  the  |3tate.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES"  Drug  Store 
tojrner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


BRADLEY  &  RULOFSON,  Photographers,   429  Montgomery  Street,  S.  -F. 


R.H.McDonald 

PRESIDENT. 

San  Francisco, 

Established. 

1863, 

CAPITAL  STOCK   < 

$1,000,000.00* 
Surplus  407,942. 1  7. 

San  Francisco,  Feb,  9,1881. 
Report  of  the  Banlt  Commissioners  for 
the  State  of  California  to  the  Hon.  A.  l-.llait, 
Attorney  General — Hear  Sir:  In  compliance  -with 
law,  we  beg  to  report  that  we  have  examined  tbe  affairs  * 
of  the  Pacific  Hank,  and  to  submit  the  following 
statement  of  its  condition. 

Very  respectful! v,  your  obedient  servants, 
EVAN  J.  COLEMAN,  )  Banli  Commissioners  for 
EOBERT  WATT,  J       State  of  California. 

Resources. 

Bank  Premises §150, 000  00 

Other  Heal  Estate 3,504  50 

U.N.  ISonds  $600,000  (cost)......       603,  S85  65 

Land  Aa'n  &  JKK'Jk  Stocks 12,939  77 

Loans  on  Heal  Estate 261,878  85 

Loans  on   bonds.  Gas,  Water 

and  Bank  Stocks 184, 314  39 

Loans     on     other     securities, 

grain. (wheat,  barley,  etc.}...        746,007  87 
Loans  on  personal  Security  ..        5  "5,443  20 

Money  on  hand 400,140  73 

Due  from  B'ks  A:  Bankers 276,897  69 

Overdrafts 80,044  75 

Interest  Accrued 19, 570  00 

Expenses,  taxes,  etc 10,134  42 

Cheeks  and  Cash  Items 3S,  732  5Q 

§3,333,503  46 
Liabilities. 
Capital  paid  np $1,000,000  00 


Surplus. 

I>ue  Depositors 

Due  Banks  and  Bankers  . 

Interest  CoKuctefll 

Itents,  Exchange,  etc 

Dividends  unpaid 


407,942  17 

.    1,736,034  66 

178,369  39 

9,434  OS 

1,093  16 

630  00 

S3.333.503  16 

The  Pacific  Bank  facilities  for  the  I ssnauce 
of  Letters  of  Credit  and  Commercial  Credits, 

available  for  travelers  or  purchase  of  merchandise,  good 
in  all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada,  British 
Columbia,   England,    France,  t-erinany,    and 

the  entire  Continent   of    Europe,    China,    Japau 
and  Australia,  are  unsurpnssed  on  this  Coast. 
Among'      one     numerous      Correspondents 

throughout  the  United  states  and  Continent  of  Europe, 
we  mention  a  portion  of  them,  as  follows : 
Union  Bank,  --"-.'-  London,  England 

Hottineuer  &,  Co,  Paris.  France 

Direction  Der  Disconto  Gesselschaft  -  Berlin,  Prussia 
Importers  and  Traders  National  Bank  •  -New  York,  N.  Y 
National  Bank  of  Commerce  - 

National  Park  Bank,  -         -       -       -  _   "  " 

State  National  Bank,  -       -       -  Boston,  Mass 

National  Metropolitan  Bank,  •  -  Washington,  D- C- 
M  ere  Hants  National  Bank.  -       -       -         Chicago.  Ill 

Commercial  BanW,  ....  St.  Louis,  Mo 

R.  H.  McDonald.  Pres't 

Pacific  Bank. 


FAMILY   BAKERY, 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,   S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc,,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 

ceive^  HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.    General  Agency 
130  Post  Street.  i«2» 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  "West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars . 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &   CO., 

12G,  128, 130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 


PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THE  WHEELER  i  WILSON 

Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOSTiDURABLE 

AND 

IBIEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  "work 
without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Co. 
20    GEARY  'STREET. 


ja..  m:.  BEisrH^M:, 

647  MARKET  STREET, 

PIANOS  and  0ROANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 

116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  HoteljBlock.  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE]  MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

16  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Edw'dJM.  Grallas-liex*, 

DEALER   IN 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"THEE     OF*  EH  .A.." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  OTarrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES;' 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  "Work  to  Order. 
___________ 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

44   GEARY  .STREEJL. 

Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AND 

POMOiMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


Doane  '&  Henshelwood, 

Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRTJNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


fc RUBBER  STAMPS/ 
pSTEI\IOI  L  PLATES  ce 
.  ?.20  SANSOME  ST.  S.E 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST! 

No.  336  KEAKNY   STREET. 


AT-  Hi  FT  7/W 

grl  --*/■■■  .-•-•-..■"-■". VviaH'i-/ 


Standard 


•  1876. 

^^mH^Mm  pa 


VILLA 


INT. 


A.  JOHNSTON. 

d.  m'leod,  JR. 


MORGAN  HILL. 
E.  H.  JONES. 


E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancy  Goods  and  Notions, 

RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 
535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

79  White  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


*ftPv  +n  dfcOfl  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $5  free. 
<P«J    l)W  ip^lS  Address  SirusoK  &  Co.,  Pc 


,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N- 


E.    Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN     FRANCI3CO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best! 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S  PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


^Uglk^ 


PHOTOCRAPHER 


8   MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    In    Eleva- 
tor. 


RUBBER  STAMPS/ 

STENCIL  PLATES oe 
320  SANSOME  ST.  'S.E; 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  CoiuLulss-ion 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT   MADISON   MILLS, 
Pugc-t  Sound,  TV.  T. 


CARGOES  FURNISHED 
and   Bills  sawed   to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS. 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPAD  HARASZTHY.&Go 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY- 
USED    BY  ALL    CONNOISSEURS 

"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE     TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


HEALD'S  QUSINESS  nOLLEGE  | 
EALD'S  DUSINESS  UOLLEGE  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY   Street,    extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARXARI), 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACT     Y 

1162  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


\ 


AGENTS 


wr 


JESSE  MOORES 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 


W.  W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


BATTEET   ST. 

SANT   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the   Inside  of  this  Paper 


74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET 


SAN    FRANCISCO. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Jjjb^*1^  Palace, 

4*X3  ^5RO"NT.  ST  S  «F»  637  MARKET  ST,   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


< 
W 

< 
M 


LIE.  EMANUEL 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and.  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  inest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  bouse  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


JOHN'' "WTELAND,    Proprietor. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  TEAKS.  J 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealer^in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES' 

213,  215,  217  TRONT  STREET 

SAN    FRAXCISCO,  CAL. 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

Military  and  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA   AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AMD  420  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
p.  O.  Box  1915. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COFFEE 


IS  THE 


S^-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR,  ^a 


&U&5&EI 


TJSB 


NIAGARA 


STARCH. 


GLOSS,  CORN 


LAUNDRY. 

Best  in  the  Market. 

THE    WORLD   T^OToTJS 

LAUTZ  BROS.  &  GO'S  SOAR 


Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known ! 


w. 


T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


Stearine,  Marseilles,'  Cotton  Oil  and  Acme.  "-«™ 

No  Grocery  is  complete  without  these  celebrated  Goods.     Wherever  introduced  have 
eclipsed  all  competition  in  quality.  For  sale  by  all  jobbers  in  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento. 

Agents  on  Pacific  Coast  for  Lautz 
Bros.  &  Co.  and  Niagara  Starch  "Works 


D.  L.  Beck  &  Sons, 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


SCHWAB  &      REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

CALIFORNIA 
GX.OVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRKS,  506  Market  Street. 
GENUINE  INDIAN  TAN  BUCTCLOVES  S6.50  PER  DOZ. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 


Menzo    Spring,  \ 

Manufacturer    of     the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

r    Office  and  address 
NO.  9  GEARY  STREET, 
Ijniversal  San  Francisco. 

(Junction     Kearny    and 


Ankle  Motion. 


Market.) 


Artificial   Limbs    Repaired 

with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 
SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


It    J.  TRUMBULL. 


CHAS.  W.  BEEBE 


R.  J.  TRUMBULL  &  CO. 

"Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

Seeds,    Trees,    Bulbs,    Plants, 

Fa  ncy  Pottery.  Antique  Ware,  Rustic  Basketf ,  Garden  Trellises, 
Lawn  Mowers,  Garden  Hardware,  Etc.,  Etc. 

Nos.  419  and  421  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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ATTORNEY  MURPHY'S  HOBBY. 

He  Leaps  all  Barriers  and  Charges  on  the  New  City  Hall. 


2L'6 


Published  every  Saturday. 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor    Kearny, 

—  BY  — 

MACFARLANE    &    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS : 

One  Copy,  cue  year,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2<i  numbers 2.50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .25 

Postage  Free  tu  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  'Jolumbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp: 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 

SATURDAY,  APRIL  9,  1881. 

Our  middle  page  typifies  the  rise  and  fall 
of  the  Sand  Lot,  with  all  the  strange  and 
melancholy  incidents  that  have  characterized 
the  most  unfortunate  era  in  San  Francisco's 
history.  From  the  time  that  the  drayman 
first  rose  in  a  Western  Addition  hall  to  pro- 
claim the  war-cry,  "The  Chinese  must  go," 
nothing  but  turmoil  has  resulted.  Incendiary 
flames  have  lighted  the  night  landscape;  riot 
has  run  rampant  through  the  city;  defiance 
of  law  in  act  and  word  has  been  frequent; 
life  has  been  sacrificed  in  many  cases — on 
Kincon  Hill  in  the  fight  of  1877,  in  Chinese 
wash-houses,  whose  occupants  have  been 
brutally  murdered,  and  in  the  Chronicle. 
office,  where  one  of  the  important  agents  fell 
dead,  a  victim  of ^  the  warfare  he  himself  had 
begun.  Other  'lives  have  been  attempted. 
The  extreme  radical  element  in  politics  has 
gained  the  day  in  city  and  State,  and  now, 
in  the  quieter  day  of  reason's  dawn,  rioters, 
radicals,  and  abettors  look  upon  a'  city  whose 
fair  fame  they  have  besmirched,  whose  inter- 
ests they  have  deeply  injured,  and  vainly  ask 
what  good  has  come  of  it  all?  The  Chinese 
are  still  here,  and  are  coming  faster  than  ever. 
The  Municipal  Government  is  more  expensive 
and  no  more  efficient  in  its  administration 
than  before.  Every,  change  has  been  for  the 
worse,  and  nothing  but  evil  has  been  accom- 
plished. It  may  be  well  for  the  authors,, 
journalistic  and  political,  to  consider  the  les- 


son in  view  of  the  harm  it  has  all  done  the 
city.  But  it  will  do  no  good.  They  never 
sought  the  public  good.  They  worked  for 
their  private  betterment,  and  they  are  ready 
to  do  the  same  thing  again. 

The  tax-paying  portion  of  the  Sand  Lot 
party  has  doubtless  learned  its  lesson  by  this 
time,  and  wants  no  more  of  radical  change 
in  law  and  government.  The  other  portion, 
seeking  still  the  personal  aggrandizement 
that  comes  of  political  success,  doubtless 
desire  more  victories  and  a  further  ■  hold  on 
the  City  Treasury.  The  journalistic  frater- 
nity likewise  have  got  enough  of  Sand 
Lot  advocacy — all  save  Messrs.  Fitch  and 
Pickering.  What  they  hope  to  gain  by  it, 
since  the  Call  is  already  the  oigan  of  them 
asses,  is  difficult  to  see;  yet,  all  the  same, 
Denis  Kearney,  when  not  engaged  in  lustily 
fanning  the  extinguished  ashes  of  agitation, 
adorns  the  Call  editorial  rooms,  hob  nobs 
with  the  proprietors  and  dives  into  tjhe  ex- 
changes to  find  new  phrases  and  new  ideas 
wherewith  to  regale  his  hearers  on  the  Sand 
Lot  on  Sunday  and  the  subscribers  of  the 
Call  on  Monday.  The  Sand  Lot  has  done 
harm  enough,  through  the  potent  aid  of  the 
Call  and  Chronicle,  If  it  crops  up  again 
(and  in  a  city  wherein  bread  and  butter  is  as 
hard  to  gain  as  in  San  Francisco  at  present, 
it  is  very  likely  to),  Messrs.  Fitch  and  Pick- 
ering are  undeniably  and  unmistakably  its 
sponsors  and  creators.  And  the  Vigilance 
Committee  of  the  future  had  better  make  up 
its  mind  now  to  march  first  upon  the  strong- 
hold of  the  Demon  of  Misrule,  the  office  of 
the  Daily  Morning  Call. 

*  *    ■  .  *,. 

"Anti-Monopoly"  is  the  political  war-cry 
of  America  in  the  future.  Already  it  has, 
been  sounded  bravely  in  New  York,  and  its 
ring  has  been  caught  up  and  echoed  in  every 
State  of  the  Union.  The  party  is  forming 
in  this  city.  Throughout  the  interior  of  this 
State  a  great  army  of  voters  only  wait  for  the 
call  to  arraign  themselves,  irrespective  of 
party  feeling,  irrespective  of  all  other  public 
ties,  in  the  line  that  is  advancing  against  the 
common  enemy.  The  Anti- Monopoly  party 
in  this  State  will  be  a  tremendously  success- 
lul  one.  The  promise  is  so  good  that  the 
shrewdest  political  managers  will  take  hold 
of  it,  and  in  their  own  interest  push  it  for- 
ward in.  a  smooth  path  which  the  past  has 
made  ready  for  it.  San  Francisco  has  thou- 
sands of  voters  to  whom  the  question  needs 
but  to  be  deftly  put  (for  there  are  two  sides 
to  it)  to  gain  thousands  of  converts  and 
voters.  The  State,  from  Siskiyou  to  San 
Bernardino,  is  in  bitter  hostility  to  the  Rail- 
road. If  proof  be  needed,  the  passage  of 
the  new  Constitution,  in  the  face  of  grand 
obstacles,  is  sufficient.  Its  radical  quality 
will  make  the  movement  acceptable  to  thou- 
sands not  directly  interested,  but  desirous, 
as  the  unsuccessful  class  in  every  commu- 
nity always  is,  of  "a  change."  So  we  predict 
for  the  Anti-Monopoly  party  a  grand  success. 
That  it  should  succeed  is  to  be  hoped,  for 
the  time  has  already  arrived  when  the  great 
monopolies,  with  their  limitless  funds,  their 
control  of  legislatures  and  their  ramifications 


of  power,  are  more  powerful  than  the  United 
States  Government  itself.  And  nothing, 
save  a  grand  popular  campaign  against  them 
can  check  their  growth  or  weaken  their 
power — if  even  that  can — entrenched  as  they 
are  in  Court  and  Capital  all  over  the  Union. 

•'£  •'&  :£: 

City  and  County  Attorney  Murphy  contin- 
ues periodically  to  mounthis  little  day-labor 
hobby  and  canter  about  the  City  Hall  circus 
ring  to  the  shrieking  plaudit  of  a  gang  of 
workless  and  worthless  idlers,  and  the  tender 
commiseration  of  the  general  public.  Mr. 
Murphy  wants  day-labor  on  the  City  Hall. 
Primarily  he  wants  political  capital.  He 
ought  to  know,  being  a  lawyer,  (or  rather 
having  a  Supreme  Court  certificate  to  that 
effect,)  that  it  is  a  change  that  is  illegal  and 
unconstitutional.  Possibly  that  is  why  he 
urges  so  persistently  the  claim,  knowing 
that  while  it  cannot  be  passed,  his  object,  the 
achievement  of  the  working  classes'  support, 
will  be  just  as  successfully  attained.  He 
may  be  elected  City  and  County  Attorney 
again  in  September,  but  we  do  not  believe 
it;  because  this  weekly  unstabling  of  his 
hobby-horse,  while  it  may  look  well  to  the 
Workingman  who  is  not  a  tax-payer,  does 
not  look  well  to  the  tax  payer  who  is  a  work- 
ing man  or  anything  else. 

*  #  :£ 

There  was  a  brief  item  in  several  of  the 
daily  journals  on  Sunday  morning  with 
reference  to  engine  wheels.  It 'revealed, 
through  an  investigation  of  the  Board  of 
Supervisors,  that  one  Bernard  Gallagher,  on 
an  order  from  the  Fire  Commissioners,  had 
furnished  six  sets  of  engine  wheels  to  the 
Department,  and  put  in  a  bill  of  $3,018.  The 
Fire  Commissioners  had  ordered  them  at 
$425  per  set.  Chief  Scannell  said  Mr.  Gal- 
lagher furnished  them  cheaper  than  the 
agent  of  the  Amoskeag  company,  and  it  was 
revealed  that  the  very  wheels  were  bought 
from  the  Amoskeag  agent  by  Gallagher.  On 
top  of  all  this,  telegrams  and  price-lists  of 
the  Amoskeag  company  were  shown  by  Su- 
pervisor Bayley,  proving  that  the  wheels 
could  have  been  obtained  at  $275  per  set. 
There  is  something  peculiar  in  this,  but  not 
very  peculiar.  It  is  simply  a  cold-blooded 
and  very  stupid  attempt  at  fraud  on  the  City 
Treasury,  for  which  Supervisor  Fraser  and 
Chief  Scannell  appear  to  be  equally  culpa- 
ble, through  either  neglect  or  connivance. 
It  is  a  matter  which,  in  any  city  not  thor- 
oughly under  the  domination  of  political 
spoils-hunters  and  not  populated  by  an  indif- 
ferent and  reckless  citizenship,  would  cause 
an  investigation  which  would  result  from 
appearances  in  the  removal  of  Supervisor 
Fraser,  Chief  Scannell  and  Commissioner 
Kainey  from  office,  unless  some  excuse  is 
made  which  does  not  at  present  appear. 
But  nothing  is  done,  and  the  fraud  which 
nearly  took  $900  out  of  the  Treasury  in  the 
most  bare-faced  manner  is  forgotten  in  a  day 
by  the  Supervisors  and  in  an  hour  by  the 
tax-payers,  who  found  it  interesting  as  a 
piece  of  newspaper  literature,  and  nothing 
more.  Verily,  if  the  town  is  not  going  to 
the  devil,  politically,  it  is  not  because  there 
is  public  spirit  enough  in  it  to  stay  its  course. 
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Mr.   Pickering's   Discovery. 

The  Bulletin  office  wns  in  despair.  Gen- 
eral melancholy  reigned.  Mr.  Upton  sat  in 
the  corner  weeping  piteously,  Mr.  Bnrtlett 
suspended  a  bold  editorial  on  "Homes  in  the 
Foothills,"  and  chewed  his  penholder  in  pen- 
sive abstraction,  Mr.  Fitch  cowered  in  a 
corner,  and  all  eyes  were  gloomily  centered 
on  the  head  of  the  office,  Mr.  Pickering,  as 
he  tore  around  in  one  of  those  blizzard  tan- 
trums that  increased  the  office  furniture  bill, 
and  were  almost  sure  to  end  in  the  fatal  in- 
sertion of  a  decided  opinion  in  one  of  the  two 
Box  and  Cox  journals,  "both  daily."  As  the 
good  old  man  came  into  the  office,  smiling 
benignly  as  was  his  wont,  a  drop  of  Spring 
Valley  water,  carelessly  hanging  to  a  leaky 
pipe,  had  fallen  upon  his  brow,  and  in  an 
instant  transformed  him  from  the  placid  dea- 
con to  the  raving  editorial  writer.  With  hair 
on  end,  he  rushed  spasmodically  to  his  desk, 
clutched  a  pen  and  only  the  skurrying  of  the 
point  over  the  paper  gave  evidence  of  his 
struggle  with  the  raging  mania  that  had  seized 
him  in  its  tentacles  for  a  time.     He  wrote: 

"In  the  grasping  aggressiveness  of  certain  water 
corporation  m  est  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  there  is 
■  an  element  of  uncertainty  which  leads  to  doubt  in 
the  future." 

Then  he  paused.  The  trenchant  and  bold 
stand  that  he  had  taken  appalled  him.  He 
tore  up  the  sheet  and  wrote,  more  slowly  and 
carefully: 

"That  which  the  public  demands  should  be  done, 
firmly  and  decidedly,  and  without  waiting." 

The  boy  who  came  for  copy  was  quietly 
seized  and  choked  into  silence  by  Mr.  Fitch, 
lest  this  incendiary  fulmination  get  into  the 
paper. 

The  Head,  again  paused  and  again  tore. 
Then  he  grew  calmer  and  turned  to  Mr. 
Fitch,  asking: 

"George,  dear,  how  many  hair  invigorator 
ads  have  we?" 

"Seven,  sir." 

This  decided  him,  and  the  pen  made  more 
hen  tracks,  saying: 

"We  are  unalterably  opposed  to  any  fluid  used  for 
general  bathing  which  has  a  solvent  influence  on  the 
products  of  those  great  industries  of  America  which 
make  gray  hair  a  raven  black  and  change  the  senile 
hirsuteness  of  age  into  the  glossy  vigor  of   youth." 

Mr.  Fitch  stroked  his  beard  gravely,  while 
his  brow  wrinkled  in  thought. 

"But  can  this  be  substantiated?" 

"Certainly;  look  here."  And  Mr.  Picker- 
ing pointed  to  a  clear  white  line  in  his  goatee 
where  the  percolating  drop  of  Spring  Valley 
had  washed  out  a  gray  jmth  through  the  hair 
dye,  in  its  downward  now.  Then,  encouraged 
at  the  thought,  he  continued,  after  a  deep 
draught  of  chloral-hydrate  from  a  caraffe  on 
the  desk: 

"It  has  been  observed  that  the  advice  of  the  Bul- 
letin on  all  matters  of  public  policy  has  been  directly 
iu  the  interest  of  the  public  whenever  that  interest 
was  coincident  with  the  interest  of  the  Bulletin. 
Therefore,  the  public  will  turn  a  yawning  ear  when 
we  say  that  we  have  investigated  artesian  wells  and 
find  that  they  are  generally  full  of  water — good  water." 

''But  they  are  not,"  mildly  deprecated  Mr. 
Fitch. 

"Why?"  thundered  his  chief. 

"They  are  out  of  the  question  in  the  city. 
We  shall  die  of  epidemics.  The  ground  of 
a  city  is  soaked  with  filth  and  sewer  refuse, 
and  it  seeps  down  the  side  of  the  pipe  into 
the  artesian  water." 

"Nevermind,"  hissed  the  chief.  "We  will 
move  to  San  Kafael.  The  office  shall  drink 
imported  Congress  water.  This  'accursed 
monopoly' —  By  the  way,  'Accursed  Monop- 
oly' must  still  be  in  type  in  some  of  those 
old  railroad  and  gas  articles  before  we  were 
subsidized.     Get  it  ready  for  Spring  Valley." 

Protest  was  useless  and  was  abandoned. 
Late  into  the  night  the  modern  Newton  toiled 
at  his  desk,  and  the  article  was  done.  In  a 
spasm    of    fear    and    uncertainty   the    office 


picked  up  the  editorial  column  next  day  and 
read  the  grand  flight  of  Pickeringian  genius, 
the  crowning  triumph  of  brain  labor!  It  was 
as  follows: 

THE  WATER  DEVELOPMENT 


The  Queer  Question  Solved. 


DEVIL'S 


THE 

DICTIONARY. 


Driuk  No  More  Hud  Turtles. 


PARLOR  NAVIGATION  POSSIBLE  AT  LAST. 


No  Sea  Serpents  in  the  Family, 


DOWN  WITH  THE  OOMESTIH  WHALE 


Every  iffau  His  Own  Reservoir, 


HOW  TO  OBTAIN  ABUNDANT  MOISTURE. 


The     Prodigious     Dampness     of 
Artesian    Well-writer. 


NEVEH  MINT  TEE  COST. 


Irrigate  Your  Flower  Pot, 


Give  tl\e   Par\sy  a  Sl\ow, 


FIRES   HAVE    BEEN    ABOLISHED. 


GO  ON   WITH  YOUR   COOKING  AND 
LET  THE  BARN   BLAZE. 

Artesian  Water  Cures  Corns. 


READ    OUR    REPORT. 


THE   WATER   QUESTION. 

Die  a  Well— L.    PICKERING. 

This  is  Parson  Talmage's  idea  of  the  girl 
who  reads  novels  and  doesn't  seem  to  care  as 
much  for  Talmagean  sermons   as   she  ought: 

"The  clock  strikes  midnight.  A  fair  form 
bends  over  a  romance.  The  eyes  flash  fire. 
The  breath  is  quick  and  irregular.  The 
hands  tremble  as  though  a  guardian  spirit 
were  trying  to  shake  the  deadly  book  out  of 
her  grasp.  Hot  tears  fall.  She  laughs  with 
a  shrill  voice  that  drops  dead  at  its  own 
sound.  The  sweat  on  her  brow  is  the  spray 
dashed  from  the  river  of  death.  The  clock 
strikes  four,  and  the  rosy  dawn  soon  after 
begins  to  peep  through  the  lattice  upon  the  pale 
form  that  looks  like  a  detained  spectre  of  the 
night.  Soon  in  a  mad  house  she  will  mistake 
ringlets  for  curling  serpents,  and  thrust  her 
white  hands  through  the  bars  of  the  prison, 
and  smite  her  head,  rubbing  it  back  and  forth 
as  though  to  push  the  scalp  from  the  skull, 
shrieking,  'My  brain!  my  brain!'" 


A. 


Astrology,  n.  The  science  of  making  the 
dupe  see  stars.  Astrology  is  by  some  held 
in  high  respect  as  the  precursor  of  astron- 
omy. Similarly,  the  night-howling  tomcat 
has  a  just  claim  to  reverential  consideration 
as  precursor  to  the  hurtling  bootjack. 

Altar,  n.     The  place  whereon  the  priest  for- 
merly raveled  out  the  small  intestine  of  the 
sacrificial  victim  for  purposes  of  divination 
and  cooked  the  meat  for  the  gods.     The 
word  is  now  seldom  used,  except  with  ref- 
erence to  the  sacrifice  of  their  liberty  and 
peace  by  a  male  and  a  female  fool. 
They  stood  before  the  attar  and  supplied 
The  fire  themselves  in  which  their  fat  was  fried. 
In  vain  the  sacrifice! — no  god  will  claim 
An  offering  burnt  with  on  unholy  flame. 

"  Vision  of  Marriage." 

Attorney,  11.  A  person  legally  appointed  to 
mismanage  one's  affairs  which  one  has  not 
himself  the  skill  to  rightly  mismanage. 

Attraction,  n.  The  influence  which  tends  to 
establish  neighborly  relationsamong  things. 
There  are  various  kinds  of  attraction,  but 
the  attraction  of  gravity  is  the  most  cele- 
brated. In  a  woman,  however,  it  is  dis- 
tinctly inferior  to  the  attraction  of  vivacity. 

Auctioneer,  n.  The  man  who  proclaims  with 
a  hammer  that  he  has  picked  a  pocket  with 
his  tongue. 

Austere,  adj.  Having  the  quality  of  an  an- 
tique virgin,  or  a  legislator  approached  with 
a  bribe  by  the  side  that  he  has  been  paid 
to  oppose.  The  care  that  is  taken  to  guard 
against  confounding  this  word  with  "oys- 
ter" will  be  well  rewarded. 

Authentic,  adj,     Indubitably  true — in  some- 
body's opinion. 
He  ne'er  discredited  authentic  news, 
That  tended  to  substantiate  his  views, 
And  never  controverted  an  assertion 
When  true,  if  it  was  easy  of  perversioD. 
So  frank  was  he  that  where  be  was  unjust 
He  always  would  confess  it  when  be  must. 

"TJie  Lawyer"  (1750). 

Asbestos,  n.  An  incombustible  mineral  sub- 
stance which,  woven  into  cloth,  was  for- 
merly much  used  for  making  shrouds  for 
the  dead.  It  is  no  longer  believed  that 
the  soul  will  be  permitted  to  wear  the 
body's  cerements,  aEd  asbestine  shrouds 
have  gone  out  of  fashion. 

Asperse,  v.  t.  To  maliciously  ascribe  to  an- 
other vicious  actions  which  he  has  not  had 
the  temptation  and  opportunity  to  commit. 

Ass,  n.  A  public  singer  with  a  good  voice 
but  no  ear.  In  Virginia  City  be  is  called 
the  Washoe  Canary,  in  Dakota  the  Senator 
and  everywhere  the  Donkey.  The  animal 
is  widely  and  variously  celebrated  in  the 
literature,  art  and  religion  of  every  age  and 
country;  no  other  so  engages  and  fires  the 
human  imagination  as  this  noble  vertebrate. 
Indeed,  it  is  doubted  by  some  (Ramasilus, 
lib.  II.,  4e  clem.,  and  C.  Stantatus,  de  tem- 
peramentis)  if  it  is  not  a  god;  and  as  such 
we  know  it  was  worshipped  by  the  Etrus- 
cans, and,  if  we  may  believe  Macrobius,  by 
the  Carpasians  also.  Of  the  only  two  ani- 
mals admitted  into  the  Mahometan  Para- 
dise along  with  the  souls  of  men,  the  ass 
that  carried  Balaam  is  one,  the  dog  of  the 
Seven  Sleepers  the  other.  This  is  no  small 
distinction.  From  what  has  been  written 
about  this  beast  might  be  compiled  a 
library  of  great  splendor  and  magnitude, 
rivaling  that  of  the  Shakspearean  cult,  and 
that  which  clusters  about  the  Bible.  It 
may  be  said,  generally,  that  all  literature 
is  more  or  less  Assinine. 
Hail  holy  Ass!  (the  quiring  angels  sing) 
Priest  of  UDreason,  and  of  Lliscords  king! 
Great  co-Creator  (though  the  Hand  Divine 
Hath  made  all  else,  the  Mule— the  Mule  is  thine!) 
To  thine  ears'  length  mayst  thou  enjoy  life's  span, 
In  fathersbip  with  Mule  and  fellowship  with  Man! 
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PRATTLE. 

The  Special  Session  of  the  Legislature  is 
laid  on,  and  there  is  music.  The  Hon.  Mr. 
Ringdiwy  is  to  the  fore  with  a  patriotic  solo, 
and  of  the  public  interest  the  Hon.  Mr. 
Snatchgobble  singeth  a  quiet  tune.  Senator 
Monopple  and  Dissemblyman  Impycu  are 
become  a  duet  combination — a  Big  Two — 
and  they  sing  a  song  o'  sixpence  under  their 
breath.  If  nonsense  were  black,  Sacramento 
would  need  gas  lamps  at  noonday;  if  selfish- 
ness were  audible,  the  most  leathern-lunged 
orator  of  the  lot  would  appear  a  deaf  mute 
flinging  stilly  ideas  from  his  finger  tips  amid 
the  thunder  of  innumerable  drums. 


So  scurvy  a  crew  I  do  not  remenber  to  have 
discerned  in  vermieulose  conspiracy  outside 
the  carcase  u£  a  late  lamented  horse — at  least 
not  since  they  last  adjourned.  There  are  men 
of  brains  and  honor  among  them,  but  they  are 
as  lonely  as  the  hill-top  monuments  of  a 
trigonometrical  survey  in  the  Indian  country. 
I  am  not  unaware  that  unkind  things  are 
similary  said  of  every  Legislature;  but  in 
justification  it  is  permissible  to  urge  that  they 
are  similarly  true — by  so  unholy  a  brother- 
hood of  incapables  and  corruptibles  do  the 
Sovereign  People  prefer  to  be  alawys  repre- 
sented. And  shall  he  not  have  his  way,  the 
wise  and  worthy  voter,  even  to  the  filling  of 
his  belly?     Truly,  truly. 


There  was  no  use  of  a  special  session. 
There  is  no  use  for  a  double-headed  snake. 
By  a  resolute  circumvention  of  the  Constitu- 
tion the  legislators  meet  a  necessity  that 
themselves  made  for  further  opportunity  to 
line  their  insatiable  pockets.  They  are  pro- 
vident insects,  taking  thought  of  the  morrow; 
and  if  they  had  had  the  goodness  to  be  born 
bees  the  land  would  have  been  the  fatter  for 
it.  But  the  wretches  would  have  adulterated 
their  own  honey. 


A  few  minutes  after  the  jury  in  the  Kalloch 
case  had  retired  to  consider  their  verdict,  one 
of  the  lawyers  on  the  3ide  of  the  People  bur- 
lesqued the  expected  verdict  by  writing  and 
circulating  among  the  other  lawyers  the  fol- 
lowing lines: 

"We,  the  jury,  on  our  oath, 

Find  the  men  were  'blackguards  both'; 

But  no  evidence,  'tis  plain, 

(Save  some  bullets  in  a  -wall 
And  some  bullets  in  a  brain) 
That  a  shot  was  fired  at  all. 
The  deceased,  beyond  a  doubt, 
Died  of  a  rheumatic  gout 
At  his  home  and  in  his  bed; 
And,  furthermore,  he  isn't  dead. 
Hence,  thiti  jury,  finding  little 

In  the  evidence  but  fudge, 
Sentence  Kalloch  to  acquittal, 
And  decide  to  hang  the  judge." 

A  meeting  of  the  Ministerial  Union  was 
held  at  Young  Men's  Christian  Association 
Hall  on  Sunday  last.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Skyogle 
reported  a  deep  religious  feeling  in  his  con- 
gregation on  account  of  several  of  the  brethren 
having  recently  lost  money  in  secular  specula- 
tion. The  Rev.  Mr.  Thwackbible  Shrique 
thought  that  by  a  superior  degree  of  earnest- 
ness in  the  pulpit  more  brands  might  be 
snatched  from  the  burning;  whereupon  it  was 


sarcastically  remarked  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Soprificus  Drone  that  some  folks  seemed  to 
think  the  brands  must  be  snatched  bald- 
headed.  Thenceforward  there  was  a  cool- 
ness between  these  two  pillars  of  the  church. 
It  was  the  opinion  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Muckrake 
that  the  Sunday  morning  collections  might  be 
made  more  attractive  by  announcing  from  the 
pulpit  the  amount  that  each  of  the  brethren 
gave.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Soapenlox  ventured  to 
remark  that  some  of  the  ewe  lambs  of  his 
flock.  This  was  denied  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Lawdidawdy,  who  affirmed  (but  was  cut  off 
by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Lustilowt's  vehement  asser- 
tion of  its  falsehood)  that  the  ewe  lambs.  Here 
the  Rev.  Mr.  Lilygrace  sprang  to  his  feet  and 
shouted  that  these  same  sisters.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Thickneck  sardonically  explained  that  he 
hadn't  a  doubt  of  it — that  Brother  Lilygrace 
ought  to  know.  At  this  point  in  the  heated 
controversy  the  Rev.  Mr.  Satan  slid  down  a 
red  ray  of  light  from  a  painted  window,  rolled 
his  fine  eye  at  Thickneck,  nudged  Lilygrace 
in  the  ribs,  stuck  his  tongue  into  the  cheek 
adjacent  to  Lustylowt,  and  laying  his  fore- 
finger alongside  his  nose  bowed  with  a  signi- 
fiicance  so  profound  and  obvious  that  the 
brethren,  blushing  like  so  many  tropical  sun- 
sets, dispersed  in  lively  terror  of  being  raided 
by  the  police. 

We  have  all  heard  a  good  deal  about  "un- 
conscious memory"  and  the  subtle  pranks  it 
plays  upon  men's  lives  and  works;  but  per- 
haps the  most  remarkable  instance  is  recorded 
in  the  following  verses  by  the  reverend  Father 
Grassalasca  Jape,  of  the  Mission  San  Diablo, 
the  gentleman  mentioned  in  them  being 
Deacon  Fitch,  of  the  Bulletin,  whose  crooked 
legs,  it  seems  to  me,  however,  are  not  a  fair  sub- 
ject for  public  comment,  even  by  a  priest-poet : 
He  straddled  along  through  the  busy  scene, 

As  if  he  were  treading  on  eggs, 
When  a  man  rolled  a  barrel  of  sugar  between 

His  parenthetical  legs. 

That  night  in  his  sanctum  he  took  his  seat. 

And  his  ink  in  a  love-song  did  flow; 
And  each  word  that  was  more  than  uncommonly  sweet 

He  put  in  parentheses  (so). 


Longolabius,  Fellow  of  the  Royal  Sandshov- 
eling  Association  of  Ireland;  lone  hand  from 
the  tomb  of  King  Eucharo,  by  Prof.  William 
Briggs;  pickled trilobite,  by  Dr.  Mummidust; 
mainspring  of  a  leap-frog,  by  the  Rev.  Ba- 
trachian  Croaque,  of  Mud  Springs.  These 
noble  donations  having  been  duly  acknow- 
leged  by  a  vote  of  thanks  to  the  Creator, 
there  was  an  intermission  of  ten  minutes  to 
enable  Prof.  Enrico  Maynardo  to  lick  the 
Chairman. 


That  the  mother  of  a  deaf-and-dumb  pict- 
ure painter  did  not  say  good-bye  to  him  when 
he  went  away  on  the  Australian  steamer  was 
worth  a  dinner  to  a  Chronicle  reporter:  he 
made  four  inches  of  touching  narrative  about 
it.  I  venture  to  remind  this  forehanded  and 
indefatigable  news-gatherer  that  still  another 
man  sailed  on  the  same  steamer  without  the 
consolation  of  a  maternal  farewell.  He  is  not 
deaf  and  dumb,  but  he  is  a  Chronicle  reporter 
and  his  mother  won't  speak  to  him. 

The  Academy  of  Troglodytes  held  their 
regular  centennial  meeting  on  Monday  even- 
ing last,  Prof.  Fungus  in  the  chair.  The 
following  specimens  were  presented  to  the 
museum:  Rusted  molar  of  the  O anlankerus 
Johnsmithii,  by  Captain  J.  Smith;  toe-nail  of 
the  Shinupatreecuss  agitaticaudalis,  by  Dr. 
Bamphrey  Boozle,  K.  Q.;  bottle  of  efferves- 
cent snail  slime,  by  Prof.  Octogenarius  Blear; 
three  cervical  vertebra;,  tuft  of  tail  and  meta- 
tarsal phalanx  of  the  Dynamo  bustupibus, 
found  in  the  states  of  Xalisco,  Guadalaxara 
and   Indiana,    respectively,   by    Mr,    Patsey 


The  Academists  having  reorganized  with  a 
fresh  Chairman,  Dr.  Bumbilicus  read  a  paper 
three  marine  leagues  long  on  the  rhythmical 
contortions  of  carcase-maggots,  and  what  the 
devil  they  do  it  for.  A  member,  who  with- 
held his  name  in  deference  to  rhe  Port  War- 
den of  his  asylum,  made  a  few  remarks  on 
the  anatomical  differences  between  the  late 
Ahkoond  of  Swat  and  the  reigning  Gackwar 
of  Baroda.  Mr.  Chokebore  could  not  discern 
the  relation  of  the  subject  to  local  Science, 
but  Mr.  Scatterwyde  said,  "So  much  the  worse 
for  local  Science,"  knocking  him  down  with  a 
promptitude  that  s  urprised  him  and  a  relic  of 
the  tertiary  period  that  flattened  his  ear.  The 
Chairman  restored  order  with  a  femur  of  the 
common  cow — Bos  vulgaris.  It  was  the  opin- 
iou  of  Dr.  Doze  that  such  controversies  might 
batter  be  decided  by  calcilralio  similiformo 
Diabolo,  but  Dr.  Liberverm  inveighed  against 
his  cranky  Latin  with  the  tusk  of  a  walrus, 
triumphantly  establishing  the  superior  tran- 
quilizing  capacity  of  the  argumenljim  bacu- 
linum.  At  this  point  in  the  proceedings  a 
slavering  idiot  of  the  sunset  hills  strode  into 
the  Temple  of  Science,  hung  his  nimbus  on 
the  chandelier  and  absently  blew  out  the  gas. 
It  was  too  dark  to  vote  on  a  question  of  ad- 
journment, and  the  martyrs  to  Science  may 
now  be  viewed  at  the  Morgue. 

Science,  as  interpreted  by  the  anti-tobac- 
conists, has  long  asserted  with  considerable 
vehemence  that  one  drop  of  nicotine  would 
kill  a  dog.  It  has  now  ascertained  that  to- 
bacco contains  still  another  poison,  so  much 
deadlier  than  nicotine  that  the  dogs  have 
taken  to  the  latter  as  a  regular  tipple,  with 
great  advantage  to  their  general  health.  One 
twentieth  part  of  the  new  .alkaloid,  it  is  said, 
will  knock  a  frog  sky-west-and-crooked. 
Young  man,  observe  the  warning:  see  that 
your  frog  does  not  acquire  the  rjernicious 
habit  of  smoking  your  cigar  stubs. 


In  the  private  office  of  a  banker,  noted  as 
a  patron  of  art. 

Visitoe — Sir,  I  have  ventured  to  call  in  the 
hope  that  you  would  give  me  a  commission 
to  paint — 

Banker — Artist,  I  suppose. 

Visitoe — Of  course;  I  am  Mr.  Lay  ton 
Thique,  who  painted  the  large  landscape  you 
drew  in  the  Art  Union. 

Banker — Good;  I  will  give  you  a  commis- 
sion at  once.     Go  and  paint  it  out. 


Is  every  jealous  woman  to  be  adjudged  in- 
sane?— Evening  Post. 

Go  down  into  the  lower  levels  of  your 
pocket,  neighbor,  hoist  out  that  ultimate 
dollar  and  bet  it  down  spang  on  the  nail  that 
that's  just  what  she  is!  Insane?  Core  me 
like  an  apple  if  she  be  not  clean  daft — cracked 
o'  the  mazzard  and  minded  moonwise  to  the 
turbulent  intensity  of  a  holy  terror! 
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POLITICAL. 


The  prospect  is  that  at  the  nest  Legislative 
election,  San  Francisco  will  prove  itself  a 
pretty  good  Republican  town.  Mr.  McClure's 
Apportionment  Bill,  the  State  and  countyf  eat- 
ures  of  which  have  not  hitherto  been  made  pub- 
lic, embraces  a  very  skillful  and  ingenious  plan 
for  distributing  the  Republican  vote,  which 
is  expected  to  insure  in  future  a  majority  of 
the  San  Francisco  delegation.  This  ha9  not 
yet  been  made  public  and  will  be  found  below. 
It  divides  the  town  into  ten  Senatorial  Dis- 
tricts, each  of  which  embraces  two  Assembly 
Districts.  The  new  districting  has  been 
made  upon  a  careful  examination  of  the  Re- 
publican vote  in  the  different  wards  and  cal- 
culates to  insure  six  Senators  out  of  the  ten, 
and  possibly  twelve,  certainly  eleven,  Repub- 
lican Assemblymen  out  of  the  twenty. 
The  districts  are  as  follows: 

D— Bounded  on  the  east  byLarkin,  O'Farrel,  Brod- 
erick,  Geary,  Point  Lobos  avenue  and  the  oceau  line. 
A — Bounded  by  Larkin,  Pacific  and  the  bay  line, 
tj — Bounded  by  Larkin,  Pacific,  Pine,  Market  and 
the  bay  line. 
J — Bounded  by  Market,  Third  and  the  bay  line. 
C— Bounded  by  Larkin,  O'Farrell,  Pine  and  Market. 
I— Bounded  by  Sixth,  Market,  Third  and  Harrison. 
E — Bounded  by  a  line  running  from  the  oceau  along 
Point  Lobos  avenue  and  Geary  street  to  Broderick,  to 
O'Farrell,  to  Market,  to  Waller,  to  Stanyan,  to  Fred- 
erick, to  First  avenue,  to  H  street  and  back  to  the 
ocean  line. 

F — Bounded  by  a  line  running  from  the  ocean  along 
H  street  to  First  avenue,  to  Frederick  street,  to  Stan- 
yan. to  "Waller,  to  Market,  to  Eleventh,  to  Folsom,  to 
Twenty-sixth,  to  its  westerly  end.  thence  westerly  to 
S  street  and  thence  westerly  to  the  ocean  line. 

H— Bounded  by  Eighth,  to  Market,  to  Sixth,  to  Har- 
rison, to  Third,  to  Channel,  to  Eighth. 

G — Bounded  by  the  San  Mateo  county  line  and  a 
line  running  thence  to  the  ocean  line  intersection  with 
S  street,  along  S  street  to  its  end,  thence  to  Twenty- 
sixth,  to  Folsom,  to  Eleventh,  to  Market,  to  Eighth,  to 
Chaunel,  to  the  bay  and  to  the  county  line. 

Of  these  districts,  D,  B,  C,  E,  F  and  G  are 
counted  on  as  certainly  Republioan.  The 
others  are  admitted  to  be  Democratic.  It  is 
expected  that  in  all  those  named  save  G-  a 
Senator  and  two  Assemblymen  can  be  carried 
by  the  Republicans,  while  in  G  one  of  the 
Assemblymen  is  regarded  as  doubtful. 

This  is  the  plan  drawn  up  by  Mr.  MeClure 
and  his  partner,  Mr.  Plaisaunce,  and  will  be 
recommended  by  the  Republican  members 
from  San  Francisco,  its  adoption  being  nearly 
certain.  It  will  be  seen  that  the  problem 
wrestled  with  is  a  distribution  of  the  Repub- 
lican majority  in  the  Tenth  District  over  that 
adjacent  territory  wherein  the  chivalry  and 
shovelry  have  hitherto  held  triumphant 
swaj7.  The  San  Francisco  delegation  of  the 
future  is  expected  to  be  composed,  iu  conse^ 
ciuence,  of  seventeen  Republicans  to  thirteen 
Democrats.  The  State  apportionment  plan 
makes  six  Congressional  Districts,  as  follows: 
First  district — The  counties  of  Butte,  Del  "Norte, 
Humboldt,  Lassen,  Modoc.  Nevada,  Placer,  Plumas, 
Shasta,  Siskiyou,  Sierra,  Sutter,  Trinity,  Tehama  and 
Yuba. 

Second  district — Colusa,  Lake,  Mendocino,  Martin 
and  all  that  part  of  San  Francisco  bounded  by  a  line 
beginning  at  the  foot  of  Market  street:  thence  along 
Market  street  to  Eleventh  street;  along  Eleventh  to 
Folsom,  and  along  Folnoui  to  Napa  street;  thence  east- 
erly to  the  bay,  and  along  the  water  front  to  the  place 
of  beginning. 

This  throws  eight  strong  Democratic  wards 
in  this  city  into  a  new  Democratic  district. 

Third  district — All  of  San  Francisco  not  included  in 
the  second  district. 

Fourth  district — Alpine,  Amador,  Calaveras,  El  Do- 
rado, Napa,  Solano,  Sacramento,  San  Joaquin,  Tuol- 
umne and  Yolo. 

Fifth  district— Alameda,  Contra  Costa,  Monterey, 
Santa  Clara,  Santa  Cruz  and  San  Mateo. 

Sixth  district— Fresno,  Inyo,  Kern,  Los  Angeles, 
Mariposa,  Merced,  Mono,  San  Benito,  San  Bernardino, 
S  tnta  Barbara,  San  Luis  Obispo,  San  Diego,  Stanis- 
laus, Tulare  aud  Ventura. 

The  bill  is  alternatively  drawn  to  provide 
for  five  districts  or  six,  as  Congress  shall  de- 
termine the  State  entitled  to.  With  regard 
to  the  Senate  appointments,  the  contest  as 
to  their  legality  is  still  rife.  The  Port 
Warden,  Insurance  Commissioner  and  Har- 


bor Commissioner,  after  being  appointed  by 
the  Governor,  must  be  confirmed  by  the  Sen- 
ate before  they  can  hold.  Governor  Per- 
kins maintains  therefore  that,  though  the 
terms  of  the  present  incumbents  of  these 
offices  do  not  retire  until  April  of  next  year, 
he  is  entitled  to  appoint  them  now,  since 
there  will  be  no  Senate  in  session  next  year 
to  confirm  them,  aud  no  other  means  of  fill- 
ing the  vacancies  which  will  accrue.  Captain 
Blanding,  of  the  Harbor  Commission,  stoutly 
maintains,  however,  that  the  appointments 
made  at  this  time  are  illegal,  since  the 
Governor  cannot  legally  appoint  any  person 
to  an  office  which  has  not  become  vacant. 
He  will  contest  the  appointmeut  of  W.  H. 
Knight,  who,  by  the  way,  is  an  employe  of 
the  firm  of  Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co.,  in  the 
Courts. 

The  local  election  problem  continues  as 
cloudy  as  ever,  with  a  predonderance  of 
opinion  in  favor  of  no  election,  under  the 
belief  that  the  Hartson  bill  will  hold  water, 
and  that  if  it  does  it  will  do  away  with  an 
election  till  1882.  Nevertheless,  the  political 
pot  is  ominously  active,  and  all  sorts 
of  possibilities  are  in  the  air.  The 
latest  game  reported  on  the  cards 
is  a  Pickering-Kearney-Kalloch  com- 
bination as  a  Taxpayer's  party.  Mr. 
Pickering  being  a  taxpayer  it  is  very  properly 
called  a  taxpayer's  (singular)  party.  As  far 
as  the  contest  goes  there  will  certainly  be  a 
straight  Republican  ticket,  the  milk  Republi- 
cans of  the  Thirteenth,  and  the  Tenth  ward 
crowd  the  majority  combination,  protesting 
their  intention  to  have  one.  Messrs.  Hig- 
gins,  Gannon,  Chute,  Pickering  and  Kearney 
are  all  working  in  different  ways  for  a  non- 
partisian  movement.  Neither  party  will  enter 
into  this  as  a  party.  This  may  be  relied  on  as 
a  certainty,  however  individuals  may  vote. 

The  old  row  between  the  two  factions  of 
the  Democracy  still  continues.  It  is  desired 
to  reorganize  the  local  Democracy  and  various 
primary  plans  are  being  pushed,  all  having 
for  their  object  some  change  in  the  present 
County  Committee.  The  Committe  want  an 
old  fashioned  primary,  which  they  can  run, 
as  before,  and  re-elect  themselves,  and  the 
blue-blood  Democrats  of  the  State  Club 
naturally  oppose  this.  The  matter  was  dis- 
posed of  without  any  action  other  than  a  post- 
ponement until  the  7th  of  May. 


FEMALE     DOCTORS. 


Suppose  these  colleges  turn  out  female 
doctors  until  there  are  as  many  of  them  as 
there  are  male  doctors,  what  have  they  got 
to  practice  on  ?  A  man,  if  there  was  nothing 
the  matter  with  him,  might  call  in  a  female 
doctor;  but  if  he  were  sick  as  a  horse — and 
when  a  man  is  sick,  he  is  sick  as  a  horse — 
the  last  thing  he  would  have  around  would 
be  a  female  doctor.  And  why  ?  Because, 
when  a  man  has  a  female  fumbling  around 
him  he  Wants  to  feel  well.  He  don't  want 
to  be  bilious,  or  feverish,  with  his  mouth 
tasting  like  cheese,  and  his  eyes  bloodshot, 
when  a  female  is  lookiDg  over  him  and  taking 
an  account  of  stock.  Of  course  these  female 
doctors  are  all  young  and  good  looking,  and 
if  one  of  them  came  into  a  sick-room  where 
a  man  was  in  bed,  and  he  had  chills,  and 
was  as  cold  as  a  wedge,  and  she  should  sit 
up  close  to  the  side  of  the  bed  and  take  hold 
of  bis  hand,  his  pulse  would  run  up  to  a 
hundred  and  fifty,  and  she  would  prescribe 
for  a  fever  when  he  had  chilblains.  Then, 
if  he  died  she  could  be  arrested  for  malprac- 
tice. *  *  *  We  have  all  seen  doctors 
put  their  hands  under  the  bed-clothes  and 
and  feel  of  a  man's  feet,  to  see  if  they  were 
cold.  If  a  female  doctor  should  do  that,  it 
would  give  a  man  cramps  in  the  legs.  A 
male  doctor  can  put  his  hand  on  a  man's 
stomach,  and  liver,  and  lungs,  and  ask  him 


if  he  feels  any  pain  there;  but  if  a  female 
doctor  should  do  the  same  thing,  it  would 
make  him  sick,  and  he  would  want  to  get  up 
and  kick  himself  for  employing  a  female 
doctor.  O,  there  is  no  use  of  talking,  it 
would  kill  a  man.  Now,  suppose  a  man  had 
heart  disease,  and  a  female  doctor  should 
want  to  listen  to  the  beating  of  his  heart. 
Sb»  would  lay  her  right  ear  on  his  left 
breast,  so  her  eyes  and  rosebud  mouth  would 
be  looking  right  in  his  ;,face,  and  her  wavy 
hair  would  be  scattered  all  around  there, 
getting  tangled  in  the  buttons  of  his  night 
shirt.  Don't  you  suppose  his  heart  would 
get  in  about  twenty  extra  beats  to  the  min- 
ute? You  bet!  And  she  would  smile — we 
will  bet  ten  dollars  she  would  smile — and 
show  her  pearly  teeth,  and  her  ripe  lips 
would  be  working  as  though  she  were  count- 
ing the  beats,  and  he  would  think  she  was 
trying  to  whisper  to  him,  and —  Well,  what 
would  he  be  doing  all  this  time  ?  If  he  were 
not  dead  yet,  which  would  be  a  wonder,  his 
left  hand  would  brush  the  hair  away  from 
her  temple,  and  kind  of  stay  there  to  keep 
the  hair  away,  and  his  right  hand  would  get 
sort  of  nervous  and  move  around  to  the  back 
of  her  head,  and  when  she  had  counted  the 
heart  beats  a  few  minutes  and  was  raising 
her  head,  he  would  draw  her  head  up  to  him 
and  kiss  her  once  for  luck,  if  he  were  as  bil- 
ious as  a  Jersey  swamp  angel,  and  have  her 
charge  it  in  the  bill.  And  then  a  reaction 
would  set  in,  and  he  would  be  weak  as  a  cat, 
and  she  would  have  to  fan  him  and  rub  his 
head  till  he  got  over  being  nervous,  and  then 
make  out  her  prescription  after  he  got  asleep. 
No;  all  of  a  man's  symptoms  change  when  a 
female  doctor  is  practising  on  him,  and  she 
would  kill  him  dead. 


"I  shall  be  late  to-night,  my  dear; 

Pray  don't  sit  up  for  me. 
But,  pardon,  love — I  say,  see  here — 

That  friend  of  yours — if  he 
Should  eall.^as  once  before,  to  sup, 
'Twere  wiser  to  let  him  sit  up." 


To   Contributors. 

R.  F.,  Citv. — If  you  had  given  your  address  we  should 
have  known  where  to  send  you  some  manuscript 
that  we  think  tolerably  good. 

Menlo  Park. —  We  like  them,  but  Mr.  A.  G.  Jorkins 
avers  that  "brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit"  (Mr.  Jor- 
kins has  an  original  way  of  uttering  his  mind) 
and  that  many  of  them  would  be  but  obscurely 
uuderstauded  of  the  people.  Sorry,  but  Mr. 
Jorkins  is  inflexible. 

J.  P.,  Oakland. — The  jokes  about  the  big  feet  of  Oak- 
land girls  were  all  exhausted  six  months  ago — 
except  afowofour  own  "which  we  reserve  uutil 
two  or  three  young  Oakland  women  of  our  ac- 
quaintance who  would  make  a  personal  applica- 
tion of  them  to  one  another  shall  have  moved 
to  San  Jose. 

Lucille. — The  word  "sweet' \occurred  so  frequently 
in  your  poem  that  we  have  unfortunately  eaten 
the  manuscript. 

James  K.,  Sacramento. — No;  we  cannot  permit  you 
to  call  your  aunt  "a  weather-beaten  old  basil- 
lisk"  in  our  columns.  It  is  an  infamous  appel- 
lation, and  our  sub-editor  wishes  to  hold  it  for 
his  own  auut. 

Sunshinie  Jones. — So  furious  and  tempestuous  a 
libel  we  never  did  see!  How  would  you  liks  to 
be  accused  of  swapping  gum  with  another  girl? 

A.  B.  B:>rrilard. — No,  sir  ;  we  are  not  vindictive. 
You  are  Borrilard — that  is  vengeance  enough 
for  us. 

Accepted. — "The  Busted  Babe;"  "The  Sacred  Hog;" 
"E.  K.;"  "G.  M.  B.;"  "John  McComb's  Pad- 
ding ;"  "Sharking  at  Shingle  Springs;"  "C. 
E.  G. ;"'  "The  Loves  of  the  Two  Butcher's 
Blocks." 

Declined. — Some  manuscripts,  an  offer  of  marriage 
from  Susan  B.  Anthony,  a  ticket  to  a  dog-figbt 
and  seveu  invitations  to  dinner. 
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The   King's   Ruse. 

Solomon,  wisest  King  who  e'er  held  sway, 
With,  all  his  gorgeous  court  made  holiday 
To  greet  a  royal  guest:  for  that  day  came 
To  visit  him  the  Qieen  of  Saeba.      Fame 
Of  her  great  beauty,  wondrous  to  behold, 
Had  reaehed  the  King.     To  him  it  had  been  told 
How  sparkling  were  her  eyes;  her  face  how  fair; 
How  thick  and  glossy  was  her  raven  hair; 
Her  form  how  rounded,  graceful,  delicate; 
Bat  mo3t  of  all,  admirers  would  dilate 
Upon  her  dainty  feet  and  ankles  round. 
In  them  they  swore  perfection  had  been  found. 
The  King,  consumed  by  curiosity, 
Basolved  those  feet  and  ankles  he  would  see. 
His  throne  he  placed  beyond  a  running  brook 
Bridged  o'er  with  glass.    His  seat  the  monarch  took, 
Beady  to  meet  his  guest.     She  came,  in  state 
Befitting  one  so  beautiful  and  great. 
Guards,  courtiers,  slaves,  made  up  her  royal  train 
She  halted  them  upon  the  open  plain, 
Descended  from  her  camel,  and,  alone, 
Advanced  she  to  the  King  of  Israel's  throne. 
Her  robos  of  satin  sweeping  o'er  the  ground. 
When  near  the  mighty  monarch's  throne,  she  found 
That  she  a  shallow  brook  would  have  to  pass, 
And,  never  noticing  the  bridge  of  gla3S, 
An*,  being  for  her  costly  robes  afraid. 
She  lifted  them,  and  then  prepared  to  wade, 
Boldly  advanced,  and  thought  it  very  odd 
That  she  should  pass  a  flowing  brook  dry  shod. 
The  King  was  joyous,  as  you  may  suppose, 
At  his  success.     'Tis  thus  the  legend  goes. 
Thousands  of  years  have  passed  since  then;  of  King 
Or  Queen,  save  fame,  remains  not  anything: 
But  still  that  very  shallow  streamlet  flows, 
And  to  the  traveler  the  Arab  shows 
A  bridge  of  glass,  and,  in  the  prophet's  name, 
Declares  to  you  it  is  the  very  same. 
And  little  progress  makes  the  world,  alas! — 
Waen  lady  tourists  chance  that  brook  to  pass, 
By  those  with  dainty  feet  is  never  seen 
The  bridge.     They  are  deceived,  as  was  the    Qaeen. 
.   — Boston  Post. 


DRAMATIC. 

Baldwin. — Stolen  Kisses  produced  by  the  Lingards 
on  Mondiy  night  did  not  prove  the  stirring  success 
anticipated.  It  is  a  comedy  in  which  no  character  has 
any  grest  opportunities;  in  which  the  motive  is  hard 
and  unnatural,  and  the  interest  inadequate  to  the 
three  long  acts.  The  only  finely-drawn  character  is 
that  of  "Tom  Spirit,"  which  is  full  of  pathos,  much 
more  so  than  Mr.  Lingard  made  it  appear.  The  un- 
feeling brother  is  also  a  strong  character  though  un- 
natural, and  its  opportunities  are,  as  with  the  rest,  too 
few.  The  role  was  enacted  very  well,  however,  by 
Mr.  Overton.  As  "  Jenny  Temple "  Mrs.  Lingard 
had  few  opportunities,  but  made  the  most  of  them  in 
her  charming  way.  Miss  Cliefden  made  a  promising 
"  Cherry,"  and  Mr.  Mauberry  a  good  "  Felix."  The 
Mestayer  combination  nest  week. 

Bush  Stbeet. — Haverly's  Strategists  opened  on 
Monday  evening  and  made  a  hit.  After  the  first  act, 
which  is  painfully  slow,  the  audience  nightly  laugh 
themselves  into  spasms.  As  a  literary  production  the 
comedy  will  not  bear  the  slightest  test  of  criticism,  but 
as  an  absurdly  farcial  play  it  is  funnier  than  the  Two 
Dromios.  Our  old  friend,  Joe  Polk,  was  most  happy 
as  "Jack  Ruttledge,"  full  of  quaint  humor,  well  dressed 
and  graceful.  His  disguises  were  perfect,  so  much  so 
that  occasionally  the  substitution  of  the  sham  for  the 
original  was  not  noticed  for  some  time.  Frank  E. 
Aiken  gave  an  easy,  dignified  performance  of  the  dot- 
ing father,  and  nest  in  order  of  merit  must  be  placed 
Miss  K-itie  Gilbert,  as  "Nellie."  Harry  BeJl  makes  a 
good  "Capsicano  Peppers,"  Mr.  Linden  is  a  fair  "Bi- 
jah,"  and  Mr.  Canby  a  good  parson.  Miss  Carroll  is 
too  heavy  for  "Mrs.  Howard."  Gallagher  and  How- 
ard, as  "O'Flam"  and  "Gumbleton"  respectively,  are 
the  usual  inartistic  Irishman  and  Dutchman.  Houses 
large  and  likely  to  continue  so. 

Standaed, — Responsive  to  the  condemning  verdict 
of  a  well  informed  theatre-going  public,  this  house 
closed  its  doors  last  week.  Its  post-mortem  fame, 
however,  is  growing,  in  the  shape  of  numerous  letters 


from  employees  and  other  creditors,  vainly  asking 
where  the  money  to  liquidate  their  claims  is  to  come 
from — a  query  which  echo  and  Mr.  Sullivan  answer 
in  chorus,  "Where?" 

Tivoli, — Olivette  is  proving  a  great  card,  the  per- 
formance being  the  best  one  of  this  pretty  opera  that 
we  have  had  in  the  city.  The  cast  is  strong,  the  solos 
fiuely  rendered,  aud  the  choruses  elastic  and  vigorous. 
Crowded  house  every  night. 

Wixtee  Gaedes. — The  management  is  to  be  seri- 
ously condemned  for  hanging  out  the  "standing  room 
only"  sign,  when  such  an  accommodation  is  not  at- 
tainable. 

Vienna  Gaedes. — The  patronage  of  this  notable 
family  resort  has  so  increased  that  large  additions  to 
the  building  have  been  found  .necessary.  Admission 
free,  as  usual,  except  on  Saturday  and  Sunday,  when 
an  entrance  fee  of  25  cents  is  charged,  which  is  a 
small  price  to  pay  for  really  good  singing  by  Mr.  Chas. 
Bieck. 

DRAMATIC    NOTES. 

Will  Mestayer  and  his  tourists  have  arrived  in  good 
condition,  and  will  exhibit  on  Monday  at  the  Baldwin. 

It  is  cliiined  that  Fresh,  the  American  is  going  to 
duplicate  the  run  of  the  Mighty  Dollar  at  the  Park 
Theatre. 

Piercy  Wilson  and  John  E.  Owens  are  "catching 
fits"  from  the  New  York  papers,  who  claim  that  The 
Man  from  Cattaraugus  is  a  bad  plagiarism.     It  is,  too. 

Voyagers  in  Southern  Seas  has  followed  up  its  Boston 
failure  by  a  ditto  in  New  York. 

The  Lenten  business  of  Sazel  Kirk  now  neariug  its 
five  hundiedth  night  is  improving,  doubtless  owing  to 
the  fact  that  its  manager  is  an  Episcopal  minister. 

John  McCullough  will  not  play  in  this  city  again 
until  next  Autumn. 

Lawrence  Barrett's  successful  engagement  at  the 
Grand  Opera-house  came  to  an  end  last  week. 

Mr.  John  T.  Baymood  will  be  m  irned  to  Miss  Rose 
Courtney  Barnes,  a  daughter  of  Ftose  Eytinge, 
on  Monday,  April  11,  at  Philadelphia.  We  hope  this 
marriage  will  take  place  for  it  has  been  announced 
for  twenty  different  dates. 

Bobson  and  Crane  are  in  luck.  A  week  or  so  ago 
they  were  presented  with  a  pair  of  beautiful  chestnut 
horses  in  Charleston,  S.  C,  which  they  immediately 
named  "Our  Bachelors." 

Miss  Jennie  JUee  is  now  giving  a  series  of  farewell 
performances  in  London,  pending  her  departure  for 
this  country.- 

W.  E.  Sheridan  opened  at  Indianapolis  two  weeks 
ago  in  Louis  XI.  He  was  warm'y  leceived,  and  his 
acting  highly  extolled  by  the  critics. 

It  is  reported  that  Agnes  Robertson  has  concluded 
to  retire  from  the  stage  permanently. 

A  large  cross,  hewn  out  of  white  granite,  has  been 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  grave  of  Adelaide  Neilson, 
in  Brompton  Cemetery,  London.  At  the  foot  of  this 
simple  monument  is  the  inscription: 

IN  LOVING  MEMORY  OF 
ADELAIDE  NEILSOX, 

Died,  Aug.  15,  18S0. 

GIFTED  AND  BEAUTIFUL. 

BESTING. 

When  Barton  Hill  was  in  Wilmington,  N.  C,  some 
time  since,  supporting  Miss  Calhoun  in  Borneo  and 
Juliet,  he  went  to  the  printer's  and  "set  up"  his  own 
programme. 

Mary  Anderson  played  in  Atlanta,  Ga.,  14th,  to  a 
$1,200  houss — fully  as  large  as  the  Bernhardt  night. 
Miss  Anderson  travels  in  a  special  car  arranged,  to  suit 
her  comfort. 

George  Darrell,  the  Australian  actor,  has  arrived  in 
New  York. 

Twelve  hundred  trained  voices  will  take  part  in  the 
June  Musical  Festival  at  Chicago. 

Emma  Thm-shy  will  appear  in  this  country  nest 
season  with  a  larg--  concert  combination. 


THE     LIVELY    GAUL. 


Bits  of  Humor  from  the  French  "Journals. 


THE  PACIFIC   BANK. 


A  great  and  trustworthy  bank  is  the  Pacific  Bank 
of  San  Francisco.  With  a  million  of  capital,  and  as- 
sets of  over  §3,000,000,  it  certainly  commends  itself 
to  the  public  as  one  of  the  safest  and  securest  institu- 
tions for  monetary  transactions  to  be  found  on  the 
coast.  Added  to  this,  jadicious  and  prudent  manage- 
ment has  always  marked  its  course.  Now  entering  on 
the  eighteenth  year  of  its  existence,  its  President  and 
Directors  are  to  be  congratulated  on  its  present  flour- 
ishing condition.  It  has  agencies  and  correspondents 
not  only  on  this  continent,  but  throughout  Europe, 
and  issues  at  all  times  letters  of  credit.  Its  Presi- 
dent, a  man  of  large  experience  in  banking,  will 
always  be  pleased  to  see  those  having  any  business  in 
his  line,  to  whom  he  will  be  pleased  to  give  any  advice 
or  information.  The  bank  is  situated  at  the  corner  of 
Saosome  and  Pine  streets,  San  Francisco. 


"I'm  sick  of  all  this  fuss  about  Victor  Huso,"  said 
a  worthy  and  eminently  practical  man  after  the  recent 
demonstration.  "Who  is  he,  anyway?  What  has  he 
done  outside  of  his  writings?" 

"Women?"  said  an  expert:  "well — some  of  them  are 
worse  than  others,  but  none  are  better." 


They  were  discussing  a  very  selfish  man,  and  some 
one,  undertaking  his  defense,  remarked,  "Oh,  but  you 
know  he  has  so  manv  enemies." 

"Ho  an  enemy?"  was  the  reply;  "how  could  he 
have  one?  He  never  rendered  a  service  to  any  one  but 
himself." 


Head  of  household  examiniog  the  decanter  remarks 
to  the  servant: 

"Fanchette,  have  I  ever  ordered  you  not  to  touch 
the  brandy?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Then,  why  do  you?" 

Letter  from  his  well-beloved  to  a  young  gummy: 
"Finally,  my  owuest  one,  understand  thatlloveyou 
more  for  your  defects  than  for  your   moral   qualities, 
and  thus  judge  of  the  boundlessness  of  my  love  for 
you ! " 

In  a  railway  carriage. 

Affable  but  Baffled  Traveller — "And  pray  why  U  it, 
sir,  that  you  do  not  answer  me  when  I  speak  to  you?" 

Reserved  Traveller — "And  nray  why  is  it,  sir,  that 
you  speak  to  me  when  I  do  not  answer  you?" 


At  a  conflagration  a  worthy  citizen  gazes  with  stupe- 
faction on  the  steam  fire-engines. 

"Well,  I  never,"  he  says  with  deliberation.  "I 
never  expected  to  see  such  criminal,  senseless  waste- 
fulness! The  id°a  of  warming  the  water  before 
throwing  it  on  the  flames!" 

In  a  family  suit  the  Court  awards  the  plaintiff  who 
has  demanded  an  allowance,  the  sum  of  150  francs 
annually  for  his  maintenance. 

"I  presum°,"  says  the  plaintiff,  with  a  polite  bow  to 
the  Court,  "that  Your  Honor  will  have  no  objection 
to  taking  me  as  a  boarder  at  that  price?" 

Child  at  table  devours  gluttonously  her  food. 

Mother,  with  gentle  reproof — "Well,  whatdoesbaby 
say  to  kind  nursey  that  brings  her  all  these  good 
things?" 

Baby,  with  her  mouth  full — "More." 


"Pa,  what  is  the  difference  between  civilization  and 
barbarism?" 

"Civilization,  my  son,  is  blowing  your  enemy  to 
pieces  with  a  bombshell  at  a  range  of  four  miles. 
Barbarism  is  knocking  his  brains  out  at  arm's-length 
with  a  brutal  club!" 


The  doctor  arrives  at  the  hospital  to  make  his  daily 
visits  of  inspection  and  receives  the  ticket  of  a  new 
patient:  "X,  musician  in  German  band;  pulmonary 
consumption." 

He  proceeds  to  the  patient's  bedside,  surrounded 
by  his  admiring  class. 

"Well,  my  good  fellow,  you  spit  blood,  don't  you?" 

"  Yes,  doctor;  I  " — 

"That'll  do;  we  know  all  about  it.  And  you  have 
cold  sweats  at  night,  eh?" 

"Yes,  sir,  and" — 

"Ssh!  I  fancy  now  that  by  occupation  yon  are  a 
musician?" 

' '  Yes,  I  play  ' ' — 

"Be  silent!  You  belong  to  a  brass  band  and  j'ou 
have  over-exerted  yourself — fairly  blown  your  lungs 
away  puffing  into  your  instrument.  Gentlemen,  you 
perceive  that  siikness  has  no  secrets  for  science. 
What  instrument  do  you  play,  my  good  man  ?" 

"  The  cymbals,  sir!" 


A  learned  Brahmin  in  Calcutta  lias  -written 
an  ode  of  ten  thousand  lines.  The  subject  is 
not  stated;  perhaps  he  has'nt  decided  on  it 
yet — "wants  to  get  fairly  started  first. 
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Salpilactics. 
Lightly  the  Lirriper  loosens  bis  prat;, 

And  dumpies  his  pellery  dam; 
Morosely  the  Macripant  settles  the  swag 

Of  the  elecampuuian  plum. 

Gopeetle  shall  gallop  his  liverly  nowl 

Salinely  to  battlo  his  bees; 
And  the  prethery  Zob  milligamble  the  snout 

Of  the  pipulous  Kippicondeze. 

For  the  time  is  anear  when  the  Bivverv  Bay 

Politely  shall  pulish  his  poo; 
Then,  Brothers  of  Bollicopp,  up  and  away, 

With  a  tillicum-lillicum-loo! 


THE  EMIR  AND  THE  POET. 


Allamagoozler,  Emir  of  Bedad  (may  his 
tribe  increase),  was  a  inan  of  such  prodigious 
memory  that  he  could  recite  the  longest  poem 
after  having  heard  it  once  repeated.  In  his 
household,  also,  there  was  a  eunuch  who 
could  repeat  any  poem  which  he  had  heard 
twice,  and  a  female  slave  who  could  do  as 
much  if  she  had  but  heard  it  thrice. 

The  Emir,  who  was  very  fond  of  poetry  and 
his  sequins,  then  issued  a  proclamation,  an- 
nouncing that  contributions  were  respectfully 
invited,  and  that  such  as  were  accepted  would 
be  paid  for  at  the  rate  of  their  weight  in  gold; 
but  it  was  added  that  if  an}'  poet  should  at- 
tempt  to  palm  off  upon  the  Emir  plagiarisms 
or  old  compositions,  not  only  should  he  re- 
ceive no  reward,  but  he  should  be  instantly 
bastinadoed  and  paraded  through  the  streets 
of  Bedad  on  a  white  mule,  with  his  face 
towards  the  animal's  tail. 

Hundreds  of  poets,  anxious  to  win  the 
Emir's  applause,  visited  the  court  of  Bedad, 
where  the  Emir  received  them,  the  eunuch 
standing  amid  his  attendants  and  the  female 
slave  sitting  behind  a  screen  of  lattice-work. 
"When  the  poet  had  recited  his  ode  the  Emir's 
face  would  darken  with  indignation. 

"Dog  of  a  poet!"  he  would  thunder,  "that 
dost  dare  to  enter  my  presence  with  a  lie 
upon  thy  lips!  The  verses  thou  hast  just  re- 
cited I  read  many  years  ago — are  as  familiar 
to  me  as  my  prayers."  Then  he  would  repeat 
the  ode  to  the  astonished  poet,  and  when  he 
had  concluded  he  would  say:  "Not  only  is 
it  known  to  me,  but  that  eunuch  yonder  read 
it  and  recited  it  to  me  long  ago,  as  his  own 
tongue  shall  witness,"  and  when  the  eunuch 
had  repeated  it,  the  female  slave,  also,  would 
be  appealed  to  and  would  favor  the  company 
with  a  recitation. 

Thereupon  the  Emir  would  sign  to  his 
black  slave,  Mesrour,  and  the  poet  would  be 
hustled  forth  and  bastinadoed  and  paraded 
through  the  streets  of  Bedad  on  a  white  mule, 
with  his  face  towards  the  animal's  tail,  and 
as  soon  as  he  had  recovered  the  use  of  his 
feet,  would  depart  to  his  own  city  in  an 
utterly  dazed  condition. 

Meanwhile,  the  poet's  ode  would  be  written 
in  letters  of  gold  upon  illuminated  vellum 
and  placed  in  the  royal  library,  the  Emir  thus 
obtaining  a  priceless  collection  of  the  cream 
of  contemporary  literature  at  the  minimum  of 
expense. 

Now.  there  was  a  poet  who  dwelt  in  a  re- 
mote oasis  and  had  followed  with  interest  the 
literary  movement  of  the  time.  He,  too,  de- 
clared his  intention  of  presenting  himself 
before  the  Emir.  For  seven  3'ears,  therefore, 
he  wrought  to  produce  an  ode  beside  which 
the  wildest  writings  of  Hector  Stuart,  Sands 
Forman,  Shinn,  Stoddard  and  Philosopher 
Pickett  were  plain  as  a-b  ab.  The  shortest 
word  in  it  made  two  lines,  and  the  nomina- 
tives, fainting  beneath  a  burden  of  adjectives, 
grew  gray  before  they  found  their  long-lost 
twin  verbs.  Having  concreted  this  work, 
he  set  forth  for  the  court  of  Bedad  amid  the 
lamentations  of  his  kindred. 

When  the  Emir  was  informed  of  the  arrival 
of  another  poet,  he  bade  the  attendants  sum^ 


mon  the  eunuch  and  female  slave,  select  two 
new  whips  of  hippopotamus  hide,  saddle  a 
white  mule  and  admit  the  bard. 

The  poet  made  his  obeisance  to  the  Emir 
and  thus  addressed  him:  "Commander  of  the 
Faithful,  your  slave  lias  here  a  little  thing 
which  he  threw  off  in  five  minutes  last  night. 
Your  slave  belongs  to  a  new  literary  school, 
and  the  production  which  he  has  the  honor  of 
submitting  is  a  sincere,  though  perhaps  inad- 
equate specimen  of  the  poetry  of  the  Future." 

"BvJc,  buk!  It  is  good,  my  son;  proceed,  in 
the  name  of  the  thirty-nine  Imauins!"  replied 
the  Emir,aud  the  poet  thus  encouraged  re- 
cited his  ode. 

As  he  proceeded  the  complacenc.y  of  the 
Emir  gave  place  to,  in  rapid  succession, 
eager  interest,  astonishment  and  despair, 
while  the  eunuch  lamented  to  his  neighbors 
that  he  had  never  studied  phonograghy  and 
the  female  siave  declared  that  it  was  hard  to 
die  so  young. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  recitation  the 
Emir  sighed,  frowned,  passed  his  hand 
across  his  forehead  as  if  to  collect  his 
thoughts,  and  said;  "My  son,  your  verses  are 
not  without  a  certain  merit,  though  it  seems 
to  me  that  I  have  read,  or  heard  something 
very  like  them  before.  Let  me  see  if  I  can 
recall  them.     Hem! 

'Mammastodocephalie  monarch,' 
curious  I  cannot  remember  the  next  line,  and 
yet  I   seem   to   have  it  at  my. fingers'  ends. 
Did  you  ever  hear  that  poem?  "  he  continued, 
addressing  the  eunuch. 

"Commander  of  the  faithful!"  cried  the 
slave,  prostrating  himself  before  the  Emir; 
"I  have  a  faint  recollection  that  my  grand- 
mother- once  sang  me  to  sleep  with  a  song 
very  like  that,  but,  of  course,  I  could  not 
positively  say." 

'  'And  you,  Fatinia,"  cried  the  Emir  to  the 
slave. 

"Light  of  the  Sun!"  stammered  the  beau- 
tiful slave,  feeling  (as  she  subsequently  averr- 
ed) that  she  did  not  know  whether  she  was 
sitting  on  her  head  or  her  heels,  '■'  I  have  a 
vague  idea  that  I  once  read  something  very 
like  it  in  the  Poet's  Corner  of  the  Bedad  Zim- 
zem,  but  my  mind  was  so  occupied  with  ad- 
miration of  my  gracious  sovereign" — 

"Enough!"  said  the  Emir,  we  will  give  the 
poet  the'  benefit  of  the  doubt.  Hang  up  all  the 
whips,  unsaddle  the  white  mule,  and  let  the 
treasurer  give  the  poet  the  weight  of  his 
manuscript  in  gold. " 

"Commander  of  the  Faithful!"  said  the 
poet,  "command  that  sixteen  stout  slaves  be 
sent  to  fetch  it,  where  it  is  on  my  insignificant 
camels  that  wait  at  your  illustrious  gate." 

"Sixteen  stout  slaves?  "  gasped  the  Emir. 

"May  it  please  your  highness!"  said  the 
poet;  "owing  to  the  exactions  of  the  wood- 
pulp  ring,  it  was  beyond  the  power  of  your 
slaves  to  purchase  paper,  and  judging  that  an 
ode  to  so  mighty  a  monarch  should  endure 
nearly  as  long  as  his  fame,  your  slave  carved 
his  poem  upon  the  fragments  of  an  obelisk  in 
the  oasis,  and  thus  the  manuscript  made  a 
load  for  four  stout  camels! " 


THE     OPPOSING     SEX. 


Queen  Victoria  looks  under  her  royal  couch 
every  night  for  a  man. 

Mme.  de  Stael  says:  A  woman  who  has 
fallen  may  still  love  virtue,  but  is  no  longer 
permitted  to  preach  it. 

A  new  potato  masher  is  made  of  India  rub- 
ber, and  ladies  can  now'  welcome  their  hus- 
bands from  the  lodge  without' incurring  a 
doctor  bill. 


in  Vienna,  whose  taste  lies  in  dress,  eating, 
balls,  and  theatricals.  But  she  doesn't  seem 
to  mind.  When  following  the  chase,  this 
royal  person  uses  napkins  of  soft  tissue  paper 
like  the  Japanese;  to  wipe  the  perspiration 
from  her  face. 


Large  eyes  are  admired  in  Greece,  where 
they  still  prevail.  They  are  the  finest  of  all 
when  they  have  the  "internal"  look,  which  is 
not  common.  The  stag  or  antelope  eye  of 
the  Orientals  is  beautiful  and  lamping,  but  is 
accused  of  looking  indifferent. 

"Will  you  have  the  kindness  to  call  me 
Madam?"  Dr.  Mary  Walker  shouted  to  a  clerk 
who  had  persisted  in  calling  her  "Sir"  He 
softly  felt  her  biceps  muscle  and  replied:    "I 

will,  Madam." 


In  Alaska  the  ruling  price  for  a  good  wife 
is  $15  in  trade.  Prime  extra-fat  bring  as 
high  as  $17. 


A  woman  in  Danville,  Kentucky,  is  never 
seen  in  public  without  a  half-dozen  trained 
canaries.  The  dickey-birds  perch  upon  her 
shoulders  and  hands  as  she  walks  in  the 
street,  and  make  short  excursions  in  the  air, 
but  never  lose  sight  of  their  mistress.  One 
is  taught  to  perch  on  her  bonnet  and  sing. 
She  says  her  object  is  to  furnish  an  unfailing 
topic  of  conversation  to  the  young  men  of  her 
acquaintance  whom  she  meets. 


The  Austrian  Empress's  hunting  exploits 
in  Ireland  and  England  are  considered  scan- 
dalous by  the  stay-at-home  ladies  of  the  court 


A  Tartar  princess  is  visiting  Paris.  She 
speaks  no  language  but  her  own,  dresses  with 
barbaric  splendor,  and  is  unapproachably 
ugly.  Nevertheless  she  is  all  the  rage  with 
the  biases  habitues  of  the  clubs;  but  as  she  is 
reported  to  have  three  or  four  husbands  in  her 
own  country  it  is  unlikely  that  any  of  the  en- 
terprising lot  will  .carry  her  off. 


Mrs.  Langtry,  the.  professional  beauty  of 
London,  has  a  cousin  in  Oakland  who  is  as 
much  fairer  than  she  as  she  is  more  beautiful 
than  a  cow. 


When  a  woman  absently  lays  her  hand  in 
yours  and  then,  remembering  suddenly,  pulls 
it  home,  and  looking  down  the  two  slopes  of 
her  nose  executes  a  suuset-in  each  cheek,  it 
is  time  for  you  to  take  your  hat  and  go  home, 
or  y.oii  may  soon  find  lier  dressmaker's  bills 
coming  to  your  address. 


The  "Jacqb's-ladder"  stockings  for  women 
are  more  prettily. barred  than  usual  this  sea- 
son, but  it  is  said  they  stop  short. 

The  princess  Dolgourki,  morganatic  widow 
of  the  late  Czar,  wears  the  :  sablest  of  weeds 
and  is  never  seen  in  public.  Curiously 
enough,  she  is  popularly  believed  to  be  a 
Nihilist,  and  there  are  not  wanting  many 
who  think  she  planned  the  death  of  her  im- 
perial brevet-husband. 

She  passed  me  like  a  beam  of  light 
Upon  the  crowded  thoroughfare; 

I  caught  a  fa.iut  hint  of  a  smile 
And  just  a  glimpse  of  sunny  hair. 

And  ever  as  I  pass  the'  spot 

Upon  the  crowded  thoroughfare,' 

I  feel  the  presence  of  a  smile, 
And  muse  upon  that'sunuy  hair. 


A  lady  living  on  Sutter  street  has  a  passion 
for  crimson.  All  the  rooms  in  the  house  are 
furnished  throughout  in  that  color,  and  at 
home  she  wears  no  other.  '  Crimson  globas 
on  the  chandeliers  diffuse- a  ruddy  light  by 
night  and  crimson  glass  in  the  windows  by 
dav.  Every  thing  is  crimson.  Au,  resle,  the 
lady  is  but  little  known  in  society,  though 
perhaps  half-a-hundred  of  our  readers  will  at 
once  mention  her  name  in  reading  this  para- 
graph. 
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BARNEY'S    BRIDE. 

An  Ower  True  Tale  of  Local  Life. 

On  the  morning  of  the  tenth,  of  February,  1879,  a 
melancholy  meeting  took  place  on  the  southwest 
corner  of  Montgomery  and  Bush  streets. 

Mr.  Robert  Shuffle,  a  young  man  with  sleepless 
looking  eyes,  uncombed  hair  and  a  general  stock 
market  expression,  came  slowly  along  Montgomery 
past  the  Russ  House,  chewing  a  toothpick,  partly  to 
appease  his  hunger  and  partly  to  convey  false  im- 
pressions. M.r.  John  Charlton,  another  young  man, 
also  giving  evidence  of  a  bitter  hostility  to  Morpheus, 
came  out  of  the  Bush  street  entrance  of  the  corner 
mentioned.  They  had  parted  at  12  the  night  before, 
neither  knowing  where  he  was  to  sleep.  They  had 
met  by  agreement.  They  met  gloomily. 
"Where'd  you  sleep,  Barney?"  asked  Jack. 
Mr.  Shuffle  was  called  Barney  for  the  same  pro- 
found reason  that  a  high-toned  bank  clerk  is  at  times 
called  Snorkey.  Hisfull  name,  among  a  select  circle 
of  acquaintances,  was  "Barney  the  Bilk."  He  was 
remotely  of  Irish  ascent,  which  explained  the  first 
half  of  his  name.  The  second  half  he  had  honestly 
earned. 

"Palace  Hotel  reading-room — " 
A  pause. 

"Seen  that stiff  since?" 

"No." 

The  lost  and  rigid  soul  referred  to  was  the  pro- 
prietor of  the  Commercial  Hotel,  who,  two  nights 
before,  had  locked  up  Mr.  Shuffle's  room  and  ward- 
robe, pending  the  liquidation  of  three  months' 
arrears.  The  personal  feeling  evinced  by  the  adjec- 
tive profanely  dashed  in  by  Mr.  Charlton  probably 
arose  from  the  fact  that  he  had  been  in  the  habit  of 
nightly  occupying  a  sofa  in  the  room  till  the  insult- 
ing catastrophe  fired  him  upon  this  cold  and  sofa- 
less  world. 

They  were  a  peculiar  couple.  As  in  the  crockery 
accident,  the  scent  of  the  roses  hung  round  them 
still;  the  roses  of  respectability  for  though  they  were 
frightfully  broke— financially  shattered  to  a  degree 
that  would  have  made  the  vase  porcelain  dust — there 
were  a  style  and  cut  about  them  that  told  of  ultra- 
fashionable  antecedents,  and  their  very  seediness 
bespoke  a  brilliant  effloresence  in  the  past. 

Mr.  Charlton  was  an  Oakland  youth,  as  could  be 
told  by  his  large  nose,  intellectual  expression  and 
his  spirituelle  mustache,  which,  since  his  barber  had 
become  cynical,  had  prospered  ill. 

Mr.  Shuffle  was  a  New  Yorker.  He  had  the  timid, 
retiring  expression  of  a  Cenci  chromo.  His  eyes 
were  a  watery,  uncertain  blue.  His  pale  side  whis- 
kers had  lost  their  vitality  in  penetrating  the  leath- 
ery epidermis  of  his  cheek,  and  shared  his  general 
hopelessness  of  expression.  He  was  a  problem, 
because,  under  this  meek  and.  inoffensive  exterior, 
he  concealed  a  nerve  and  a  shrewdness  that  were 
Napoleonic. 

It  was  a  sort  of  McAllister  and  Bergin  combina- 
tion. Jack  had  the  aggressiveness,  the  external 
force,  the  virile  individuality  that  had  enabled  him 
to  rush  into  Walter  Turnbull's  office,  say  hastilly, 
though  with  businesslike  unconcern,  "  Lend  me 
twenty  for  ten  minutes,",  and  get  it. 

But  Barney  had  the  fertility  of  resource,  the  con- 
centration of  ideas,  the  inductive  intellect  that 
snapped,  trout-like,  at  all  opportunities,  and  never 
missed  a. trick.  He  came  of  an  excellent  New  York 
family.  He  had  a  relative  here,  who,  though  a  law- 
yer, was  otherwise  eminently  respectable.  He  had 
left  home  only  because  his  immediate  ancestry  in- 
sisted on  the  sweet  sorrow  of  a  parting,  and  he  had 
come  here,  epicurean  in  philosophy,  too  meditative 
and  quiet  in  spirit  to  work  for  a  living,  which  slav- 
ish idea  he  had  long  since  gave  up.  But  the  firm 
was  now  in  a  very  bad  way.  The  nimble,  dollar — 
nay,  the  elusive  dime — was  beyond  achievement. 
Since  they,  under  pressure  of  circumstances,  broke 
up  their  performance  at  the  theatre  by  pawning  their 
Indian  suits,  they  were  no  good  even  as  supes. 
Breakfast  had  ceased  to  be  an  uncertainty.  It  was 
a  myth— an  abstract  conjuration  of  memory.    Lodg- 


ing, even,  had  reduced  itself  to  a  choice  between  the 
saloon  chair  and  the  new. mown  hay  bale,  the  latter, 
though  estbetically  pleasing,  being  as  unsatisfying 
as  the  former.  So,  silently  and  gloomily,  they 
peered  into  the  dark  clouds  that  barred  the  future, 
and  for  five  minutes  neither  spoke.  Then  an  inspi- 
ration seized  Jack,  and  he  turned  to  his  partner. 
That  coincidence  of  thought  which  is  too  general  not 
to  overlie  a  natural  law  made  Barney  turn  to  Jack. 
The  same  word  came  from  both  mouths.  It  was: 
"Nina!" 

"Will  you  do  it?"  said  Jack,  incredulously. 
Barney  nodded  in  his  vacillating,  firm  way,  which 
was  much  firmer  than  it  looked.     It  was  not  a  new 
idea  to  him,  and  it  was  easy  to   see   his   mind   was 
made  up. 

The  free  lunch  had  just  been  set  out  at  Richards', 
but  they  were  too  busy  to  heed  it.  They  walked 
rapidly  up  Montgomerj7  street  to  the  Commercial. 

Barney  entered  the  office,  and  with  that  lofty  and 
hearty   scorn    which    always   inspired    him   in   the 
presence  of  a  lucre-loving  creditor,  queried: 
"Is  Miss  Tomale  in?" 
"No." 

"Where  is  she?" 
"Oakland." 

The  clerk's  second  montague   on   the  right  hand 
side  had  been  troubling  him  all  the  morning,  and  still 
chained  him  to  the  mirror,  compelling   curt   replies. 
"Whereabouts?" 
"Grand  Central." 
He  went  sadly  out  to  Jack. 
"No  use;  she's  in  Oakland." 
"Well,  go  over  there." 
"K.  K"  * 

Muscular  meditation  again   ensued.     Jack   spoke. 
"Theie's  the  lavender  pants.     You  might  get  over 
your  transom  and  capture  'em." 
"Good  scheme — " 

To  prevent  an  alarm  Jack  frightened  the  small  but 
superstitious  China  boy  on  the  fouith  floor  ont  of 
his  wits.  They  had  loved  him  before  and  called 
him  Confucius  McCarthy,  whereat  he  was  proud  as 
a  tin  Joss  on  wheels.  Meanwhile,  Barney  scaled 
the  transom,  which  the  dust  rendered  tight  and 
decorative,  and  returned  with  the  bifurcated  prize. 
A  long-nosed  dealer  told  them  he  had  a  partner 
and  couldn't  give  them  over  a  dollar,  "s'welp  him." 
Barney  took  it,  grumbling  righteously,  for  they  had 
cost  his  tailor  §12.  He  gave  Jack  35  cents,  which  was 
half,  excluding  the  fare,  and  caught  the  12:30  boat. 
The  Grand  Central  was  not  new  to  him.  He  had 
stopped  there  for  a  week  in  other  days  when  Vaughn 
kept  it,  but  the  management  had  changed  and  he 
went  back  fearlessly.  He  ascended  the  stairs,  picked 
his  way  through  a  brood  of  immature  Oaklanders, 
which  were  crawling  on  the  floor  (and  which,  along 
with  intellectuality,  seem  to  be  the  chief  product  of 
the  Pacific  Athens),  and  entered  the  parlor.  Light- 
ening up  the  gloom  by  pulling  aside  a  curtain,  he 
speculated  on  the  possibilities  of  a  new  boarding 
house  opposite,  till  the  rustle  of  a  silk  dress  was  heard, 
and  a  petite  Spanish  maiden  of  19  entered  the  parlor. 
Barney  got  up,  took  her  two  hands  in  his,  drew 
her  gently  to  the  sofa  and  sat  down  beside  her. 
Then,  after  looking  at  her  with  his  pensive,  melan- 
choly expression  for  a  moment,  he  asked,  in  a  low, 
dramatic  tone: 

"Nina,  have  you  got  the  sand  to  marry  me?" 
She  was  a  little  thing — an  orphan,  with  big,  pretty 
eyes,  $5,000  in  ready  funds,  $25,000  in  Los  Angeles 
property,  no  near  relatives  and  an  affectionate  dispo- 
sition as  recommendations;  and  big  feet,  neglected 
teeth,  no  education  and  a  penchant  for  garlic  as 
drawbacks.  Besides,  she  loved  Barney.  They  had 
met  at  a  shoulder-blade  party  in  the  primary  days  of 
his  local  avent,  and  had  lately,  for  three  months, 
been  fellow-boarders  at  the  Commercial,  she  living 
with  a  distant  though  corpulent  aunt.  Barney  knew 
she  loved  him  and  that  her  heart  was  his  whenever 
he  chose  to  enter  the  meat  business,  for  he  had  an 
intangible  way  about  him  that  would  have  made  him 
a  popular  ladies'  man,  had  he  chosen  to  seek  it. 
To-day,  however,  matters  were  urgent.  So  it  came 
abruptly; 


"Nina,  have  you  got  the  sand  to  marry  me?" 
Her  eyes  opened  like  clam-shells.     That  she  was 
greatly  surprised  was  orbicularly    evident.     That  it 
was  not  a  new  idea  to  her  entirely  was  also  evident. 
Her  eyes  dampened,  she  laid    her    hand   gently   on 
Barney's  shoulder  and  objected: 
"But  you  don't  love  me,  Barney." 
"Who,"  said  he,  with  a  diplomatic  frown,  "who 
ever  told  you  I  didn't?" 

He  had  her  there.  It  was  a  subject  which  no- 
body, including  Barney,  had  ever  mentioned  to  her 
before,  and  she  was  convinced. 

So  she  threw  her  arms  around  his  neck  and  be- 
dewed his  blue  shirt-coucealiug  necktie  with  happy 
tears. 

Barney  tenderly  kissed  her  front  hair,  patted  her 
passionately  and  pondered  the  effect  of  salt  water  on 
blui  silk.    Then  he  queried  gently: 

"Will  you  meet  me  at  the  Grand  Hotel  parlor  at 
12  tomorrow?" 

"Yes,  Dear,"  she  said  in  her  foolish,  loving  way, 
still  hugging  him  close  and  kissing  him. 

"Agreed,  then,  Pet,"  said  he,  consulting  the  clock 
and  gently  disengaging  himself.  "I  must  go  back 
and  make  preparations.' 

"Oh,  pshaw,"  she  pouted  timidly.  "Can't  you 
stay  a  little  while — till  after  dinner?" 

Deeply  touched,  gastronomically  he  hesitated. 
The  prospect  of  spending  a  few  sweet,  idyllic,  mad, 
passioned,  ante-nuptial  hours  with  his  bride,  consid- 
ering the  $1.50  hotel  dinner  in  prospect,  was  not  bad. 
"The  market  is  jumping,  dearie—  But  I  suppose 
my  absence'won't  make  any  difference,"  he  mused, 
hesitating.  A  necklace  of  Spanish  maidenhood  once 
more  adorned  him  and  overcame  hisbusiness  scruples. 
They  drove — in  her  phaeton.  Under  the  sweet 
radiance  ot  the  new  spring  sun;  through  shadowy 
ways,  green  and  perfumy  with  the  first  blossoming 
of  the  flower  crown  of  the  bright,  dawning  year;  by 
hedges  heavy  with  the  love  scents  of  the  'camellia, 
the  dahlia  and  the  passion  bloom;  through  verdure- 
bordered  streets,  whose  blue,  cloudless  sky  and  sun- 
lit happiness  in  the  vista  far  away  were  a  radiant 
foretaste  of  the  dreamy  new  world  dawning  to  both 
of  them,  they  drove  for  one  oblivious  hour  after 
another  to  the  number  of  two  This  was  about  the 
size  of  her  feelings. 

Barney  was  occupied  with  soberer  thoughts— the 
achievement  of  a  license  and  the  discovery  of  an 
available  minister,  principally. 

"To-morrow  I  will    be   all  yours,    Darling,"    she 
whispered,  as  she  raised   her  rapturous  eyes  to  his. 
A  shade  of  doubt  flitted  across   his   features,  but 
she  kissed  it  away. 

Before  dinner  he  was  presented  to  the  distant 
aunt.  She  proved  to  be  a  folio  edition  of  Nina 
published  about  1S30  and  weighing  about  200,  the 
best  point  about  her  being  embonpoint.  She  took 
kindly  to  Barney,  though,  after  casually  learning 
that  the  marriage  had  been  an  understood  thing 
for  a  long  time.  With  a  straight  flash  of  matri- 
monial pride  on  his  face,  he  took  the  two  to  dinner 
and  convinced  his  bric-a-brac  relative  to  be  of  his 
financial  stablity  by  displaying  an  appetite  that 
would  have  bankrupted  even  an  Assessor.  Then  he 
bade  them  a  thoughtful  and  considerate  good-bye, 
bought  a  two-bit  cigar  and  arrived  in  San  Francisco 
with  a  dime. 

He  found  Mr.  Charlton  in  a  lunatic  state  of  des- 
pair.  To  him  had  been  intrusted  the  unearthing  of 
funds  for  the  license,  hack  and  parson.  After  ex- 
hibiting an  industry  worth  $5  a  day  to  any  business 
house  in  the  city,  and  a  knowledge  of  human  nature 
and  a  perspicacity  worth  $10,  he  had  collected  only 
seventy-five  cents,  two  bits  of  which  he  had  thought- 
lessly disbursed  for  a  lemonade  aud   a  boutonniere. 

Something  had  to  be  done.     Their  capital  must  be- 
swelled  at  any  cost,     They  pondered. 
"Dice?" 

"No;  too  risky." 
"Pool?" 

"Yes."  Jack  was  a  good  billiard  player.  It  was 
risky,  but  feasible.  They  tried  it,  and  in  a  few  mo-" 
meuts  were  moneyless  onpa  more. 

There  was  absolutely   nothing  to  be  done  but  wait 
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developments,  ami  at  12  o'clock  on  the  wedding  day 
they  were  no  better  off,  fiuancially. 

At  that  hour  the  little  bride,  in  a  neat  gray  suit, 
tripped  into  the  parlor.  Barney's  eye  lightened 
when  he  saw  her  seal-skin  sacijue.  It  glittered  when 
he  saw  a  purse  swinging  in  her  hand. 

Jack  was  down  stairs  inspecting  the  faces  of  the 
passing  hackmen.  Finally  a  new  one,  a  man  named 
O'Day,  from  Lone  Mountain,  who  owned  "me  hown 
kerridge,  sir,"  was  peremptorily  hailed  by  Jack  and 
obsequiously  drew  up  by  the  entrance,  while  a  rival 
cabby  on  the  other  side  of  the  street  grinned  sardon- 
ically at  Jack. 

"Let  me  carry  your  purse,  dear,"  said  Barney, 
anxiously. 

"Oh,  no.  It's  no  trouble,"  said  she,  as  they 
walked  down  the  stairs. 

"But  these  boys;  they  snatch  'em,  you  know. 
'Tain't  safe  for  a  lady  to  walk  ten  feet." 

"Oh,  you  take  it  then,  dear;"  and  he  gallantly 
clutched  it,  precisely  as  the  drowning —  etc. 

"Drive  to  the  County  Clerk's  office,"  ordered 
Barney.  "So  busy,  Nina,  you  know;  hadn't  time 
for  anything,  darling." 

She  smiled  a  baby's  happy  smile,  and  said  nothing 
all  the  way.  Neither  did  Jack  or  Barney.  They 
eyed  the  outside  of  that  purse  with  the  hollow,  long- 
ing intensity  of  a  young  vulture  awaiting  its  first 
corpse.  It  was  a  little  bit  heavy,  and  Barney  hoped. 
Jack  prayed  silently.  The  hack  stopped,  and  they 
dashed  around  the  corner  into  Dunbar  alley.  A 
moment  of  awful  suspense  followed,  as  Barney 
opened  the  purse.  It  contained  a  hairpin,  some  sam- 
ples of  cloth,  three  buttons,  a  piece  of  chamois  skin 
and  pearl  powder,  two  car-tickets  and  five  half-dollars. 
They  embraced  each  other  silently.  Then  they 
bought  two  drinks  and  two  cigars,  leaving  the  $2  for 
the  license.  In  the  customary  happy  bridegroom 
strain  he  bought  the  permit.  Beaming  with  expec- 
tation they  drove  thence  to  Dr.  Beers'.  This  matter 
had  been  discussed,  and  he  was  deemed  less  likely 
to  demand  payment  in  advance  than  a  Justice  of  the 
Peace.  They  were  ushered  in  without  delay  and 
tied  legally  together.  A  ring  was  needed,  and  Bar- 
ney had  unfortunately  left  the  one  he  had  purchased, 
at  his  uncle's.  He  would  go  and  get  it;  but,  no,  the 
Doctor  loaned  them  his. 

"Ble3S  you,  my  children,  bless  you,"  said  the 
good  man. 

"I  will  call  and  see  you  on  Monday,  Doctor,"  said 
Barney. 
"Ah — pardon — you  have  my  ring." 
"Oh,  yes — quite  forgot.    You  have  his  ring,  Nina." 
The  little  one  gave  it  up,  bat   almost   cried  at  its 
removal. 

They  drove  to  the  Commercial,  and  Barney  and 
bride  went  up  to  her  rooms.  After  Jack  had  licked 
Mr.  O'Day  and  obtained  his  consent  to  call  next  day 
for  the  money,  ho  went  up  also,  and  there  was  a 
happy  wedding  quartette,  the  bric-a-brac  relative 
joining  in.  There  were  several  bottles  of  fizz  and  a 
dinner  at  Marchand's,  Barney  playing  the  host  with 
becoming  modesty,  but  generous  solicitude.  Nina 
had  accommodated  him,  as  it  was  after  business  hours. 
Three  weeks  afterward  the  happy  pair  had  been 
some  time  at  Tabbs,  hotel.  The  language  lacks  an 
adequate  simile  to  describe  the  transition  in  Barney. 
The  butter-fly  grub  business  is  not  a  circumstance. 
With  the  change  in  circumstances,  Mr.  Shuffle 
was  compelled  to  drop  his  old  acquaintances.  He 
loaned  Jack  seventeen  dollars  in  instalments,  and 
then  walked  on  the  other  side  of  the  street. 

Poor  Jack  fell  lower  and  lower.  Being  allowed  to 
sleep  in  the  City  Guard  Armory,  he  borrowed  and 
pawned  uniforms  to  the  number  of  four,  and  was 
caught  and  arreBted.  His  father  had  him  examined 
by  the  Commissioners  of  Lunacy,  and  he  became  a 
raving  maniac  for  two  weeks  at  Napa.  Then  he  went 
to  Arizona,  and  is  now  working  the  confiding  Apache. 
The  matrimonial  copartnership  lasted  seven 
months,  until  Nina's  property  was  as  heavily  mort- 
gaged as  her  affections  had  beei-.  Then  they  were 
^separated. 

Mr.  Shuffle  was  last  before  the  public  in  a   Police 


Court  way  for  clubbing  the  proprietor   of   the  Com- 
mercial, the  latter  being  engaged   in   collecting   his 
bill.     When  the  ex-husband  left    the  Court,  he   left 
town  likewise. 
This  is  a  true  story.  J. 


THE  BON  TON. 

If  you  waut  a  cup  of  coffee 
And  a  light  anJ  crispy  roll, 

Just  visit  the  Bon  Tou  saloon 
To  gratify  your  soul. 

The  best  of  market  dishes, 
Passed  round  by  maidens  fair, 

Fixed  up  in  styles  delicious, 
You'll  always  find  in  there. 

For  breakfast  or  dinner  or  tea, 
Whatever  your  needs  may  be, 
No  repast's  furnished  richer, 
Thau  by  Lautermilch  &  Fisher. 


THE  MONK. 

There  was  a  young  monk  from  Balnoister, 
Who  had  no  respect  for  an  oyster, 
Till  life  growing  drearier, 
The  Sister  Superior, 
Made  him  set  up  a  shop  in  the  cloister. 
The  oysters,    clams  and  shrimps  being   of  course 
purchased  of  M.  B.  Moeaghak,  stalls  68  and  69  Cali- 
fornia Market,  as  the  very  finest  in  town. 


SPRING  GOODS. 

Messrs.  Sam'l  Irving  &  Co.  have  just  received  a  new 
and  elegant  assortment  of  gents'  furnishing  goods, 
compsising  all  the  latest  Eastern  styles  of  shirtings, 
cravats,  hosiery,  handkerchiefs,  etc.,  which  will  be 
sold  at  popular  prices  to  suit  the  times. 


NEW  MUSIC. 

"  Salutation  "  polka,  by  Carlos  Troyer,  a  brilliant 
and  melodious  composition.  J.  B.  O'Connor  &  Co., 
15  Dupont  street. 


RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA   PERCHA 
Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  febl2-tf 


COLUMBIA  BICYCLES 


The  Best  Machine  In  Use. 

Boys'    Bicycles,    Steel    Spokes,    $22.50. 

SEND  FOE  CATALOGUE. 

OSBORN    &     ALEXANDER, 

628  MARKET  ST.,  opp.  Palace  Hotel,  S.  F. 
MECHANICS'   TOOLS    AND    HARDWARE 


THE  PUBLIC  VERDICT. 


The  White  House 

SELLS    CHEAPER 

THAN   ANY   OTHER   DRY    GOODS   HOUSE   IN   THE   CITY. 

NEW   SPRING    FABRICS 

ARE  BEING  RECEIVED  DAILY,  ALL  OF  WHICH  WILL  BE  SOLD  AT 

Extremely   Low    Prices. 

Housekeeping  I  Domestic  Goods 

AT    LESS    THAN    WHOLESALE    RATES. 

TIEUE    HL^TIEST    NOVELTIES 

At  prices  never  before  offered  in  San  Francisco. 


J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 

ISTos.  IOI  and  103  KEARNY  STREET, 

CORNER  POST.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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Art   Notes. 

The  dissatisfaction  with  the  Hanging  Com- 
mittee's action  in  rejecting  pictures  by  Norton 
Bush  and  others,  painted  for  the  recent  ex- 
hibition, continues  unabated,  the  "sat  upon" 
members  and  their  friends  still  declaiming 
against  the  alleged  outrage.  However  much 
the  personal  popularity  of  the  unfortunates 
may  be  an  argument  in  favor  of  their  having 
a  place  on  the  walls,  the  fact  remains  that  the 
exhibition  averaged  higher  than  any  previous 
one,  and  will  so  go  on  record. 

Xelland  has  painted  a  charming  bit  of  Or- 
egon scenery,  now  on  exhibition  at  Morris  & 
Kennedy's.  It  is  a  morning  effect  on  the 
Columbia  above  the  Cascades.  The  mount- 
ain tops  are  in  a  glow,  all  the  lower  portions 
of  the  picture,  including  the  foreground, 
being  in  a  cold  light,  the  accurate  and  real- 
istic effect  of  the  handling  being  very  praise- 
worthy. The  picture  is  so  replete  with  the 
feeling  and  qualities  of  the  peculiar  Columbia 
River  landscape  that  its  artistic  grade  is  high. 
In  matters  of  atmosphere  and  perspective  the 
close  and  characteristic  study  of  the  artist 
has  wrought  worthy  results. 

PHILADELPHIA    BREWERY. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city  (See  Official  Report,  TJ. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast  re- 
nown, unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the  Pa- 
cific Coast. 


Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

Corner  Sutter,       SAN  FRANCIRCO. 


CONTINENTAL 

Oil- 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 


Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafflne  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

122  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko,  Nevada,  Keno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


OFFER    THEIK   IMMENSE 


Jewelry  Stock 

AT 

COST !      COST ! 

Until  the  First  of  April. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


OVERMAN    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  49 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  12th 

GEO.  D.  EDWARDS,  Secretary. 
Office — No.  414  California  street. 

OPHIE  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment One  dollar 

Delinquent  in  office April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  4th 

C.  L.  MoCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Eoom  16,  Nevada  Block. 

MEXICAN   MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment No.  15 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st 

C.  L.  MoCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  16,  Nevaba  Block. 

HALE    &  NORCROSS   MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment No.  68 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied   March  9th 

Delinquent  in  office April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  5th 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER,  Secretary. 

Office — Nevada  Block,  Room  58. 

JUSTICE  MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  34 Twenty-five  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29Lh 

Day  of  sale May  21st 

R.  E.  KELLY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  2,  Hayward's  Building, 

CROWN  POINT  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  45 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  25th 

JAS.  NEWLANDS,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  3,  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange. 

GRAND  PRIZE  MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  4 Forty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  18th 

E.  M.  HALL,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  20,  S.  F.  Stock  Exchange  Building. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bush   Street  Theatre. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 
C9NHNENTIL  OIL  AXI)  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  HO  California  Street,  San   Francisco 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  March  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  65)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  MONDAY,  March 
21st,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  22d  inst. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


MACHINERY  FOR  SALE. 

The  Complete  Outfit  of  Machinery 

IS    THE 

WOODEN    MANUFACTORY,  FORMERLY  KNOWN  AS 

"HOWE'S     MILL," 

Is  Offered  for  Sale  on  Reasonable  Terms 

Early  application  must  be  made  to 

FRANK  THIBAULT,  Agent, 

So.  33  MAIN   STREET. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

First  Appearance  in  San  Francisco  of 

Haverlys  Comedy  Company, 

In  Sayre's  Great  Farcial  Comedy  of 

TIclg   Strategists. 

£3T Don't  fail  to  secure  your  seats  in  advance. 


Baldwin   Theatre. 

THOMAS  MAGULRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

First  Apdearance  in  this  city  of  JNO.  P.  SMITH  and 
"W.  A.  MESTAYER'S 

COMEDY  AND  MUSICAL  COMPANY, 

THE    TOURISTS! 

In  a  Pullman  Palace  Car. 
Commencing  Monday  Evening,  April  IIth. 
This   side-splitting    Comedy   was   played   by  this 
troupe  to  crowded  houses  in  all  the  Eastern  cities. 

Matinee , Saturday 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  .1  CO Proprietors 

CONCERT  EVERY  EVENINgTcOMMENCINC  AT  8  O'Cl'K 

First  Appearance  of 

MB.    SAMUEL    DEABAN, 
Inventor   and   Originator  of   Comedy  Instruments. 

MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young   Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 
The  Charming  iToung  Danseuse. 

THE  ALLEN  SIFTER?, 
RICA,  LOUISE,  RAY  and  ANNIE. 

Continued  Success  of 

MISS   AINSWORTH, 

Prima  Donna  Soprano. 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  alt 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  "W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIYEN   BT   THE 

Vienna  Ladies'  Orchestra. 

Engagement  of  first-class 

L^IDY    SIISTGKERS 


Grand   Matinee  Sunday    Afternoon. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb 12-tf 

NewtonJBooth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W.  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


23*3 


THE    OTHER    CLOWNS. 


The  season  of  flies  hath  its  limit, 
season  of  lies  endureth  forever. 


but   the 


You  cau  tell  a  merciful  fanner  as  soon  as  he 
stops  his  team  at  a  post.  He  takes  the  blan- 
ket off  his  wife's  lap  and  spreads  it  over  the 
poor  horses. 


The  fin<jer  rings  of  this  country  are  worth 
158,000,000,  and  are  of  no  earthly  account  to 
the  wearers.  Just  think  how  many  cigars 
stores  could  be  opened  on  that  much  wealth. 


The  extent  to  which  adulteration  in  food  is 
practiced  now-a-days  is  very  alarming.  A 
Daubury  man  recently  bought  a  pie  whose 
two  crusts  were  so  close  together  as  to  chafe 
each  other. 


A  celebrated  German  physician,  says  Peck's 
Sun,  has  advocated  a  new  theory,  and  that  is 
that  all  food  should  be  eaten  raw,  instead  of 
being  cooked,  and  he  claims  that  if  his  in- 
structions are  carried  out,  and  meat  and  vege- 
tables are  eaten  in  their  natural  state  there 
will  be  no  more  sickness,  and  that  people 
will  die  of  old  age  instead  of  disease.  The 
thing  looks  feasible,  but  we  should  like  to  see 
the  German  doctor  try  his  own  theory,  for 
instance  on  bologna  sausage,  and  have  to 
catch  his  dog. 

INSURANCE. 


The  State  Investment  and  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and   Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  220  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Gal. 

A.  J.  BRYANT.  President.    R.  IVEKS.  Vice-President. 
C  H.  CDSHIiNG,  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Marine  Surveyor 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  "  350,000 
Parragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co..  N.  Y.,  -  "  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  -  "  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       -       "  141,000 
Office— 219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine    Insurance   Company, 
OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White,     N.  C.  Luhrs,     J.  Macdonouoh, 

W.  \V.  Dodge,      Wm,  H.  Lent,  Johx  Fay,        Thos.  Jennings, 

Hfnry  Casanova,     Michael  Kane,     W.  D.  O'SrLLiVAN. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,605  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  {oVerlonftlKIJ  {T0TA^ 63°.711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &.  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— HO  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANGISCO, 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN   FRANCISCO.    OAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET.  SAM  FRANOISCO,  OAL. 

OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  OAL. 

PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  J.  LUSK  CANNING  CO. 


OAKLAND,    CALIFORNIA. 

CAPITAL,     -     -      -      - 


©300,000. 


JOSIAH   LUSK,   President. THOS.   PRATHER,   Secretary. 

DIRECTORS : 
J.  WEST  MARTIN,     A.  C.   HENRY.     H.  A.  PALMER,     JOSIAH   LUSK,    FRANK  S.  JOHNSON. 

PACKERS    OF    THE 

STAE      ZBZRAJSnD     TOMATOES. 


And  J.  Lusk  &  Co's  Brand 

CALIFORNIA 


P^H||g3 


CANNED  FRUITS 


VEGETABLES. 


"V^UVC.     T.     COLEDVCAJN"    &c    CO. 

San  Francisco,  Chicago  and  New  York,  Wholesale  Agents. 
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AN  D* 


O^VE 


CT 


For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Pneumonia,  Consumption, 
and  all  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Chest  and  Lungs. 

Over    1,000,000     Bottles    Consumed   Annually* 

Extract  from  Report  of  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue : 

Treasure  Department,  Office  of  Internal  Revenue,  ) 
Washington,  D.  0,,  January  26,  1880.  j" 

Messrs.  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Chicago,  III.— Gentlemen:  The  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  com- 
pounded according  to  the  formula,  has  a  sufficient  quanity  of  the  BALSAM  of  TOLU  to  give  it  all  the  ad- 
vantages ascribed  to  pectoral  complaints,  and  rendering  it  an  agreeable  remedy  to  the  patient.  It  may 
properly  be  classed  as  a  Medicinal  Preparation  under  the  provisions  of  U.  S.  Revised  Statutes,  and  when 
so  stamped  may  be  sold  by  Druggists,  Grocers  and  other  persons  without  rendering  theh  liabte  to  pay 
speoial  tax  as  liquor  dealers.  Yours  respectfully, 

(Signed)  GREEN  B.  KADM,  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue. 

C\  A  TT^P  TO  AT  !  Don't  be  deceived  by  unprincipled  dealers  who  try  to  palm  off  upon  you  Rock  and 
VjA.  U  ±  lXJri  .  Rye  in  place  of  our  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  which  is  the  ONLY  MEDICATED  article 
made — the  genuine  bearing  the  signature,  Lawrence  &  Martin,  on  the  Proprietary  Government  Stamp  on 
each  bottle. 

PUT    UP    IN    QUART   SIZE    BOTTLES    FOR    FAMILY   USE. 

LAWRENCE  &   3IARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago,  Illinois,  and  No.  6  Barclay  street,  New  York. 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON,  Agents  San  Francisco 


THIS  IS  A 

METAL  BRISTLE 

BIICSH. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  nil  prominent  Scientist* 
I"l>  .  -l.-hiii-  In  Auierleu.  Haj  a  comiilHe  Hulh-n 
In  (fie  brick,  atd  contain,  nvtr  Five  Hundred  Flex- 
ible, Magnetic  Steel  Teeth,    licurea 

Rheum  attain.  Lout  Vitality, 

Paralj  -U,  Dcnpondeney, 

Pfcuralcla,  Headache, 

Iluldnetw/  Dynpcptda, 

Kervous  Weakness,        Constipation. 
Send  for  Our  Elect  ro-Maenctlc  Journal,  contain- 
ing  descriptions,  lesti  mortals,  etc.,  mailed  free  to  nil. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY,  Jr.  A  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 

CUBES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 

Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
PIONEER  MACCARONI    AND  VERMICELLI  FACTORY, 

508  MISSION  STEEET,  North  Side, 

Between  Firat  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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MIDNIGHT     OIL. 


"It  is  imposible,"  says  the  Spectator,  "to 
read  Mr.  Swinburne  without  feeling  the  con- 
viction growing  upon  you  that  he  is  a  greater 
writer  than  thinker;  that  the  idea  is  too 
slender  to  hold  the  magnificent  tide  of  poetic 
expression  which  conies  flowing  on  uninter- 
rupted, breaking  down  it's  too  narrow  banks 
of  thought."     You've  struck  it,  pard. 


Books,  books,  books,  (says  a  writer  in  the 
London  World  of  Garfield's  home  at  Mentor) 
an  atmosphere  of  books.  Up  and  down  the 
stairways,  through  the  halls,  on  hanging 
shelves,  in  the  drawing-room,  where  a  fine 
bookcase  is  full  of  handsome  editions  of  Shak- 
speare,  Milton,  Scott,  Dickens,  Thackeray; 
of  Spenser,  Beaumont,  and  Fletcher,  Mar- 
lowe, Green,  Peele,  Dryden;  of  all  the  lead- 
ing editions  of  Horace,  of  Goethe,  Buckle, 
Disraeli,  Sumner,  Thomas  Jefferson;  in  the 
dining-room,  where  are  seen  Audubon's  Bird's 
Macaulay's  History,  and  Motley's,  and 
Thiers's  and  Guizot's,  and  Martineau's  and 
Green's  and  Hume's. 


The  most  portentous  example  of  literary 
fertility  is  beyond  question  to  be  found  in 
the  person  of  Lope  de  Vega.  He  thought 
nothing  of  writing  a  play  in  a  couple  of  days, 
a  light  farce  in  an  hour  or  two,  and  in  the 
course  of  his  life  he  furnished  the  stage  of 
Spain  with  upward  of  two  thousand  original 
dramas.  Hallam  calculates  that  this  extra- 
ordinary man  was  author  of  at  least  "21,300, 
000  lines. 


Dr.  Muhlenberg  has  been  dead  a  good 
while  now;  he  is  almost  cold,  and  the  other, 
fellows  have  begun  to  say  they  wrote  the 
poem  beginning  "I  would  not  live  alway." 


George  W.  Cable,  author  of  the  Grandis- 
simes,  is  to  have  another  serial  story  in  Scrib- 
ner's — "  Madame  Delphine. " 


Some  engineer  has  written  a  history  of  the 
jetties  at  the  mouth  of  the  Mississippi  Biver. 
We  are  just  sick  of  this  nigger  boom! 

Mr.  George  F.  Seward,  recently  U.  S.  Min- 
ister to  China,  has  written  and  published  a 
work  on  Chinese  Immigration.  It  is  perhaps 
needless  to  say  that  Mr.  Seward  has  the  mis- 
fortune to  differ  with  Mr.  Kearney,  and  that 
Mr.  Seward's  figures  do  not  entirely  agree 
with  Mr.  Kearney's  epithets. 


KINGSFORDS 

Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST   MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1000 


PURE    STAECH. 


A  translation  of  "Little  Women"  has  ap- 
peared in  Paris  with  the  title  "Les  quatre  filles 
du  docteur  Mash."  The  Bulletin  Critique 
praises  it,  but  thinks  that  the  American  au- 
thor, M.  Alcotte,  probably  owes  much  to  his 
French  translator. 


Some  free-running  lunatic  has  written  a 
rickety  satire  called  A  Strange  Meeting  of 
Ihree  California  Millionaires.  The  stony 
stupidity  of  it  is  something  phenomenal  for 
to  discern. 


Did  we  forget  to  remark  that  the  April 
magazines  are  more  than  commonly  bright 
and  interesting?     Well,  they  are  not. 


The  Bulletin  and  Call  (observe  the  fine  irony 
of  mentioning  them  in  a  column  of  literary 
matters)  are  to  move  into  Phelan's  new  she- 
been on  Market  street  ayant  Dupont. 

This  is  Carlyle's  notion  of  a  certain  popu- 
lar preacher:  "He  preached  about  heaven; 
and  I  soon  saw  that  his  notion  of  heaven  was 
that  of  a  big  sea  of  treacle,  in  which  he  and  his 
fellows  were  to  lie  and  flounder;  and  thought 
to  myself  that  I  didn't  care  a  damn  whether 
he  got  his  treacle  of  not." 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not  let    your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.T.  Coleman 


<fc    CO., 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


"THE  PAVILION' 


GREAT 

CLOSING  OUT 

SALEI 

Silks,  Shawls  and  Dress  Goods 

At  25  PEB  CENT  less  than  cost. 

Ribbons, 

Laces  and  Fancy  Goods 

At  HALF  their  original  cost. 

Hosiery,   Underwear   and    Gents'   Fur- 
nishing  Goods    at 

40    Per    Cent 

Below  Market  Bates. 

Our   Magnificent   Stock 

OF    CORSETS, 

CLOAKS  AND  DOLMAN 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED    RATES. 

Goods  Delivered  in  Surrounding  Towns 
Free  of  Charge.   . 

F.    M.    FRENCH, 

Manager. 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

lO  I^ost  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 


FOR  SALE  (FURNISHED) 

One  of  the  Most  Attractive  Places 

111    Menlo    Park. 

61  ACRES  ON  OAK  6EOVE  AVENUE,  FINELY  LAID  OUT 
4  with  every  variety  of  fruit  unci  ornamental  trees,  and  but 
five  minutes'  walk  from  the  station;  fine  house,  stable  and 
outbuildings;  must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated.  Apply  on  the 
premises,  or  to  THOMAS     DAY, 

122  SUTTER  STREET    ,  tAN  1RA>C1F(  0 

ART    ASSOCIATION. 

THE     SIXTEENTH     EXHIBITION 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

Contains    75   Finished   Pictures   and   Over   300 
Sketches  from  Nature. 

Open  from  10  A.  M.  to  9:30  P.  M.    After  Saturday,  April 
2d,  the  rooms  will  close  at  5  P.  M. 

Admission    25    Cents. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Estra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodyear  Rubber  Co 

R.  H.  PEASE,  Jk-,1  Acents 
S.   M.  RUNTON.     I  stents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Terms  and  S5  outfit  free. 
Address  H*.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


<££?(?  a  weekin_your  own  town 
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PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 
SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents's  Funishing  G-oods 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUh-L  IRVING  &  CO. 

febl2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 

Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Muller's  Optica*.    Depot, 

135  Montgomery   t  ,   near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  !•'.  18G3. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   moBt    complicated  cases  of  defective  vision 
thoroughly    diagnosed,   free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

IS^AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTH  E.^EJ 

.J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND    DE.U.KR.S   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  ami  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty 

JOE      POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Han  just  received  a  flue  line  of  French,  English  And  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  be  will  make  up: 

Stills  in  11(1  e  lo  order   I'rom $'70 

I'ants  mailr  lo  order  from 5 

I  in.'  Beaver  Suits  in  order  from  — 35 

Overcoats  marie  to  orricr  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED,  OR  NO  SALE. 

ttySampleR  and  Rules  for  Self-measuremeni  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    ami  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco;  €al. 


^IXTir   YKAK  OF 
1'i.t.sHMKV    mi    this 


rpHLS  COMP.VNY,  N(>\V    IX   ITf 
1    usefulness,  offers  the  only  in 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 
Absolute  Security  forValuablesof  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  ami  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Bunks  are  refusing  to  accept 
(In'  charge  of  any  more  and  i-IUdlng  themsely.es  •>(  all 
Boxes  cow  in  UielWtt'.eping.  A  volt  I  nil  risk*  by  st  Tur- 
ing n  sai'i-  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  th*>  safk 
1>  I'lisil  <  <mii*  VM-; In-  thorough  satisfaction  will 
m*ore  iiian  compensate  fur  ihe  outlay. 

small  safes,  $1  ■/  io  s -"  per  year,  or  §'£  per  month. 
Larger  safes,  $:u>  to  $-'"0  per  year.  Stora-r  moderate, 
according  to  value  ami  bulk. 

Tin-  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  pairons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

X.  LTJNING,      GKO.  L.  BKADLKY,       S.VM'L  DAVIS. 
U.  P.  JIacDERMOT,    F.  II.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


A  HENRY,   TIETJEN. 

<:-$jwHENRY  AHRENS.j&jSv.    Tfci.  V.BORSTEL. 


Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

GO  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
Diabeles  and  nil  Cuiantous  and  Blood  Disease?. 
Take  stage  at  fcokdad,  six  miles  lo  the  Springe. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richabd  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE     &    SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  imd  Plumbers' Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Doiige'b  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  WorH  imd  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 

H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOR     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  i; 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


I.    HCTTCMIN^iN,  H.    B.    MAX    N 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Saiisome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED {23,013,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  /  P  Clark.  ■'  C  I  tapleB,  Special  Agenta  and  Ad- 
Juati  rs.    Copt  a  M  Burns',  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

~^T"ATCRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  AN I- 
_L\|  mals  of  every  dcsi-rii'tn.ni  prtwrved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    uo'»  California  street. 


$72 


A  "WEEK.     512  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
lit  free.     Address  Tnuic  Jc  Co..  Augusta,  Mann'. 


THE 

Terrapin    Oyster    House 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Proprietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.  LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND     FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  feM2-tf 


L.  A.  BERTKLINQ  S  PATENT 


$2.00,    $2.50    and   $3.0O, 

BUYS   THE   FINEST  SPECTACLES  IN  EXISTENCE! 

G^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  Ike  oidy  Opticians  on  this  C  ■  ast  who  do 
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'Q^I434r>^fe"PINE.STNEAr?  PQ1$: 

WHS/S  V .■'■.'■     o/Mc-:    '      (/?    * 


TO     THE;    UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

6OO  KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 
-^•3  Fmncisco— Established 
in  18f»4  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases,  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
,  permanently  cured..  The  sick  and 
I  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
|  'sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
Aoughly  the  various  hospitals  there, 
Jo'btairjinR  a  great  denl  of  valuable 
^information,  which  he  is  competent 
§to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
Scharfre  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distauce'mny  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1057,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


LILITHIsrTiai^^Xi    &    CO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CiNcraNATr,  Ohio,  and  New  Yoek. 


'l&tlt^zF 


THP   MnnpPM    qt    r.pnpr.u 


CRUSE  &.  FILS-FRERES' 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  wiwes  of  mkssks.  obdse  i;  pilsfbeb.es  op 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  etch  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases.  Quarts  and  Plnta, 

CHAT  TALBOT— Incases.  Quarts  and  Pluts, 

OHAT   LAFITE,   CHAT   MABOAl'X— In  Cs.  Ota 
ASD     SIMMO.Mis     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,     Sole    Agent, 

420  and  -431  Batteuy  Street 

CALIFORBTIA 

Sugar    Refinery, 

OFFICE,  215  FKONT  ST.  BEFINEKY.  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLATJS   SPKECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS •Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS   Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public    are  informed  that  we 
receWe    the  genuine   i,..iiK     ICoederer    Cnrte   Itlaurlic 

4'hniupiigne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
ii  i  -  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "Macondray  tc  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  A;  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

THE  CHEAPEST  PLACE  TO  BUY  OR  RENT 

PIANOS 

IS  AT 

B.  CURT AZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

Palace  Hotel  Eestaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.       A.  D.  SHARON. 

I 

African  StomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

.  AND  — ; 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE, "STANLEY  &  CO., 
4IOFont  Street,  San  Krancisco,  Cal 

SoleVAgreuts  for  Pacific  Const. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL,  ' 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


A.n 


TA 


£n  script  ion 

ON  THE   OBELISK: 

Ke  P ErUvIan  DitTeRS 


AGENCY 


United   States  Cartridge 

COMPANY. 

[Established  1869.] 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  ALL  KINDS  OF  RIM 
and    Centre-fire    Pistols,    Rife    and    Military 
Cartridges,  Blanks,  Shells,    Primers,    Bullets,    Re- 
ading Tools,  etc. 

We  cany  in  stock  largo  quantities  of  these  cart- 
ridges, which  for  certainty  of  fire,  accuracy  and 
durability',  we  guaranteo  superior  to  all  other  brands. 
Special  attention  is  invited  to  the  excellence  of 
the  22  short  cartridges  for  gallery  practice,  and 
caliber  44  Rim  and  Center-fire  cartridges  for  the 
Henry  and  Winchester  rifles. 
For  sale  to  the  trade  only. 

CHAS.  SONNTAG  &  COi, 
Sole  Agents  Pacific  Cqast, 
llu  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


"WILLIAMS,   DIMOND    &   Co'.,'  ' 

SHIPPING   AND  ... 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich.  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in' Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  JiATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only,  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 
SAN    FRANCISCO 

BENCH   SHOW 

April  7th  to  1 2th,  1881. 

AT    THE 

Mechanics'  Pavilion 

UNDER  THE  AUSPICES  OF  THE 

PACIFIC    COAST 

KEN NEL_  CLUB. 

Valuable  Prizes  will  be  awarded  to  the  best  speci- 
mens of  Dogs  in  each  class,  also  Certificates  highly 
commending  all  dogs  possessing  superior  qualifies 
that  fail  to  win  first  or  second  prizes,  and  a  very 
valuable  Special  Prize  will  be  given  to  the  most 
perfect  specimen  of  Dog  or  Bitch  in  any  class. 

A  Special  Prize  will  be  awarded  to  the  largest  Dog 
shown,  measured  at  sboulders  and  from  tip  to  tip. 

ENTRANCE    FEE,    S3  00, 

INCLUDING  CARE  AND  FEED  OF  DOG  FOR  THE  WEEK. 

ENTRIES    NOW    OPEN. 

OFFICERS  OF  THE  CLUB: 

CLEM.  DIXON- President 

DR.  MEARES Vice-President 

Col.  STUART  M.  TAYLOR Secretary 

THE  NEVADA  BANK; -Treasurer 

THOS.  TUNSTEAD ;--. Superintendent 

D.  R.  McNEILL Business  Manager 

Free  Circulars,  containing  full  particulars,  may  be 
had  by  applying  to  or  addressing  the  Secretary  of 
the  Club,  Office,  313  Montgomery  street,  under  Ne- 
vada Block,  San  Francisco,  California. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OP 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 
RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  bv 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
625  Front  Street. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &    CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
525  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING   NAKED 


Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING, 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the"  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
ltetall  Grocers 
ami  Provision 
nouses  n  this 
city  "and  Sacra* " 
mento,     ■  -  .   ■   . 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

commission    n>:it<  ihms 

Cor.  Washington  and  Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED  30  TEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  tiie.  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 
FINE  WINES  AND   LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -      ~  San  Franci  sco. 


-a  -1  Q 


Bitter 


PURE 


to     ABSOLUTELY 

AtDeligh'tful  Ap*petizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague, .  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  toniais'most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,"  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating  cli- 
mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other|  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  pyemium  at  the  Fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,:  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
"Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  83"For  sale  everywhere 
hroughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  Store 
ornerNew  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


RIEMAN,   Photographer,  Montgomery  Street,  opposite  Lick  House,  S.  F 


R.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco, 

Cal. 


THE  WHEELER!  WILSON 


1863, 

Capital  Stock 
iSl.OOO.000.00. 
lus  407.942.1  7. 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  9,  1881. 

Report  of  the  B1111U  Coinmissloiiers  for  the 
State  of  California  to  the  Hon.  A.  I.  Hart,  Attor- 
ney General— Dear  Sir:  In  compliance  with  law,  we 
beg*  to  report  that  we  have  examined  the  afliiire  of  the 
l'aeiflc  Bank,  and  to  submit  the  following  statement 
of  its  condition. 

Very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servants, . 
EVAN  J.  COLEMAN,  I   P.'11'1'  Commissioners 
ROBERT  WATT.        ]  for  State  of  California. 

Resources. 

Bank  Premises 8150,000  00 

other  Ileal  Estate 

U.S.  Bonds  SBOO,  000  (£".:'.} 

Land  Ass'n  *fc  BoeUStoeks 

Loans  on  Keal  Estate 

Loans  on  honds,  Gas,  water  and 

Bank  stoeks 

loans     on     other     securities, 

(wheat,  barley  Ae) _ - 

Loans  on  personal  seeurity 

Honey  mi  han  1 400.149 

Bue  from  B'ks  &  Bankers 37S.S0T  «!> 

Overdrafts 80,01175 

Interest  Aeerned 19,570(10 

Expenses,  taxes,  etc lo.i:S4  4*2 

Checks*  Cash  Items 3S.733  59 

83,333,503  46 

Liabilities. 
Capital  paid  tip 81,000,000  00 

Surplus 407,942)7 

I»ne  Depositors 1,736,034  66 

178, 369  39 
9,434  OS 
1, 093  1 6 

.. 630  00 

83.333.50346 


3.  504  50 

603, SS5  65 

12,939  77 

261,878  85 


1S4,314  39 


746, 007  S7 
545,443  36 


s  Bepo 
l>ue  Banks  and  Baitke 
Interest  Collected... 
Rents,  Exchange,  etc 
Dividends  unpaid.... 


The  Pacific  Bank  facilitiesfor  the  issuance 
of  Letters  of  Credit  and  Commercial  Credits, 

available  for  travelers  or  purchase  of  merchandise,  good  in 
all  parts  of  the"  United  States,  Canada,  British 
Columbia,  England,  France,  Germany,  and  the 

entire  Continent  of  Europe,  China,  Japan  and  Aus- 
tralia, are  unsurpassed  on  this  Coast. 
Among;     our      numerous     Correspondents 

throughout  the  United  States  and  Continent  of  Europe, 

we  mention  a  portion  of  them,  as  follows: 

Union  Bank,       .---■-      London.  England 

Hottincuer  &  Co, Paris.  France 

Direction  Der  DiscontoGesellschaft,  -  -  -  Berlin.  Prus. 
Importers  and  Traders  National  Bank  •  -  NewYork  N.  Y 
National  Bank  of  Commerce  "  " 

National  Park  Bank, 

State  National  Bank, Boston,  Mass 

National  Metropolitan  Bank.  -       -       -  Washington,  D-C 

Merchants  National  Bank.  -----  Chicago,  III 
Commercial  Bank,    ------       St.  LoeiS,  Mo 

R.  H.  McDonald.  Pres't 

Pacific.  Bank. 


FAMILY   BAKERY, 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636  MARKET  STREET,   S.   F. 

Wedding  Cakes,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive' HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street.  i^s 

"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  hns  the  lead.  Aak  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

120,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139   POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOSTIDURABLE 

AND 

BEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  work 
without  attachments. 

"Wheeler  *  Wilson  M'f'g  Co. 
20    GEARY    STREET. 


A..    M.    BENHAM, 

647   MAEKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  3ODDLET0N, 


ACCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS. 

116    Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PIANOS! 

RELIABLE]  MAKERS,   AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DDPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Edw'cl  M.  aallaa-her, 

DEALER  IN 

PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


"THE     OPEEA." 
FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MME.    BLANCHE    OUL1F. 

No.  1  DTJPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarreU  St.,  San  Francisco 

PAKISTAN    SPECIALTIES:' 
Coiffures,     Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY   STREEX- 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 


POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-Gms. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST! 

No.  336   EEAKNY   STREET. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agerrt, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,   S.    F. 


Geo.  C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS, 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 


^.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 


DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 


132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPKUNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pfiin.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


&(fcD}ETZ':teai 

%2*FlS?fT 


Standard 

MIXED 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


A.  JOHNSTON. 

B.  m'leod,  JR. 


MORGAN  HILL. 
E.  H.  JONES. 


E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancy  Goods  and  Notions, 

RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


ffie  J-—   dnOf  1  per  clay  at  borne.    Samples  worth  $.3  free. 


Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portlaud,  Maine. 


DTIICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


I  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E- 


Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts. 

SAN      FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is   the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


Corner   of  Second 


and   Market  Sts. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&C 

Eclipse  Champagne, 


o 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
\seenit    in   Eleva- 
tor. 


•  IB76.  I 


Standard 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


E.   M.   HERRIOK, 

Wholesale  ComuiianioQ 

L 

umber    and    Shipp 

19  STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

ing, 

FORT  MADISON  MILLS,            1       CARGOES  FURNISHED* 
Puget  Sound,  W,  T.                 |      and    Bills   sawed    to  order 

HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's   Building,    126   Kearny  street, 


EXTRA   DRY 

USED    BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 
"Excelsiorl"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (-Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


SAN   FRANCISCO. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


heald's  qusiness  nollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 


RUSS     HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY   Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1162  Market  St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


JESSE  MOORE'S 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN   THE  "WORLD. 

417    and    419      MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California    St. 


W.  W.  MONTA00E  &  GO 


BATTEET   ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BERTELINQ  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


I      TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


E&LIQUORMERCi  " 


.413'VfRONT.  ST  S,F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard.  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


'or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN  ^WIELAND,    Proprietor.* 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEABS.J 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealers.in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 
GENEEAL    GEOCEEIES- 

213,  216,  217   FKONT  STKBEI 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRT   CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOENIA  STKEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm, 


A.  J.  PLATE  &  CO. 

FOEEIGN  AND  DOMESTIC 

MilitaryAND  Sporting  Arms 

Implements  and  Ammunition. 

Manufacturers  of 

REGALIA    AND    SOCIETY     GOODS, 

418  AND  420  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Bobinson. 


KS-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR.  ,^S 


USE 

■>-    -■  I 

NIAGARA 


STARCH. 


GLOSS,  CORN 


LAUNDRY. 


Best  in  the  Market. 


THE    "WORLD    FAMOUS 

LAUTZ  BROS.  &  CO'S  SOAP. 

Stearine,  Marseilles,  Cotton  Oil  and  Acme. 

No  Grocery  is  complete  without  these  celebrated  Goods.     Wherever  introduced  have 
eclipsed  all  competition  in  quality.  For  sale  by  all  jobbers  in  San  Francisco  and  Sacramento 

Dj  IJW/ylv    Q-r    dr\v\o      Agents  on  Pacific  Coast  for  Lautz 

•    XJ»    JOe  ClV    OU    rOOIlS,    Bros.  &Co.  and  Niagara  Starch  Works 

309  and  311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  OAEEIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Box  1915. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

COPPEE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known  ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


SCHWAB  &  B  REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624-  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 
SAN  FEANCISCO. 


CALIFOENIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  50fj  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Grooclyear  Rubber  Co 

R.   H.  PEASE,  Je.,)    .„      . 
S.  M.  RUNYON,     (  A„ents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM.      . 

COR.   KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feh  12-tf 

Newton  Booth,  0.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  NO  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


<£/?£$  a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
<PVIV>  Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 
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Published  eyery  Saturday. 

AT 

602  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  cor   Kearny, 

— BY — 

MACFARLANE    &    DAM, 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 


TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  j'ear,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  sis  months,  or  26  numbers  2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  'Columbia, 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Erancisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  tafce  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp:" 

In  Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties, 
Capt.  J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT. 

In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr.  THEO.  D.  REYMERT, 
Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this 
journal. 


SATURDAY,  APRIL  16,  1881. 


Considering  thp  political  condition  of  things 
at  Washington  for  some  time  past,  the  ques- 
tion, typified  on  the  last  page,  as  to  who  is 
the  present  ruler  of  the  United  States,  is  a 
very  natural  one.  President  Garfield,  either 
of  his  own  volition  or  that  of  the  man  who 
made  him  Piesident,  Blaine,  nominates  a 
certain  man  of  anti-Conkling  affiliations  and 
feelings  to  the  most  important  political  office 
in  New  York.  Senator  Conkling,  indignant 
at  this  supposed  insult  to  him  and  attack  on 
his  influence,  sends  forth  the  fiat  that  the 
nomination  shall  not  be  confirmed  by  the 
Senate,  dead-locks  that  body,  prevents  any 
legislative  action  and  brings  the  wheels  of 
Congress,  and,  indeed,  those  of  the  Admin- 
istration, to  a  full  stop.  It  is  a  simple  ques- 
tion as  to  whether  the  power  of  Conkling 
over  the  Republicans  of  the  Senate  is  supe- 
rior in  power  to  their  ideas  of  their  duty  as 
law-makers  and  public  officers.  If  it  be,  and 
be  so  proved,  General  Garfield  will  be  forced, 
through  party  pressure,  to  place  himself 
under  the  thumb  of  the  Senator  from  New 
York.  In  the  campaign  at  present  being 
inaugurated  against  monopolies,  it  would 
not  be  a  bad  idea,  possibly,  to  include  polit- 
ical monopoly  as  a  desirable  institution  to 
abolish. 

:£  Jfc  & 

Our  middle  page  exhibits  the  probable 
ultimate  destiny  of  our  expensive  ruin,  the 


new  City  Hall.  On  the  30th  of  June  the 
power  of  the  Supervisors  to  levy  the  special 
tax  for  its  construction  expires.  It  is  well 
that  it  does  so.  The  tax  has  already  taken 
$3,500,000  from  the  taxpayers,  and  the  build- 
ing is  only  now  an  unsightly,  half-completed 
ruin.  It  was  estimated  that,  completed 
according  to  Mr.  Laver's  plans,  it  would  cost 
$1,500,000.  An  architect's  estimates  are 
usually  largely  inferior  to  the  cost  of  a  given 
undertaking,  and  consequently  knowing  tax- 
payers did  not  believe  that  the  building  could 
be  constructed  for  less  than  two  millions. 
Far  more  than  this  has  already  been  ex- 
pended, however,  and,  judging  the  expendi- 
tures of  the  future  by  those  of  the  past,  it 
will  take  two  millions  more  at  least  to  com- 
plete the  structure.  As  a  matter  of  course, 
a  very  large  percentage  of  the  money  already 
paid  out  has  brought  no  return.  In  the  shape 
of  commissions,  "divvies,"  waste,  jobs  and  all 
the  other  leak-holes  of  the  City  Hall  Fund, 
a  tremendous  amount  has  been  diverted  to 
private  advantage.  The  expenses  of  the 
municipal  machine  to-day  are  something 
startling.  The  deputy  system  costs  the  city 
more  and  returns  less  than  any  other  depart- 
ments of  local  government.  Owing  to  the 
obligations  which  a  given  person  must,  per- 
force, incur,  in  order  to  get  elected  to  a  given 
office,  it  absolutehy  becomes  a  problem  for 
him  to  solve  after  election,  to  determine  how 
many  instead  of  how  few  employees  he  can 
put  to  work  to  fulfill  the  business  demands 
of  his  office.  In  other  words,  the  munici- 
pality is  run  on  a  system  exactly  contrary  to 
that  used  in  private  business,  anti-economy 
being  the  tacit  rule  employed  for  the  benefit 
of  that  army  of  thousands  in  this  city  alone, 
who  live  off  of  politics.  At  the  present  cost', 
the  taxpayers  will  have  enough  to  do  to  sup- 
port the  demands  of  the  municipal  adminis- 
tration alone,  to  say  nothing  of  paying  out 
money  on  the  new  City  Hall.  It  had  better 
become  a  ruin.  It  will  be  a  better  investment 
in  that  shape  than  it  will  completed,  since 
the  return  for  future  expenditure,  judging 
from  the  past,  will  be  about  as  bad  a  business 
enterprise  as  the  city  could  easily  engage  in. 

That  General  Garfield  has  a  "hard  row  to 
hoe"  is  famously  apparent.  There  never  was 
a  time  in  the  history  of  the  American  Repub- 
lic when  greater  statesmanship  was  needed 
in  the  Presidential  chair  than  at  present. 
Maeaulay  predicted  that  this  Government 
would  not  outlive  the  year  1900  in  its  present 
form,  and  the  subtle  shrewdness  of  his 
prophecy  is  now  beginning  to  be  understood: 
With  the  growth  of  the  great  monopolies  to 
a  condition  of  power  rivaling  that  of  the 
Government  itself,  with  the  corruptibility  of 
human  nature  and  the  preference  in  the  great 
majority  of  official  minds  for  the  private  good 
over  that  of  the  public,  it  is  easy  to  see  how 
the  money  powers  have  in  their  coffers  the 
means  to  maintain  perpetually  their  vantage 
ground.  This  great  question  is  supplemented 
by'Civil  Service  reform,  the  financial  ques- 
tion, the  Indian  question,  and  all  the  other 
problems  which  of  themselves  would  suffice 
to  fully  employ  the  time  of  Gen.  Garfield  in 
view  of  a  not  over-strong  Cabinet,  and  the 


work  before  him,  with  his  apparent  ambition 
to  well  fulfill  his  pledges,  is  something  Her- 
culean. 

*  *  » 

From  present  appearances  the  extra  session 
at  Sacramento  promises  to  be  as  viciously 
haunted  by  the  Debris  ghost  as  was  the  re- 
gular one.  The  "Slickens"  Republicans  do 
not  propose  that  the  Debris  Commission  shall 
be  hampered  or  attacked  in  any  way  in  the 
tax  levy,  and  have  joined  forces  with  the  Dem- 
ocrats in  the  Assembly  to  protect  an  interest 
which  with  them  is  superior  to  all  partisan 
considerations.  The  gratifying  result  of  this 
will  be  an  unnecessary  prolongation  of  the 
session,  with  a  dim  prospect  of  accomplish- 
anything  in  either  apportionment  or  appro- 
priation unless  the  Debris  element  is  pandeted 
to;  a  position  which  the  Republican  majority 
obstinately  refuse  to  assume.  MeClure's 
apportionment  plan,  which  the  Republican 
caucus  has  indorsed  tacitly,  if  not  unani- 
mously, has  the  further  objection,  from  the 
Debris  standpoint,  of  decreasing  the  Debris 
representation  from  the  north  of  the  State 
about  one-half  and  correspondingly  increas- 
ing the  opposing  element  from  the  South. 
Altogether,  the  Democratic  minority  has  the 
whip-hand  of  the  situation  and  is  willing  to 
sit  and  chuckle  over  the  Republican  tangle 
for  fifty  days  as  well  as  twenty,  and  from 
present  appearances  the  larger  number  will 
come  nearer  the  mark. 

Denis  still  howls  ou  the  Sand  Dot,  and  the 
Kearney  Telephone,  better  known  as  the 
Morning  Call,  continues  to  print  his  speeches. 
It  matters  not  what  the  text  is,  nor  whether 
Kearney's  forensic  policy  is  inimical  to,  or 
coincident  with,  that  of  the  Call.  The  screed 
is  reported  with  equal  faithfulness  on  all  oc- 
casions. In  fact  the  impression  is  beginning 
to  prevail  that  Denis  must  have  purchased 
an  interest  in  the  morning  concern  and  that 
the  Siamese  twin  reformers  have  a  joint  in- 
terest in  the  accumulation  of  subscribers  and 
"small  ads."  It  is  deplorable  that  this  thing- 
should  be.  It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  a 
tremendous  amount  of  capital  has  been  fright- 
ened out  of  the  State  by  the  Sand  Lot  and 
the  innovations  born  of  it.  San  Francisco 
has  had  a  severe  attack  of  socialistic  fever  and 
is  but  beginning  its  convalescence  now. 
Nevertheless,  instead  of  quieth'  allowing  Nat- 
ure to  work  out  its  own  remedy  and  permitting 
the  weak  municipality  to  gain  strength.  Mr. 
Pickering  persists  in  keeping  up  the  agita- 
.tion;  in  daily  shrieking  that  our  taxes  are  ex- 
tortionately  high;  (which  indeed  may  be  true, 
though  the  continued  publication  of  it  abroad 
is  decidedly  not  beneficial)  and,  in  short,  in 
doing  everything  in  his  power  to  keep  capital 
away  instead  of  winning  it  back.  The  city 
has  enough  to  contend  with,  without  the  drag 
upon  its  progress  that  the  Bulletin  and  Call 
are  at  present.  It  has  had  enough  of  agita- 
tion, Kearneyism  and  newspaper  injury,  and 
any  newspaper  proprietor  remotely  enamored 
of  decency  and  the  public  good  would  appre- 
ciate this  fact  and  act  accordingly. 


The  force  of  habit  with  many  men  is  so 
strong,  that  when  they  die  they  will  walk  up 
to  the  bar  of   judgment  and  call  for  a  drink. 


At  the   Dog  Show. 

'Twas  at  the  show.     We  met  by  chance. 

She  dropped  her  dexter  glove, 
I  bowed..     There  opened  ou  my  glauce 

A  NowfoandUiid  of  love. 

Her  eyes  as  sloes  were  Black;  aud  tail 

Her  beauty  did  not  fetter. 
A  Skye-boru  angel  made  for  man. 

She  seemed,  when  love  be  Setter. 

"A  Pointer  day  when  we  may  wed 

My  Sara,  Saint,  Bernard." 
Pugnaciously  though  sad  she  said: 

"You  Poodle  luded  bard, 

'■Tom  Mastiff  he  might  marry  me, 

And  now  it  mnst  a  Cur. 
Deerhouud  the  world  to  follow  thee, 

I'd  Sooner  far  prefer." 

Then  Tom  came  up  to  claim  his  bride, 
And  her  Boarhouud  the  hall. 

"Oh,  Water  Span,"  ieled  I,  and  tried 
My  senses  to  recall. 

That  Lion  dog  I  knew  would  sure 

Deceive  her  like  Dalmation; 
Till  Terrierfied  she  could  no  more 

Retriever  reputation. 

He  left  her  side,  I  held  my  breath. 

Said  I  "My  Collie-flower, 
I'll  Cocker  pistol  for  his  death 

If  you'll  share  my  bowwower. 
I  wooed  her  like  a  thoroughbred; 

Her  love  I  plain  could  see . 
She  modest  blushed;  then  sweetly  said, 

Why,  Esquimau  'me  with  me. 


THE  MOUSE  QUESTION. 

Mr.  Peasely  and  Mrs.  Peasely  and  the 
Peasely  boy  were  all  sitting  around  the  drop- 
light  up  at  their  home  on  Sutter  street  the 
other  evening,  reading.  The  boy's  attention 
was  attracted  by  a  noise  in  the  fireless  grate, 
and  he  said: 

"O-o-o-h,  ma!  there's  a  mouse!" 

Mrs.  Peasley  jumped  up  on  her  chair, 
clutched  two  fistfuls  of  pull-back  and 
screamed  like  a  circus  cockatoo.  When  she 
jumped  she  knocked  a  flower-stand  over  in 
Mr.  P.'s  face  and  spoiled  his  evening  paper. 
This  made  him  mad  and  sarcastic.     He  said: 

"If  anything  in  this  world  does  make  me 
sick  it's  to  see  a  great  big  woman  make  a 
natural-born  fool  of  herself  whenever  a  mouse 
comes  into  a  room.  Always  jumpin'  up  on  a 
chair  and  screamin'  before  she  knows  what 
kind  of  a  mouse  it  is,  or  what  his  intentions 
are.  What's  the  matter?  What  are  ye  'fraid 
of?  Mice  ain't  got  teeth  like  a  bulldog,  and 
if  they  had  they  couldn't  get  a  square  hold  of 
anything  but  millinery.  Think  a  mouse  is 
goin'  to  make  a  meal  on  cotton  lace  and 
starch  ?  Think  likely  he's  goin'  to  gnaw  off 
yer  suspender  buckle?  What  are  ye 'fraid  of  ?" 

"I  don't  know  what  he  might  do,"  said 
Mrs.  P.  timidly. 

"Well,  now  what  could  he  do?  A  mouse 
is  a  mouse,  I  guess.  S'posin'  he  crawls  up 
over  your  French  boot,  climbs  up  that  Bal- 
briggan  seam,  rests  a  moment  on  yer  garters, 
keeps  on  climbin',  gits  twisted  up  in  tatting 
work,  'n  slips  round  'n  falls  back  in  doubt,  'n 
don't  know  where  he  is,  or  anything  about 
tne  geography  of  his  location,  or  where  he's 
bound  for.  What  harm's  a  little  mouse  goin' 
to  do  a  great  big  woman  with  a  foot  like  a 
flat-boat?    What  can  he  do?" 

"What  would  you  do  if  he  ran  up  your 
trowsers  leg,  I'd  like  to  know  ?"  retorted  Mrs. 
P.  sharply. 

"Do?  Donothin'.  A  mouse  couldn't  hurt 
me,  I  guess.  A  mouse  ain't  a  bulldog,  nor 
a  gopher  snake,  nor  a  nitro-glycerine  bomb- 
shell. I'd  jest  as  lief  have  a  whole  family 
of  mice  on  me,  and  I  ain't  dressed  like  a 
woman,  either." 


"Mice  are  poison,"  said  Mrs.  P. 

"Poison?  Nonsense !"  said  Peasely,  getting 
madder.  "I  know  mice,  and  I  know  you, 
aud  I'd  like  to  know  if  any  mouse  that  hasn't 
got  gaffs  on  could  bite  through  three  thick 
nesses  of  flannel  to  blunt  his  teeth  on  a  bone 
when  he  reached  your  limb.  Why  dont  yer 
say  you're  'fraid  he'll  make  a  nest,  or  tear 
your  clothes,  instead  of  standin'  on  a  chair 
and  screechiu'  like  a  scairt  baby?" 

"But  it's  an  awful  feeling." 

"Kow  do  you  know?  Did  you  ever  have  a 
mouse  invade  yer?  Awful  nonsense!  Might 
tickle  a  little,  but  what's  that  to  a  woman 
forty  years  old  with  your  experience?  I  say 
it's  all  foolishness,  and  I  don't  .want  any 
more  of  it." 

Just  then  the  Peasely  boy,  who  always 
stuck  up  for  his  mother,  reached  under  the 
table  and  stuck  a  moss  rosebud  with  a  long 
stalk  up  his  dear  father's  pantaloons  leg,  juat 
above  the  right  sock. 

"O-o-o-h!  Ah!  Holy  Moses!  Ouch!  Kill 
it!"  yelled  the  dear  father,  as  he  tipped  over 
his  chair  backward,  clutching  his  pantaloons 
below  the  knee  with  both  hands,  and  grip- 
ping the  thing  as  if  it  were  a  certificate  of 
salvation.  Then  he  sat  up  on  the  floor  and 
squeezed  tighter  and  tighter  till  his  face  got 
apolectic  aud  the  prickles  went  clear  in,  and 
the  bud  was  flatter  than  a  gun-wad,  and  mak- 
ing remarks  enough  in  the  meantime  to  use 
up  all  the  dashes  in  a  newspaper  office. 

"What  is  it?"  queried  Mrs.  P.  with  exas- 
perating coolness. 

"A  cramp!"  roared  P.,  as  he  recovered  his 
sanity  and  hobbled  out  of  the  room,  both 
hands  still  clutching  his  calf.  He  came  back  in 
five  minutes  and  asked  in  a  low  and  quiet,  but 
hoarsely  determined  tone  where  Johnny  was. 

But  Johnny  had  gone  away  to  stay  all 
night  with  the  Simmons  boy,  and  didn't 
come  back  for  three  days. 


An  Indignant  Smith. 

Editor  Wasp: — Every  one  must  have  ob- 
served how  frequently  it  occurs  that  on  ap- 
proaching a  street  where  he  wishes  to  board 
a  car  one  of  those  vehicles  passes  about  a  half 
a  minute  before  he  can  arrive  at  the  point  of 
embarkation,  and  he  has  to  wait  till  he  is 
gray-headed  for  the  next.  Now,  according  to 
the  law  of  probabilities,  this  can't  happen  any 
oftener  than  the  car  arrives  on  time,  but  one 
has  more  feeling  about  it.  Six  weeks  ago  I 
determined  to  vindicate  this  law  for  the  pur- 
pose of  tightly  and  lastingly  shutting  up  a 
friend  who  averred  that  it  always  happened  to 
him.  Carrying  a  book  and  pencil  I  made  for 
five  weeks  a  record  of  the  number  of  times  I 
was  too  late  for  my  car,  and  the  number  of 
times  I  was  not.  Out  of  forty-three  times 
when  I  endeavored  to  swoop  down  upon  my 
car  from  a  side  street  I  was  barely  a  half- 
minute  late  exaclty  forty-twice!  And  I  ran 
like  a  deer  every  time!  Now  I'll  be  split  like 
a  fish  if  there  isn't  something  irreparably  out 
of  kilter  with  the  law  of  probabilities  and  I'd 
just  like  to  know  by  what  son-of-a-gun  of  a 
Sand  Lot  Legislature  it  was  passed !  Figures 
won't  lie;  you  can  try  the  thing  yourself.  It 
will  be  just  as  I  say,  and  don't  you  forget  it. 
Now  I'd  like  to  know  what  kind  of  slumborn 
and  jailbred  material  the  managers  of  our 
street-car  lines  select  their  drivers  from,  that's 
all.     Yours,  The  Remaining  Smith. 

P.  S. — I  open  this  screed  to  explain  that  I 
hadn't  any  bet  with  my  friend  on  this  business, 
but  I  thought  it  no  more  than  right  to  present 
him  with  a  yellow  dog  and  a  cotton  umbrella. 
You  would  have  done  that  much  yourself. 

T.  E.  S. 

San  Feanciscc,  March  12,  1881. 
♦-••.-* 

Jones  thinks  a  man  is  fortunate  who  has 
his  will  contested  after  death  only.  He  says 
his  will  has  been  contested  ever  since  he  wed- 
ded Mrs.  J. 


DEVIL'S 


THE 
DICTIONARY. 


Auricle,  n.  The  outlying  provinces  of  the  ear, 
as  distinguished  from  the  interior  counties. 
Dogmatic  Dan,  with  more  of  ears  than  brain, 
Was  laying  down  the  law  to- Mary  Jane. 
"You're  famous  for  your  oracles,"  she  said. 
A  sudden  anger  dyed  his  cheeks  with  red; 
He  seized  his  hat.     "My  auricles!"  said  he — 
"Madam,  good-bye;  you've  seen  the  last  of  me.'" 

Australia,  n.  A  country  lying  in  the  South 
Sea,  whose  industrial  and  commercial  de- 
velopment has  been  unspeakably  retarded 
by  an  unfortunate  dispute  among  geogra- 
phers as  to  whether  it  is  a  continent  or  an 
island. 
Autocrat,  n.  A  dictatorial  gentleman  with 
no  other  restraint  upon  him  than  the  hand 
of  the  assassin.  The  founder  and  patron 
of  that  great  political  institution,  the  dyn- 
amite bomb-shell  system. 
Avaunt,  exc.     The  tragic  actor's   equivalent 

for  "get  out!" 
Avenge,  v.  t.     In  modern  usage,  to  take  satis- 
faction for  an  inj  ury  by  cheating  the  inflictor. 
Avernus,  n.     The  lake  by  which  the  ancients 
entered   the   infernal   regions.     The   fact 
that   access  to   the   infernal   regions   was 
obtained   by   a   lake   is   believed    by   the 
learned  Marcus  Ansello  Scrutatus  to  have 
suggested  the  Christian  rite  of  baptism  by 
immersion.      This,    however,    has     been 
shown  by  Lactantius  to  be  an  error. 
Fac'dis  descensus  Avemi, 

The  poet  remarks;  and  the  sense 
Of  it  is  that  when  down  hill  I  turn  I 
Will  get  more  of  kicks  than  of  pence. 
Aversion,  n.    The  feeling  that  one  has  for  the 
plate  after  he  has  eaten  its  contents,  madam. 
Awkward,  adj.     Charming  in  the  natura}  and 
unaffected  way  of  the  sylvan  damsel,  un- 
accustomed to  a  train. 

Awkward?  you  should  have  seen  the  pace 

With  which  she  left  her  seat, 
And,  gliding  with  peculiar  grace, 
Fell  over  her  own  feet. 

— Book  of  Etiquette. 


B. 

Baal,  n.  A  deity  formerly  much  worshiped 
under  various  names.  As  Baal  he  was 
popular  with  the  Phoenicians;  as  Belus  or 
Bel  he  had  the  honor  to  be  served  by  the 
priest  Berosus,  who  wrote  the  famous 
account  of  the  Deluge;  as  Babel  he  had  a 
tower  partly  erected  to  his  glory  on  the 
Plain  of  Shinar.  From  Babel  comes  our 
English  word  "babble."  Under  whatever 
name  worshiped,  Baal  is  the  Sun-god.  As 
Beelzebub  he  is  the  god  of  flies,  which  are 
begotten  of  the  sun's  rays  on  stagnant 
water,  or  there  is  not  in  the  third  book  of 
Diospatian  enough  of  truth  to  serve  the 
needs  of  a  lawyer.  In  Physicia  Baal  is 
still  worshiped  as  Bolus,  and  as  Belly  he 
is  adored  and  served  with  abundant  sacri- 
fice by  the  priests  of  Guttle  and  Swig. 
Babe,  or  Baby,  n.  A  misshapen  creature  of 
no  particular  age,  sex  or  condition,  chiefly 
remarkable  for  the  violence  of  the  sympa- 
thies and  antipathies  it  excites  in  others, 
itself  without  sentiment  or  emotion.  There 
have  been  famous  babes;  for  example,  little 
Moses,  from  whose  adventure  in  the  bull- 
rushes  the  Egyptian  hierophants  of  seven 
centuries  before  doubtless  derived  their 
idle  tale  of  the  child  Osiris  being  preserved 
on  a  floating  lotus  leaf. 

Ere  babes  .were  invented 

The  girls  were  contented. 

Now  man  is  tormented 
Until  to  buy  babe3  he  nas  squandered 
His  money.     And  so  I  have  pondered 

This  thing,  and  thought  maybe 

'Twere  better  that  Baby 
The  First  had  been  eagled  or  condored. 
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PRATTLE. 


In  default  of  wolves  to  rend,  the  lambs  of 
the  Christian  fold  have  taken  to  rending  one 
another,  and  their  teeth  are  full  of  wool.  A 
worthy  deacon  of  one  of  our  small  congrega- 
tions pipes  upon  the  nose  of  him  a  gruesome 
wail  anent  the  rapacity  of  the  larger  and 
wealthier  organizations,  which  recruit  among 
the  weaker  ones — enticing  away  the  brethren 
of  the  shabby  temples  to  the  gilded  pray- 
palaces  already  over-full.  Pharaoh's  dream 
is  reversed:  the  fat  kine  embelly  the  lean. 
O,  Children  of  Light,  what  new  and  unhand- 
some pranks  are  these?  Can  ye  not  live 
brotherly  together?  As  ye  would  that  others 
should  not  do  unto  you,  even  so  do  ye  not 
unto  one  another,  lest  the  secular  hand,  no 
longer  improvident  of  opportunity,  fall  foul 
alike  of  spoiler  and  spoilee,  to  the  unuttera- 
ble exhaustion  of  the  pious  pocket. 


away  horse  and  its  fascinating  account  of  the 
usual  truck -broken  baby,  while  the  public 
prints  reek  of  Carlyle?  Brethren  let  up. 
You  know  naught  of  him;  you  have  not  read 
him.  Why,  then,  should  you  make  the 
reader  sorry  that  he  died?  Consider  the  bur- 
glar, how  he  grows.  He  toils  not  at  the  desk, 
neither  does  he  spin  manuscript;  yet  Carlyle 
in  all  his  glory  does  not  cut  up  as  well  as  one 
of  these.  Let  there  be  surcease  of  Carlyle. 
I  hate  him. 


From  an  unknown  reader  I  have   received 
the  following  clever  epigram,  which   appears 
to   have   some  reference  to  my  recent  eulogy 
of  the  late  heroic  Mr.  Crow,  killed  at  Hanford 
a  year  ago  in  the  Mussel  Slough  quarrel : 
Of  a  fellow-man  at  last  great  B. 
A  word  of  praise  has  said, — 
First  visiting  the  grave  to  see 
That  he  was  surely  dead. 


The  Healdsburg  Enterprise  takes  a  gloomy 
view  of  the  future  of  journalism  in  this  State. 
Referring  to  the  acquittal  of  Kalloch  for  kill- 
ing an  editor,  he  of  the  Enterprise  pathetically 
inquires:  "What  protection  or  security  have 
we  got  for  publishing  a  man  as  a  black-hearted 
villain  and  thief?"  It  does  indeed  rather 
abridge  that  divine  right  and  duty  of  the 
journalist,  but  the  ingenious  writer  can  still 
manage  to  do  good  service  in  that  way  by 
indirection:  he  can  call  the  objectionable 
person  a  blue-livered  rascal  and  robber,  care- 
fully note  the  effect  upon  his  temper  and  in 
case  of  trouble  shin  up  a  tree. 


Carlyle — more  Carlyle — toujours  Carlyle! 
Biography,  reminiscence,  anecdote!  I  fall 
poisonously  indisposed  of  too  much  Carlyle. 
Why  this  biography?  To  what  purpose 
these  reminiscences!  Whereto  these  anec- 
dotes? The  man  is  dead;  shall  he  not  be  per- 
mitted to  enjoy  his  rotting  ?  Has  the  long- 
waiting  grave-worm  no  rights,  that  we  balk 
his  mandible  till  we  have  had  our  will  of  the 
corpse?  Shall  the  public  interest  suffer  for 
lack  of  its  dog-fight   Iliad,   its   epic   of  run; 


Ikey  ben  Kalloch  (may  his  race  be  short!) 
Awoke  one  midnight  with  a  strangled  snort, 
And  saw  within  the  gloom  of  his  lard  lamp, 
Ragged  and  grimy  like  an  ill-starred  tramp, 
The  devil  writing  on  a  slate  of  brass. 
Pride  of  acquittal  had  made  Ike  an  ass, 
And  to  the  writer  he  exclaimed:     "All  hail! 
What  writest  thou?"     The  devil  switched  his  tail, 
Gave  off  a  leer  with  dismal  malice  spiced, 
And  said:     "The  names  of  those  who  killed  their 

Christ." 
"And  is  mine  one?"  said  Ikey.     "Not  a  bit," 
The  devil  answered.     Ikey,  full  of  grit, 
Came  back  at  him  and  said:     "As  thou  art  bid, 
Write  me  as  oDe  who  kills  the  men  that  did." 
The  devil  wrote  and  vanished.     In  the  morn 
He  came  with  Chanticleer's  initial  horn, 
And  showed  the  names  whom  Christ  would  execrate, 
And  lo!  ben  Kalloch's  name  filled  all  the  slate! 


ing  the  twenty  years  in  which  Ihaveknownhim' 
has  traded, speculated,  lectured,  preached,  run 
for  office,  borrowed,  begged  and  been  a  tramp, 
half-starving  all  the  time.  The  other  day, 
with  the  lightning-like  rapidity  of  discern- 
ment that  marks  the  man  that  is  born  to  suc- 
cess, he  saw  his  chance  and  went  to  work. 


It  is  gravely  reported  that  Gen.  Grant  has 
eschewed  his  recent  abstinence,  and  now 
drinks  a  glass  of  wine  every  time  he  dines 
out.  Look  out  for  him;  there  is  probably  to 
be  a  consolidation  of  the  viticultural  interests 
— a  pooling  of  profits  in  the  grape  business — 
and  Grant  has  been  engaged  as  figurehead 
to  the  monopoly.  He  crooks  the  pregnant 
hinges  of  his  elbow  that  thrift  may  follow 
toping.  O,  for  a  return  of  the  golden  days 
when  that  simple-souled  warrior  embraced 
his  little  brown  jug,  and  lying  down  behind 
his  log  at  Knights  Terry,  drank  to  get  drunk! 


France  undertaking  a  war  with  the  Bey  of 
Tunis  for  no  particular  purpose  other  than  to 
advantage  her  military  organization  by  actual 
service  reminds  one  of  that  sagacious  warrior, 
the  Duke  of  Suabia,  during  the  Crusade  per- 
iod. Fearing  that  indolence  would  demora- 
lize his  fine  army,  he  marched  against  and 
stormed  a  neighboring  fortress  of  his  allies, 
the  Greeks. 


This  thoughtful  commander,  by  the  way, 
had,  in  Frederick  Barbarossa,  a  modest  father. 
That  worthy,  in  a  letter  to  Saladin,  styled 
himself  "Emperor  of  the  Romans,  ever  au- 
gust, the  magnificent  triumpher  over  the 
enemies  of  the  empire."  But  modesty  was  a 
common  kingly  virtue  in  those  days;  the 
pious  Saint  Louis  wrote  to  the  Sultan  of 
Egypt  a  declaration  of  war,  in  which  he  ex- 
plained. "I  make  the  Mussulmans  in  Spain 
tremble.  I  lead  them  as  a  shepherd  does  a 
flock  of  sheep.  I  have  killed  the  bravest  of 
them,  and  loaded  their  women  and  children 
with  chains." 


A  tailor  born  in  1S07  committed  suicide  in 
this  city  the  other  day,  leaving  a  note  saying: 
"I  cannot  miss  this  oportunity  to  end  my 
life."  A  man  who  at  74  years  of  age  takes 
occasion  to  die  and  calls  it  embracing  an  op- 
portunity fills  me  with  admiration.  I  am  re- 
minded of  an  acquaintance  of  mine,  who,  dur- 


A  Chinaman  will  look  after  his  own  interest,  even 
to  the  detriment  of  others  of  his  own  race. — Bulletin. 

Indeed !  Why.  what  a  remarkable  'people ! 
Now,  esteemed  contemporary,  let  every  un- 
selfish White  who  prefers  the  interest  of 
others  to  his  own  cast  a  rock  at  the  wicked 
Mongolian.  Beneath  what  a  mountain  they 
will  be  whelmed!  Enceladus  writhing 
under  Mount  *Etna  will  feel  comfortable  in 
comparison.  Mr.  Fitch  (who  is  without  sin) 
will  please  cast  the  first  stone. 

The  police  of  San  Francisco  need  instruc- 
tion in  the  ways  of  woman.  On  Friday  even- 
ing last  one  of  them  saw  a  man  endeavor  to  kiss 
a  girl  in  the  street,  and  because  she  struggled 
the  zealous  but  imperfectly  informed  officer 
arrested  the  man  on  a  charge  of  battery.  Don't 
the  fellow  know  that  they  ahoays  struggle — at 
first?  You  may  bite  me  with  a  snake  if  ever 
I  heard  of  such  black  ignorance !  Struggle  ? 
Why,  may  the  devil  fly  away  with  him,  the 
struggle  is  a  part  of  the  kiss! 


Old  Paunchinello,  freshly  wed, 

Took  Madam  P.  to  table 
At  their  hotel,  and  grossly  fed 

As  fast  as  he  was  able. 

"I  dote  upon  good  grub,"  he  cried. 
Intent  upon  its  throatage. 

"Ah,  yes,"  said  the  neglected  bride, 
"You're  in  your  table  d'kotage." 


Mary  Clemmer  says  that  Secertary  Robert 
Lincoln  has  "an  appealing  face."  So  has 
the  nut-expecting  bear  at  Woodward's  Gar- 
dens when  he  makes  a  lap  at  the  benevolent. 
So  has  Mary  Clemmer  when  she  calls  in  all 
her  outlying  energies  and  non-interest-bear- 
ing charms,  to  rustle  for  a  kiss. 


Danial  Radigan  is  held  on  a  charge  of  bur- 
glary. It  is  affirmed  of  Daniel  that  he  en- 
tered a  house  in  the  night  time  and  stole 
bibles.  O,  Dan,  I  am  ashamed  of  you!  If 
3rou  had  gone  to  the  office  of  almost  any  be- 
nevolent society  and  said  you  were  sick  and 
hungry  and  cold  they  would  have  given  you 
all  the  bible3  you  could  eat. 

"Sas  agapo.'    Sas  agapo!" 

He  sang  beneath  her  lattice. 
"  Sas  agapo?"  she  mummured  low, — 

"I  wonder,  now,  what  that  is." 
Was  she  less  fair  that  she  did  bear 

So  light  a  load  of  knowledge? 
Are  loving  looks  got  out  of  books, 

Or  kisses  learned  in  college? 

Of  woman's  lore  give  me  no  more 

Than  how  to  love.    In  many    . 
A  tongue  men  brawl, — she  speaks  them  all 

Who  says  "I  love  "  in  any. 


In  pitting  Mr.  Blaine  against  Mr.  Conk- 
ling,  President  Garfield  seems  to  have  had 
the  same  motive  that  moved  Alcibiades  when 
he  cut  off  the  tail  of  his  dog  to  give  the  Athe- 
nians something  to  talk  about  and  divert 
attention  from  himself.  By  dividing  the 
Republican  party  into  a  body  faction  and  a 
tail  faction,  Mr.  Garfield  obtains  peace  to 
consider  whether  the  cut-off  Conkling  is  the 
body  or  the  tail. 
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Over   the   Way. 

When  at  your  window  radiant  you've  stood 

I've  sometimes  thought — forgive  me  if  I've  erred — 
That  some  slight  thought  of  me  perhaps  has  stirred 

Your  heart  to  beat  less  gently  than  it  should. 

I  know  you  beautiful;     that  you  are  good 
I  hope — or  fear — I  cannot  choose  the  word, 
Nor  rightly  suit  it  to  the  thought.     I've  heard 

Reason  at  love's  dictation  never  could. 

Blindly  to  this  dilemma,  lo!     I  grope, 
As  one  whose  every  pathway  has  a  snare: 
If  you  are  minded  in  the  saintly  fashion 

Of  your  pure  face  my  passion's  without  hope; 
If  not,  alas!     I  equally  despair, 

For  what  to  me  were  hope  without  the  passion 


POLITICAL. 


The  secret  organization  known  as  the 
"Chosen  Friends"  is  looming  up  on  the 
local  horizon  as  a  new  and  mysterious  polit- 
ical cloud.  The  politicians  of  both  parties, 
or,  rather,  of  neither,  since  politics  is  a  trade 
of  itself  in  this  city,  are  making  one  grand 
rush  for  it,  as  many  as  eighty  being  taken  in 
at  a  single  meeting.  It  is  a  beautiful  picture 
of  fraternity  to  see  Grand  Panjandrum  Hig- 
gins,  Most  Noble  Polly wogger  Gannon,  T., 
Grand  Worthy  Bombglycerine  Chute,  High 
Muekamuckus  Buckley  and  Eminent  Salad- 
smasher  Fritz,  taking  the  same  vows  with 
similar  adoration  and  solemnity,  and  clasping 
hands  in  an  organization  that,  whatever  else 
its  mystic  beneficiary  rites  may  mean,  prob- 
ably means  also  "business."  Mr.  Mannix 
adorns  the  roll,  and  Mr.  Brady  does  not — a 
rejection  over  which  Owen  weeps  amd  his 
few  remaining  henchmen,  who  were  going  to 
get  in  under  the  cover  of  his  ample  wings, 
wax  profane.  Following  the  lead  of  the 
notables  mentioned,  a  large  number  of 
politically  connected  gentlemen  of  all  par- 
ties have  joined  the  organization.  What 
it  all  means  is  a  mystery.  Whether  the 
"down-town"  Republican  firm  who  now 
control  the  City  Hall  and  have  their  names 
opposite  those  of  more  deputies  than  any- 
body else  on  the  private  books  are  fearful  of 
losing  their  grip  at  the  next  election,  or 
whether  all  the  parties  who  control  the  elec- 
tions are  banding  together  for  an  agreed 
division  of  patronage,  or  whether  the  Society 
has  any  political  object  or  not,  despite  its 
make-up,  remains  to  be  seen. 

The  new  organization  may  owe  its  exist- 
ence to  the  fact  that  it  would  puzzle  a  Conk- 
ling  to  define  the  present  political  status 
of  San  Francisco.  Since  party  lines  were 
knocked  into  demolition  by  the  Sand  Lot, 
nobody  has  been  able  to  predict  anything. 
The  prizes  at  the  next  election  may  fall  any- 
where. The  citizens  and  voters  are  so 
disgusted  with  mob-rule  and  misrule  that 
the  individual  names  of  worthy  candidates, 
should  such  by  any  accident  be  picked  up  in 
the  Conventions,  will  command  a  support 
thbt  will  not  be  seriously  interfered  with  by 
party  affiliations,  which,  indeed,  have  no 
proper  place  in  a  local  contest.  The  conse- 
quence is  that  Messrs.  Higgins,  Gannon, 
Frite  and  Buckley  cannot  tell  for  the  life 
of  them  which  way  "the  cat  is  going  to 
jump."  With  the  majority  of  the  local 
Republican  party  determined  on  a  straight 
ticket,  with  no  prospect  of  success;  with  the 
Democracy  striving  unsuccessfully  for  a  re- 
organization that  will  oust  the  professional 
politicians;  with  Kalloch,  the  best  politician 
the  city  ever  saw,  lying  back  in  the  Mayor's 
chair  and  quietly  pulling  his  wises;  in  short, 
with  every  party  disorganized,  yet  not  so 
much  so  that  a  non-partisan  ticket  can  be 
successfully  arranged,  the  outlook  is  a  prob- 
lem which  perhaps  the  "Chosen  Friends" 
hope  to  solve. 

The  apportionment  schemes  presented  to 
the  Legislature  will  not  help  the  matter,  and 
the  prospect  of  passing  either  the  Piatt  or 


McClure  bill  is  very  dim.  The  only  possi- 
bility, the  Republicans  being  in  the  majority, 
is  a  compromise  between  the  Debris  and 
anti-Debris  factions,  by  which  the  former  will 
be  protected  in  their  demands  and  in  their 
representation — a  consummation  which,  ow- 
ing to  the  bitterness  of  the  opposing  factions, 
is  not  likely  to  be  brought  about  in  the  As- 
sembly or  indorsed  in  the  Senate.  The  mas- 
querading of  Messrs.  Piatt  and  McClure  and 
the  respective  supporters  of  their  plans, 
under  a  pretense  of  political  justice  and  im- 
partiality in  the  distribution  of  districts,  is  a 
trifle  amusing,  since  even  the  tenderly  unwise 
babe  of  four  summers  understands  that  it  is 
a  party  question  strictly,  and  any  scheme  of 
apportionment  which  does  not  strikingly  or 
palpably  benefit  one  party  or  the  other  is  no 
scheme  at  all.  Inasmuch  as  it  is  becoming 
almost  certain  that  the  Legislature  can  draw 
no  pay  for  the  extra  Bession  and  the  time  will 
consequently  be  abbreviated  to  the  shortest 
possible  space,  an  apportionment  bill  is  not 
among  the  probabilities.  The  rapid  and  in- 
dustrious work  in  vogue,  by  the  way,  at  Sac- 
ramento, for  which  the  State  is  paying  out 
$1500  per  day  is  a  matter  for  general  con- 
gratulation, especially  in  view  of  the  fact  that 
the  State  taxes  this  year  promise  to  be  the 
highest  ever  known. 

Governor  Perkins  has  not  sent  in  the  Har- 
bor and  Insurance  Commissioner  and  Port 
Warden  appointments  as  announced.  It  is 
claimed  by  Commissioner  Blanding  that  in 
several  cases  of  appointments,  requiring  by 
law  Senate  confirmation,  the  appointments 
were  made  Senate  not  being  in  session,  and 
the  appointees  took  their  seats  and  were  main- 
tained in  them  by  the  Supreme  Court.  If 
this  be  true  the  illegality  of  an  appointment 
by  Governor  Perkins,  a  year  before  it  be- 
comes necessary  is  a  vexed  problem.  In  the 
direction  of  the  Port  Wardenship  the  re-ap- 
pointment of  Joseph  Austin,  the  present  in- 
cumbent, was  strongly  hoped  for.  This  was 
due  to  the  fact  that  the  mercantile  community 
irrespective  of  party  united  in  recommend- 
ing Mr.  Austin  on  the  score  of  his  experience, 
effeciency  and  careful  attention  to  and  knowl- 
edge of  the  duties  of  the  position.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  recommendation  may  yet  bear 
fruit,  especially  as  the  office  is  not  a  political 
one;  has  no  patronage,  and  demands  much 
more  to  be  well  filled  than  passed  around  to 
Tom,  Dick  and  Harry,  in  a  cheap  way,  as  a 
petty  political  reward. 


Grand  Opera  House  will  witness  an  outpour- 
ing of  fair  fashion  such  as  it  has  not  known 
for  many  a  night  in  the  past  and  will  not  see 
for  many  a  night  to  come.  Considering  that 
the  programme  will  be  the  finest  that  San 
Francisco  talent  can  furnish;  that  so  many  of 
the  fashionable  world,  both  of  this  city  and 
Oakland,  will  be  present  that  the  absent  ones 
will  all  be  missed;  and  that  the  occasion  will 
be  a  memorable  one  in  local  musical  annals  it 
is  safe  to  predict  that  the  ovation  will  be  one 
worthy  of  the  professional  and  personal 
qualities  of  the  beneficiary,  which  is  saying 
a  great  deal. 


A    New    Book. 


The   Gee   Concert. 


The  musical  and  fashionable  circles  of 
the  city  are  already  in  a  flutter  of 
preparation  and  excitement  over  an  event 
fixed  for  the  27th  instant  which  will  be 
the  most  notable  occasion  of  all  the  year 
in  musical  circles.  The  cause  of  it  all  is 
a  man  named  Gee — George  Gee.  For  years 
past  this  gentleman  has  pursued  his  profes- 
sion as  a  musician  here,  tangling  more  men 
up  in  a  warm  friendship  for  him  than  any 
other  artist  in  the  city,  and  the  unfortunate 
result  was  apparent  the  other  evening  when 
a  coterie  of  gentlemen  from  the  Union  and 
Bohemian  Club's  waited  upon  him  and  in- 
formed him  that  they,  aided  by  sundry  vocal- 
ists and  instrumentalists,  were  going  lo  give 
a  concert  in  his  honor  and  benefit,  whether 
he  liked  it  or  not.  Mr.  Gee  naturally  pro- 
tested, but  was  finally  brought  round  and 
arrangements  progressed  and  are  progressing 
in  a  most  satisfactory  manner. 

The  Grand  Opera  House  was  first  tendered 
by  one  of  the  gentlemen  and  accepted  by  the 
Committee.  All  the  finest  musical  talent  in 
the  city  has  volunteered,  and  the  Committee 
find  themselves  bothered  by  an  embarras  de 
richesses  in  arranging  it.  In  club  and  society 
circles  the  concert  is  the  prevaling  topic  of 
discussion,  and  on  the  night  of  the  27th  the 


Ina  D.  Coolbrith  is  in  literature  an  almost 
forgotten  name.     Those  of  us  who   used    to 
read  the  Overland  Monthly  have  not  forgotten; 
but  when  that  periodical  expired,  there  died 
with   it  much   of  promise;  and  the  fairest  of 
all  the  hopes   it  had  inspired  is   recalled   by 
Miss    Coolbrith's   name.      Why    this    hope 
has   not  been  fulfilled  it  is  not  our  purpose 
or  right  to   inquire.     Miss   Coolbrith   seems 
to  have  ceased  to  write,  or  at  least  to  publish, 
when  the  periodical  that  introduced  her  died 
its  fore-appointed  death.     Some   few   verses 
of  hers  have  since  appeared,  here  and  there 
at  long   intervals   in   obscure   publications, 
but  of  will  and   work   she   has   given   small 
token.     We   are  glad  to  observe  that  at  last 
her  poems  have  been  collected  and  published 
here  by  subscription,  with  the  title  of  Perfect 
Day  and  other  Poems.     Miss   Coolbrith's  ad- 
mirers would  have  preferred  to  see  her  work 
come  from  one  of  the  great  publishing  houses 
of  the  East;  it  would  have  commanded  wider 
attention  and  more  intelligent  approval;  but 
doubtless  there  were  sufficient  reasons  for  the 
lesser  benefaction.     For  benefaction  it  is  in 
these  dismal  days  of  the  metrical  inane — this 
pleasant  rill  of  song  in  a  desert  cursed   with 
fantastic  mirage  and  afflicted  with   inunda- 
tions  turbid  in  sentiment  and  wild  in  sense. 
We  do  not  criticise  this  volume;  ours  is  not 
a  critical  journal;  but  we  do  say  of  it  that  it 
contains  nearly   all   the  verses  written   by 
woman's  hand  in  California  that  have   been 
true  in  feeling  and  correct  in   art.     For  the 
taste  that  is  unable  to  like  Miss  Coolbrith's 
work  we  have  a  patient  commiseration. 


To   Contributors. 


[  We  cannot  hold  personal  interviews  regarding  manu- 
scripts submitted  for  publication.'] 

Baffin's  Bay. — Good  idea,  but  you  lack  skill  in  versi- 
fication— a  difficult  art. 

J.L.,  Sacramento. — There  never  is  a  "vacancy"  on 
any  newspaper;  except,  perhaps,  in  the  editor's 
head.     You  could  not  fill  that. 

Boston. — Try  the  Atlantic  Monthly—not  up  to  our 
standard. 

Dudtj,  Oakland. — Charming  in  style,  but  can't  you 
take  it  back  and  shake  in  a  few  grains  of  com- 
mon sense? 

Tom  Q. — Yes,  you  hav.e  "struck  the  right  gait,"  but 
you  are  the  wrong  horse. 

H.  L.  F.,  San  Jose. — We  promise  you  the  conspicu- 
ous distinction  of  not  writing  for  this  paper. 

Hiram. — There  are  two  kinds  of  indelicacy — delicate 
indelicacy  and  indelicate  indelicacy.     See? 

Mary  H.,  CiTY.--We  don't  care  to  make  this  paper 
pay;  we  only  care  to  preach.     You  suit  us. 

Accepted. — "The  Doggie;"  "Ode  to  Trichina;"  H. 
B.;  T.  A.  L.;  "The  Leaden  Frog;"  "Oakland 
Girls;"  "How  I  Kissed  Her  All  Night;"  "The 
Bride's  Oold  Feet;"  W.  P.;  LL.  D. 

Declined. —  Moore's  Flat;  "Monograph  on  the 
Woodtick,"  E.  M.  C;  A.  ft.  Y.;  K.  J.;  "The 
Muditerraneau;"  "Kearney's  Epitaph" — (have 
to  kill  him  to  make.it  useful) ;  "Alameda  With- 
out Its  Clothes;"  Bob.  Johnson;  "Brief  Bedside 
Pravers." 
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PRESENCE    OF    MIND. 


Young  Mr.  Baker,  who  goes  and  conies  on 
the  ferry  every  day,  moved  over  to  Alameda 
two  weeks  ago,  but  stopped  only  three  days. 
He  discovered  a  quiet  little  rolisserie  by  the 
way-side,  garlanded  all  in  green,  like  one  of 
its  own  dishes.  It  was  breezy  and  neat,  and 
was  kept  by  a  remarkably  old  Frenchman 
with  a  remarkably  young  and  pretty  wife. 
This  decided  Baker.  If  there  was  anything 
in  the  world  he  liked  it  was  a  picturesque 
old  Frenchman  whose  moustache  was  like  a 
relic  of  Solferino  and  whom  he  could  chat  with 
after  dinner  as  he  smoked  his  cigar. 

Two  days  passed  and  he  found  the  place 
more  and  more  enchanting.  It  was  so  home- 
like. The  pretty  hostess  seemed  like  a  sister 
to  him.  At  least  he  told  her  so,  and  she  said 
she  felt  that  way  herself.  He  "felt  as  if  he 
had  known  her  a  hundred  years,"  and  she  re- 
ciprocated the  centennial  business.  Alto- 
gether, upon  breaking  up  that  evening,  he  felt 
an  irresistible  desire  to  kiss  her  good-night. 
She  did  not  object,  but  was  afraid  of  "Mon 
mari."  Baker  suggested  that  they  adjourn 
to  the  upper  floor,  Monsieur  being  still  oc- 
cupied in  the  bar-room  in  selling  post- 
prandial cordials  to  his  customers.  She  liked 
the  idea  and  disappeared.  Soon  after,  Baker 
disappeared,  and  went  to  his  room  on  the 
upper  floor  to  put  some  cosmetic  on  his 
mustache  and  remove  his  shoes.  He  list- 
ened carefully,  but  did  not  hear  Mon- 
sieur mount  the  stairs.  He  waited  some 
time  to  assure  himself.  Then  he  put  out 
his  light,  and  in  summer  costume  glided 
along  the  hall  to  Madame's  room;  he  heard  a 
rustling  inside  and  hesitated  a  moment. 
Then  he  knocked  gently. 

"Who's  there?"  thundered  a  bass  voice 
only  too  familiar.  Monsieur  had  come  up 
stairs. 

His  hair  stood  on  end.  His  heart  stopped 
beating.  To  run  and  disappear?  No,  that 
would  make  the  old  man  unreasonably  and 
unjustly  suspicious.  To  stand  and  be  viewed 
in  his  circumstances ?  Horrible  to  think  of! 
Presence  of  mind  saved  him.  He  struck  the 
door  a  second  blow,  that  threatened  to  break 
the  panel. 

"Who's  there  ?"  yelled  Monsieur. 

Still  pretending  not  to  hear,  he  hammered 
a  third  time,  and  then,  running  to  his  room, 
rang  the  bell  furiously. 

The  two  servants  rushed  in,  followed  by  a 
night-cap  and  Monsieur.     The   chorus   was: 

"Wuss  ze  matter?" 

Pointing  furiously  to  his  empty  match-box 
(the  matches  were  in  his  pocket)  he  demanded 
ferociously  what  kind  of  a  third-rate  boarding 
house  they  kept,  and  why,  when  a  gentleman 
accidently  put  his  light  out,  he  could  not  re- 
light it. 

The  matches  came  and  all  was  well,  though 
Baker  lay  awake  all  night  and  thought  of 
Dick  Turpin  perils  and  his  endangered  life 
insurance.  He  left  next  day,  and  now  lives 
entirely  at  the  club,  where  there  is  no  kissing 
good-night. 

The  Steam  Demon. 


People  who  for  their  sins  have  the  misfor- 
tune to  live  within  a  radius  of  one  mile  from 
the  Valencia-street  station  on  the  San  Jose 
railroad,  have  a  grievance  of  considerable 
magnitude.  The  managers  of  that  railroad 
own  an  engine  which  no  one  has  ever  seen  in 
the  daytime;  which  draws  no  cars;  which  runs 
nowhere,  and  which  is  endowed  with  a  voice 
compared  with  which  the  familiar  explosion 
of  a  powder  mill  drawn  out  into  a  continuous 
sound  (soslenuto,  we  believe  the  sing-sharps 
call  it)  is  as  the  piping  of  a  cock-sparrow  to 
the  trumpeting  of  a  wounded  elephant.  Ear 
hath  not  heard  nor  imagination  conceived 
so  infernal  a  note  as  this  night-blooming  lo- 


comotive's! "The  banner-cry  of  hell"  is  a 
dead  silence  to  it.  It  impinges  upon  the 
human  tympanum  with  a  force  of  forty 
thousand  pounds  to  the  square  inch,  and 
none  but  a  brass-bound  and  copper-fastened 
skull  can  stand  the  strain  during  one  oscilla- 
tion of  a  lamb's  tail.  It  amazes  the  brain, 
rattles  the  teeth  like  castanets,  and  blows  the 
marrow  from  the  bones.  Punctual  to  the 
minute,  this  midnight  monster  begins  to  bel- 
low, and  punctual  to  that  -minute  the  circum- 
jacent invalids,  whose  nerves  it  has  destroyed, 
begin  to  "join  the  innumerable  caravan."  And 
for  every  human  being  that  it  slays  with  its 
roar,  ten  die  of  apprehension,  waiting  for  it 
to  begin.  Within  six  blocks  of  the  station 
in  every  direction  it  has  desolated  the 
neighborhood;  tenantless  houses  crumble 
to  decay,  and  nothing  will  grow  in 
theg  ardens.  The  window  glass,  shat- 
tered and  starred  by  previous  impact  of 
sound-waves,  drops  in  clinking  showers  when 
the  thing  hoots.  Doddering  chimneys  thunder 
through  the  lifted  roofs,  and  double-locked 
doors  fly  from  their  hinges  in  splinters.  All 
around  in  that  quarter  of  the  town  the  morn- 
salutation  is  "How's  your  ears?"  The  price 
of  cotton  is  afl'ected  by  purchases  to  stop 
them  up.  It  is  not  unusual  to  see  a  man 
with  a  bale  in  each  ear,  complaining  that  his 
head  aches  "like  it  would  split."  Daily  of  a 
morning,  the  coroner's  purveyors  arrive  upon 
the  scene  with  wagons  to  collect  the  scattered 
corpses  of  belated  pedestrians,  surprised  in 
the  streets  the  night  before  and  knocked  over 
like  tenpins.  Real  estate  is  down  out  of 
sight,  and  the  Assessor  doesn't  think  it  worth 
while  to  bulldoze  the  delinquent  dead.  The 
churches  out  there  are  all  praying  for  the 
overthrow  of  popular  liberty  and  constitutional 
government.  They  want  a  dictator,  an  auto- 
crat, a  despot.  They  want  the  engineer  of 
that  engine  taken  out  and  killed.  Thej' 
want  his  corpse  mutilated,  They  want  the 
managers  of  the  road  skinned  alive  and  im- 
mersed in  brine.     They  want  some  sleep. 


OUR    NEW     GAS    SUPPLY. 


Little  Johnny  on    Dogs. 

One  time  there  was  a  feller  bot  a  dog  of  a 
man  in  the  market,  and  the  dog  it  was  a  biter. 
After  it  had.  bit  the  feller  four  or  five  times  he 
threw  a  closeline  over  its  neck  and  led  it  back 
to  the  dog  man  in  the  market,  and  he  said  to 
the  dog  man,  the  feller  did:  "Ole  man,  did- 
ent  you  use  to  have  this  dog?" 

The  dog  man  he  luked  at  the  dog,  and  then 
he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  said:  "Wei,  yes, 
I  had  him  bout  haf  the  time,  and  the  other 
haf  he  had  me." 

Then  the  feller  he  was  fewrious  mad,  and  he 
sed:  "Wot  did  you  sell  me  sech  a  dog  as 
thisn  for  ?  " 

And  the  ole  man  he  spoke  up  and  sed: 
"For  four  dollars  and  seventy  5  cents,  loffle 
money." 

Then  the  fellow  he  geseed  he  wude  go 
home  if  the  dog  was  willing. 

Uncle  Ned,    wich  has   been   in   Indy   and 

every  were,  he  says  the  Mexican  dogs  don't 

have  no  hair  on  em,  and  one  time  wile  he  was 

in  Mexico  a  smarty  come  down   from  Cali- 

forney,   lookin  roun   for  a  chance   to   make 

money.     Second  day  the  smarty  was  there  he 

bot  a  barber  shop,  and  had  a   sine   painted 

in  Spanish,  but  the  English  was  this  way: 

BARBER  SHOP  FOB  DOGS. 

Clokoform  Give  bt  Xperienced 

Surgian. 

ONLY  SECH  PLACE  IN  TOWN. 

Glean  Shave  Wile  i'ou  Wail. 

Longtail  Fellers,  $3  50. 

Bobs,  $3. 

Dogs  howl  loudern  cats,  but  cats  is  more 
purrey  and  can  wok  on  top  of  a  fense  and 
blow  up  thier  tail  like  a  bloon  when  thay 
want  to  spit.  B. 


The  Central  Gas  Company,  the  new  corporation 
■which  proposes  to  furnish  first-class  gas  to  the  con- 
sumers at  rates  far  below  those  paid  at  present,  is 
quietly  proceeding  in  the  construction  of  its  works  at 
the  corner  of  Third  and  Townsend  streets.  The  suc- 
cess of  the  enterprise  is  assured.  Independent  of 
hundreds  of  indorsements  and  certificates  from 
Rochester,  N.  Y.;  Albany,  N.  Y.;  Manayunk,  Pa.; 
Frederick  City,  Md.;  Paterson,  N,  J.;  Lexington, 
Mass.;  Leominster,  Mass.;  Augusta,  Me.,  and  other 
cities  in  which  the  Hanlon  process,  by  which  the  Com- 
pany manufactures,  has  been  tried,  the  new  patent 
has  been  thoroughly  and  most  successfully  tested  in 
the  Palace  and  Grand  Hotels  of  this  city.  Some  time 
since,  Mr.  Sharon  caused  a  small  factory  on  the  Hanlon 
plan  to  be  ertcted,  near  the  Palace  and  now  manufac- 
tures by  it  all  the  gas  used  in  the  two  large  buildings. 
As  an  instance  of  the  comparative  economy  of  the  new 
method  his  gas  now  costs  him  $851  per  month  instead 
of  $2588  per  month  as  formerly  paid  to  the  San  Frao- 
cisco  Gaslight  Company.  The  Hanlon  gas  gives  a  soft, 
pure,  clear  and  brilliant  light;  burns  steadily  and 
evenly,  without  any  condensation  or  octor.  It  has  been 
used  for  over  two  months  at  the  Palace  and  has  given 
universal  satisfaction. 

The  opponents  of  the  new  movement  have  charged 
that  the  new  gas  stops  up  the  pipes  and  burners.  That 
this  allegation  is  utterly  without  foundation  the 
thorough  test  given  it  at  the  Palace  and  testimonials 
from  all  parts  of  the  country  where  it  has  been  for  a 
long  time  in  use,  fully  disprove.  By  the  new  system 
the  gas  is  manufactured  from  crude  petroleum,  the  sup- 
ply of  which  in  California  is  inexhaustible.  The  new 
supply  is  one  upon  which  the  city  is  to  be  congratulated. 
No  city  in  the  Union  pays  as  much  for  its  gas  as  does 
this,  and  an  economical  supply  of  one  of  the  neces- 
sities of  civilization  if  not  of  life  is  a  mat- 
ter that  affects  every  resident  and  every  taxpayer. 
Several  towns  on  the  coast  propose  to  adopt  tne  ne* 
system  and  are  making  arrangements  to  that  effect 
and  this  works  a  further  good  result  in  forming  a  mar- 
ket for  our  crude  petroleum  in  place  of  one  for  expen- 
sive imported  gas  coals.  The  Company  propose  to 
build  their  works  complete,  without  inourring  any 
indebtedness,  and  will  be  ready  to  furnish  gas  to  con- 
sumers early  in  September  next.  The  best  outside 
evidence  of  the  practical  utility  and  success  of  the  new 
system  is  furnished  by  the  following  testimonials 
selected  from  a  large  number  in  possession  of  the 
National  Petroleum  Gas  Company : 

Lexington,  Mass.,  September  4,  1877. 
»  *  *  The  financial  results,  the  brilliancy  of  the 
light,  the  perfect  and  speedy  working  of  the  process, 
is,  I  may  say,  a  surprise  to  us,  proving  thus  lar  very 
much  better  than  we  could  even  expect  or  hope.  Our 
consumers  appear  to  be  very  well  s*»isfied,  and  iustead 
of  constantly  complaining,  as  is  sometimes  the  case, 
we  are  frequently  complimented  and  very  much  en. 
couraged  by  their  apparent  satisfaction  with  the  power 
of  the  gas  light  and  its  cost. 

OTIS  WENTWORTH, 
General  Manager  Lexington  Gas  Light  Co. 

Leominster  Gas  Works,  \ 

Leominster,  Mass.,  October  2,  1879.  f 
*  *  *  The  gas  works  lull  as  well  on  high  and  low 
elevations  as  coal  gas.  Our  leakage  is  one-half  of 
what  it  was  before  we  changed  our  works.  There  is 
no  question  but  this  gas  is  much  better  and  cheaper 
than  coal  gas  for  us  to  use.  In  using  it  six  mouths,  we 
have  not  found  one  cause  for  regret  that  we  made  the 

H.  M.  LANE, 
Lessee  and  Manager. 


Maine  Insane  Hospital,     I 
Augusta,  Maine,  October  21,  1879.  \ 
*     *     *    We  have  just  been  using  the|  Hanlon  pro- 
cess.    We  can  now  safely  say  that  we  get  a  perfectly 
satisfactory  light,  equal  to  the  very  best  gas  we  ever 
used  or  saw  burned.     I.  does  not  gum  anywhere. 

C.  B.  LAKIN,  Treasurer. 


Paterson,  N.  J. 
We  use  the  Hanlon  process.  Consumers  much 
pleased.  Pipes  and  burners  absolutely  free  after  thir- 
teen months  use.  Less  condensation  than  coal  gas  in 
street  drips.  No  trouble  from  gas  smoking  or  any 
other  cause.  Have  sent  out  over  one  hundred  and 
thirty  thousand  a  day  this  Winter,  and  new  applica- 
tions continually. 

C.  T.  AVERILL,  Supt.  People's  Gas  Light  Co. 

Albany,  N.  Y. 
*  #  *  Our  house  has  been  lighted  by  gas  made 
by  the  Hanlon  Works  since  October,  1878,  with  very 
great  satisfaction  in  all  respects.  It  is  a  thorough 
fixed  gas;  there  is  no  condensation  of  any  character  in 
the  pipes,  and  in  point  of  quality  it  is  very  far  superior 
to  the  city  coal  gas  formerly  used.  * 
»      *      *      *     *      CHARLES  E.  LELAND  &  CO. 

Mayor's  Office,  City  Hall,  I 

Frederick  City,  Maryland,  April  3,  1879.     f 
Our  new  gas  is  entirely  satisfactory,  and  comes  up 
to  everything  claimed  for  it.     Its  cheapness  and  bril- 
liancy cannot  be  surpassed,  or  in  other  words  it  is  a 
success  throughout.  L.  H.  MOBERLY,  Mayor. 
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PETTIGREW'S    CALL. 


There  is  a  young  man  named  Pettigrew  who 
makes  figures  for  a  living  in  a  business 
house  on  Front  street.  He  is  upright  and 
moral  and  came  very  near  being  "converted" 
in  the  late  excitement,  and  this  is  why  his 
mother  was  anguished,  his  father  angry,  and 
his  friends  very  much  surprised  to  hear  of 
his  arrest  the  other  evening  on  a  charge  of 
burglary.     It  happened  in  this  way: 

Mr.  Pettigrew's  legs  are  terminated  with 
two  lumps  of  bone  and  muscle  which  give  him 
a  great  deal  of  trouble  on  account  of  their 
size.  He  wears  the  thinnest  of  kid  shoes  and 
even  then  they  always  look  like  O'Leary's  feet 
on  his  490th  mile.  They  look  more  like  that 
than  tbey  do  like  a  hot  boiled  HuiribokU 
potato  whose  skin  is  too  small  for  it,  which  is 
saying  a  good  deal.  Furthermore,  like  all 
people  with  big  feet,  Mr.  Pettigrew  loves  the 
unfair  sex  and  dotes  on  poetry.  So  it  hap- 
pened that  last  Monday  night,  Pet,  as  he 
loves  to  be  called,  borrowed  two  huge  gilt- 
edged  volumes  of  Tennyson  and  Longfellow 
from  his  sister-in-law,  Mrs.  Ainsworth,  and 
went  up  to  read  poetry  to  his  "azure-eyed 
seraph"  as  he  was  wont  to  call  her  when  he 
wrote  spoony  verses  on  the  blotter  during 
idle  hours  at  the  store. 

All  was  prepared  for  his  advent.  There 
was  a  glowing  fire  in  the  parlor,  and  after  he 
was  seated,  with  the  angel  opposite,  the  way 
in  which  he  waded  into  "  Locksley  Hall"  and 
the  "Golden  Legend"  was  a  caution.  But 
his  feet  hurt  him.  They  nearly  killed  him. 
The  fire  swelled  them  till  he  thought  he  was 
wearing'  a  couple  of  Russian  bombs  that  had 
been  thrown  down  and  wanted  to  burst  but 
could'nt.  He  read,  with  sotto  voce  interpo- 
lations: 

"Ob,  ray  Amy  (O-o-o-h),  mine  no  longer  (darn  it!) 
Oh,    my   Amy    (cnss   them   shoes)    mine   no   more 
(Je — ru — ) ." 

There  he  stopped  and  blushing  like  a  bottle 
of  rougeoline,  asked: 

"Kin  I  take  off  my  shoes?" 

"Why  certainly."  replied  his  charmer. 

All  was  delicious  then  until  his  departure, 
shortly  before  midnight.  Then  he  tried  to 
get  the  shoes  on  and  could'nt.  He  might  as 
easily  have  put  a  sugar-cured  ham  into  a  kid 
glove.  Not  being  an  Oakland  girl  he  tried 
in  vain,  '  his  feet  swelling  faster  as  he  grew 
hotter.  It  was  a  severe  test  of  affection,  but 
his  ladye  faire  stood  it  and  did  not  laugh. 
There  were  suspicious  tears  in  her  eyes,  how- 
ever, indicating  a  desire  to  weep  or  express 
her  feeling  somehow.  Finally  he  was  com- 
pelled to  accept  the  situation.  He  stuck  a 
shoe  in  each  coat  pocket,  tucked  the  volumes 
of  poetry  under  his  arm  and  charged  out  of 
the  front  door,  a  desperate  man. 

The  streets  were  still,  which  he  was  glad 
of;  and  moist  and  muddy  which  he  did  not 
rejoice  at.  His  Bullock  &  Jones  striped 
stockings  soaked  moisture  and  reflected  the 
gas-light,  with  equal  impartiality,  and  his 
misery,  was  suicidal. 

He  slipped  along,  noiselessly  through  the 
shadows,  however,  dodging  pedestrians,  wait- 
ing for  late  travellers  to  pass  him  as  he  hid  in 
doorways, until  he  was  horrified  to  hear  a  police 
whistle  echo,  like  a  rattlesnake's  solo,  in  the 
block  behind  him.  Another  sounded  a  block 
•  ahead  and  as  the  horror  of  his  situation  flash- 
ed upon  him  he  stood  paralyzed  with  terror 
as  the  two  gleaming  stars,  shining  viciously 
through  the  night  mist  bore  down  on  him. 

They  were  new  office.rs,  both  "chaws." 
Beady  for  instant  flight,  they  sneaked  up  on 
him  as  the  panther,  etc.  "When  they  found  a 
pale,  trembling  young  man,  whose  hair  of  its 
own  rigidity  supported  his  hat,  they  were 
brave  bullies  at  once.  They  swung  their 
clubs  over  his  head  and  attempted  to  breathe 
him  over.     They  said: 

"Arrah  now,  ye  divil,  what   are  ye   doin' 


here  wheres  yer  ehues  wot  der  ye  mane  be 
the  loike  o'  this." 

"I'm  going  home." 

"Yez  air,  air  ye.  Mebbe  ye  woant,  thin. 
Where'd  ye  stale  the  books'?" 

"They're  mine." 

"Fwhats  yer  name?  " 

"Pettigrew." 

"Lemuie  see."  And  one  of  them  who, 
contrary  to  the  rules,  could  read,  took  a  book. 

He  turned  to  the  fly-leaf: 

"A-i-n-s-w-o-r-t-h.  That  shpells  Poatigrew, 
don't  it,  ye  dirty  shnake  thafe.  Come  an, 
now." 

"But— Sir." 

"Divil  a  but.  Oi  know  yez.  Ye've  been 
in  the  County  Jail  before,  ye  divil.  Shtalin' 
pothry  too,  Ugh ! "  and  the  peace  guardian, 
executed  an  indignant  snarl,  that  reminded 
Pettigrew  of  his  childhood  visits  to  Wood- 
ward's Gardens. 

They  collared  him  and  dragged  him,  a  lost 
and  agonized  soul,  to  the  City  Prison.  Only 
the  benignant  face  of  Captain  Short  revived 
him  enough  to  enable  him  to  tell  his  story. 
Then  he  was  booked  on  suspicion,  and  had 
to  send  for  friends  to  identify  him,  who  looked 
when  they  got  there  as  if  they  wished  he  h^d 
been  hung. 

He  got  away  finally.  He  now  wears  a 
couple  of  leather  packing  cases  as  a  pedal 
scourge  to  his  feelings.  .  He  calls  no  more  on 
the  angel  seraph,  and  Tennyson  is  a  source 
of  deadly  insult  to  him. 


The  Unreported  Cow. 

A  well-known  engineer  on  the  C.  P.  B.  B. 
had  an  interview  a  few  days  since  with  his  divi- 
sion superintendent.  On  a  recent  run  his 
engine  had  a  collision  with  a  cow,  resulting 
disastrously  to  the  animal.  By  a  rule  of  the 
railroad  company  such  accidents  must  be  re- 
ported by  the  engineer  and  conductor  in  writ- 
ing, and  for  some  reason  the  engineer  forgot 
his  duty  on  this  occasion,  untii  he  was  sum- 
moned before  the  railroad  magnate  for  pri- 
vate investigation. 

"Mr. ,"  said  the  superintendent,  "how 

is  it  you  failed  to  report  the  killing,  of  a  cow 
on  your  run  of  such  a  date  ?" 
';'  I  don't  remember  any  such  accident,"  re- 
plied the  knight  of  the  foot  board,  scratching 
his  head  thoughtfully.  '! 

"Well,  you  must  have  killed  a  cow  on  that 
run,  for  it  was  reported  in  due  form  by  the 
conductor,"insisted  the  superintendent. 

"No,  I  didn't,"  said  the  engineer 
"  "Now,  just  think  a  little   and  see  if  you 
can't  remember  it,"  said  the  persistent  inter- 
rogator. 

"No.  I  can't  remember  killing  any  cow. 
I  do  remember  striking  one,  but  I  looked  out' 
of  the  window  and  saw  her  lying  on  her  back 
by  the  side  of  the  track,  moving  her  feet," — 
motioning  with  his  hands — "to  go  ahead,  and 
I  took  it  to  mean  that  she  was  all  right." 


An  interesting  sea-creature  is  the  luminous 
Medusa.  One  was  seen  a  few  evenings  ago 
in  the  bay.  A  fisherman,  sculling  his  boat 
along  in  deep  wafer  after  nightfall,  saw  what 
appeared  to  be  the  reflection1  of  the  moon, 
although  the  moon;  was  not  up.  Drawing 
nearer,  the  seeming'  reflection  assumed  the 
shape  of  an  immense  hall  of  light,  while  ex-- 
tending  from  it,  as  far.  as  the  eye  could  see, 
innumerable  filaments  and,  streams  of  flame 
issued.  With  great  undulations  the  ball 
moved,  dragging  its  fiery  tail  like  a  veritable 
comet,  and,  reaching  the  surface,  showed 
itself  a  gigantic  medusa,  the  Cynea.  It  was 
more  than  six  feet  across,  and  judging ,  from . 
the  length  of  the  boat,  the  man  estimated  the 
length  of  the  tentacles  at-more  than  150  feet. 

Jones  says  that  the  clouds  of  his  early 
childhood  were  no  bigger  than  a  woman's 
hand,  but  a  squall  always  followed  them. 


The  Child-Dike. 

Holland  is  a  beautiful  country,  full  of  green 
fields,  with  cattle  and  sheep  grazing  in  the 
pastures;  but  there  are  few  trees  and  no  hills 
to  be  seen.  The  ground  is  so  flat  that  two  or 
three  times  the  sea  has  rushed  in  over  parts 
of  it,  and  destroyed  whole  towns.  In  one  of 
these  floods,  about  two  hundred  years  ago, 
more  than  twenty  thousand  people  were 
drowned.  In  some  of  the  towns  that  were 
flooded  not  a  creature  survived.  A  large  part 
of  the  water  that  came  in  at  the  lime  of  that 
flood  still  remains.  It  is  known  as  "The 
Maas,"  and  in  one  part  of  it  there  is  a  little 
green  island — a  part  of  an  old  dike  or  dam — 
which  is  called  the  "kinder-dike"  or  child- 
dike,  and  it  got  its  name  in  this  way:  The 
waters  rushed  in  over  one  of  the  little  Frier- 
land  villages,  and  no  one  had  any  warning. 
In  one  of  the  houses  there  lay  a  child  asleep 
in  its  cradle — an  old-fashioned  cradle,  made 
tight  and  strong  of  good  stout  wood.  By  the 
side  of  tbe  cradle  lay  the  old  cat,  baby's  friend, 
probably  purring  away  as  comfortably  as  pos- 
sible. In  came  the  waterswith  a  fearful  roar. 
The-  old  cat,  in  her  fright,  jumped  into  the 
cradle  with  the  baby,  who  slept  through  all 
the  turmoil  as  quietly  as  ever.  The  house 
was  torn  from  its  foundations  and  broken  to 
pieces.  But  the  little  cradle  floated  out  on 
the  angry  sea  in  the  dark  night,  bearing  safe- 
ly its  precious  burden.  When  morning  came 
there  was  nothing  to  be  seen  of  the  village 
and  .green  meadows.  All  was  water.  Hun- 
dreds of  people  were  out  in  boats,  trying  to 
save-  as  many  lives  as  possible;  and  on  this 
little  bit  of  an  island  what  do  you  think  they 
found?  Why,  the  same  old  cradle  with  the 
baby  asleep  in  it,  and  the  old  cat  curled  up  at 
her  feet,  all  safe  and  sound !  Where  thelittle 
Voyagers  came  from,  and  to  whom  they  be- 
longed, no  one  could  tell.  But,  in  memory 
of  them,  this  little  island  was  called  "Kinder- 
Dike"^child-dike — and  it  goes  by  that  name 
to  this  day;  and  this  story  is  told  to  thou- 
sands of  Jittle  people.all  over  Holland  to  show 
the  goodness  of  Providence  in  sparing  this  in- 
nocent life.     One  out  of  twenty  thousand. 


An   Odd   Preacher. 


The  preacher  of  the  Christian  Gospel  who 
was  most  famous  in  his  time,  and  whose  in- 
fluence is'  to-day-greater,  probably,  than  that 
of  any  living  minister,  never  built  a  church. 

He  never  preached  in  one. 

He  never  proposed  a  church- fair  to  buy  the 
church  a  carpet. 

He  never  founded  a  new  sect. 

He  never  belonged  to  any  sect. 
'•  He  frequented,  public  houses   and   drank 
wine  with  sinners.    ,'■ 

He  never  received  a  salary. 

He,  never  asked  for  one, . 

He  never  wore  a  black  suit  or  a  white  necktie. 

He  never  used  a  prayer  book. 

Or  a  hymn  book. 

Or  wrote  a  sermon. 

He  never  went  through  a  course  of  theo- 
logical study. 

He  never  was  ordained. 

He  never  was  even  "converted." 

He  ixeyer  went  to  conference. 

Who  was  he>? 

It  is  hot  certainly  known;  many  believe 
him  to  have  been  the  Son  of.  God.  They 
called  him  Jesus  Christ. 


It  is  often  asked  what  the  new  Secretary  of 
the  Navy  in  Garfield's  Cabinet  knows  about  a 
life  on  the  ocean  wave.  He  may  never,  have 
been  sea-sick,  but  he  has  been  married  four 
times.  There  is  an  impression  that  Mr.  Gar- 
field has  chosen  well . 


It  has  been  suggested  that  President  Hayes 
left  off  like  an  unfinished  novel. 
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The    Lawyer   Bard. 

Whereas  on  certain  boughs  and  sprays 
Now  divers  birds  are  heard  to  sing. 

And  sundry  flowers  their  heads  upraise — 
Hail  to  the  return  of  spring! 

The  songs  of  those  said  birds  arouse 
The  nieni'ry  of  our  youthful  hours; 

As  green  as  those  said  sprays  and  boughs; 
As  fresh  and  sweet  as  those  said  flowers. 

The  birds  aforesaid,  happy  pairs, 

Live  'tnid  the  aforesaid  boughs  enshrined 

In  freehold  nests;  themselves,  their  heirs, 
Administrators,  and  assigns. 

Oh,  busiest  term  of  Ci-pid's  court, 
Where  tender  plaintiffs  action  bring: 

Season  of  frolic  and  of  sport — 
Hail,  as  aforesaid,  coming  soring! 

—  W.  R.  L.  Barnes 


An  Electrified  Moke. 


In  a  recent  stress  of  weather  a  trading 
schooner  hailing  from  the  upper  Amazon,  and 
bound  to  New  York,  put  in  at  Hilton  Head 
for  water,  and  the  curiosity  of  a  throng  of 
darkies  was  aroused  by  a  monkey  and  several 
parrots,  and  they  fairly  overran  the  vessel 
until  the  skipper's  patience  was  on  the  ebb. 
At  length  one'fellow  lifted  the  cover  of  a  five- 
gallon  tin  can  full  of  water  that  was  lashed  to 
the  fore-side  of  the  galley  and  asked,  "  What 
you  got  yere,  boss?" 

"They're  a  couple  of  Chinese  eels,"  said  the 
cook,  looking  out  of  his  house  and  tipping  a 
wink  to  the  skipper,  who  was  sitting  on, the 
rail. 

"Dat's  jest  my  business,  boss,"  said  the 
darkey,  while  the  others  gathered  around. 

"I'm  de  boss  tredder  for  shedders  anJ  eels 
dis  side  of  Newbern." 

"These  ain't  scrubs  like  you  find  around 
here,"  said  the  cook. 

"Look  ere,  boss;  dis  place  beats  de  world 
for  eels,"  the  darkey  retorted.  "I  tred  one 
de  oder  day  over  three  feet  long." 

"Oh,  you're  talking  about  minnies.  They 
wouldn't  count  them  as  eels  in  China.  It 
takes  a  man  to  handle  a  Chinese  eel.  I  don't 
believe  you  could  lift  one  from  the  can." 

" 'Spose  yuu  don't  want  to  bet  on  dat?" 
the  boss  eeler  asked. 

"Wal,  I  don't  mind,"  the  cook  replied, 
reaching  under  his  apron  and  bringing  out  a 
dollar. 

The  darkies  held  a  consultation,  and  scrap- 
ed together  a  dollar,  which  was  placed  in  the 
skipper's  hand.  Boiling  up  what  sleeves  he 
had,  the  champion  bent  over  the  big  can  and 
commenced  to  feel  around,  as  the  water  was 
too  muddy  to  see  anything. 

"  Dey  ain't  nothin'  to  be  so  brash  about" 
he  said,  as  he  came  across  something  at  the 
bottom.     "Stan'  back  dere." 

Keeping  one  hand  on  his  find,  he  put  in 
the  other  hand  and  took  hold.  There  was  a 
splash  in  the  can,  a  yell  that  could  be  heard 
half  a  mile  away,  the  darkey  jumped  in  the 
air  with  his  eyes  sticking  out  of  his  head,  and 
his  arms  rigid  and  fastened  like  rods  to  an  eel 
that  was  more  than  five  feet  in  length.  He 
roared  like  a  bull,  until  the  eel  finally 
squirmed  out  of  his  hands  and  fell  into  the 
water,  when  he  staggered  back  and  rushed 
to  the  pier,  followed  by  his  astonished 
friends.    . 

"What's  the  matter?  "  the  cook  cried;  but 
the  "boss  tredder"  had  disappeared. 

The  "Chinese  eels"  were  a  pair  of  electric 
eels — Gymnotus — they  were  on  their  way  to 
an  aquarium  in  Boston,  and  the  darky's 
.  feelings  may  be  imagined  when  it  is  known 
that  as  soon  as  he  touched  the  fish  with  both 
hands  and  completed  the  current,  he  was 
struck  with  a  shock  equal  to  fifteen  Leyden 
jars  of  3,500  square  inches  of  surface. 


In  1860,  Queen  Victoria  being  then  ex- 
pected to  visit  the  French  capital,  the  Prefect 
of  the  Seine  commissioned  a  certain  eminent 
architect  to  superintend  the  decorative  prep- 
arations for  her  reception  in  the  Hotel  de 
Ville.  His  arrangements  having  met  with  the 
Prefect's  unqualified  approval,  he  requested 
that  official  on  the  eve  of  the  reception  to  pre- 
sent him  to  the  Municipality's  august  guest 
nest  morning.  "With  that  goat's  beard  of 
yours?  Impossible!"  replied  the  Prefect; 
"get  yourself  clean  shaved,  and  I  will  be 
delighted  to  present  you  to  Her  Majesty." 
Accordingly  the  architect  arose  early,  swept 
off  his  beard  and  betook  himself  to  the  Hotel 
de  Ville,  where,  having  secured  a  position  in 
the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  Prefect,  he 
anxiously  awaited,  the  recompense  of  his 
heroic  sacrifice.  Presentation  after  presen- 
tation took  place,  and  still  his  turn  came  not. 
In  vain  he  tried  to  catch  the  Prefect's  eye  by 
gestures  of  an  imploring  character,  to  which 
his  Excellency  paid  no  attention.  When  the 
ceremony  was  concluded  the  architect  vehe- 
mently reproached  the  Prefect  with  having 
failed  to  keep  his  promise.  "What  promise?" 
asked  the  latter,  with  a  blank  stare  of  wonder. 
"Why,  to  present  me  to  the  Queen."  "In  what 
character,  may  I  ask?"  "As  organizer  of  the 
reception,  to  be  sure.  I  shaved  off  my  beard 
on  purpose  "  "So  it  is  you,  is  it?"  exclaimed 
the  Prefect,  bursting  into  laughter.  "Why 
did  you  not  tell  me  so?  My  friend,  I  did  not 
recognize  you  with  the  clean-shaven  chin," 


How   We    Dine. 


:  "You  were  in  the  war,  then.  Captain  Mc- 
Killem?" 

"Oh,  yes,  ma'am;  yes,  ma'am;  fought  all 
through  it." 

"Is  there  not,"  she  said,  hesitatingly,  "a 
great  deal  of  danger -in  a  battle? 

"Well,  yes,"  the  captain  replied,  reflect- 
ively, "there  is,  there  is.  So  many  men 
standing  around,  you  know,  and  so  careless 
handling  of  firearms  as  is  almost  sure  to 
occur  during  a  battle,  makes  it  very  unsafe." 

Miss  Lollipop  shuddered,  and  then  resumed ; 

"Are  not  some  people  severely  injured  at 
times?" 

"Yes,"  the  Captain  said  "thej'  are.  I  once 
had  a  friend  who  was  hurt  so  badly  that  he 
couldn't  leave,  his  room  for  several  days." 

And  then  she  said  she  thought  there  ought 
to  be  a  law  against  them,  and  he  said  he  be- 
lieved the  Legislature  of  Iowa  contemplated 
passing  some  such  law  at  its  next  session. 

And  she  said  that  she  was  so  glad. 


It  really  is  kind  in  the  Nihilists  that  when 
digging  a  mine  under  the  Czar's  palace,  they 
wish  him  a  mansion  in  the  skies. 


One  who  wishes  to  discover  an  unknown 
edible  world  may  take  this  for  a  hint.  Let 
him  ponder  over  it,  simple  as  it  is.  He  must 
ask  himself,  '  'Where  does  my  butcher,  or  my 
fish  merchant,  or  my  poulterer  eat  his .  din- 
ners?" A  thousand  to  one  is  it  that  these 
people,  fine  judges  of  what  is  the  choicest 
food,  when  they  do  want  it  cooked  will  have 
it  cooked  the  nearest  possible  to  perfection. 
Ingratiate  yourself  into  their  secrets,  dog 
them,  if  nothing  else  will  reveal  their  ways, 
and  you  will  discover  many  an  out-of-the-way 
place  where  food  is  prepared  for  them  in  the 
most  unexceptionable  way.  It  is  only  the 
great  purveyors  of  fish,  game  and  beef  who 
know  how  to  eat  it.  There  may  or  may  not 
be  on  the  table  epergnes  or  gorgeous  layouts, 
but  the  way  the  food  is  cooked  and  served 
will  make  you  remember  that  dinner. 


An  English  writer  who  has  made  the  tour 
of  the  States  gives  this  account  of  the  national 
dinner:     The  principal  thing  that  character- 
izes an  American  dinner  is    its    abundance. 
Hu^e  joints  of  meat  are  not  so   common  in 
this  country  as  in  England,  eight  pounds  of 
sirloin  or  an  eight  pound  leg  of  mutton  being 
considered    a   fairly    large    joint,    while   the 
English  sixteen  to    twenty-pound    roasts  are 
never  seen  in  private  families.     But  outside 
of  the  size  of  the  joint,  everything  else  is  on 
a  larger  proportionate  scale — large  dishes  of 
vegetables  and  great  abundance  of  them,  large 
pies  and    a   huge  tureen  full  of   soup — how- 
ever few  are  going  to  sit  at  table.     Anything 
less    than    such    abundance.  Savors,  to  most 
Americans,  of  stint;  and  it  is  common  to  hear 
it  remarked  among  them,  of  English   tables, 
that  eveiything  seemed  so    scant.     "Such  a 
tiny  tart  for  three  people!"     One  may   ask — 
small   as  it    was — if  .  there    was    not  more 
than  sufficient,'and  be  answered  in  the  affirm- 
ative; but  to  those  accustomed   to   see   pies 
made  a  foot  in  diameter,  whether   there  are 
two  or  eight  to  eat  it,  the   average  English 
fruit  tart  would  indeed  look  very  small.     By 
the  way,  when  speaking  of  American  "pies," 
I  mean  the  articles  peculiar  to  the  country — 
tarts  are  unknown,  as  we   understand  them. 
Pies  are  in. their  place,  and  are  a  great   "in- 
stitution," pumpkin  (commonly   pronounced 
"punkin")  and  apple  pie  taking  the  lead  in 
popularity,  although  cocoanut,  custard   and 
lemon  pies  are  all  favorites,  small   fruits  less 
so.     In  providing  for  their  table  the   mass  of 
Americans  rarely  consider  what  go  with  what 
(of  course,  there  are  the  epicurean    few  who 
do).     Except  the  Yankee  "pork   and  beans" 
there  seems  to  be  no  viand   so    wedded  to  a 
vegetable  as  to  be,,  spoken   of   together,  like 
our  "duck  and   green   peas,"  "mutton   and 
turnips,"  etc.     Generally  speaking,  vegeta- 
bles are  chosen  haphazard,  and  so  carrots  or 
dried  beans  or  turnips  aye   as   often   served 
with   poultry   as   not;    no    question    of    the 
"eternal  fitness"  of  things  seems  to  trouble 
the  average  housekeeper.     Then,  not  only  is 
the  unfitness  of  certain  vegetables  for  certain 
meats  unthought  of,  but  the  vegetables  them- 
selves are  served  with   sublime   disregard  to 
harmony,  and   so    peas   and   asparagus,  and 
summer  squash  and  potatoes  find  themselves 
cheek  by  jowl  on  one   plate.     From  four  to 
six  vegetables  are  often  served  at  once,  and 
two  merely  are  considered  by  any  but  very 
fashionable  people  (who  affect  English   and 
French  customs  very  much)  to  be  a  very  mean 
sort  of  dinner.     Tomatoes,  in  some  form  or 
other,  are  invariably  on  the   table   when  in 
season,  and  more  often  than  not  canned,  even 
in  winter.     But  although   they   are   now  as 
generally  eaten  as  potatoes  are  with  us,  I  am 
told  that  twenty-five  years  ago  they  were  quite 
rare,  and  few  jjeople  liked  them.     They  are 
now,  however,  the  most  popular  of  all  vege- 
tables, except  potatoes,  which  are  here  called 
"Irish  potatoes,"  to   distinguish  them  from 
the  sweet  esculent,  and  are  cooked  in  a  vari- 
ety of  ways,  some  I  think,  quite  new  to  Eng- 
lish people. 


The  Empress  of  Austria  has  a  temper  of 
her  own.  It  is  said  she  once  horsewhipped  a 
gentleman  on  the  grand  staircase  of  the  Im- 
perial Palace.  Smarting  with  his  wounds, 
the  chastised  one  rushed  into  the  presence  of 
the  Emperor  and  demanded  redress.  His 
Majesty  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  bestowed 
upon  him  the  order  of  the  Iron  Crown,  fifth 
class:  whereat  Vienna  laughed. 


One  of  those  farmers  (says  Peck's  Sun)  who 
are  so  afraid  the  great  monopolies  will  ruin 
the.  agricultural  classes,  came  into  Stoughton 
last  week  and  sold  a  number  of  eases  of  to-' 
bacco  which  he  had  raised.  On  opening  the 
packages,  after  the  good  old  honest,  horny- 
handed  son  of  a  gun  of  toil  had  gone,  the 
wicked  man  who  had  bought  it  found  the 
following  besides  tobacco:  Two  old  butcher 
knives,  a  piece  of  iron  two  feet  long,  two 
bolts  two  feet  long,  six  horseshoes,  two  old 
monkey-wrenches,  six  pieces  of  lath,  a  rotten 
mink  skin  and  a  quantity  of  barnyard  refuse. 

Morning  glories— cocktails. 
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Baldwin. — The  audience  which  welcomed  The  Tour- 
ists was  enormously  large  and  enormously  appreciative. 
Not  that  the  plot  interested  them,  for  it  has  none,  not 
that  there  was  much  novelty  in  it,  for  many  of  the 
songs,  choruses  and  "gags"  have  been  heard  here  over 
aud  over  again.  But  it  was  fnnny,  very  funuy,  and 
filled  the  desire  for  iminoierate  laughter  which  exists 
in  almost  everyone.  The  reception  given  to  Will  Mes- 
tayer  was  a  complete  "ovation,"  and  would  have  glad- 
dened the  heart  of  a  Booth.  His  make-up  as  the  oars- 
man was  most  absurdly  comical,  and  the  two  or  three 
other  characters  assumed  by  him  brought  out  all  the 
humor,  apparently,  in  his  huge  frame.  Carrie  Swain 
at  once  became  a  favorite,  and  her  flip-flaps  brought 
down  the  house.  Nick  Long  gave  us  two  of  his  old- 
time  impersonations,  a  fop  and  a  Frenchman.  The 
rest  of  the  company  are  not  astonishingly  clever,  but 
long  practice  has  made  them  perfect  in  the  business  of 
the  show  (for  it  cannot  be  called  a  play)  and  the  fan 
is  sustained  throughout. 

Tivoli.— The  Tivoli  becomes  nightly  more  popular, 
and  is  becoming  a  favored  resort  of  the  best  people  in 
the  city.  Olivette  is  produced  in  a  manner  that  better 
exhibits  its  uDusual  uttractivevess  as  a  melodious  and 
breezy  comic  opera  than  any  performance  of  it  hitherto 
given  here.  The  choruses  are  well  drilled,  and  the 
acting  and  dialogue  and  singing  carried  on  in  an  elas- 
tic and  spirited  style,  that  make4the  resort  one  of  the 
pleasantest  places  in  the  city  to  spend  an  evening. 

Winter  Garden. — The  Winter'Garden  is  crowded 
nightly  to  such  an  extent  that  the  elevation  of  the 
hospitable  beer  mug  is  a  task  of  some  elbow  difficulty. 
The  next  sensation  there  is  the  production  of  the  mil- 
itary spectacular  comic  opera,  The  Brum  Major,  with 
twenty  speaking  and  singiug  characters,  a  grand 
chorus  of  forty  picked  voices,  two  companies  of  sol- 
diers, a  full  drum  corps,  etc.  Jas.  A.  Meade  assumes 
the  title  role,  and  will  be  supported  by  Miss  Fannie 
Marston,  as  "Stella,"  and  a  full  opera  company. 

Vienna  Garden. — The  concert  entertainments  at 
this  popular  resort  are  crowded  nightly,  and  the  or- 
chestral instrumentation  is  particularly  fine.  The 
vocal  selections  by  Mr.  Chas.  Bieck  are  very  artistic- 
ally rendered,  and  are  received  with  great  enthusiasm. 
No  diminution  is  observable  in  the  attendance. 

NOTES. 

Prominent  among  the  names  of  Mitchell's  Pleasure 
Party,  who  are  soon  to  appear  at  Baldwin's  is  that  of 
Miss  Emma  Carsou,  who  used  to  head  the  procession 
of  sisters,  cousins  and  aunts  in  the  first  Melville  Pina- 
fore. 

The  Skating  rink  on  Market  street  is  rapidly  in- 
creasing in  popularity. 

The  Big  4  Minstrels  have  been  doing  splendidly  in 
the  country.  Soldene  fairly,  and  E.  J.  Stetson  almost 
nothing. 

Manager  Ballenberg  had  almost  promised  us  Theo- 
dore Thomas,  but  received  a  letter  last  week,  stating 
that  a  visit  to  Frisco  this  year  is  impossible. 

Fannie  Louise  Buckingham  recently  celebrated  her 
1000th  performance  of  Mdzeppa  at  Leadville,  and  is- 
sued the  usual  satin  programmes.  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  she  may  continue  to  the  2300th  performance  in 
equally  remote  places. 

Boucicault  lectured  in  Bo-ton  March  27th,  on  The 
English  in  Ireland.  He  failed  to  create  a  furore,  and 
the  audience  is  said  to  have  been  disc  our  apingly  small. 

In  the  east  of  Colleen  Bawn  at  the  Boston  Museum, 
with  Boucicault  as  "Myles,"  appears  the  name  of 
Willie  Seymour  as  "Danny  Mann." 

The  success  of  M.  B.  Curtis  as  "Sam'l  of  Posen" 
continues. 


Fanny  Davenport  is  having  a  dress  made  which  is 
to  be  entirely  of  spnn  glass. 

Clara  Morris  was  uuable  to  appear  March  2ith  in 
her  series  of  extra  matinees,  and  it  is  feared  that  she 
will  not  be  able  to  act  again  this  season. 

Edwin  Booth,  in  spite  of  his  bad  supportat  the  Prin- 
cess, London,  where  he  closed  March  2Gth,  is  summed 
up  by  competent  English  critics  as  "an  actor  of  the 
highest  rank." 

The  scenery  at  the  doomed  opera  house,  Nic9,  was 
painted  on  paper. 

The  new  opera  from  the  manufactory  of  Messrs. 
Gilbert  and  Sullivan  is  represented  as  treating  of  jes- 
theticism  in  a  satirical  way. 

A  negro  boy  gave  an  apple  dosed  with  cayenne  pep- 
per to  Chief,  one  of  the  elephants  with  the  Barnum 
show.  The  brute  was  frautic,  torn  down  seats  in  the 
course  of  erection  in  Madison  square  Garden,  and  was 
not  quieted  until  oil  had  been  forced  down  its  throat. 

Planquette  has  chosen  Hip  Van  Winkle  as  a  theme 
for  a  new  opera,  and  hopes  it  will  equal  Chimes  of 
Normandy. 

James  A.  Heme's  Hearts  of  Oak  combination  wilj 
disband  after  an  engagement  to  be  soon  played  in 
Boston. 

Brooklyn  people  complain  that  cat  shows  are  foes 
to  morality.  Small  boys  over  there  stole  favorite  fe- 
lines in  order  to  place  them  on  exhibition  at  the  Dime 
Museum. 

There  is  a  most  striking  resemblance  between  Miss 
Genevieve  Ward  when  made  up  as  "Stephanie"  in 
Forget-me-not  and  the  Empress  Eugenie  before  the 
lines  of  sorrow  came. 

Bernhardt  played  Camitte  to  a  $1,200  house  in 
Rand's  Opera  House,  Troy,  N.  Y.  The  audience  was 
cold. 

Dion  Boucicault  is  engaged  upon  a  new  comic 
piece,  which  is  to  be  played  in   Boston  early  next  sea- 


son by  a  company  under  the   management  of  H.  J. 
Sargent. 

The  Yokes  Family  are  expected  to  arrive  in  Boston 
from  England  the  present  week,  and  are  lo  commence 
their  American  tour  at  the  Globe  Theatre  April  4th  in 
Belles  of  the  Kitchen. 


Now  tho  husband,  still  a  lover, 
And  his  wife,  so  true  and  tried, 

O'er  the  dying  fire  hover, 

Listening  to  the  wind  outside. 

And  with  smile  and  cheering  laugh,  he 
Calls  her  "idol  of  his  soul," 

Till  he  makes  her,  through  his  "taffy,' 
Bring  another  hod  of  coal. 


The  art  of  wearing  slippers  gracefully  is 
said  to  be  unknown  outside  of  Morocco, 
where  bright-dyed  goatskin  resplendent  with 
gold  and  silver  decorates  the  feet  of  the 
dark-eyed  beauties. 

PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
pacific  Coast. 

There  was   a  young  man  from  Milpitas 
Who  came  around  and  wanted  to  treat  us. 
Says  he  "You  need  food." 
Says  we  "You're  no  good" 
You  simply  desire  to  beat  us. 
We  were  sorry  however  for  he  took  us  around  to 
M.  B.  Morghan's,  Stalls  68  and  69  California  Market 
and  set  up  the  finest  lot  of  oysters   and  broils  and 
delicacies  we  ever  ate. 


THE  PUBLIC  VERDICT. 


The  White  House 

SELLS    CHEAPER 

THAN   ANY   OTHER   DRY   GOODS   HOUSE   IN   THE    CITY. 

NEW   SPRING    FABRICS 

ARE  BEING  RECEIVED  DAILY,  ALL  OF  WHICH  WILL  BE  SOLD  AT 

Extremely    Low    Prices. 

Housekeeping  i  Domestic  Goods 

AT    LESS    THAN    WHOLESALE    RATES. 

THE    I^AJTIEST    NOVELTIES 

At  prices  never  before  offered  in  San  Francisco. 

J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 

IsTos.  lOl  and  103  KEAENY  STREET 

CORNER  POST.  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
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Dog  gone. 

The  Dog  Show  has  come  and  gone.  Sleek 
silken-eared  setters,  bony  hounds  and  point- 
ers, the  majestic  mastiff  and  the  miniature 
toy  have  posed  and  howled  on  their  benches 
for  a  few  brief  days  and  now  howl  no  more. 
The  show  has  been  well  attended  by  all 
classes  and  has  been  a  success  in  all  respects. 
Terriers  from  Tar  Flat  and  the  Barbary 
Coast  have  inspected  their  less  harmless  and. 
more  thoroughbred  brethren;  human  bull 
pups  have  admiringly  viewed  their  Soldene- 
mouthed  brethren  of  the  canine  kingdom  and 
all  have  been  happy.  The  award  of  prizes 
has  been  eminently  unsatisfactory — to  those 
who  got  none.  Dogs  are  like  babies.  Every 
proprietor  thinks  his  own  the  most  artistic 
creation  of  its  kind.  The  Dog  Show  is  a 
good  thing.  The  dogs  deserve  it.  They  are 
not  given  to  lying,  hypocrisy,  deception, 
theft,  or  fraud  of  any  kind.  With  a  few  exr 
ceptions  some  dogs  are  the  noblest  creations 
of  the  Almighty.  The  exceptions  are  the 
other  dogs. 


One  of  the  most  interesting  and  amusing 
journals  published  in  this  country  is  Peck's 
Sun,  of  Milwaukee.  'Tis  as  full  of  humor  as 
an  egg  of  meat — sensible  and  gentlemanly 
withal.  We  do  not  like  to  say  so  much  in 
praise  of  any  journal  but  our  own,  but  last 
week  we  inadvertantly  did  our  clever  ex- 
change an  injustice  by  ommission  of  credit  to 
an  artical  reprinted  from  it,  and  under  the 
circumstances  we  feel  a  certain  attachment  to 
the  thing. 


X  is  a  business  man  whose  wheedling  and 
devout  ways  have  until  now  hid  his  rascally 
character.  "Beware  of  him,"  one  day  a  man 
said  to  his  friend;  "he's  a  hypocrite  and  will 
play  you  a  bad  turn."  "How? — such  a  pious 
man!  His  eyes  are  always  lifted  toward 
heaven."     "Yes,  but  his  hands." 


The  Chicago  New*  Letter,  with  a  frankness 
which,  if  unbusiness-like,  is  at  least  refresh- 
ing, heads  its  three  columns  of  society  news 
"Social  Slush."  We  commend  its  exam- 
ple to  the  Morning  Gall  of  this  city. 


In  the  Call  all  of  the  live  advertisments 
appear  and  nearly  every  person  reads  them. 
—  Call.  There  are  still  a  few  old-schoolers, 
however,  who  affect  to  prefer  the  literature  of 
the  Elizabethan  era. 


"Young  Lochinvar"  must  have  been  a  bliz- 
zard, because  he    "came  out  of  the-  West." 


THE  PACIFIC  BANK. 


The  Bank  Commissioners'  report  upon  the  condition 
of  the  Pacific  Bank  confirms  officially  the  title  of  this 
favorite  and  leading  establishment  to  the  great  degree 
of  public  confidence  enjoyed  by  it.  The  assets — ail  of 
them  of  first-class  character — amount  to  §3,333, 503,  a 
clear  surplus  over  all  liabilities  of  over  $400,000.  The 
present  prosperous  condition  of  the  Bank  is  the  result 
of  years  of  wise,  conservative  adherence  to  legitimate 
business  principles.  The  Bank  continues  under  tbe 
management  to  which  its  success  is  due,  and  offers 
every  facility  for  borrowers,  depositors,  dealing  in  ex- 
change, and  every  other  branch  of  legitimate  banking 
business,  together  with  a  measure  of  merited  confidence 
and  financial  soundness  surpassed  by  no  other  Bank 
in  the  city. 


ETIQUETTE  EULES  FOE  GENTLEMEN. 


Never  remove  your  shoes  while  calling  on  a  lady. 
It  may  excite  the  old  gentleman's  suspicions. 

Playing  cards  Bbould  not  be  worn  in  the  coat-tail 
pocket  with  the  handkerchief. 

Finger  nails  should  be  cut  to  a  point;  not  too  point, 
but  just  point  enough. 

Clothing  should  be  cut  by  Ibler,  in  the  quiet,  tasteful 
style  used  by  the  New  York  fashionables,  and  made  of 
those  new  and  elegant  fabrics  in  all  shades  now  visible 
in  the  show-window  of  Bullock  &  Jones  at  No.  107 
Montgomery  street.     This  rule  is  never  departed  from. 

A  due  regard  paid  to  these  suggestions  will  make  a 
well-dressed  gentleman  out  of  even  a  Milpitas  Hoodoo. 


CONTINENTAL 
o  i  x»   - 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Kenned,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafflne  Wax,  etc 
GENEKAL     OFFICES: 

122  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S;  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko,  Nevada,  Beno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GBADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THBEE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 
COXTINKXTALOrL  axd  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

OVERMAN    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  49 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale : May  12th 

GEO.  D.  EDWAEDS,  Secretary. 
Office — No.  414  California  street. 

OPHIE  MINING  COMPANY.  " 

Assessment One  dollar 

Delinquent  in  office   April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  4th 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office— Eoom  16,  Nevada  Block. 

MEXICAN  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment .  No.  15 

amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Eoom  16,  Nevaba  Block. 

HALE    &   NOKCEOSS   MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment No.  68 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied  March  9th 

Delinquent  in  office April  14th 

Day  of  sale May  5th 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNEE,  Secretary. 
Office— Nevada  Block,  Eoom  58. 

JUSTICE  MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  34 Twenty-five  cents 

Delinquent  in  office. April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  21st 

E.  E.  KELLY,  Secretary. 
Office — Eoom  2,  Hayward's  Building, 

"CROWN  POINT  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  45 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  25th 

JAS.  NEWLANDS,  Secretary. 
Office — Eoom  3,  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange. 
GEAND   PEIZE  MINING  COMPANY.        7 

Assessment  No.  4 Forty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  18th 

E.  M.  HALL,  Secretary. 
Office— Eoom  20,  S.  F.  Stock  Exchange  Building. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bush   Street  Theatre. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCEE Proprietor 

First  Appearance  in  San  Francisco  of 

Haverlys  Comedy  Company, 

In  Sayre's  Great  Farcial  Comedy  of 

TIclg    Strategists. 

I^3  Don't  fail  to  secure  your  seats  in  advance. 


Baldwin   Theatre. 


THOMAS  MAGUIEE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

K.  M,  EBEKLE Stage  Manager 

First  Apdearance  in  this  city  of  JNO.  P.  SMITH  and 
W.  A.  MESTAYEE'S 

COMEDY  AND  MUSICAL  COMPANY, 

THE    TOURISTS  I 

In  a  Pullman  Palace  Car. 
Commencing  Monday  Evening,  April  Nth. 
This   side-splitting   Comedy   was   played   by  this 
troupe  to  crowded  houfes  in  all  the  Eastern  cities. 


Matinee. 


.Saturday 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  «S  CO Proprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.     "WAMBOLT, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Eope. 

Prof.    GEO.    WAMBOLT, 

The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MR.    SAMUEL    DEARAN, 

Inventor   and   Originator  of   Comedy  Instruments. 


MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 

Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 

The  Charming  Young  Danseuse. 

THE  ALLEN  SI  -TER13, 
EICA,  LOUISE,  EAY  and  ANNIE. 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  beiny  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

The  unrivaled  world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN    BY    THE 

Vienna  Ladies'  Orchestra. 


Engagement  of   first-class 

LADY    SnSTGKERS 


GRAND    MATINEE 


SUNDAY    AFTERNOON. 

CH.  EIECK  &  CO. 


WINTER     GARDEN. 

(HORTICULTURAL    HALL.) 

Every  Evening  and   Saturday  Matinee. 
THE  SENSATION  OF  THE  SEASON ! 

Grand  Production  of  the  Military  Spectacnlar  Comic  Opera 

THE  DAUGHTER  OF 

Trie    Drum    Major- 

Twenty  speaking  and  singing  characters.  Grand  chcrus  of 
forty  picked,  voices.  Two  companies  of  soldiers.  Full  drum 
corps,  etc.  New  and  beautiful  scenery  by  Bell,  One  hundred 
auxiliaries,  and  enlarged  stage.  All  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  JAS.  A.  MEADE,  who  will  appear  in  his  great  character  of 
"The  Drum  Major,"  supported  by  Miss  Fanny  Marston,  as 
"Stella,"  and  a  full  opera  company. 

Admission    25    Cents. 


News   of  the   Week. 

Stocks  up.    Ha! Stocks  down.    Oh! 

Small-pox.     About  thirty  iropatients  at  the 

in  hospital. War-cloud  (no   bigger  than  a 

man's  hand  in  a  another  man's   pocket)  rises 

on  the  Tunisian    horizon.- Nihilist  Czari- 

eidea  must  all  depend  from  their  resjjective 
beams.        Ravens     clatter     their     expectant. 

beaks. More     Garfield     and     Conk. 

Earthquake.  Valorous  Bulletin  is  not  alarmed. 

Theatrical  amusements  cast  a  gloom  upon 

life    in    San   Francisco.- Opening   of   the 

yachting  season. Opening  of   an   oyster. 

Feller  brought  to  trial   for  kissing  girl. 

Discharged.      Girl    said    she    liked    it. 

Man  who  killed  his  wife  is  to  be  tried. 
Wherefore  this  prodigal  expenditure  '  of 
public  money?  If  a  man  may  not  kill  his 
own  wife,  to  whom  is  the  poor  creature  to 
look  for  her  killing? City  Hall  Commis- 
sion met.     They  met,  that's  all. Board  of 

Education.  Usual  nonsense. Chess  "tour- 
nament" between  two  libraries.  Enterprising 
dailies  publish  columns  of  it. Jealous  ex- 
pressman on  the  rampage.  Cuts  his  own 
throat.  The  woman  has  our  thanks. Sit- 
ting Bull  surrenders   some  more. Saloon 

keeper  whaled  his  woman. Council  Bluffs 

under  water.      Needed  washing,  anyhow. 

Legislature.     For  particulars  see   the  daily 

nonewspapers. Cashier  in  drug  store  lar- 

cenates.  Too  much  Cliff  House. Ex-hus- 
band and  whilom  wife  squabble  for  posses- 
sion of  their — of  her  children. Railroad 

Commissioners  fixing  rates.  Railroad  man- 
agers fixing   Commissioners. Christiancy 

divorce  suit,  East.  For  disagreeable  particu- 
lars see  dailies. Hungary  drowned  out. 

Miner  chokes  himself  with  suspender.     Had 

sore    eyes. Fresh    batch  earthquakes   iii 

"Scio's  rocky   isle."     Go  West. Fasting 

female  done  gone. Storm  of  brimstone  in 

Illinois.     Breaking  it  to   them  gently. J. 

W.  Simonton  talked  shop  at  Mercantile  Li- 
brary Hall. Morning  Call  ventures  cau- 
tiously to  print  some  original  "poetry."     We 

have  our  eye  on  you,  Pickering. Suicides 

have  ceased  to  patronize  the  Bay.  Indigna- 
tion of  the  lobsters  and  shrimps. 

INSURANCE. 

The  State  Investment  and  Insurance  Co, 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and.   Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  220  Sansome  Street.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

A.  .1.  BRYANT.  President.     R.  IVERS.  Vice-President. 

C  H.  CUSHING.  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON.  Marine  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President 

R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White.    N.  C  Luhrs,    J.  Macdonough, 

W.  W.  Dodge,      Wm,  H.  Lent,  Johx  Fay,       Thos.  Jennings. 

Henry  Casanova,     Michael  Kane,     w.  D.  O'Sullivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  Karen  1st,  1880 687,606  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  {SiASStiaKIStTCffl*! 630,711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 140  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

PHCENIX  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN.  Agents, 

No,  113  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  J.  LUSK  CANNING  CO. 


OAKLAND,    CALIFORNIA. 
CL^PIT^JL,      -       -       -     ■  - 


^_^_  ■       ■      ® 300,000. 

JOSIAH    LUSK,  President.  ....      THOS.    PRATHER,   Secretary 

DIRECTORS : 
J.  WEST  MARTIN,     A.  C.   HENRY,     H.  A.  PALMER,     JOSIAH   LUSK,    FRANK  S.  JOHNSON. 

PACKERS    OF    THE 

STAE      ZBIR^HSTID     TOIMI-^TOIES- 


^ 


And  J.  Lusk  &  Co's  Brand 

CALIFORNIA 


?*1 


CANNED  FRUITS 

AND 

VEGETABLES. 


WZMI.    T.    COLEMAN"    &c    CO 

San  Francisco,  Chicago  and  New  York,  Wholesale  Agents. 


ttXWBSBi 


KIDNEGEN  is  highly  recommended  and  unsurpassed  for  Foul  Kidneys,  Dropsy, 
Gravel,  Bright's  Disease,  Loss  of  Energy,  Nervous  Debility,  or  any  obstructions  arising 
from  Kidney  or  Bladder  Diseases.  Also  for  Blood  and  Kidney  Poisoning  in  infected 
malarial  sections. 

RjnTipri  Each  label  has  the  signature  of  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  and  each 
11  U  I  luL  !  bottle  has  a  Government  Revenue  Stamp  (with  our  name),  which  permits 
KIDNEGEN  to  be  sold  as  a  proprietary  article  (without  license)  by  Druggists,  Grocers 
and  other  dealers  everywhere. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Size  Bottles  for  General  and  Family  Use. 

LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago.     Branch,  6  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 


RICHARDS    &    HARRISON,    Agents 

FOR    SAN    FRANCISCO. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis.  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsbnrg,  -         "  350,000 

Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,    -  "  545,000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -      —       -       "  141,000 
Oflice-219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN    FRANCISCO.   CAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  428   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  J15  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  March  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  65)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  MONDAY,  March 
21st,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  22d  iust. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tem. 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
Pioneer   Macaroni  and   Vermicelli   Factory, 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 


Between  FirBt  and  Second, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


254 
Foihes   by    Various   Fools. 

Go  to  thy  aunt,   thou  sluggard — especially 
if  she's  able  to  board  and  clothe  you. 


Horses  are  shedding  their  coats,  and  this 
is  said  to  be  a  sign  that  cold  weather  is  over. 
And  when  a  man  sheds  his  coat  on  being 
called  a  liar  it  is  also  a  sign  that  it  is  going 
to  be  warm — for  the  other  man. 


Joaquin  Miller  feels  sad  over  the  death  of  a 
man  whose  acquaintance  he  first  made  when 
they  were  first  shooting  at  each  other.  This 
is  almost  as  happy  a  thought  as  that  of  a  man 
who,  being  introduced  to  a  stranger,  said: 
"I'm  glad  to  meet  you.  I  knew  your  father 
well,  for  I  was  a  member  of  the  vigilance 
committee  that  hung  him." 


Jay  Gould  is  in  Florida,  "to  enjoy  a  season 
of  rest,"  it  is  stated.  However,  he  has  a  map 
of  Florida  in  his  room  at  the  hotel  and  is 
drawing  lines  all  over  it,  and  owners  of 
Florida  railroads,  since  Goul'd  arrived,  are 
covering  them  up  with  cabbage  leaves. 


The  only  person  Sarah  Bernhai'dt  has  met 
since  she  has  been  in  this  country  that  she 
seems  to  have  a  fellow  feeling  for,  or  that  has 
established  a  bond  of  sympathy  in  her  heart, 
was  a  Niagara  Falls  hack  driver.  After  driv- 
ing her  about  for  an  hour,  he  charged  her 
sis  dollars  and  a  half,  and  the  extortion  re- 
minded her  of  her  own  way  of  doing  business 
to  such  an  extent  that  she  wept. 

The  man  who  picked  up  a  "well-filled 
pocket-book"  the  other  da}'  was  disgusted  to 
find  it  full  of  tracts  on  honesty. 


A  foreigner  in  New  York  this  season  says 
that  the  revelation  of  feminine  charms  at  balls 
and  parties  seems  to  keep  pace  with  years. 
The  blooming  debutante  is  ordinarily  fairly 
covered,  while  the  sprightly  sexagenarian 
seems  utterly  regardless  of  cold. 


One  of  the  few  good  Greek  scholars  among  the 
ladies  of  this  country  is  Mrs.  Alice  Harkin,  of 
Chicago.  She  is  so  proficient  in  that  difficult 
tongue  that  she  writes  in  it  with  great  ease 
amorous  verses  that  make  the  bald-headed 
college  professors  to  whom  they  are  submitted 
feel  as  if  they  would  like  to  be  young  again. 
Her  husband,  of  whom  she  is  foolishly  fond, 
keeps  a  corner  grocery  and  can  write  his 
name  in  English  quite  legibly. 

"Will  you  marry  me?"  suddenly  said  an 
Atlanta  young  lady  to  a  gentlemen  visitor  to 
whom  with  rapt  attention  she  had  been  listen- 
ing for  an  hour  as  he  recounted  (modestly 
withal)  some  of  his  experiences  in  the  late 
war.  "My  dear  friend,  I  should  be  most 
happy,"  he  replied  sadly  and  without  a  trace 
of  surprise,  "but  I  have  already  a  wife; 
pardon  me  for  not  mentioning  it."  He  took 
his  leave,  and  in  one  hour  she  was  dead  by 
her  own  hand. 


He  was  returning  home  late  one  night  from 
the  Union  Club  assisted  by  some  boon  com- 
panions, who  were  guiding  as  best  they 
could  his  wandering  footsteps.  Upon  reaching 
the  steps  of  his  "palatial  mansion,"  on  Cali- 
fornia street  he  insisted  on  their  coming  in; 
but  they,  better  aware  than  he,  of  their  de- 
moralized condition,  demurred,  saying  that 
his  wife  might  object  of  his  entertaining  com- 
pany at  so  late  an  hour.  "Oh,  hang  nry  wife; 
I  am  Cajsar  here,  my  boys.  Come  in — come 
in ! "  The  argument  was  growing  interesting, 
when  a  clear  voice  called  down  from  the 
upper  window:  "Gentlemen  you  can  leave 
Ciesar  on  the  steps.  I  will  see  to  him."  And 
they  left  him  in  his  glory. 


KINGSFORD'S 
Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST   MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1000 


PURE   STAEOH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full   Strength  ! 


Do   not  let   your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.T.  Coleman 


<fe     CO- 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


"THE  PAVILION" 


GREAT 

CLOSING  OUT 

Silks, Shawls  and  Dress  Goods 

At  25  PER  CENT  less  than  cost. 

Ribbons, 

Laces  and  Fancy  Goods 

At  HALF  their  original  cost. 

Hosiey,  Underwear    and    Gents'   Fur- 
nishing  Goods    at 

40    Per    Cent 

Below  Market  Rates. 

Our   Magnificent   Stock 

OF    CORSETS, 

CLOAKS  AND  DOLMANS 

AT  GREATLY  REDUCED  RATES. 

G-oods  Delivered  in  Surrounding  Towns 
Free  of  Charge. 

F.    M.    FRENCH, 

Manager. 


LAST  MONTH  OF  THE  GREAT 

JEWELRY  SALE! 

Goods  sold  at  cost  to  make  room   for  new 
manufactures  and  importations. 

LAST  CHANCE  FOR  BARGAINS. 

Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET. 


FOR  SALE  (FURNISHED) 

One  of  the  Most  Attractive  Places 

Iii    Menlo    Park. 

61  ACRES  ON  OAK  GROVE  AVENUE,  FINELY  LAID  OUT 
4  'with  every  variety  of  fruit  ami  ornamental  trees,  and  but 
five  minute3*  walk  from  the  station;  fine  house,  stable  and 
outbuildings;  must  be  seen  to  be  appreciated.  Apply  on  the 
premises,  or  to  THOMAS     DAY, 

122  SUTTER  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 
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PEBBLE    SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery   t  ,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

r^-AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. ^ 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS  IS 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty, 


SAMUEL    IRVING   &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

febl2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


JOE  POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Han  just  received  a  fine  lino  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of  the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 


>imi>  made  I«i   order   Irom , $'J© 

Pants  made  t„  order  I'rum 5 

I'liif  iteuvcr  Suits  to  order  limn 35 

OvereoafS  made  to  order  Irom 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARAN 1 EED  OR  NO  SALE 

■^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  oil  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Noh.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    ami  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  t'ai. 


^7  ■.-;:  HEkRY,    TIETJEN. 

.^•aMENRY  AHRENS.jgjS^   TH.V.BORSTEL. 
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TO     TH  E     U  N  FC  RTUN  ATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

6H  O  KEARNY  STREET,  SAN 
/*wO  Francisco— Established 
in  lSr)4  for  the  treatmeut  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases weiring  on  body  and  mind, 
.  permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
1  afflicted  sbmiM  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
l  sively  in  Europe,  imd  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitils  there, 
3|ubtainins  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
^Information,  which  he  is  competent 
o  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
ricps.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
£  charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
BonVat  a  dTstancrinay  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  r&.Bnnable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON.  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

riiHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IX  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
J.  usefulness,  offers  tbe  only  DEPO.SlTuRY  on  this 
coast  where  la  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  row  in  their  keeping.  Avoid  nil  risk*  by  secur- 
ing a  safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAI'j: 
DEPOSIT  COMPAMTT— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  i  ban  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  $iyi  to  S-i"  per  year,  or  32  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $'U)  to  $2<i0  per  year,  storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS  : 

N.  LUXING,      GRO.  L.  BRATH/F.Y,      SAM'L  1>AV1S, 
C.  F.  MacUERMOT,    F.H.WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

GO  TO  PARAISO  SPEIKGS  FOB  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseasep. 
Take  stnge  at  Soledad,  sis  miles  to  the  Springs. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &   SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and'  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.     Do<ifie"s  Concentrators  and  ltock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Wurnand  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular. 
feb  l'2-3ms 


H.P.GREGORV&CO. 

•2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOE     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    R.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.  California  ^  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED S'23,G13,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_L_\J  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  m. .  - 1  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,    (ill1.'  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  A:  Co..  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin   Ovster   House, 

PH.  SCATTINT,  Prporietor. 
No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE   GALLERY.  febi-2-tf 


L.  A.  BERTELING  S  PATENT 

$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

Buys  the  Fines'   Spectacles    in    Existence! 

UlF'The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EJES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  Ike  only  Opticians  on  this  C    ast  who  do 


LILIBl^TIIAL    &d    CO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  and  New  Yobk. 


A  CROWN   FOR  THE  U.  S.  RULER. 

UNCLE  SAM.—-BVT,    HANG-    IT!    WHICH    IS    THE    RULER?" 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wines  of  mkssr9.  crcsk  k  fil8fbei1ks  of 
B'jrileftUi.  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 

CHAT  DILT.nN— Iu  Ciflea.  Quarts  aud  Pinta, 

CHAT  TALBnT— (n  Cases.  Quarts  aDd  Pints. 

CHAT   LAFITE,    CHAT   MAltGAIX— In  C      Qts 
ASD     SIMMOND'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battkry  Street 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.        REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPKECKELS   Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE — The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  I.011K  Koetlercr  r»n-  Blanche 
<  tiuiupasnr  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Eoederer,  Kheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  Is  marked  upon 
the  side,  "Macondray  k  Co.,  San  FranciBco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  4  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  -CO., . 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Const. 


PIANOS 


PIANCS 

TO    RENT. 

B.  CTJRTAZ, 

20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR 

MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Eestaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND. DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  FamilieB. 
Entrance  south  side  Conrt.       A.  D.  SHARON  . 


African  StomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PCRIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal 

Sole  AReuts  lor  Pacific   Const™  ■ 
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RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 
RUBBER  GOODS! 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing     Co. 

JOHN  W.  TATJLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


■WILLIAMS,   DIMOND    &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich.  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AfrD  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
64.1  Clay  street,  £an  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  CO.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale  Dealers   in    Furs. 


Boker's  Bitters. 


THE  UNDERSIGNED  IS  SOLE  AGENT  IN 
California  for  the  sale  of  the  above  celebrated  Bit- 
ters. He  is  prepared  to  deal  with  Merchants  and 
Jobbers  on  the  most  reasonable  terms. 

GEORGE  MEL, 
422  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
^"Beware  of  Counterfeits  and  Imitations. 


.A.n     Inscription 

ON  THE   OBELISK: 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,   GERMANY. 


MACHINERY  FOR  SALE. 

The  Complete  Outfit  of  Machinery 

IN    THE 

WOODEN   MANUFACTORY,  FORMERLY  KNOWN  AS 

"HOWE'S     MILL," 

Is  Offered  for  Sale  on  Reasonable  Terms 

Early  application  muBi  be  made  to 

FRANK  THIBAULT,  ACENT, 

No.   33   MAIN    STREET. 


ART    ASSOCIATION. 


THE     SIXTEENTH     EXHIBITION 

IS  NOW  OPEN  TO  THE  PCBLIC . 

Contains    75   Finished   Pictures    and   Over    300 
Sketches  from  Nature. 

Open  from  10  A.  M.  to  9:30  P.  M.    After  Saturday,  April 
'  2d,  'the  rooms  will  close  at  6  P.  M. 

Admission    25    Cents. 


For  Bale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN   BROS.   &  Co., 
526  Front  Street. 


KRUCt    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


TA 


KePErUvIanBitTeHS 


ZRZEZlVLO^T^L. 
Middle  ton  &  Farnsworth 

■WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

16  Post  street, 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND, 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
625  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Prlnct. 
pal  Wholesale 
RelaJl  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    M_ERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington'  and'  "Davis  -  Streets,  S.  F. 


■ESTABLISHED    30  YEARS. 


A.  P.,: Holding  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTLER'  " 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Iinporterri  of 
FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 


a 


D= THOMAS 


PirP 


HALL'S  &£ 

*? 

O  td 

•So 
{> 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul ;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases.  ,        r 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetita,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  praniium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  "Wine, 
Wine  of  PepBin  ana  Elixir  Calisaya.  (^"For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San 'Francisco. 


RIEMAN,   Photographer,  Montgomery  Street,  opposite  Lick  House,  S.  F; 


K.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco, 

Cal. 

,  Established 

1863. 

Capital  Stock: 

si.ooo.ooo.oo. 

lus  407.942.1  7. 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  9, 1881, 

Report  of  the  Banlt  Commissioners  for  the 
State  of  California  to  the  Hon-  A.  I.  Hart.  Attor- 
ney General— Dear  Sir:  In  compliance  with  law,  we 
beg  to  report  that  we  have  examined  the  affairs  of  the 
Pacific  Bank,  and  to  submit  the  following  statement 
of  its  condition. 

Very  respectfully,  your  obedient  servants, 
EVAN  .T.  COLEMAN, )    Bunk  CommiFKioners 
ROBERT  WATT.        J  for  State  of  California. 

Resources. 

Bank  Premises SISO.ooo  00 

Other  Keal  Fstate 3,504  50 

U.S.  Bonds  S600.000  (cost) 603,S*5  65 

I.andAss'n  A:  Dock  stocks 12,939  77 

I<oans  on  Real  Estate 361,8788* 

Loans  on  hon<ls,  Gas,  water  ami  _    . 

Bank  stocks 181,31439 

Loans      on      other      securities,  «»_i™ 

(wheat,  barley  Ac) T46,00<  8/ 

Loans  on  personal  security 545,  4 43  26 

Money  on  hand 400,149  72 

Due  from  lTks  &  Bankers 276,897  69 

Overdrafts 80,04475 

Interest  Accrued 19,570  oo 

Kxpenses,  taxes,  etc 10,134  42 

Checks  &  Cash  Items 38, 732  59 

83,333,503  46 

Liabilities. 

Capital  paid  up 81,000,000  00 

Snrplus 407,942  J7 

I>ne  Depositors 1,736,034  66 

I>ne  Banks  and  Bankers 178,369  39 

Interest  Collected 9,434  OS 

Rents,  Exchange,  etc 1,093  16 

Dividends  unpaid 6ao  0° 

. 83.333. 503  46 

The  Pacific  Bank  facilities  for  the  issuance 
of  Letters  of  Credit  and  Commercial  Credits, 
available  for  travelers  or  purchase  of  merchandise,  good  in 
all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada,  British 
Columbia,  England,  France,  Germany,  and  the 
entire  Continent  of  Europe,  China,  Japan  and  Aus- 
tralia, are  unsurpassed  on  this  Coast. 

Among;     our     numerous     Correspondents 
throughout  the  United  States  and  Continent  of  Europe, 
■we  mention  a  portion  of  them,  as  follows: 
Union  Bank,       -       -       -       -       •       -      London,  England 

Hottineuer&.  Co,    ------        Paris.  France 

Direction  Der  DiscontoGesellschaft,   -       -        -    Berlin.  Prus. 
Importers  and  Traders  National  Bank    -       -      New  York  N.  Y 
National  Bank  of  Commerce  " 

National  Park  Bank,       -----  **  " 

State  National  Bank.  -       -       -   -    -       -    Boston,  Mass 

National  Metropolitan  Bank,  -       -       -  Washington,  D-C 

,Merchants  National  Bank.  -----      Chicago.  Ill 

.Commercial  Bank, St.  Louis,  Mo 

R.  H.  McDonald,  Pres't 

Pacific  Bank* 


FAMILY   BAKERY, 

and  DINING  SALOON, 

636   MARKET  STREET,   S.   F. 

Wedding  Cates,  Ice  Cream,  Oysters,  Jellies,  etc.,  constantly 
on  hand,  or  made  to  order.    Families  supplied. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 

ceive "  HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.    General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


" HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 


Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


THEWHEELER1WILS0N 


Improved  New  No.  8 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOSTiDURABLE 

AND 

BEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

"Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  -work 
without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Co 
20    OEARY    STREET. 


-A..    M.    BENHAM, 

647   MAKKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

I  WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  SIIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEEB. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116    Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PIJLITOSI 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


Eclw'd  M.  Grallaeiier, 


DEALEE  JN 


PAINTERS'    MATERIALS. 

House,  Sign  and  Fresco  Painter,  Decorative  Paper  jj 

Hanger  and  Glazier. 

607  SACRAMENTO  ST.,  bet.  MONTGOMERY  and  KEARNY. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES:' 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 


POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 

B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

532  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 


ARE    BEST! 

No.  336  KEAENT   STREET. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve  &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  §  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

tLImporters  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS! 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  enred  by  DR.  HALPRUNEK,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


NJJ  ■      R,  E.   D         T'V. 

RUBBER  STAMPS, 

'STENCIL  PLATES cc 
320  SANSOME  ST.  S.Ej 


A.  JOHNSTON. 
D.  McLEOD,  JR. 


MORGAN  HILL. 
E.'E.  JONES. 


E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancyj  Goods  and  Notions, 

RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  WMte  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


djpr    4-f~   djOfl  per  aav  at  home.     Samples  lYOrth  $5  free. 
(P£)    IU  ty&\J  Address  Stdjson  &  Co.,  PortlaDd,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The 

New    Building 


corner 


Largest  BOOK 

Montgomery 


and 


BINDERY  on 

Commercial    Streets,    San 


rthe  Pacific  Coast. 

Francisco. 


[.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  CosrANMoFnRtfSSsecroY  &  Bush  sts 
Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in   Eleva- 
tor. 


Standard 

A.r 

''Mr'.T^  i^^v 

A*L 

i'-l'II*  I  /  i*-4-^ 

.1976. 

MEDAL 

||oilJ| 

'  •  .'.T~         '■■'■'■\:J"l'"j§ 

'22$  imi 

MIXED 

VILLA 
PAINT. 

E.   M.   HERRICK,    • 

Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 


FORT   MADISON   MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  W,  T. 


CARGOES   EDRNISHED 
and    Bills   sawed    to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's   Building-,    126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 
"Excelsior!"  "Excelsior!" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

heald's  qusiness  pollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY   Street,    extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  HARVARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business    and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 

300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 

MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN   TEE  WOULD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco,, 


W.W.  MONTAGUES  CO 


BATTEEY   ST. 

SAX    FRANCISCO, 
Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 

Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

California  market, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


413^RONT.STS,E 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  [SAN  FRANCISCO.    7   . 


or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


LM.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  ^  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco.    ■ 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


JOHN  VWIELAND,   Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.  Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to!141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  t  Edgers  and!  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-rhouse  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rod;  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ins 

J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
Pioneer   Macaroni  and   Vermicelli  Factory, 

■      508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side,      . 

Between  First  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Gents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

Tliey  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


feb!2-tf 


206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Slock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard'6  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Braziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  US  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 

P.  O.  Box  1915. 
'  [ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.  J 

Castle  Brothers 

"Wholesale  Dealers.in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES' 

213,  215,  217  FEOHT  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


^£3& 
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A  JOURNAL  of  the  PEOPLE. 


Established  1876. 


Circulation 


OVER- 


10,000.    10,000. 


f 

ft* 


Circulation 


& 


The  only  Illustrated  Journal  published  west  of  Chicago. 

Without  exception  the  best  Advertising  Medium  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 


HTOYLQRQUSl       BOLD!       ISDEPEKDERK 


PROFUSELY  ILLUSTRATED. 

IS   BOUND  AND   PRESERVED  BY  SUBSCRIBERS. 


ONE  YEAR,  $4  50.    SIX  MONTHS,  $2  50. 

Send  TEN  CENTS  for  Sample  Copy. 

Advertising  Terms  on  Application. 


WASP  PUBLISHING  CO. 


602  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  Cal. 


OVER- 


10,000,    10,000. 


®VOL. 6 


oK?  **  7 
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PUBLISHED    EVERY    FRIDAY,  AT  602  CALIFORNIA  ST., 
CORNER  KEARNY,  BY 

MACFARLANE     &    DAM, 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5 .  00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2t>  numbers   2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp:  In 
Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties,  Capt. 
J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT.  In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr. 
THEO.  D.  REYMERT,  Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this  journal. 

FRIDAY,  APRIL  22,  1881. 


Let  us  all,  all  good  citizens,  marrow-bone 
ourselves  perseveringly  and  pray  the  great 
Deity  who  controls  the  American  politics  (it 
can't  be  the  Lord)  that  another  extra  session 
may  never  deplete  our  pockets  and  insult  our 
taste  in  the  matter  of  Legislators.  The 
brace  of  idle  elephants  known  as  the  Senate 
and  Assembly,  called  to  Sacramento  by  Gov- 
ernor Perkins  to  repeat  their  puerile  squab- 
bles and  debates  at  $1500  per  day  are  as 
satirical  a  commentary  on  Californian,  and  in- 
deed American,  politics  as  could  be  imagined. 
We  venture  to  say  this:  that  not  a  single 
Assemblyman  at  Sacramento  has  imagined  for 
a  moment  since  he  got  there  that  he  is  a  ser- 
vant of  the  people  or  of  the  State.  "Party" 
is  the  controlling  god.  They  believe  that 
they  are  there  to  serve  only  party  purposes. 
The  work  that  has  been  done  and  is  being 
done;  that  takes  up  nine  days  out  of  ten;  that 
calls  for  $90  out  of  every  $100  of  expenses,  is 
party  work.  It  is  not  a  new  idea,  but  it  is  a 
strange  one.  It  is  grandly  unjust  and 
illegal  and  unrighteous  that  the  taxpayers  of 
this  State  should  be  ground  out  of  millions 
of  dollars  because  two  "parties;"  two  armies 
of  spoils-hunterB;  two  adverse  jars  of  leeches, 
seeking  sustenance  out  of  the  body  politic, 
should  align  themselves  under  banners 
marked  "Tweedledee"  and  "Tweedledum," 
and  then  fight  eighty  or  a  hundred  days  over 
their  choice  in  spelling  (for  in  this  State  the 
party  questions  amount  absolutely  to  no  more 
than  this).  This  is  why  ihe  extra  session  has 
resulted  thus  far  in  nothing  except  the  filling, 
a  year  in  advance  of  the  vacancies,  of  a  few 
offices;  and  the  only  punishment  that  can 
be   visited   upon   the   authors   of  the   work 


on  expenditures  is  a  political  one  to  be 
awarded  the  Republican  party  at  the  next 
gubernatorial  election.  That  party  is  mak- 
ing a  record,  being  represented  by  the  ma- 
jority at  Sacramento,  and  is  responsible  for 
the  ills  of  the  present  administration.  The 
election  result  will  probably  be  to  put 
another  set  in,  chosen  from  the  Democracy, 
though,  judging  from  the  present  represent- 
atives, this  will  hardly  ameliorate  the  con- 
dition of  affairs. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  New  Yorkers  in  San  Fran- 
cisco at  present  is  astonishing.  Some  of  the 
best  known  faces  "on  'Change;"  in  the  hotels 
and  on  the  roads  of  an  afternoon;  faces  that 
are  familiar,  through  their  long  location  here, 
as  the  very  buildings  themselves,  turn  out, 
upon  inquiry  to  be  those  of  real  New  Yorkers 
who  spend  a  portion  of  their  time,  say  eleven 
months_  out  of  every  year,  in  this  city,  for 
amusement  and  profit.  The  key  to  the  mys- 
tery is  the  taxation  rote  which,  in  the  matter 
of  personal  property  taxes,  makes  it  much 
less  burdensome  to  live  in  New  York  than 
here.  A  brief  sojourn  there  enables  a  capi- 
talist to  attain  a  registry  and  privileges  of 
citizenship  which  make  his  personal  prop- 
erty exempt  from  taxation  elsewhere.  He 
may  or  may  not  be  at  home  when  the  New 
York  Assessor  calls,  but  all  the  fame  jt  frees 
him  from  the  polite  attentions  of  that  official 
•in  any  other  municipality,  and  Assessor  Bad- 
lam  is  consequently  deeply  concerned  at 
times  to  find  the  tax  on  the  valuables  of  some 
long-anticipated  victim,  out  of  his  reach.  It 
is  not  a  very  good- institution,  this  ostensible 
residence  in  New  York,  and  it  is  one  of  many 
exponents  of  our  present  municipal  ineffi- 
cency,  pointing  to  the  necessity  of  a  better 
administration  and  cheaper  taxes. 

*  *  # 

The  history  of  the  Central  Pacific  Eailroad 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  chapters  in  the 
Book  of  Corporations  which  the  tax-paying 
citizen  of  the  United  States  is  to-day  begin- 
ning to  read,  to  his  chagrin  and  future  profit. 
It  is  one  of  the  most  statesmanlike,  shrewd- 
est, grandest  and  most  unscrupulous  series 
of  manipulations  that  this  country  ever  saw. 
The  far-seeing  heads  of  Messrs.  Stanford, 
Crocker,  Huntington  and  Hopkins,  masquer- 
ading as  a  corporation  known  as  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  Company,  first  conceived 
the  idea  of  inducing  Congress  to  build  a 
railroad  for  them  across  the  Continent.  Con- 
gress, which  did  not  understand  the  little 
proposition  as  well  as  the  gentlemen  men- 
tioned, consented.  Uncle  Sam  thereupon 
issued  government  bonds  to  furnish  funds 
for  the  work.  The  work  was  carried  on  and 
completed,  and  the  road.began  to  pay  heavy 
returns  to  Messrs.  Stanford,  Crocker,  Hunt- 
ington and  Hopkins.  Thus  far  all  was  well; 
and,  aided  by  a  transcontinental  railway,  the 
Pacific  Coast  made  rapid  strides  ahead. 

But  Uncle  Sam  found  it  intensely  difficult 
to  get  any  money  out  of  the  gentlemen  who 
were  running  the  road.  They  controlled  it. 
They  made  contracts  with  themselves  for  all 
its  necessities  at  rates  which  enabled  them 
to  legally  absorb  into  their  own  pockets  all 


the  earnings  of  the  road.  Uncle  Sam  was- 
paying  out  every  year  $1,600,000  in  interest 
on  the  debt  he  had  contracted  to  enable  the 
gentlemen  to  build  their  road,  and  yet  they 
seemed  to  care  nothing  about  his  troubles. 
The  volume  of  business  increased.  The|road 
and  its  controllers  grew  richer  and  richer, 
and  still  the  returns  to  Uncle  Sam  were 
meager  and  were  grudgingly  given.  Still, 
in  the  blindness  of  his  folly,  he  said:  "My 
money  is  safe.  I  have  the  whole  road  as 
security." 

*  *  # 

Then  there  came  a  consultation  among  the 
Central  Pacific  owuers.  They  said:  "W& 
are  earning  money  enough  and  have  enough 
laid  by  to  build  another  road  across  the  con- 
tinent. We  owe  Uncle  Sam  now  forty-three 
millions  of  dollars  for  the  bonds  he  has 
issued  and  the  interest  he  has  paid  on  them. 
Let  us  build  another  road  for  ourselves;  one 
where  there  will  be  fewer  expenses  and  no 
snow  blockades;  use  our  controlling  power 
to  divert  all  the  feeders  of  the  Central  Pacific 
to  our  new  road;  suck  every  last  drop  of  life 
blood  out  of  the  old  corporation  and  transfer 
it  unto  the  new;  and  then,  when  the  Central 
Pacific  has  no  field  and  no  through  trade; 
when  it  is  used  up  by  its  stronger  rival; 
when  we  have  no  further  use  for  it,  and 
when  Huntington  has  things  fixed  so  that  it 
cannot  be  made  injurious  to  us  by  govern- 
ment use,  let  us  then  turn  it  over  to  Uncle 
Sam  and  square  our  debt.  This  is  the  little 
history  and  the  little  plan.  The  United 
States  Government  spends  $43,000,000  for 
Messrs.  Stanfor37  Crocker,  Huntington  and 
their  confreres,  and  gets  the  road,  whose 
great  source  of  pecuniary  success  has  been 
stolen  from  it,  in  return. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  great,  grand  scheme,  and  it  has 
been  greatly  and  grandly  carried  to  success. 
It  commands  and  should  command  the  awe- 
struck and  mute  devotion  of  that  large  and 
patriotic  class  of  citizens  who  believe  that 
stealing  from  the  Government  is  no  crime 
at  all — because  no  crime  is  stealing  if  it  is 
crowned  with  success.  Now,  the  Govern- 
ment has  arisen,  the  game  being  fully  played 
and  the  Southern  Pacific  builded  and  equip- 
ped from  earnings  which  should  have  gone 
to  pay  the  Government  debt,  in  an  endeavor 
to  prevent  the  consummation  of  the  last 
trivial  details  of  the  grand  completed  plan. 
It  has  discovered  that  trade  is  being  diverted 
from  lines  which  the  Central  Pacific  supports 
to  make  profits  for  the  Southern  Pacific.  It 
is  a  praiseworthy  idea  to  be  sure  to  look  after 
the  pieces,  now  that  the  millions  are  gone; 
to  endeavor  to  close  the  stable  door  that  the 
halter  and  hay- rack  may  not  be  thieved,  after 
the  thoroughbred  has  been  stolen.  But  it 
is,  all  the  same,  an  intensely  melancholy  and 
nauseating  sight   for  the   American   people 

to  view. 

*  *  * 

The  question  as  to  whether  there  will  be 
a  municipal  election  next  September  being 
purely  one  of  law,  the  opportunity  of  giving 
their  views  as  patriots  was  too  good  to  be 
lost  by  the  politicians.  Most  of  them  are 
distinctly  in  favor  of  the  people's  interest. 
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Lucille's  Letter. 

Oat  of  the  dreary  distance  aud  the  dark 
I  stretch  forth  praying  palms — yet  not  to  pray; 
Hands  fold  themselves  for  heaven,  while  mine,  alas! 
Are  snndered — held  your  way. 

Brief  moments  have  been  ours,  yet  bright  as  brief; 
Oh!  how  I  live  them  over,  one  by  one, 
Now  that  the  endless  days,  bereft  of  yon, 
Creep  slowly,  sadly  on. 

'Garnered  in  memory,  those  bewildering  hours, 
A  golden  harvest  of  enchantment  yield; 
Here,  like  a  pale,  reluctant  Ruth,  I  glean 
A  cold  and  barren  field. 

Barren  without  a  shelter;  and  the  hedge 
Is  made  of  thorns  and  brambles.     If  I  fain 
"Would  lean  beyond  the  barrier,  do  you  see 
The  wounding  and  the  stain? 

Did  God  make  us  to  mock  us  on  the  earth? 
Why  did  he  fuse  our  spirits  by  His  word, 
Then  set  His  awful  angel  in  our  path — 
His  angel  with  the  sword? 

Why,  when  I  contrite  kneel,  confessing  all, 
And  seek  with  tears  the  way  to  be  forgiven — 
"Why  do  your  pleading  eyes  look  sadly  down 
Between  my  face  and  heaven? 

"Why  does  my  blood  thrill  at  your  fancied  touch — 
Stop  and  leap  up  at  your  ideal  caress? 
Ah,  God!  to  feel  that  dear  warm  mouth  on  mine 
In  lingering  tenderness! 

To  lie  at  perfect  peace  upon  your  heart, 
Your  arms  close  folded  round  me  firm  and  fast, 
My  cheek  to  yours  — oh,  vision  dear  as  vain! 
That  would  be  home  at  last. 

Leon,  you  are  my  curse — my  blessing,  too; 
My  hell,  my  heaven,  my  storm  that  wrecks  to  save. 
Life  daunts  me,  and  the  shadows  lengthen  out 
Beyond  the  grave. 

— Maet  L.  Ritter. 


Renaming  Streets. 

Editor  Wasp: — The  nomenclature  of  our 
San  Francisco  streets  is  simply  barbarous. 
"What  sense  is  there  in  calling  our  great  bi- 
secting thoroughfare  Market  street,  when 
there  isn't,  so  far  as  any  one  knows,  a  market 
anywhere  near  it?  Who  knows  who  Mont- 
gomery is  or  was?  Does  Denis  Kearney  real- 
ly deserve  to  have  a  street  named  in  his 
honor?  Old  Sutter  is  as  dead  as  glue;  why 
Sutter  street?  The  true  system  is  to  call  the 
streets  after  women.  I  never  walk  about  the 
town  without  thinking  of  some  lady  in  whose 
honor  the  street  she  lived  in  ought  to  be 
named.  Here,  for  example,  is  one  that 
should  be  called  Mary  street.  Ah !  you  should 
have  known  Mary.  Poor  girl!  she  married 
another.  Eight  over  there  lived  as  fine  a 
■deini-blonde  as  ever  I  courted.  Her  name 
was  Lucy.  Is  not  Lucy  street  better  than 
Fifth  street?  Of  course  it  is — a  lot  better! 
Why,  even  away  down  on  Shipley  street  (bet 
you  don't  know  where  that  is)  there  was  in 
my  time  a  jolly  black-eyed  devil  of  a  girl 
named  Nellie.  Could  you  want  a  bettername 
than  Nellie  street?  Of  course  not,  and  I  do 
assure  you  Nellie  was  one  of  fhe  best  all- 
round  go-as-you-please  sweethearts  I  ever 
had.     O,  she  was  a  daisy,  was  Nellie. 

It  is  true  some  of  our  streets  have  been 
named  after  women — Jessie  street  and  Minna 
street,  for  examples.  But  who  the  devil  was 
Jessie  ? — who  Minna  ?  I  never  heard  of  them ! 
It  is  obviously  ridiculous  to  call  a  street  after 
a  mere  nobody  just  because  she  was  a  girl. 
On  what  is  known  as  Jessie  street  lived  a 
young  woman  named  Clara,  with  whom  I — 
but  never  mind :  and  on  Minna  I  made  the 
aquaintance  of  the  now  sainted  Kate.  It's  a 
sad  story — you  must  excuse  me  if  I  do  not 
relate  it.  I  will  not  revive  the  sad  past 
but  it  is  absurd  to  call  that  thoroughfare 
Minna  street,  all  the  same.  It  is  simply 
impossible  to  do  justice  to  the  ignorance  and 


presumption  of  the  jackass  who  named  Kate 
street  Minna!  You  get  my  idea — our  streets 
should  be  all  renamed  to  commemorate  the 
beauty  and  virtues  of  the  girls  who  lived  on 
them.  I  ask  you  to  accept  my  personal  assur- 
ance  that  they  did  live  there.  I  knew  every 
one  of  them,  and — well,  there  are  certain 
tender  passages  in  the  heart-history  of  every 
woman  which  no  man  of  honor  by  whom  she 
has  been  distinguished  will  ever  reveal. 

Yours,  An  Elderly  Beau. 

San  Francisco,  Apr.  19,  1881. 


On    His    Ear. 

Editor  Wasp: — I  hate  them  daily  papers, 
and  I  want  you  to  print  this  for  to  let  'em 
know  it;  I  lives  in  Tar  Flat,  and  'tother  night 
me  and  my  wife  we  give  a  party.  It  was  a 
reg'lar  way-up  stunner,  too,  you  bet  your  life 
it  was!  We  had  more  beer  and  pigs'  feet 
than  was  et,  and  the  way  we  danced  was 
pizen.  That's  all  right,  but  the  next  Tuesday 
the  Morning  Call,  which  had  invaded  the 
privacy  of  my  home,  printed  a  long  account 
of  it  and  give  away  every  galoot  that  was 
there.  I  can't  say  there  was  any  lies  told, 
and  the  reporter  feller  sailed  in  and  slung 
puffs  all  around  like  he  was  paid  to,  but  it 
ain't  my  style  to  be  put  into  a  paper  with 
Leland  Stanford,  the  Crockers,  the  Sillems, 
the  McDowells,  and  that  crowd.  Things  has 
come  to  a  pretty  pass  if  a  man  can't  enjoy 
hisself  his  own  way  without  being  put  into 
such  company  as  that.  It  ain't  agreeable  to 
the  likes  of  me  and  my  wife  (which  ain't 
public  charackters)  for  to  get  into  the  papers, 
anyhow.  Give  the  Call  fits,  and  I'll  pay 
what's  right. 

Yours,         Barney  the  Buster. 

San  Francisco,  April  10,  1881. 

The  Sublime  Liberty  Singer. 

Mr.  Editor: — I  send  you  the  following  ode, 
which  I  have  wrote  for  Denis  Kearney 
because  I  think  he  is  a  usurper  of  the  worst 
kind,  and  ought  to  be  put  down  with  an  indus- 
trious hand.  You  may  print  it  and  send  me 
some  copies  of  your  paper,  for  I  don't  write 
for  money,  but  for  Liberty.  I  have  publish 
poetry  before,  it  has  been  much  celebrated. 
Sometimes  I  am  called  the  Sublime  Liberty 
Singer.  Yours  very  faithful, 

Maria  Brentle. 

Alameda,  Apirl  13,  1881. 

DENIS    KEARNEY. 

O  what  a  wicked  man  is  Denis  Kearney, 

Who  stands  by  the  Golden  Gate 
To  stop  the  Chinese  on  their  Eastern  journey, 

And  tells  them  to  stand  and  wait. 

He  has  prostrated  the  progress  of  the  country, 

And  means  to  stop  its  wheels, 
While  he  himself  lives  on  its  noble  bounty, 

With  the  IriBh  Democrats  at  his  heels. 

There  never  was  such  a  wicked  conspirer 

Against  our  glorious  land! 
He  Bteals  from  heaven  the  Premethian  fire 

And  shakes  it  in  his  hand. 

Arise,  good  citizens,  and  do  not  allow  him 

For  to  destroy  our  soil; 
But  sedulously  meet  him  with  a  frown, 

You  sovering  Sons  of  Toil. 

Go  forth  to  battle,  mounted  on  your  bucklers 

That  paw  the  dustful  ground, 
And  draw  about  your  waists  the  buckles 

That  gird  your  lions  round. 

For  Freedom,  gay  and  glorious,  is  ours; 

We  never  will  be  slaves 
To  Denis  Kearney  very  many  hours, 

Who  fills  the  State  with  tombs. 

Hurrah!  we  hear  the  shouts  of  war; 

The  ballots  dropping  in  fast 
Show  how  our  countrymen  the  Nihilists  abhor, 

As  every  vote  is  cassed. 

Now  victory  perches  on  our  pendants, 
And  sedition  is  beat  all  along  the  line; 

And  we  will  never  have  such  men  fcr  presidents 
As  set  on  the  fence  and  whine! 

M.  B. 


THE 
DEVIL'S     DICTIONARY. 


Bacchus,  11.  A  convenient  deity  invented 
by  the  ancients  as  an  excuse  for  getting 
drunk. 

Is  public  worship,  then  a  sin, 

That  for  devotions  paid  to  Bacchus 
The  lictors  dare  to  run  us  in, 
And  resolutely  thump  and  whack  us? 

— Juvenal. 

Bachelor,  n.     A  man  whom  women  are  still 

sampling. 
Back,  n.     That  part  of  your  friend  which  it 
is  your  privilege  to  contemplate   in  your 
adversity. 
Backbite,  v.  I.     To  "speak  of  a  man  as  you 

find  him"  when  he  can't  find  you. 
Back-slide,  v.  i.  To  join  another  communion. 
Bacon,  n.  The  mummy  of  a  pig  embalmed 
in  brine.  To  '■'save  one's  bacon"  is  to 
narrowly  escape  some  particular  woman, 
or  other  peril. 

By  heaven  forsaken, 
By  Justice  o'ertaken, 
He  saved  his  bacon 
By  cutting  a  single  slice  of  it; 

For  'twas  cut  from  the  throat, 
And  we  venture  to  quote 
Death,  hell  and  the  grave  as  the  price  of  it. 
— S.  F.  Journal  of  Commerce. 

Bait,  n.  A  preparation  that  renders  the 
hook  more  palatable.  The  best  kind  is 
beauty. 

Sweet  Rosa  Fenn, 
Adored  of  men, 
By  old  Blazzay  was  married. 
"You'd  been,"  said  he, 
"As  old  as  me, 
Had  you  so  long  not  tarried 

In  heaven."    Said  Rose: 
"The  good  Lord  knows 
Impatiently  I  waited; 

But  ere  they  threw 
Me  down  to  you 
I  had  to  be  well  baited." 

— Beauty  and  the  Beast. 

Bald,  adj.  Destitute  of  hair  from  hereditary 
or  accidental  causes — never  from  age. 

Balloon,  n.  A  contrivance  for  larding  the 
earth  with  the  fat  of  fools. 

Ballot,  n.  A  simple  device  by  which  a  ma- 
jority proves  to  a  minority  the  folly  of 
resistance.  Many  worthy  persons  of  im- 
perfect thinking  apparatus  believe  that 
majorities  govern  through  some  inherent 
right,  and  minorities  submit,  not  because 
they  must,  but  because  they  ought. 

Bandit,  n.  A  person  who  takes  by  force  from 
A  what  A  has  taken  by  guile  from  B. 

Bang,  n.     The  cry  of  a  gun.     That  arrange- 
ment of  a  woman's  hair  which  suggests  the 
thought  of  shooting  her;  hence  the  name. 
Bang,  v.  t.     To   admonish,  protest   or  per- 
suade, with  a  club. 
Tom  having  taken  Jane  to  be  his  wife, 
His  friends  expect  of  him  a  better  life; 
For  still  by  her  example  he  is  led, 
And  when  she  bangs  her  hair  he  bangs  her  head. 

Baptism,  n.  A  religious  rite,  ceremony  or 
sacrament,  of  so  profound  significance, 
unspeakable  importance  and  signal  efficacy 
that  he  who  finds  himself  in  heaven  with- 
out having  undergone  it  will  be  unhappy 
forever. 

Whether  baptism  by  immersion 
Is  better  than  by  aspersion, 
Let  those  immersed 
And  those  aspersed 
Decide  by  the  Authorized  Version. 
If  that  fail,  let  them  take  for't 
The  dicers'  plan  and  "shake"  for't, 
Comparing  their  agues  tertian. 

— Delectaiio  Demonorum. 

Babber,  n.  [Lat.  barbarus,  savage,  from  barba, 
the  beard.]  A  savage  whose  laceration  of 
your  cheek  is  unobserved  in  the  superior 
torment  of  his  conversation. 

B. 
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PRATTLE. 


A  Jersey  City  justice  of  the  peace,  who  was 
judge  of  election,  was  detected  stuffing  the 
ballot-bos.  He  was  toying  to  drop  in  a  pack- 
et of  ballots  when  his  arm  was  caught.  He 
had  a  multitude  of  loose  ballots  in  his  sleeve. 
His  breast  was  full  of  ballots.  There  were 
ballots  in  all  his  pockets.  He  was  pretty 
much  all  ballots,  apparently.  Now,  there- 
fore, the  Goddess  of  Liberty  exalts  herself 
upon  one  thickness  of  the  National  Constitu- 
tion and  screams  her  eagle  at  him — screams 
that  bird  with  a  loud  and  vibrant  shrilling ! 
But  he  performs  a  long,  lingering  wink,  the 
good  man,  and  explains  that  he's  heard  it 
afore. 

Observe  that  from  the  period  of  colonial 
federation  there  hath  been  no  disruption  of 
this  sequence:  a  ballot-box,  a  judge  of  elec- 
tion, a  stuffing  of  the  ballot-box  by  the  judge 
of  election.  Such  is  the  natural,  fore-appoin- 
ted order  of  events  to  the  evolution  of  free- 
dom and  popular  Government,  whose  genesis 
cannot  be  otherwise  wrought.  For  the  ballot- 
box  cannot  stuff  the  judge  of  election. 


thusiastic  promoter  of  the  movement,  and 
Mr.  Villard,  of  the  Oregon  Railroad  and  Nav- 
igation Company,  will  stand  in  with  Mr. 
Peter  Donahue  to  assist  at  its  organization. 
"O  keep  the  ball  a-rolling,  O!"     Sing. 

Ariseth  a  cow-county  bard,  "like  a  new 
morn  risen  on  midday,"  and  discourseth 
sweetly  as  followeth  hereinbelow : 

In  many  a  weary  march  I've  lead, 
And  laid  on  many  a  stony  bed . 
From  which,  sir,  I  infer  that   the   arduous 
character  of  j'our  military  duties  was  a  bar  to 
your   acquiring  the   peaceful  art  of  English 
grammar. 

By  saying  yon  have  lead,  you  mean 
(Unless  inside  your  head  you  mean) 

That  you  have  led.     But  what? 
Your  tail,  I  think.     Again,  I  think 
Laid's  not  the  same  as  lain — I  think 

It  really  is  not. 
Unless  you  are  a  hen  it's  not 
The  same — and  even  then  it's  not. 

By  such  a  slinging  ink 
You  don't  express  your  thought,  you  know; 
At  "least,  you  ass,  you  ought  to  know. 


All  through  the  Land  of  Gul  the  stout 
Young  Spring  was  kicking  Winter  out; 
The  grass  sneaked  in  upon  the  scene, 
Defacing  it  with  blotchy  green; 
The  stumbling  lamb  arrived  to  ply 
His  restless  tail  in  every  eye, 
Ate  nasty  mint  to  spoil  his  meat 
And  make  himself  unfit  to  eat; 
Madly  his  throat  the  bulbul  tore — 
In  every  grove  blasphemed  and  swore, 
As  the  immodest  rose  displayed 
Her  shameless  charms  in  every  glade; 
And  the  young  girl,  with  cunning  stale, 
Wore  colors  to  attract  the  male, — 
When  lo!  there  tumbled  from  the  press 
A  ponderous  quarto,  in  a  dress 
Superb!    Its  covers  were  half-calf, 
Its  contents  rather  more  than  half; 
For  on  the  back  of  it  this  thing 
Was  loudly  blazoned    "Lines  to  Spring!' 


The  anti-monopoly  party  promises  to  be 
one  of  the  most  powerful  organizations  ever 
formed.  In  New  York  it  has  received  the 
support  of  the  wealthiest  men  and  most  skill- 
ful political  leaders,  who  were  not  slow  to 
discern  that  what  it  most  lacks  are  capital 
and  judicious  direction.  Mr.  W.  H.  Van- 
derbilt  has  signified  his  intention  of  subscrib- 
ing a  large  sum  for  its  expenses,  and  Mr.  Jay 
Gould  has  kindly  offered  his  services  as 
Chairman  of  its  National  Central  Committee. 
Out  this  way  Mr.  Leland  Stanford  is  an  en- 


In  this  issue  of  the  Wasp  will  be  found  a 
poem  on  Denis  Kearney,  by  Mrs.  Maria 
Brentle,  a  lady  who  is  known  as  the  "Sublime 
Liberty  Singer."  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  pro- 
nouncing it  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
productions  of  the  human  intellect.  Many  a 
famous  poet  has  died  without  having  achieved 
such  lines  as  those  of  the  Liberty  Singer. 
Even  Milton,  whom  Tennyson  neatly  de 
scribed  as  the  '  'mealy-mouthed  inventor  of 
harmonies,"  must  pale  his  ineffectual  fires  be- 
fore the  insufferable  radiance  of  Mrs.  Brentle's 
genius.  While  his  has  all  the  gloom  of  a 
bale-fire  blazing  bluely  on  a  hill-top,  hers  is 
as  the  far-flashing  of  a  Government  light- 
house, luring  the  unwary  mariner  to  destruc- 
tion. Arrangements  have,  I  am  told,  been 
made  with  this  daughter  of  the  gods  to  write 
some  more. 


Mr.  R.  Guy  McClellan  is  going  to   lecture 
on  Freedom.     Naturally,  I  recall  the  follow 
ing  dialogue  in  an   old   English   drama,    be 
tween  Ghirkin,  a  fool,  and  Brorus,   a   denii 
gogue: 

Ghib. — Come,  wouldst  know  what  freedom  is? 
Marry,  'tis  a  good  thing,  if  one  but  have  it;  if  one 
have  it  not,  why,  'tis  a  good  thing  to  him  that  hath. 
But  tell  me  the  difference  between  a  fog  and  a  mist. 

Beo. — Faith,  there  is  none  to  speak  of;  at  least,  I 
cannot  tell  thee  any. 

Ghib. — Nor  can  I  tell  thee  the  difference  between 
a  demagogue  and  a  rogue. 

The  black  battalions  of  the  "Exodus"  are 
again  glooming  along  the  Kansas  border. 
Again  the  Whites  turn  out  to  fight  them  off 
with  tales  of  the  ferocious  grasshopper  and 
the  man-eating  prairie  dog.  All  the  best 
liars  have  gone  to  the  front,  and  the  inpour- 
ing  Black  has  to  surmount  a  smooth,  sloping 
rampart  of  popular  deceit,  broken  at  intervals 
with  battlemented  towers  of  newspaper  lying 
and  formidable  bastions  of  mendacity  builded 
by  State  appropriation. 


The  city  of  Cincinnati  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  its  new  Mayor,  whose  first  official 
act  was  to  make  proclamation  of  his  intention 
to  enforce  the  laws  regulating  the  sale  of 
liquor,  and  for  the  bitter  observance  of   the 


Sabbath.  It  Jis'pleasant  to  hear  of  a  niayor- 
who  wishes  to  enforce  the  laws,  and  interest- 
ing to  note  him  selecting  for  his  purpose  two 
that  conflict  with  the  laws  of  nature.  If  he 
would  secure  a  repeal  of  the  latter  the  former- 
would  enforce  themselves,  and  His  Honor 
might  put  in  his  time  reviewing  Cincinnati's 
immemorial  pageantry  of  golden  youth  astride, 
their  broad-backed  hogs,  and  bearing  their 
banners  bravely  in  the  sunshine  of  his  eyes. 


Speaking  of  hogs,  I  am  told  that  there  has 
been  no  notable  improvement  in  the  manners: 
of  our  own  electro-plated  youth.  I  am  told 
that  at  the  "receptions"  in  our  great  houses 
they  are  still  overmuch  addicted  to  the  unholy 
orgies  of  the  supper  room,  double-charging 
their  paunches  with  meat,  perilously  distend- 
ing their  hides  with  tope  and  pocketing  pre- 
posterous multitudes  of  cigars.  It  is  a  fault 
of  youth.  Not  that  they  are  young,  these 
bouncing  bucks;  but  that  our  Californian 
civilization  is  as  downy  and  callow  as  the- 
blind  young  robin  splitting  its  upthrust  pate 
for  the  maternal  worm.  It  is  quite  appalling- 
to  think  of  the  excesses  that  may  be  expected 
of  this  guttling  gentry  after  their  long  Lenten 
fast  at  the  domestic  board. 


Frank  Pixley  said  a  rather  neat  thing  anent 
this  matter  once.  He  had  returned  from  a 
Sharon  reception,  where  his  good  breeding 
and  broad  physique  had  kept  him  in  the  rear 
rank  at  feeding  time.  He  was  inveighing' 
against  the  vulgar  scramble  of  the  gluttons 
whose  crowding  had  prevented  the  ladies 
getting  an}Tthing  to  eat,  and  his  corrosive 
speech  flowed  over  the  topic  like   a   tranquil 

rill  of  nitric  acid.    "The  d hogs!"  he  said; 

"they  crowded  about  the  table  four  deep. 
There  wasn't  the  ghost  of  a  show  for  the 
sows." 


When  wicked  Circe  gave  a  feast 
To  those  her  charms  delighted; 

She  changed  into  a  groveling  beast 
Each  man  that  she'd  invited. 

The  San  Francisco  hostess  fine, 
As  an  enchantress  rating, 

Turns  all  her  gentlemen  to  swine 
By  saying:  "Supper's  waiting." 


Two  city  sportsmen,  deer-hunting,  met  for- 
luncheon,  having  killed  nothing. 

"Why  didn't  you  shoot  that  splendid  buck?- 
He  stood  for  ten  minutes  before  you,  less, 
than  two  hundred  yards  from  your  stand.  I 
could  have  dropped  him  from  mine." 

"I  wish  to  heaven  you  had  done  so.  I 
drew  a  bead  on  him  five  or  six  times,  but 
another  buck,  just  like  him,  got  in  the  way 
every  time." 

I  am  pained  to  observe  that  on  the  eve  of 
Good  Friday  at  the  Mission  San  Jose  a  man 
was  taken  by  the  populace  to  a  telegraph  pole, 
hanged  to  it  by  the  neck  and  afterward  burn- 
ed. His  name  was  Judas  Iscariot.  Such  an 
old  man,  too!  And  he  hadn't  done  anything. 
Judas  hasn't  done  anything  for  nearly  two 
thousand  years.  But  it  doesn't  matter  how 
long  ago  it  was — the  people  out  about  the 
Mission  San  Jose  cannot  forgive  him  for- 
having  thirty  pieces  of  silver.  It  is  a  granger- 
district  and  they  hate  a  capitalist.  B. 
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An  Augury. 

Upon  my  desk  a  single  spray, 
With  starry  blossoms  fraught. 

I  write  in  many  an  idle  way, 
Thinking  one  serious  thought. 

"O  flowers,  a  fine  Greek  name  ye  bear, 
And  with  a  fine  Greek  grace." 

Be  still,  0  heart,  that  tarns  to  share 
The  saushine  of  a  face. 

"Have  ye  no  messages — no  brief, 

Still  sign:  'Despair',  or  'Hope'?" 
No  stir  of  stems — no  lifted  leaf — 
No  breath  of  heliotrope! 
•San  Francisco,  April  16,  1881. 


X. 


POLITICAL. 


Whether  or  not  the  Hartson  Bill  will  prove 
■constitutional,  and  whether  or  not  we  have  a 
municipal  election  this  Fall,  the  various  parties  will 
not  be  found  unprepared.  The  Democracy  are  inak 
ing  the  best  preparation  possible  in  an  endeavor  to 
reorganize  the  local  party  by  reorganizing  the  County 
"Committee.  The  plan  submitted  by  the  Committee 
to  whom  the  matter  was  entrusted  proposes  that  the 
Committee  shall  consist  of  forty  members,  eight 
being  elected  from  each  Senatorial  District  at  a  reg- 
ularly held  primary  election.  This  Committee  shall 
have  no  nominating  power,  but  shall  call  primaries 
for  the  election  of  all  delegates  to  nominating  con- 
ventions. This  plan  has  been  adopted  by  the  Exec- 
utive Committee  of  the  County  Committee,  and 
doubtless  is  the  choice  of  that  body  as  a  whole. 
"Whether  or  not  it  will  alter  at  all,  the  complexion  of 
the  Committee  is  more  dubious  since  the  present 
managers  of  that  body  understand  how  to  carry  a 
primary  precinct  a  little  better  than  the  Old  Nick 
himself.  The  winning  party  in  any  primary  contest 
is  invariably  that  element  which  has  most  to  gain, 
-and  the  ''machine"  element  will  triumph  over  the 
■conservative  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  since  the 
latter  has  no  special  inducement  to  vote. 

The  Workingmen  are  also  up  and  doing.  On 
Monday  evening  the  Ward  Presidents  reorganized 
"with  a  representation  from  nineteen  clubs  and  much 
■of  the  old  enthusiasm.  Kalloch,  Barbour  and  Dunn, 
the  old-time  deities,  were  pedestaled  again — a  potent 
indication  of  the  political  intentions  of  the  present 
Mayor.  Committees  on  Speakers,  Halls,  Organiza- 
tion and  Visiting  were  appointed,  and  the  general 
tone  of  the  meeting  was  one  of  "business." 

Meanwhile  the  Republican  party  has  not  revivified 
■as  yet.  Ir  will  awake,  judging  from  appearances, 
•only  to  find  itself  split  on  the  question  of  a  straight 
ticket.  The  Thirteenth  District  and  Tenth  Ward 
factions,  which  will  control  a  majority  of  the  Con- 
vention, will  insist  on  this.  The  Higgins-Gannon 
-down-town  element  will  oppose  this  and  favor  a 
departure  of  some  kind,  and  harmony  will  be  at  a 
-discount. 

Independent  of  all  these  elements,  the  most  powerful 
party  of  the  lot,  and  the  winning  one,  if  carried  out 
to  the  nomination  of  a  ticket,  is  quietly  taking  shape 
among  the  heavier  taxpayers,  irrespective  of  party. 
It  is  intended  to  secure,  if  possible,  a  government 
which  shall  be  honestly  and  economically  adminis- 
tered; which  shall  be  independent  of  any  machine 
or  clique  of  politicians,  and  therefore  barren  of  the 
tremendous  salary  roll  and  perquisite  profits  that 
the  machine  at  present  entails.  Such  a  party  is 
needed,  and  should  be  formed  for  the  following 
reasons : 

1.  If  an  election  were  held  to-morrow,  or  at  any 
time  this  year,  a  straight  Republican  ticket  would  be 
beaten,  anywhere  from  1,000  to  2,500  votes  by  a 
Democratic-Sand  Lot  combination. 

2.  In  such  a  contest  the  victory  of  either  party 
would  retain  the  supremacy  of  a  political  ring  in 
one  party  or  the  other  at  the  City  Hall,  both  parties 
being  at  present  completely  dominated  by  profes- 
sional politicians. 

3.  The  waste  of  at  least  fifty  per  cent  in  the 
administration  of  the  local  government  is  due,  to 
-two  things:  the  superfluous   employees  who  obtain 


place  and  employment  through  partisan  influence, 
and  the  fact  that  the  great  majority  of  the  present 
office-holders  represent  a  constituency  of  taxpayers 
who  demand,  not  an  economical  administration  and 
low  taxes,  but  merely  a  hold  of  some  kind  upon  the 
City  Treasury. 

4.  Those  men  should  govern  the  city  who  have 
builded  it  up  from  the  sand-hills;  who  own  it;  who 
pay  its  taxes  and  are  directly  interested  in  its  wel- 
fare. The  municipality  should  be  controlled,  not 
by  the  irrfisponsible,  non-taxpaying  masses,  but  by 
the  conservative,  law-abiding  and  non-political  class 
who,  in  benefitting  it,  benefit  themselves. 

5.  It  is  within  the  power  of  this  class  to  control 
it,  by  uniting  in  a  parly  which  shall  sink  all  present 
party  limits  and  draw  the  line  flatly  and  clearly  be- 
tween the  men  who  pay  taxes  and  the  men  who  do 
not.  By  such  a  party  the  present  nasty  Board  of 
Education;  the  present  rotten  Board  of  Supervisors; 
the  present  horde  of  useless  salaried  deputies;  the 
present  thieving  contract  rings;  the  present  wasteful 
system  of  expenditures,  and  the  present  reign  of 
extravagance  and  inefficiency  can  all  be  cleared 
away  and  abolished.  A  Taxpayers'  party  can  do  this, 
and  no  other  remedy  will  answer.  Let  every  citizen 
who  desires  his  taxes  reduced  fifty  per  cent  ponder 
this. 

Denis  Kearney  is  a  dead  cock  in  the  political  pit. 
Despite  the  energetic  and  tearful  efforts  of  Mr.  Pick- 
ering to  revive  him,  he  continues  on  the  down-grade 
and,  bitterest  insult  ef  all,  has  at  last  been  kicked 
out  of  his  only  remaining  shanty,  the  Greenback 
party.  The  Sand  Lot  of  old  is  dead.  It  remains 
only  as  an  organization  whose  slight  cohesiveness  is 
that  of  tattered  highwaymen  intent  on  spoils.  An- 
other Kearney  cannot  grow  up,  since  the  particular 
occasion  which  fostered  him  no  longer  exists.  The 
time  is  ripe  for  a  Taxpayers*  party.  It  never  was 
more  needed  and  never  had  more  prospects  of  success. 


SOCIETY. 

Dear  Wasp  :  The  haste  with  which  the  social  devo- 
tee drops  the  Lenten  sackcloth  and  assumes  the  gold 
and  gossamer  garb  of  fashion,  is  amusing.  A  week 
since  and  we  were  all  listening  rapturously  to  the  ca- 
dences of  chorals,  chattering  responses  and  spending 
hours  in  the  dim  religious  gloom  of  Trinity.  Now 
Easter  bells  are  rung  to  the  merrier  marriage  chime, 
and  orauge  blossoms  bloom  luxuriant,  Never  before 
in  one  week  have  so  large  a  cordon  of  bachelors  in- 
trepidly walked  up  to  the  matrimonial  cannon's  mouth. 
James  A.  Robinson,  A.W.Bowman  &  Co.'s  acting 
manager,  led  the  van  at  1  p.  m.  on  Tuesday.  It  was 
a  very  pretty  wedding,  and  Miss  Carrie  Hawes,  daugh- 
ter of  the  late  Horace  Hawes,  in  her  dainty  white 
robes  and  blossoms,  bore  ofl  the  palm  over  all  the 
brides  of  the  season.  The  ceremony  took  place  at  the 
Hawes  mansion,  No.  1310  Folsom  stieet,  in  the  pres- 
ence of  a  few  intimate  friends  only.  All  the  prepara- 
tions were  complete.  The  farewell  bachelor  dinner 
had  been  partaken  by  the  groom  several  evenings 
before.  The  bride  had  had  the  usual  little  ante-nuptial 
crying  spell  up-stairs  before  the  ceremony,  and  at  1 
o'clock  the  wedding  quartette  entered  the  parlor 
and  stood  under  the  white  bell  in  the  arch. 
The  groom  escorted  Mrs.  Hawes  and  Horace  Caldwell, 
her  couBin,  escorted  the  bride.  Mon  frere  was  not 
present.  The  brief  service  was  pronounced  by  Bishop 
Kavenaugh  of  Kentucky  and  the  twain  were  made  one, 
which  one  being  au  unsolved  problem  as  usual.  The 
wedding  breakfast  followed  and  then  the  twain  de- 
parted to  spend  the  honeymoon  at  the  villa  at  Red- 
wood city.  Miss  Sedgwick,  Miss  Polhemus  and  the 
Misses  Caldwell  assisted  the  bride  in  the  marriage 
ordeal.  The  gifts  were  numerous  and  handsome,  that 
of  the  groom  being  a  service  of  silver  from  Europe. 

.fndge  Robert  Y.  Hayne  followed  suit  on  the  same 
evening  at  John  Parrott's  residence  on  Folsom  street, 
Miss  Grace  Parrott  being  the  bride.  The  four  sisters 
of  the  bride  acted  as  bridesmaids,  Lieutenant  Payson, 
U.  S.  N.,  bracing  up  the  groom.  The  honeymoon  will 
be  spent  at  Judge  Hayne's  new  residence  on  Sutter 
street.  The  Palace  Hotel  parlors  saw  the  next  marital 
episode  aud  wreathed  iu  flowers  witnessed  on  Wed- 
nesday eveniug  the  union  of  Miss  Dollie  Brown,  daugh- 


ter of  W.  E.  Brown,  to  her  cousin,  David  E.  Brown,  a 
popular  young  real  estate  dealer  of  Alameda.  On  the 
same  evening  Chester  Williams  and  Miss  Ida  Otis  were 
united  in  the  bond  which  Death  and  the  divorce  courts 
can  alone  tear  asunder,  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's 
parents,  No.  2121  L-irkin  street,  amid  the  presence  of 
a  large  number  of  joyous  aud  congratulating  friends. 
The  boom  lasted  throughout  Thursday,  when  at  1 
o'clock,  in  Calvary  Church,  Dr.  Hemphill  fastened  the 
nuptial  claspH  on  William  T.  Y.  Schenck  aud  Miss 
Mary  Simmons,  the  belle  of  the  Grand  Hotel. 

The  gloom  which  these  sad  occurrences  naturally 
cast  over  local  society  fortunately  did  not  extend  to 
Oakland.  On  Tuesday  night  last  the  Athens  seemed 
to  have  gone  hack  mad.  The  rumble  of  vehicles  filled 
every  street  and  all  because  Judge  W.  W.  Crane's 
daughter,  Miss  Nannie,  had  invited  some  two  hundred 
friends  to  spend  an  evening  in  the  newly-adorned 
family  mansion  on  Market  street.  The  house  was 
stripped  of  all  its  wealth  of  bric-a-brac  save  the 
exquisite  water-color  paintings  on  the  walls  and 
transformed  into  a  fern  and  flower  bower  whose 
beauty  was  a  temptation  to  stand  still  and 
admire,  until  the  Angel  Island  band,  stationed 
in  the  hall,  sent  forlh  a  melodious  temptation  to  mo. 
tion  and  dancing.  All  of  the  lower  floor  became  a 
temple  in  which  "racquette"  and  "glide  "  were  the 
pedestaled  gods,  and  for  many  pleasant  hours  the 
fashionable  circle  of  Oakland  enjoyed  itself  at  a  party 
such  as  the  sleepy  city  never  saw  before.  Supper  was 
served  upstairs  in  the  east  room,  the  other  rooms  being 
devoted  to  dressing,  smoking  and  conversation  apart- 
ments. It  was  a  new  experience  in  Oakland,  this  com- 
pleteness of  arrangement  and  elegance  of  detail,  and 
the  breaking  up  was  as  much  regretted  as  the  gathering 
had  been  joyful.  Among  the  guests  were:  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  G.  H.  Wheaton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  R.  Glascock, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed.  G.  Steele,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  E.  Cook, 
Miss  Hattie  McLeod,  Miss  Helen  Aldrich,  Miss  Carrie 
Rabe,  Miss  Fannie  Houghton,  Mrs.  C.  D.  Havens, 
Miss  Minnie  Fox,  Miss  Lillie  Miller,  Miss  Kittie 
Felton,  Miss  Mary  Miller,  Miss  Julia  Adams,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Eells,  Mr.  and  Mrs  John  Hays,  Miss 
Dora  Pearson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Homer  Fritch,  Miss 
Fritch,  Mrs.  Gould,  Miss  Bennett,  Miss  Madeline 
Shepherd,  Miss  Wall,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  W.  Foote, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  N.  Felton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Grimm, 
Cant  and  Mrs.  Burns,  Miss  Ermie  Pool,  Miss  Mamie 
Williams,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  H.  Phelps,  Messrs.  J.  W. 
Adams,  A.  A.  Pennoyer,  F.  P.  Deering,  T.  J.  Earnest, 
H.  P.  Hussey,  F.  S.  Johnson,  Jos.  Dyer,  Wm.  Hamil- 
ton. T.  H.  Williams,  Thos.  Williams,  Thos.  Prather, 
J.  H.  Sinton,  Geo.  McLeod,  L.  M.  Tewksbury,  H.  M. 
A.  Miller,  D.  Y.  Campbell,  Clarence  Ogden,  Wm. 
Cook,  W.  H.  Cook,  Wilson,  G.  F.  De  Golia,  J.  W. 
Baker  and  Allen  Knight. 

A  jolly  tug  party  whiled  away  last  Saturday  after- 
noon at  the  San  Francisco  Yacht  Club  House.  They 
hailed  from  Oakland  and  the  occasion  was  the  first 
of  a  series  of  entertainments  of  the  kind  which  will 
be  held  during  the  Summer  months.  The  Bolyoke 
left  Howard-street  wharf  at  3  o'clock  and  bore  the 
party  to  an  elegant  collation  at  the  Club  House  where 
dancing  followed  up  to  late  in  the  evening,  a  rain- 
storm driving  the  party  into  the  cabin  on  the  home 
trip.  The  party  comprised,  Dr.  H.  C.  Davis,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ed.  Danforth,  Miss  Helen  Aldrich,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
A.  P.  Redding  and  Madame  Simons,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
W.  R.  Townsend.  Miss  Lillie  Taylor,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  H. 
C.  Davis,  Miss  Hattie  McLeod,  Miss  Emily  Hoch- 
kofler,  Mrs.  Chas.  D.  Havens,  Miss  Lillie  Miller,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  E.  Cook,  Miss  Funme  Houghton,  Miss 
Nannie  Crane,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lockwood,  J,  W.  Baker, 
Miss  Dora  Pearson,  Miss  Eva  Perine,  General  and 
Mrs.  Bartlett,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  L.  Locke,  Miss 
Wright,  Miss  Fox,  Miss  Whitton,  and  Mesars.  Morgan 
Hill,  D.  Y.  Campbell,  Clarence  Ogden,  Allen  Knight, 
Geo.  C.  Pratt,  Sidney  Strickland,  W.  H.  Aldrich,  A 
Gerberding  and  others. 

The  flight  for  the  countrysido  is  beginning.  The 
Selbys  leave  for  Menlo  on  Tuesday  week;  and  the 
Barroihlets  went  to  San  Mateo  on  Tuesday  la-.t.  The 
Eyres  will  go  to  Fair  Oaks  about  the  middle  of  May. 
Mrs.  Harry  May  will  spend  the  summer  at  Mouterev 
and  the  Friedlauders  likewise.  Elsewhere  everybody 
is  packing  for  a  breath  of  fresh  air  and  the  sight  of  a 
blade  of  grass.  Companies  E,  F  and  G  however  will 
not  go  to  Monterey.  Au  reste  I  don't  know  any- 
thing but  the  Gee  concert  to  which  everybody  I  know 
is  going,  and  which  will  be  the  grand  wind-up  for  the 
winter.  Yours,    The  Oxlt  Jones 
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The  Wrong  Candle. 

Among  many  amusing  anecdotes  of  the 
Russian  imperial  family,  related  in  the  late 
Karl  Bender's  memoirs,  is  the  following 
highly  characteristic  story  of  the  eccentric 
Grand  Duke  Constantine,  Czar  Alexander's 
eldest  uncle:  While  residing  at  Warsaw, 
Constantine  gave  a  splendid  banquet  to  a 
number  of  the  great  Polish  nobles,  to  each 
of  whom,  at  the  conclusion  of  the  feast,  an 
ordinary  tallow  candle  was  served  on  a  plate 
by  the  attending  lackeys.  As  soon  as  all  the 
guests  were  supplied  with  these  peculiarly 
unappetizing  objects,  the  Grand  Duke,  who 
had  given  orders  that  an  imitation  candle, 
admirably  executed  in  marchpane,  should  be 
placed  upon  his  plate,  rose  from  his  seat  and 
exclaimed;  "Gentlemen,  let  us  eat,  to  the 
honor  of  Russia,  the  favorite  national  comes- 
tible of  my  country.  Look  at  me.  This  is 
the  way  to  do  it."  So  saying,  he  threw  back 
his  head,  opened  his  mouth  wide  and  inserted 
therein  two  inches  or  so  of  the  dainty  in 
question.  As  he  closed  his  teeth,  however, 
the  expression  of  his  countenance  suffered  an 
extraordinary  change.  One  of  the  noblemen 
sitting  in  his  immediate  vicinity  had  contrived 
to  substitute  his  own  genuine  tallow  candle 
for  the  marchpane  imitation  set  before  the 
Grand  Duke,  who,  not  choosing  to  betray 
himself  to  his  guests,  found  himself  con- 
demned to  chew  at  least  one  copious  mouth- 
ful of  good  Russian  tallow,  as  an  example  to 
all  the  victims  of  his  detestable  jest,  none  of 
whom,  of  course,  dared  to  abstain  from  doing 
as  the  terrible  Constantine  did.  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  the  dextrous  appropriator  of  the 
marchpane  candle,  while  devouring  that  tooth- 
some article  with  a  joyful  heart,  baffled  sus- 
picion by  the  most  hideous  visual  contortions 
expressive  of  loathing  and  nausea. 


Crimes  of  Compositors. 

Someone  has  taken  the  pains  to  collect  for 
the  Chicago  Times  some  of  the  most  famous 
typographical  blunders  of  recent  day — of  the 
proof-reader  on  the  Herald  who  underscored 
the  line  of  the  hymn,  "Hark!  Ihe  Herald 
angels  sing,"  so  as  to  give  due  credit  to  his 
own  paper;  of  the  World's  report  of  apolitical 
meeting — "the  snouts  (for  'shouts')  of  ten 
thousand  Democi'ats  rent  the  air;"  of  Gath's. 
Fourth  of  July  oration  about  the  effect  of  the 
declaration  penned  by  Thomas  Jefferson  at 
which  "Thomas  reeled,"  he  was  made  to  say, 
instead  of  "thrones  reeled;"  a  local  reporter 
represented  Talmadge  as  reading  the  well- 
known  hj'mn  thus:  "Nearer,  by  God,  to 
thee."  Instead  of  "the  fiat  of  the  Almighty," 
a  New  York  paper  spoke  of  "the  fist  of  the 
Almighty."  Another  paper  declared  that  the 
Meeker  massacre  was  caused,  not  as  the  dis- 
patch said,  "by  the  farmers  pulling  down  the 
Indians' tents  and  corrals,"  but  "the  Indians' 
beets  and  carrots."  Out  west  the  obituary  of 
a  right  reverend  "prelate"  was  described  as 
"the  death  of  a  pirate."  In  a  sermon  a  cler- 
gyman was  announced  as  preaching  about 
"a  woman  clothed  in  scantity,"  instead  of 
"sanctity."  The  compiler  should  have  added 
to  his  collection  the  story  of  the  Connecticut 
editor  who  wrote  what  he  thought  an  unusu- 
ally fine  article  entitled  "Is  There  no  Balm 
in  Gilead?"  and  awoke  next  morning  to  see 
it  read  "Is  There  no  Barn  in  Guilford?" 


The  Undertaker  (says  the  Chicago  News 
Letter)  is  a  journal  of  exceedingly  lively  dis- 
position and  appearance.  The  leader  is  a 
sprightly  article  entitled  "Where  and  of 
What  We  Die."  Then  follows  a  fine  bit  of 
humor  headed  "Traffic  in  Human  Bodies," 
after  which  comes  a  comic  essay  on  the  Coffin 
Manufacturers'  Convention,  closing  the  edi- 
torial page.  The  joke  column  is  appropiately 
headed  "Gimp  Tacks."     Gimp  tacks  are  the 


funny  little  bright-headed  nails  used  to  trim 
coffins  with,  and  the  jokes  in  this  column 
match  them.  The  following  are  specimens 
of  the  wit  it  contains : 

An  exchange  winds  up  an  item  headed  "Frozen  to 
Death"  with  the  words  "the  physician  thinks  uhe 
must  die." 

"Your  late  husband,  madam — "  began  her  lawyer; 
"Yes,  I  know  he  was  always  late  out  o'  nights,  but 
now  that  he's  dead,  don't  let  us  unbraid  him,"  said 
the  charitable  widow. 

Alongside  of  this  is  the  department  headed 
"Trade  Chat,"  which  is  capped  by  an  elec- 
trotype representing  two  undertakers  sitting 
in  a  room  full  of  coffins,  conversing  hopefully 
about  the  promised  cholera  season.  The 
letters  forming  the  head  are  made  of  coffins, 
and  the  whole  thing  is  as  artistic  and  funereal 
as  possible.  The  advertisement  columns  are 
similarly  embellished  with  pictures  of  hearses, 
gravestones  and  mortuary  material,  while  the 
head  of  the  paper  itself  is  brilliant  with  a  cut 
representing  the  largest  coffin  factory  in  the 
Northwest. 

The  publishers  offer  special  terms  to  the 
trade  and  to  persons  suffering  from  consump- 
tion, heart  disease,  diabetes  and  other  chronic 
diseases.  To  clubs  of  ten  or  more  consump- 
tives or  dropsical  patients,  exceedingly  low 
rates  are  offered. 


THE     LIVELY    GAUL. 


An  accommodating  spirit,  worthy  of  imita- 
tion amongst  our  office-seekers,  was  lately 
shown  by  a  patient  in  the  Napa  Insane  Asylum, 
who  imagined  himself  to  be  the  Almighty. 
Unluckily  another  patient  possessed  the  same 
idea  about  himself,  and  the  clash  of  divinities 
threatened  the  peace  of  the  institution. 
Finally,  the  doctor  concluded  to  bring  them 
together  and  let  them  settle  their  respective 
claims  in  fair  debate.  One  of  them  was  a  lit- 
tle fellow  about  five  feet  four,  while  the  other 
was  over  six  feet  in  hight.  Slowly  elevating 
his  figure  to  its  full  extent,  the  latter  scorn- 
fully regarded  his  puny  antagonist  for  a  mo- 
ment and  then  demanded:  "And  are  you  the 
poor  creature  that  has  the  audacity  to  call 
himself  the  Almighty  God?"  "No,"  said  the 
little  man  sadly,  "I  once  thought  I  was,  but 
now  I  see  I'm  not;  I  only  want  to  be  Attorney 
General  of  the  United  States."  "Very  well," 
said  the  mollified  deity,  "I  appoint  you." 


At  a  festive  gathering  given  by  John  W. 
Mackay,  in  Paris,  it  is  stated  that,  in  place 
of  a  band,  a  chorous  of  voices  was  used  to 
"sing"  the  waltzes.  The  effect  was  said  to 
be  unique  and  charming.  The  dulcet  tones 
of  the  singers  blended  harmoniously  with  the 
footfalls  of  the  "dancers  dancing  in  time." 
No  doubt,  this  innovation  will  be  introduced 
next  winter  at  some  of  our  private  entertain- 
ments. Should  a  sufficient  number  of  young 
people  learn  how  to  sing  together,  they  might 
accompany  themselves  in  dancing,  and  thus 
the  blended  grace  of  movements  and  melody, 
which  distinguishes  the  religious  and  festive 
celebrations  of  all  young  nations,  would  be 
reproduced. 

An  English  paper  thus  compares  some  of 
the  words  used  in  England  and  America  per- 
taining to  railway  travel:  In  America  the  car- 
riage is  a  "car,"  a  baggage  van  a  "baggage 
ear,"  a  station  is  a  "depot,"  a  booking  office 
it  a  "ticket  office,"  your  portmanteau  is  a 
"valise,"  and  your  box  a  "trunk,"  the  hues 
are  described  as  the  "track,"  the  driver  is  the 
"engineer,"  the  stoker  is  the  "fireman,"  and 
the  guard  is  the  "conductor."  Pretty  much 
jhe  only  word  common  in  England  and  Amer- 
ca  is  the  word  "train;"  but  the  goods  train  is 
over  there  "freight  train."  When  you  leave 
the  train  to  go  to  your  hotel  you  take,  not  a 
cab,  but  a  "hack,"  or  if  you  are  haunted  by 
the  demon  of  economy  you  go  by  the  "horse- 
car,"  but  not  by  the  tramway. 

Jeff  Davis'  Rise  ami  Fall  of  the  Confederate  Govern- 
ment doesn't  sell. 


Bits  of  Humor  Translated  from  the  Parisian  Journals. 


A  younf<  man  is  giving  himself  up  to  the  agreeable 
occupation  of  ridiculing  his  uncle. 

"Confound  it!  what  does  the  old  guy  dye  his  hair 
in  that  preposterous  fashion  for?"  is  his  remark, 
just  as  his  venerable  relative  enters  the  room. 

"Sir,"  says  the  uncle  in  a  voice  conveying  the 
idea  of  codicils  and  alterations  in  wills,  "Sir,  if  men 
of  my  age  are  compelled  to  dye,  it  is  because  men  of 
your  age,  sir,  have  no  respect  for  gray  hairs!" 


There  has  been  a  family  jar. 

"Come,  mother,  come,"  says  the  son-in-law  to  the 
old  lady,  in  obedience  to  the  pitiful  request  of  his 
wife  not  to  be  disagreeable;  "let  us  make  it  up.  I 
said  there  was  no  woman  in  the  world  as  unbearable 
as  you  are,  didn't  I?— at  which  you  felt  hurt.  Well, 
I  take  it  all  back.     There  are  others." 


"Look  out!"  said  a  friend  to  a  young  gximmy  with 
whom,  for  good  and  sufficient  reasons,  his  uncle  was. 
exceeding  wroth;  "look  out,  or  the  old  gentleman 
will  be  cutting  you  off  with,  or  more  probably  with- 
out, a  shilling." 

"No  danger  of  that— I  know  him  too  well." 

"He  is  fond  of  you  at  heart?" 

"Naw;  but,  you  see,  he'd  shrink  from  the  expense 
of  a  sheet  of  paper  for  a  new  will." 


Simple  but  effective  vengeance  on  an  enemy  who 
resides  in  a  French  flat: 

Send  him  a  postal  card  inscribed,  "My  Dear  Sir: 
Why  do  you  do  your  janitor  the  eminent  injustice  of 
saying  that  he  is  perpetually  drunk  and  incorrigibly 
dishonest?  From  inquiries  which  I  have  made,  I 
find  that,  though  of  humble  birth  and  position,  he  is 
one  of  the  noblest  men  of  this  or  any  other  time." 

The  janitor  naturally  reads  the  card. 

Avenged!  avenged! 


Study  of  character  from  the  Monde  Comique: 

Bourgeois  and  his  wife  inspecting  the  remains  of 
the  dinner  of  the  evening  before. 

Husband — My  dear,  here  is  an  orange  which  is. 
beginning  to  spoil. 

Wife — Very  well;  put  it  aside  for  the  servant. 

Husband  (slowly,  after  re-examining  it; — Oh,  it. 
isn't  as  bad  as  that  yet. 

A  gentleman  —  otherwise  —  has  the  unfortunate 
habit  of  using  a  language  that  is  more  than  Rabe- 
laisian, and  of  telling  stories  of  a  sort  that  would 
bring  down  the  roof  of  a  barrack  with  horror. 

"I  say,"  says  a  new  acquaintance  to  one  of  his 
friends,  "does  he  not  go  into  society?" 

"Oh,  yes;  but  he  doesn't  carry  on  in  that  fashion 
then.  He  only  does  it  among  the  boys,  or  in  the 
bosom  of  his  family." 

Two  caricatures  from  Charivari: 

I.  Lucrezia  Borgia's  deadly  apostrophe  to  the 
banqueters  of  Ferrara: 

"My  lords,  that  ham  was  American — yon  are  all 
trichinaed  men!" 

II.  Breakfast  at  Gambetta's.     The  host: 
"Gentlemen,  those  in  favor  of   the  scrulin  de  lisie 

will  please  raise  their  hands.    Very  good;  the  others 
shall  have  no  truffles." 


Guibollard  discourseth  of  the  wisdom  and  bounty 
of  Providence: 

"Yes;  Heaven  provides  everything  in  its  due  sea- 
son. Each  month  has  its  own  particular  blessing — 
potatoes,  corn,  beans,  green  peas,  asparagus;  when- 
ever one  vanishes  another  appears  in  its  place.  And 
when  all  the  fruits  are  gone,  then  we  have  preserves." 


It  was  at  a  dinner  party  given  by  a  rich  banker,  at 
which  some  twenty  guests  of  both  sexes  were  present. 

After  dinner  the  host  helps  himself  to  a  cigar  and 
passes  the  box  to  his  nearest  male  neighbor.  ■ 

"Ladies,"  he  says  to  the  fairer  portion  of  the  com- 
pany, '  'if  you  object  to  smoke  you  can  leave  the  room. ' ' 
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THE    VENERABLE    SLEDGE. 


B.  P.  SMllaber. 


When  the  Venerable  Sledge  joined  the 
I  lleville  <  hurch  there  was  a  sensation. 
He   hud  been   set  down   us   one   of   hardest 

headed  and  hardest  hearted  among  the  inev- 
doomed;  and  though  he  had  done  well 
i  church  and  helped  support  it.  they  had 

I  ince  rune  to  the  couslusion  that   the 

ible  Sledge  could  not  be  pointed  to  as 
a  living  light  illustrative  of  the  efficacy  of 
their  labor.  It  was  told  of  him  that  at  i  ne 
time  a  committee  was  appointed  to  wait  on 
him  and  expostulate  with  him  on  some  piae- 
tices  t  hat  would  not,  they  conceived,  help  Inin 
to  any  moral  elevation.  He  met  them  with  a 
smile,  invited  them  to  take  something  for 
the  stomach's  sake — which  I  am  happy  to 
say  the)'  declined-— listened  to  all  they  had 
to  say,  and,  without  replying,  asked  them  if 
a  certaiu  pew  that  he  named  was  for  sale, 
sendiug  them  back  with  the  assurance  that 
he  thought  he  should  buy  that  pew — which 
he  did. 

The  Venerable  Sledge  joined  the  church, 
and,  though  those  who  knew  him  best  did 
not  see  any  very  particular  change  in  him, 
his  new  associates  were  aware  of  a  Wonderful 
transformation.  His  jokes,  in  which  he  s  ill 
occasionally  indulged,  Were  no  longer  the 
fruit  of  levity,  but  of  innocent  playiulness, 
and  his  laugh,  which,  before  his  joining,  was 
the  outward  expression  of  some  unclean  spirit, 
now  was  the  ebullition  of  a  cheerful  temper. 
There  was  a  picnic  in  a  grove,  gotten  up 
for  the  delectation  and  benefit  of  the  small 
fry  of  the  parish,  and  the  old  were  all  invited 
to  give  cjuusel  to  the  young  by  presence  and 
byword;  and  they  all  went,  the  Venerable 
Sledge  among  them.  It  was  deligh  f  ul  to  see 
him  trudging  toward  the  depot  with  hiscapa 
cious  basket  and  his  coat  pockets  full  to  reple- 
tion with  good  things.  Even  the  dogs  looked 
pleased  as  he  went  along,  and  turned  and 
followed  him  a  few  steps,  as  if  looking  for  an 
invitation,  and  then  ran  away,  licking  their 
chaps,  and  undoubtedly  regretting  that  they 
belonged  to  some  other  parish.  The  picuic 
was  a  grand  affair.  The  sponge  cake  and 
the  doughnuts  were  the  lightest  that  ever  were 
made,  but  the  speeches  were  very  heavy — at 
least  the  children  thought  so — and  the  day 
passed  nominally  happy,  though  in  reality  all 
that  thought  anything  about  it,  as  ever  since 
picnics  were  invented,  said  to  themselves  it 
was  a  bore,  to  be  tolerated,  hawever,  for  the 
sake  of  the  children. 

The  Venerable  Sledge  thought  for  a  long 
while  that  he  was  happy.  He  promenaded, 
and  swung,  and  played  Copenhagen  wich  a 
truly  de  ightful  temper,  but  at  last  his  laugh 
was  forced,  and  his  legs  were  weary;  his  pa- 
tience gave  out,  and  a  large  black  ant,  crawl- 
ing up  one  of  his  feet  handles,  broke  him 
down  completely.  He  vowed  he  never  would 
be  caugat  in  a  like  scrape  again.  I  should 
like  to  know  one  who  has  not  made  the  same 
resolution,  and  I  should  like  to  know  one 
who  has  ever  kept  it. 

In  a  mood  far  from  placid,  with  his  bauds 
thrust  deep  down  into  his  po.-kels,  as  if  he 
were  try.n^  to  k^ep  something  from  jumping 
out,  the  Vener.ble  Sledge  roamed  about  like 
aperturbed  spirit,  whistling  "Ever  be  happy" 
— an  injunction  in  wide  eon  tras:  with  his  real 
feelings.  The  day  had  seemed  very  long  to 
him,  but  he  kueiv  it  must  eouie  to  an  end — 
he  had  never  known  one  to  keep  more  than 
twenty-four  hours — and  ike  reflection  had  a 
touch  of  joy  in  it.     A  v^ice  accosted  him. 

'■Mr.  Sledge,"  said  the  Seductive  Deacon 
Tung,  touching  his  arm;  "we  are  about  taking 
up  a  c  jutribution  for  our  Sunday-school,  and 
would  like  to  have  your  naine  for  a  five  spot." 
"Make  it  ten,"  said  sledge,  in  a  very  dem- 
onstrative way. 


"Oh,  thank  you!"  replied  Tung;  "he  that 
giveth,  you  know,  leudeth,  and  so  forth." 

"Wind  building  is  that?"  asked  the  Ven- 
erable Sledge,  for  the  first  time  observing  a 
very  long  building  near,  that  he  had  not  seen 
b  fore,  with  windows  all  along  the  sides;  "is 
it  a  ropewalk?" 

"Oh,  no,"  said  the  Seductive  Deacon,  smil- 
ingly; "nrid  I  am  surprised  to  hear  you  ask 
such  a  que-tiou.  That  is  a  bowling-alley." 
"And  now  I  am  floored,"  said  the  Venera- 
ble S  edge;  "pray  tell  us  what  bowling  is. 
Is  it  anything  like  this?"  making  his  hand  as 
near  like  a  wineglass  as  he  could,  and  pre- 
ten  ling  to  drink. 

"Bless  you,  no,"  replied  the  Seductive 
Deacon  Tung;  "is  is  a  very  innocent  and 
harmless  amusement  and  exercise,  called  by 
r-ome  ninepins.  There  are  really  ten  pins, 
though  originally  nine,  the  tenth  being  in- 
troduced to  evade  a  rid  culous  law  that  pro- 
scribed ninepins.  Let  us  see  if  we  cannot 
get  in,  and  I  will  show  you." 

He  went  to  the  house  near  by  and  returned 
with  the  key,  the  Venerable  Sledge  taking  a 
deep  interest  in  the  proposed  lesson. 

" 'T  is  played  with  balls -is  it?"  said  he, 
as  he  tried  to  get  hold  of  one  of  the  big  balls, 
which  seemed  to  evade  his  grasp  and  slip 
from  his  fingers. 

"Yes,"  said  the  Seductive  Deacon  Tung; 
"the  pins  are  set  up  on  the  boards  yonder; 
We  stand  at  this  end  of  the  alley,  and,  throw- 
ing the  ball,  knook  down  as  many  of  the  pins 
as  we  can,  and  those  who  knock  down  the 
most  win  the  game." 

The  Venerable  Sledge  looked  at  the  Seduc- 
tive Deacon  and  the  man  that  owned  the  alley, 
who  had  come  in  hoping  to  get  a  quarter, 
and  then  at  the  board,  and  then  he. tried  to 
lift  the  ball  again,  making  awkward  work  of  it. 
"If  you  think  there'd  be  nothing  wrong  in 
it,"  said  the  Venerable  Sledge  to  the  Seduc- 
tive Deacon,  "I  think  I  should  like  to  roll 
just  once;  not  if  there's  any  harm  in  it,  you 
know.  I  believe  I  could  knock  all  the  pins 
down  at  a  lick," 

They  did  look  tempting,  for  the  man  had 
stood  up  the  pins  like  a  little  army,  and  there 
they  were  as  if  challenging  the  prowess  of  the 
Venerable  Sledge  and  the  Seductive  Deacon 
Tuna:.  The  deacon  said  he  did  not  consider 
there  wou'd  be  the  least  harmin  it,  and  pro- 
posed that  they  should  roll  just  for  sport,  the 
one  who  knocked  down  the  least  to  pay 
twenty-five  cents  for  the  use  af  the  alley. 

The  Venerable  Sledge  selected  a  ball,  at 
first  spitting  on  his  hands;  then  he  moved  first 
one  way  and  then  the  other  way,  stooping 
down  and  standing  up,  closing  one  eye  and 
opening  the  other,  thrusting  out  his  tongue, 
and  showing  all  signs  of  nice  calculation.  At 
last  he  drew  a  line  on  the  pins;  but  the  ball 
sheered,  and  he  made  a  positive  failure  of  it, 
much  to  his  mortification;  the  next  time  he 
hit  the  outside  pin  with  such  vehemence  that 
he  came  nigh  driving  it  through  the  end  of 
the  building;  the  nest  time  he  succeeded  in 
bringing  down  two. 

"My  eyes!"  said  he,  when  he  had  done,  "it 
looked  easy  enough." 

The  Seductive  Deacon  carefully  selected 
his  ball,  took  his  position,  gave  a  short  run, 
and  a  large  portion  of  the  pins  went  by  the 
board;  the  other  throw  was  alike  successful, 
and  the  third  as  much  so,  proving  the  Seduc- 
tive Deacon  the  winner. 

"You  are  an  old  player  at  it,  I  guess,"  said 
the  Venerable  Sledge,  paying  the  man  the 
quarter,  with  evident  mortification  on  his 
countenance. 

'■I  nave  played  some,"  replied  the  Seduc- 
tive Deacon. 

'•"Well,"  said  the  Venerable  Sledge,  "I  be- 
lieve I  can  do  better  next  time'.  Now,  if  you 
will  roll  to  see  who  shall  pay  the  whole  that 
we  have  subscribed  to  the  Sunday-school 
fund,  I  am  ready  to  do  it.     What  say  ?" 


The  Seductive  Deacon  smiled,  for  there 
was  a  strong  temptation  in  the  proposition. 
It  would  be  an  easy  way  to  liquidate  his  sub- 
scription, and  secure  the  same  benefit  to  the 
school  as  though  he  paid  it  himself.  Besides, 
it  would  be  a  transaction  between  them- 
selves, and  it  would  teach  the  Venerable 
Sledge  a  lesson.  He  would  see  by  his  loss 
the  truth  of  the  Orphic  saying — 
"Children  and  fools 
J    Mustn't  play  with  edged  tools." 

"I'll  do  it,"  said  he,  after  a  little  hesitancy, 
"though  I.  am  afraid  you  risk  a  little  too 
much.     Shall  I  roll  first?" 

"Yes,  said  the  Venerable  Sledge,  "and 
then  I  can  see  how  you  do  it." 

They  took  their  stand,  the  Seductive  Dea- 
con still  smiling  in  a  very  self-satisfied  man- 
ner, justifying  himself  on  the  plea  that  the 
end  sanctifies  the  means.  He  made  three 
excellent  hits,  bringing  down  nearly  all  the 
pins  every  time.  At  last  came  the  Vener- 
able Sledge.  He  took  up  the  ball  awk- 
wardly, poised  it  as  though  it  were  a  hundred- 
pound  shell  and  he  was  afraid  of  it  exploding; 
then  his  muscle  grew  very  rigid,  his  lips  com- 
pressed, his  eyes  were  wonderfully  clear,  and 
the  ball  went  from  his  hand  like  an  arrow  to 
its  target,  sweeping  down  every  pin  at  the 
first  sweep. 

"A  ten  strike!"  said  the  Venerable  Sledge 
with  wonderful  familiarity  with  the  terms  of 
the  alley.     "Two  spares." 

He  looked  at  the  Seductive  Deacon,  who 
stood  in  blank  astonishment,  as  though  he 
were  floored  as  completely  as  the  pins  had 
been. 

"I  think"  said  the  Seductive  Deacon, 
faintly,  "you  must  be  an  old  player." 

The  Venerable  Sledge  only  replied  by 
throwing  another  ball  with  the  same  result, 
as  if  to  clinch  thematter,  and  then  they  re- 
turned to  the  picnic — the  Seductive  Deacon 
Tung  satisfied  that  he  had  made  an  ass  of 
himself.  He  paid  the  supseription,  but  never, 
thought  the  Venerable  Sledge's  morals  any 
better  than  his  own,  though  he  never  said 
much  about  them. 


John   Mackay, 

"Here,"  said  the  speaker,  as  he  stood  with 
a  friend  near  a  windlass  by  which  ore  was 
hauled  out  of  a  mine  on  the  Oomstock;  "here 
I  used  to  stand  and  turn  for  three  dollars  a 
day.  Seth  Cook  was  my  partner,  and  he  was 
paid  three  dollars  a  day.  Seth  Cook  is  now 
a  large  owner  in  the  Standard  mine  and  one 
of  the  richest  men  of  the  Pacific  coast."  The 
speaker  was  John  W.  Mackay,  the  Bonanza 
king,  one  of  the  richest  men  in  the  world. 
He  is  a  slender,  tallish,  well-knit  man  of 
forty-seven,  with  a  clean,  well-marked  face, 
showing  decision  and  frankness.  His  hair 
and  mustache  are  brown,  tinged  with  gray. 
His  eye  is  keen  and  penetrating,  his  skin  is 
ruddy,  wholesome,  vascular,  tanned  with 
Nevada  sunshine  and  steamed  in  the  Turkish 
bath  temperature  of  the  lower  levels  of  the 
Comstock  lode.  What  impresses  one  about 
the  man  is  that  there  is  nothing  wasted  in 
him;  he  is  all  muscle  and  nerve,  and  shows 
temperate  and  careful  habits.  When  he 
walks,  it  is  with  the  sure,  agile  tread  of  the 
leopard  or  the  lynx,  like  one  who  might  spring 
at  any  moment.  There  is  a  joyous  element 
in  the  man.  which  would  be  winning  were 
its  owner  only  a  cab  driver  instead  of  the 
master  of  millions.  He  speaks  with  a  half 
stammer,  which  at  first  impresses  one  as 
being  the  slowness  of  a  man  who  deliberates 
while  he  speaks.  This  is  the  bonanza  king 
as  he  stands  at  your  side  looking  out  over 
the  brown  Nevada  hills.  The  miners  come 
up  and  speak  to  him  and  call  him  John,  and 
there  is  between  them  a  sense  of  command 
blended  with  comradeship  which  appears  odd 
to  metropolitan  eyes. — The  Hour 
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Monopoly. 

A  Fable. 

A  peacock  and  a  porcupine 

Once  met  near  Baffin's  Bay, 
Where  peacocks  live  on  porcupines 

And  porcupines  on  bay. 

The  Peacock  to  the  Porcupine 

Said,  with  bis  nose  in  air: 
"Good  morning,  Mr.  Porcupine, 

Your  health,  I  trust,  is  fair. 

"It  seems  to  me  your  flesh  is  tine 

Avid  in  good  order,  too; 
So  pray  get  over  on  your  spine 

And  let  me  butcher  you." 

"No,  sir,"  replied  the  Porcupine, 

I'd  rather  not  to-day;    , 
And  I  object  to  being  killed, 

Allow  me,  sir,  to  say." 

"That  makes  no  difference  to  me," 

Said  Peacock  with  a  frown; 
"As  I  desire,  it's  got  to  be, 

So  tumble,  friend — come  down." 

"I  won't!"  exclaimed  the  Porcupine  , 

And  all  his  spikes  revealed; 
"Now,  Mr.  Peacock,  watch  yourself— 

Take  notice;  I  am  heeled  " 

This  didn't  suit  the  Peacock's  taste, 

For  battle  made  him  sick; 
So,  to  secure  the  Porcupine, 

He  tried  another  trick. 

He  went  about  the  country  then 

Collecting  every  bale 
Of  hay;  and  when  he'd  cornered  it 

There  was  no  hay  for  sale. 

And  soon  the  Porcupine  was  forced, 

In  hunger  and  dismay, 
To  go  to  wnere  the  Peacock  lived 

And  beg  a  little  hay. 

"Ha!  ha!"  esclaimed  the  Peacock  then, 

"A  bargain  we  will  strike; 
For  every  blade  of  hay  you  eat 

You  must  give  me  a  spike." 

So  hungry  was  the  Poicnpine 

That  he  at  last  agreed 
To  give  a  spike  for  every  blade 

Of  hay  that  he  did  need. 

And  soon  as  ever  he  was  plucked, 

Defenseless  then  he  stood. 
The  Peacock  killed  and  ate  him  up, 
With  proper  gratitude. 

— Esquimau. 
San  Francisco,  April  16,  1881. 


that  she  is  going  to  be  married  to  a  cousin. 
She  has  with  her  pistol  broken  pipes  held  in 
the  mouths  of  noblemen;  she  has  slapped  the 
cheeks  of  highnesses;  she  has  had  dressing- 
rooms  more  brilliant  than  those  of  an  embas- 
sadress.  Her  hobby  was  furs.  She  had  the 
most  beautiful  furs  of  Paris,  as  Anna  Des- 
lions  had  the  most  splendid  lace.  She.  still 
goes  almost  every  day  to  Bois  de  Boulogne. 
She  has  spent  millions  and  millions,  but  she 
has  never  been  rich. 

"Caroline  Letessier,  too,  has  had  her  hour 
of  fame,  when  she  was  expelled  from  Russia 
because  she  wore  one  night  in  a  stage  box  the 
cross  of  St.  Andrew,  all  diamonds,  on  her 
breast.  She  owed  her  fame  fo  the  fact  that 
a  man — ever)  body  knows  the  high  position 
he  occupied  —was  so  enamoured  of  her  as  to 
take  his  cordon  of  St.  Andrew  from  his  own 
princely  neck  aud  put  it  around  hers,  know- 
ing full  well  beforehand  that  he  would  be 
exiled  to  Siberia  for  his  folly. 

"Deveria,  too,  had  her  hour  of  fame,  one, 
too,  to  a  great  scandal.  One  bright  moon- 
light, night  in  St.  Petersburg  she  asked  Duke 

de to  march  his  regiment   immediately 

iu  front  of  her  windows.  It  was  midnight. 
The  Duke  ran  to  the  barracks,  ordered  his 
trumpeters  to  sound  the  alarm,  oidered  his 
men  and  officers  to  mount  and  made  them 
gallop  at  the  top  of  their  speed  in  front  of 
Deveria's  window." 


Follies  by  Various   Fools. 

Oyster  shells  seven  feet  long  have  been  un- 
earthed in  Kansas.  The  man  who  tackled  '  'a 
dozen  raw"  in  ye  olden  days  had  a  job  before 
him. 


A  newspaper  with  a  paragraph  on  Bjorn- 
sterne  Bjomson  was  accidently  dropped  from 
the  deck  of  an  ocean  steamer,  and  in  five 
minutes  a  dead  whale  rose  to  the  surface. 
The  miserable  monster  had  perished  from 
lock-jaw. 


Famous   Demimondaines. 

The  Paris  correspondent  of  the   New  Or- 
leans Picayune  writes: 

"Anna  Deslions  was  (he  most  perfect 
specimen  of  an  "impure"  Paris  had.  She  was 
every  way  beautiful.  She  never  came  to  a 
"dinner  party  before  9:30,  and  I  assure  you 
that  when  she  made  her  nppearance  in  her 
splendid  dresses,  embroidered  with  lious  and 
with  all  her  lace,  she  made  a  sensation.  Lace 
was  her  hobby.  Sire  pail  $1,000  a  mouth 
for  the  mere  washing  of  her  lace.  She  was 
continually  wrapped  in  lace;  she  never  wore 
a  corset  under  them;  a  goddess'  breast 
swelled  under  the  immense  Alaiie  Antoinette 
shawls  of  Valenciennes.  She  did  not  live 
much  at-home;  but  when  she  did  have  com- 
pany she  gave  royal  entertainments — royal 
by  the  company  and  by  the  tone  which 
reigned  iu  them.  I  still  lemeinbet  those 
two  immense  vases  filled  with  gold  coin 
which  stoud  Dear  the  card  tables,  at  the 
service  of  all  who  lost  money  on  cards.  I 
know  noble  men  who  took  handiuls  of  that 
money.  Her  carriages  and  horses  were  iu 
no  manner  inferior  to  those  of  the  Emperor 
and  of  Duke  de  Morny. 

"Cora  Pearl  is  still   alive.     It  is  even  said 


Short   of   Girls. 

Durango  is  a  small  but  a  very  chivalrous 
village  in  southren  Colorado.  It  has  a  great 
many  advantages.  The  climate  is  good,  the 
soil  is  fertile,  the  men  are  robust,  but  there 
are  no  women.  And  this  is  just  where  the 
trouble  comes  in.  The  good  people  of  Dur- 
ango have,  therefore,  issued  a  heart-rending 
appeal  to  the  world-at-large  for  assistance. 
They  want  girls,  and  they  say  so,  and  this  is 
way  they  put  it: 

"WANTED     IN     DURANGO. 

"We  want  girls.  Girls  who  can  get  them- 
selves up  in  good  shape  to  go  to  a  dance. 
The  boys  are  getting  tired  of  receiving  invi- 
tations with  a  request  that  they  'bring  ladies.' 
They  are  like  oranges  and  apples — very  scarce. 
We  want  girls  who  will  go  to  church  and  to 
bible  class  on  Sundays,  and  the  kind  that 
can  draw  a  congregation  of  the  other  sex, 
and  who  will  take  a  buggy  ride  after  the 
lesson  is  over.  This  will  help  the  livery 
business,  and  will  also  hasten  the  sale  of 
residence  lots,  for  buggies  are  the  vehicles  in 
which  homes  are  first  thought  of  by  many 
people. 

"We  want  girls  who  can  wait  on  the  table, 
and  who  can  smile  us  into  an  appetite  when 
stomach  bitters  are  impotent,  and  who  will 
make  the  boarders  regular  at  their  meals. 

"  We  want  fat  and  funny  girls  to  make  us 
smile  all  over,  and  lean  and  fragile  ones  to 
lean  on  our  arms;  and  petite  blondes  to  show 
themselves  upon  sunny  days;  and  stately 
brunettes,  so  beautiful  in  the  twilight. 

"We  have  mineral  enough,  and  plenty  of 
coal,  and  oxide  of  iron.  The  only  lack  in 
our  resources  is  those  potent  civilizers  of 
their  pioneer  brothers — the  girls." 


The  music  certainly  is  nice  to  hear, 

But  when  one  waltzes,  not  so  well  'tis  heard. 
There's  nothing  intellectual,  'tis  clear, 

Iu  dancing.:  '  Doesn't  it  appear  absurd? 
Oh,  there's  no  dignity  or  common  sense 

Iu  doing  so.     To  all  of  these  assaults 
The  fuu  is  open.     Here  is  its  defense: 

It's  bang-up  fun.     Miss  Dora,  will  you  waltz? 


"The  people  are  in  arms!"  said  he, 

As  rang  the  'larutn  from  the  steeple; 
"They  are?"  said  she,  "0  cruel  fate! 

I'd  like  to  be  the  people." 
He  tripped  it  lightly  o'er  the  floor, 

The  old  arm-chair  was  quickly  taken; 
And  had  you  seen  that  couple  theu 

Your  faith  in  innocence  were  shaken. 

Miss  Nonaufait — "What  a  charming  love 
of  a  cup  marked  Tom  and  Jerry!"  Gentle- 
manly vender  of  majolica — "Yes,  we  sell  a 
large  number  of  them."  Miss  N. — "But 
haven't  you  some  marked  Clifford  and  Alvord, 
or  Bertie  and  Georgie?" 

On  the  meeting  of  two  friends  the  following 
colloquy  ensued:  "Where  have  you  been?" 
"To  my  tailor,  and  I  had  hard  work  making 
him  accept  a  little  money."  "You  astonish 
me!     Why?"     "Because  he   wanted   more." 

She  is  rosy,  bright  and  fair, 
And  she  cuts  her  curly  hair 

Like  a  mop. 
But  I  love  her,  that  I  do, 
From  her  dainty  little  shoe 

To'  her  crop! 


"A  collection  will  now' be  taken  up,"  said 
ths  minister:  "Deacon  Swipes,  will  you  pass 
— "and  the  good  man  waking  suddenly  with 
his  hands  full  of  hymn  books  responded: 
"No.I'll  order  it  up,  by  thunder!"  And  then 
the  minister  dealt  htm  a  dreadfull  look,  and 
the  good  man  passed— out. 


"How  beautiful  it  is,  Mary,  to  think  of  you 
clinging  about  me  as  the  ivy  cling3  about 
the  oak. "  '  'Wouldn't  maple  be  more  appropri- 
ate than  oak,  Theodore?" queried  Mary,  with 
a  sly  twinkle  in  her  eyes.  "You  know,  what 
they  get  from  the  maple." 


If  you  were  to  tell  a  man  he  could  make  a 
fortune  by  shaking  a  knife  aud  yelling,  he 
might  not  believe  it,  but  that's  the  way  Buf- 
falo Bill  has  accumulated  $100,000  on  the 
stage. 


Because  he's  a  regular  saphead — 

His  waist  is  remarkably  shnder; 
His  growth  is  exceedingly  rapid, 
And  his  top  is  uncommonly  tender. 
That  is  the  answer;  make  your  own  conun- 
drum. 


Simonton,  the  Associated  Press  man,  is 
lecturing  on  "How  we  get  the  news,"  but  con- 
sidering that  he  has  just  married  he  strangely 
omits  one  very  important  source  of  infor- 
mation. 


An  orator  at  a  St.  Patrick's  day  convocation 
was  heard  to  divest  himself  to  the  following: 
"An  fhere  wud  Oireland  be,  ef  ths  feyther 
ev  St.  Patrick  had  tuk  it  in  his  hid  to  shtay  a 
bachelor?  Be  the  same  token,  she'd  niver 
been  shrakin'  Erin  go  brag,  for  divil  a  thing 
wud  there  be  to  brag  about." 

John  Pafreymau,  who  is  buried  here,  * 

Was  aged  four-aud-twenty  year; 
And  near  this  place  his  mother  lies, 
Likewise  his  father,  when  he  dies. 

A  Harlem  minister,  while  inarrying]a  couple 
recently,  is  reported  to  have  been  much  dis- 
concerted on  asking  the  bridegroom  if  he  was 
willing  to  take  the  young  lady  for  his  wedded 
wife,  by  scratching  his  head  and  saj'ing: 
"Yes,  I'm  willing;  but  I'd  much  rather  have 
her  sister." 
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Standard.— In  Willie  Eduoin's  Sparks  company, 
presenting  the  mimical  comedy  concert  Dreams;  or, 
!•'><•■  in  q  Photograph  Gallery,  we  have  by  all  odds  the 
best  entertainment  of  its  kind  ever  given  here.  Brist- 
ling with  humor  and  uproarious  fun,  strong  in  charac- 
ter, and  absurd  and  telling  sensations,  it  is  moreover 
strengthened  by  a  vein  of  true,  human  interest.  The 
company  is  unusually  strong.  Mr.  Edouin  as  the 
elder  "Binks,"  the  doting  head  of  three  generations, 
gives  us  a  touch  of  nature  which  we  had  not  believe 
him  capable  of,  aud  later  as  the  burlesque  fop,  he  is 
simply  enormous.  Miss  Alice  Atherton  is,  as  usual, 
the  true  artist,  and  so  deliciously  rendered  are  her 
various  characters  that  one  can  easily  overlook  the 
fact  that  she  is  much  stouter  than  when  here  last. 
Probably  the  best  sustained  character  from  a  dramatic 
standpoint  is  that  of  Jaques  Kruger,  as  the  photo- 
grapher. It  is  one  of  the  most  perfect  bits  of  eccen- 
tric character  acting  we  have  ever  had.  Mr.  Powers 
at  ODca  became  a  favorite,  his  wonderful  facial  con- 
tortion and  gymnastics  bringing  down  the  house.  There 
are  many  beautiful  young  ladies  iu  the  cast  who  have 
fresh  young  voices,  and  are  magnificently  costumed. 
Miss  Russell  is  the  musical  star,  and  justly  so,  her 
voice  and  the  manner  of  using  it  being  peculiarly 
pleasing.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Marian  Elmore 
has  not  more  to  do,  but  we  are  promised  an  early  op- 
portunity of  seeing  this  celebrated  little  lady  in  a  more 
prominent  part.  The  entertainment  made  an  unmis- 
takable "  hit,"  and-a  lojjg  and  successful  engagement 
seems  certain. 

California. — BlUee  Taylor  has  arrived  at  last,  and 
is  welcome.  It  is  bright,  sparkling,  and  "catchy"  in  a 
musical  sense,  although  the  dialogue  in  a  disappoint- 
ment. A  long  and  prosperous  run  canu(  t  be  predicted 
because  the  cast  is  scarcely  up  the  mark.  Miss  Emelie 
Melville,  her  voice  much  improved  by  her  vacation, 
was  more  than  her  old  self,  and  gave  a  bewitchingly 
captivating  rendering  of  "Phoebe."  Miss  Lillie  Post 
was  better  than  usual  as  "Arabella."  Hatch's  "Billee" 
was  an  improvement  oa  his  former  attempts,  and  Mrs. 
SaundT's  debut  in  opera  was  successful.  Messrs. 
Henderson  and  Allen  were  almost  satisfactory  as 
"Crab"  and  "Mincing  Lane,"  but  Freeman  and 
Cassello  disappointed  their  admirers.  The  chorus 
was  good  in  voice  and  nicely  dressed.  The  two  stage 
sets  furnished  by  Seabury  were  good  of  course.  Billee 
Taylor  is  up  for  a  two  weeks  run,  which  no  doubt  it 
will  do  successfully. 

Baldwin. —  The  Tourists  does  not  improve  upon  ac- 
quaintance, and  a  very  perceptible  decrease  in  the 
audiences  is  noticeable. 

Bush  Street. —  The  Strategists  continue  to  good 
houses. 

The  Tourists  is  a  mystery.  It  is  difficut  to  find  any 
one  who  will  pronounce  them  a  first-class  entertain- 
ment, and  yet  they  bave  never  played  to  a  losing 
house.  Already  this  season  they  have  played  three 
enormous  engagements  in  Philadelphia  and  are  about 
to  return  for  a  fourth.  The  reason  lies  in  the  fact 
that  this  is  the  first  opportunity  respectable  theatre 
goers  have  had  to  attend  a  variety  show. 

Managers  Field  aud  Maguire  are  making  extensive 
preparations  for  their  opening  at  the  California  in 
May. 

Tom  Maguire  has  disbanded  his  dramatic  company, 
and  a  rumor  is  afoot  to  the  effect  that  he  has  trans- 
ferred bis  lease  back  to  Baldwin.  Sic  transit  gloria 
Magviri, 

Theodore  Roberts  has  been  engaged  as  ht-avy  man 
forRobson  k,  Crane— a  well  deserved  promotion. 

Katherine  Rogers  and  the  Baldwin  Company  played 
a  disastrous  engagement  in  Portland.     The  manager 


made  the  remark  that  he  was  "in  big  luck  to  get  back 
to  Frisco  at  all." 

This  persistent  believer  in  her  own  talents,  however 
is  at  Sacramento  this  week,  but  then  it  will  only  cost 
them  a  trifle  to  get  buck. 

The  new  Skating  Club  began  its  season  at  the  Market 
street  rink  last  week  with  every  prospect  of  success. 

Gns  Williams  has  bought  a  steam  yacht  I 

The  Man  from  Catterauyus  seems  to  be  drawing 
well  iu  New  York,  after  all.  The  New  York  papers 
should  have  flayed  Owens  for  plagiarism  instead  of 
Mr.  Wilson,  who  was  inuocently  hoodwinked  by  the 
comedian  into  retranslating  a  play  which  he  would  not 
pay  auother  author  his  price  for.  Mr.  Wilson  has, 
however,  sold  a  play  to  Katherine  Rogers,  which  is 
purely  original. 

Ella  Chapman  ("Our  Ella")  has  made  a  hit  as 
"Moya"  in  The  Shaughraun  and  wishes  to  cut  loose 
from  burlesque. 

The  New  York  papers  have  been  publishing  notices 
of  Mat  Lingham's  death  iu  San  Francisco,  but  he  can 
get  away  with  his  matutiual  cocktail  all  the  same. 

The  business  East  for  combinations  opened  prosper- 
ously this  season  and  all  refused  to  come  to  'Frisco. 
Now  tbey  are  flocking  here,  and  will  over-work  a  not 
over-productive  land. 

Patti  and  Nicolini  get  $26,000  for  ten  performances 
at  Monte  Carlo. 

A  banquet  was  given  to  John  McCullongh  prior  to 
his  departure  for  Europe.  Among  old  friends  present 
were  Harry  Edwards,  M.  S.  Latham  an  J.  T.  Raymond. 

Billy  Birch  and  Charley  Backus  will  be  with  us  be- 
fore long. 

For  proof  of  the  enterprise  of  Manager  Locke,  see 
the  following:  In  the  nest  sixteen  weeks  he  will  be 
forced  to  pay  for  railroad  fares  alone  to  Eastern  com- 
binations the  sum  (in  round  numbers)  of  $32,000. 
Where's  his  profit  to  oome  from? 


Georgie  Woodthorpo  is  to  star  next  season  in  a  play 
called  Dash,  the  Girl  of  the  Hill. 

Anna  Dickenson  has  felt  a  blush  coming  to  her 
maiden  cheek,  aud  refuses  to  appear  iu  tights.  Law 
Baits  for  breach  of  contract  have  been  the  result. 
Sweet  thing! 


MEETING  OF  BRIDEGROOMS. 
In  view  ofj  settling  on  various  particulars  for  th© 
matrimonial  season,  a  meeting  of  bridegrooms  wast 
held  last  week,  largely  attended  by  young  gentlemen 
about  to  renounce  single-blessedness.  It  was  moved! 
and  carried  that  the  swallow-tail  be  worn  as  before 
daring  the  trying  ceremony,  as  less  likely  than  a  Prince 
Albert  coat  to  embarrass  the  groom  in  hunting  for  the 
ring  and  accessories.  The  white  satin  tie  was  de- 
bated and  Bdopted,  as  also  the  corn-colored  silk  hose, 
and  then  the  meeting  with  one  wild  yell  of  unanimity 
passed  a  resolution  to  purchase  suits  and  furnishing 
goods  of  Bullock  &  Jones,  No  107  Montgomery  street, 
since  they  were  assured  of  getting  there,  the  latest  and 
most  elegant  London  novelties  in  gentlemen's  wear. 

A  girl  with  a  lover  named  Pry  am, 
(A  bashful  youth),  said,  just  to  try  'im, 
"You  cannot,  of  course, 
Have  a  kiss  without  force, 
Aud  God  knows  you're  stronger  than  I  am !" 
He  took   the   hiut   and   they  osculated   rapturously. 
They  were  last  seen   at  M.  B.  Moraghan's,  Stalls  G8 
and  69,  California   Market,  eating  those  fat,  delicious 
Eastern  oysters, 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  nest  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


Feminine 


Fascinations . 


A  SIGHT  TO  BEHOLD. 

The  Elegant  New  Spring  Goods 

NOW  BEING  RECEIVED  DAILY  AT 

The  White  House. 

The  richest  of  FABRICS  in  all  Shades  and  Styles  for  Street,  Evening  and 
Reception  Toilettes.     The  Latest  Novelties  in 

HOSIERY,  FANCY  GOODS,  LADIES'  WEAR  AND  FEMININE  KMCK-KNACKS 


GENERALLY    IN - 


"Unique   and   Elegant  Designs. 


ALL    CLASSES    OF- 


Housekeeping  I  Domestic  Stuffs 

AT    THE    LOWEST    PRICES    IN    THE    CITY. 

FOR  THE  FINEST  GOODS  AT  THE  SMALLEST  OUTLAY 

CALL   ON  — 

J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 

!N"os.  lOl  and  103  KEARNY  STREET 

CORNER   POST,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 
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News   of  the   Week. 


Easter  Sunday.  Easter  eggs.  Easterwiuds. 
Grant  in  City  of  Mexico.  That's  busi- 
ness; let  him  stay. Stoxup. "Secre- 
tary Kirkwood  to  resign."     Guess  not;  he 

seems    to   be    reasonably   incompetent. 

Legislature  votes  itself  a  salary.  Ought  to 
have  a  salary  but  not  a  vote. Circus  com- 
ing.    Buy'  your  ginger-bread  at  Smith's. 

Cargo   of    small-pox     from     China.     Prime 

quality;  cheap. Cabs  all   cleaned   out   of 

Sutter  street.     Cabby   mad   as   a  wet    hen. 

Swears. New   York   Sun  likes  California 

raisins.     California   editors   love  -New  York 

Sun. More  'sastrous  floods. Dead  Beac- 

onsfield. Count  Yon  Arnim  dying  at  Nice. 

Bismarck  happy. "Agiometer."  See  Bul- 
letin,   editorial.     Bulletin's    Unabridged   out 

shortly. Chinese      doctor      successfully 

opens  aneurism  of  the  aorta.  Patient  much 
respected  by  all  who  knew  him. Congress- 
man Springer  likes  Arizona.     He  may  safely 

die   impenitent. 'Nother    powder    house 

busted.     This  is  becoming  lively. Dailies 

were  good  enough  to  tell  us  it  rained. 

Wheeler,  the  sister-in-law  strangler.  respited. 

Young    Kalloch    displeased. The    hood- 

lumni  growing  offensive.  Killem. Com- 
missioner Beerstretcher  interviews  himself  in 

two  morning  journals.      Nass  of   hisself. 

San  Jose  is  becoming'  a  great  centre  of  crime. 
Young  man.  go  to  San  Jose. Art  exhibi- 
tion closed.  Sorehead  rejectees  display  their 
insulted  canvasses  elsewhere.  Nobody  buys 
at  either   shop.     Artists  think   of  going  to 

work. Redwood    City   holds   that  it  is  a 

mining   town   because   a  well-borer  struck  a 

rusty   half     dollar. Charles     A.    Sumner 

frantically  tackles  Associated  Press.     Which 

of  the  saints  is  he? Shaefer  beats  the  other 

man  at  some  kind  of  game.  New  York. — — 
The  Alia  has  severed  its-connection  with  John 
McComb. Kalloch  in  Sacramento.  Sis- 
ter Primdimity,  of  Sacramento,  all  of  a  trem- 
ble.'  Town    of     Gold    Hill    sinking  into 

Belcher,  Jacket  and  Crown  Point.  Stocks 
of  these  mines  go  up  in  consequence;  they 
will  at  least  have  lumber  in  them. ^Col- 
lapse of  the  "World's  Fair  bubble.  People 
sick  of  'em. Dr.  Stebbins  compares  Budd- 
hism and  Christianity.  Prefers  Christianity 
— doesn't    quarrel  with  his  bread  and  butter 

if  he   knows   hisself. Water-logged  hulk 

of  man  found  in  bay.     Offensive.     Put  him 

back. 'Cademy  o'  Science.     "We  slumber. 

Stables  burned   at  Chieo.     Roast  horse. 

Usual   old  woman  refuses  to  be  run  over 

by  a  truck  until  next  week,  but  we  are  able 
to  record  the  regular  man-child  mangled  by 
street  car. 


To   Contributors. 

Light  of  Asia. — Essay  discriminating,  but  we  have 
already  given  so  much  space  to  the  subject  that 
we  cannot  use  it.     Send  something  else. 

It.  G.,  Colusa. — May  the  devil  be  killed  if  we  do  any 
such  thing  ! 

It.  S. — A.  G.  Jorkius  has  been  in  command  for  two 
weeks.  H^nce  the  last  response.  Pastorals  are 
madly  hoped  for. 

Locket. — Your  communicatiou  is  extremely  enjoyable 
but  unsuited  for  general  reading.     Try  agaiu. 


Signor  M.  Y.  Ferrer,  the  well-known  and  popular 
guitarist,  gives  a  concert  at  Piatt's  Hall  next  Thurs- 
day evening,  a  most  attractive  programme  having 
been  arranged.  The  participants  will  be  Hisses  Jovita 
and  Eugenie  Eerrer,  Miss  Carusi,  Miss  Maud  Walker, 
a  male  quartette  from  the  Loring  Club,  Senor  Arillaga, 
Mr.  A.  M.  S.  Mayer  and  a  full  chorus  of  ladies  and 
gentlemen. 

The  Tivoli  continues  to  be  crowded  nightly,  Olivette 
being  the  attraction.  The  piece  is  finely  mounted  and 
welt  done,  with  Hattie  Moore  and  Harry  Gates  in  the 
pans  of  "Olivette"  and  "Valentine."  The  melodious 
htile  opera  is  a  pleasant  eveuing's  entertainment. 

The  Vienna  Garden  has  taken  a  new  derjarture,  and 
now  charges  twenty-five  cents  for  admission  and  re- 
freshments. Tbe  change  is  a  good  one  for  both  own- 
ers and  patrons,  since  the  concert  is  worth  double  the 
price  at  least,  and  the  visitors  are  willing  to  support  it 


generously.  The  lady  orchestra  continues  the  staple 
attraction,  supplemented  by  the  best  obtainable  instru- 
mental and  vocal  soloists. 

At  the  Winter  Garden  the  Drum  Major  is  proving 
popular  aud  financially  profitable.  The  cast  is  a  strong 
one  and  Mr.  Meale's  comedy  talent  flavors  the  per- 
formance with  a  piquancy  that  makes  it  enjoyable 
throughout. 


INSURANCE. 


The  State  Investment  anfl  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  220  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Gal. 

A.  J.  BRYANT,  President.     R.  IVEttS,  Vice-President. 
C  H.  CUSHING,  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Marine  Surveyor 


P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President 
R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street.  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,     P.  J.  White,     N.  C.  Luhrs,     J.  Macdonotjgh, 

"W.  W.  Dodge,       Wm,  H.  Lent,  John'  Fay.        Thos.  Jennings, 

Hknht  Casanova,      Michael  Kane,     W.  D.  O'Sullivan. 


UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  {^Bonds^S^}™^ "0,711  52 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 440  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 


PHOENIX  &  BKITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  "  350,000 
Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,  -  "  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  -  "  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -      —      -      "         141,000 
Office— 219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET.  SAN    FRANCISCO,    CAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET.  SAN  FRANOISCO,  PAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNI\  STREET.  HAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  R.  R.,  In 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  sPOT  IN  THE  ST  ATE  for  Sports- 
men and  Tourists.     Game  of  all  lands  in  abundance. 

Hotel  run  in  first-class  style.  BeBt  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  lie  XXLISTEH,  Proprietor. 

N".  B — Leave  San  Fran«isco  on  San  Rafael  boat  at  11:40  A.  M. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


J.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 


CORNER    MERCHANT. 


DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 


OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  April  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  66)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  WEDNESDAY,  April 
30th,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  inst. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


AMUSEMENTS 


Bush  Street  Theatre. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

First  Appearance  in  San  Francisco  of 

Haverlys  Comedy  Company, 

In  Sayre's  Great  Farcial  Comedy  of 

Tlie    Strategists. 

I^3 Don't  fail  to  secure  your  seats  in  advance. 


Baldwin   Theatre. 


THOMAS  MAGUIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 


First  Apdearance  in  this  city  of  JNO.  P.  SMITH  and 
\V.  A.  MESTAYER'S 

COMEDY  AND  MUSICAL  COMPANY, 

THE    TOURISTS! 

In  a  Pullman  Palace  Car. 
Commencing  Monday  Evening,  April  Nth. 
This   side-splitting   Comedy    was  played    by  this 
troupe  to  crowded  hounes  in  all  the  Eastern  cities. 


.Saturday 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  A  CO Proprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLT, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.    WAMBOLT, 
The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MB.    SAMUEL    DEAEAN, 

Inventor   and   Originator  of   Comedy  Instruments. 

MI33  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young   Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled. 

MISS    NELLIE    STEEN, 
The  Charming  Young  Danseuse. 

THE  ALLEN  SI  ^TER=<, 
RICA,  LOUISE,  RAY  and  ANNIE. 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  heing  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

MISS  JULIA  de  BELTRAN, 

Tbe  unrivaled  ■world  renowned 

VIOLIN    ARTISTE, 

Also  artiste  on  that  wonderful  tuning  instrument,  the 

COPOPHONE, 

Appears  every  evening,  for  a  short  time,  at  the 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  TV.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


EVERY  NIGHT  GRAND  CONCERT 

GIVEN   BY   THE 

Vienna  Ladies'  Orchestra. 

Engagement  of   first-class 

LADY    SINGERS 
GRAND    MATINEE    SUNDAY    AFTERNOON. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 


WINTER     GARDEN. 

(HORTICULTURAL    HALL.) 

Every  Evening  and   Saturday   Matinee. 
THE  SENSATION  OF  THE  SEASON ! 

Orand  Production  of  the  Military  Spectacular  Comic  Opera 

THE  DAUGHTER  OF 

The    Drum    Miajor 

Twenty  speaking  and  singing  characters.  Grand  chcrus  of 
forty  picked  voices.  Two  companies  of  soldiers.  Full  drum 
corps,  etc.  New  and  beautiful  scenery  by  Bell.  One  hundred 
auxiliaries,  and  enlarged  stage.  All  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  JAS,  A.  MEADE,  who  will  appear  in  his  great  character  of 
"The  Drum  Major,"  supported  by  Miss  Fanny  Marston,  as 
"Stella,"  and  a  full  opera  company. 

Admission    25    Cents. 
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The  Grand  Concert 


From  the  manner  in  which  the  arrange- 
ments for  the  Gee  Concert  are  progressing, 
thut  event  promises  to  be  the  grandest  event 
of  the  season,  musically  and  socially.  Oak- 
land is  as  fully  aroused  as  this  city,  and  from 
the  fact  that  a  large  number  of  the  tickets 
sent  to  Sacramento  have  been  sold,  a  delega- 
tion of  music  lovers  may  be  expected.  The 
programme  is  not  yet  announced  though  it  is 
said  that  in  view  of  the  combination  of  sing- 
ing societies  some  chorus  effects  either  from 
Attila,  Martha  or  some  other  of  the  favorites 
will  be  given  in  a  style  hitherto  unheard  here. 
In  answer  to  numerous  inquiries  the  gentle- 
men in  charge  of  the  arrangements  announce 
that  the  box  sheet  will  be  opened  at  the 
"White  House  on  Saturday  next,  and  that 
prior  to  that  time  no  seats  will  be  engaged 
or  sold,  giving  all  a  fair  opportunity.  The 
lower  stage  boxes  are  already  sold  at  fabulous 
prices,  said  prices  however  having  been  vol- 
unteered by  the  purchasers.  The  rest  of  the 
boxes  will  be  sold  at  the  usual  rates.  Alto- 
gether, next  Wednesday  night  promises  to  be 
a  gala  occasion  in  local  society  and  musical 
annals,  and  that  it  should  be  such  every 
friend  of  the  popular  beneticary  most  heartily 
wishes. 


In  a  little  cemetery  in  Wayne  county,  Pa., 
is  a  green  mound  whose  simple  head-board 
bears  this  inscription,  which  tells  all  the 
story  there  is  to  tell : 

1  Lottie  Merrill  lays  here  she  didn't: 
iknow  wot  it  was  to  be  nfeered  but: 
jshe  has  had  her  last  tusHel  with  the: 
jbarsand  they've  scooped  her  Bhe  was: 
:  a  good  girl  and  now  she  is  in  heaven.  I 
;It  took  sis  big  bars  to  get  away  with: 
:her.     She  was  only  18  years  old.       j 


ASTONISHED  PHILADELPHIANS 


The  party  of  Philadelphia  capitalists  who  are  at 
present  sojourning  at  the  Palace,  after  an  inspection 
of  the  Contention  and  Toughmit  properties  in  Tomb- 
stone, Arizona,  which  they  mainly  own,  have  "done" 
the  town  thoroughly.  The  Cliff  House  has  unfolded 
its  luxuries  and  Chinatown  its  miseries,  and,  save 
only  Mr.  Ewing,  who  was  here  on  the  trip  of  last 
year,  the  magnates  found  a  great  deal  of  unexpected 
and  interesting  information.  The  problem  which 
most  interested  them,  as  usual  with  Eastern  men  of 
experience,  was  the  cheapness  of  living  here,  and, 
deserting  the  Palace  for  one  evening,  they  went 
together  to  a  well-known  cheap  restaurant  and  dined 
for  twenty-five  cents  each.  This  edible  surprise 
prompted  a  further  economic  investigation,  and, 
under  the  escort  of  a  well-known  Front-street  mer- 
chant, they  were  shown  through  the  great  popular 
emporium,  for  goods  of  all  kinds,  on  Kearny  street. 
Their  surprise  was  continuous  and  often  expressed. 
It  happened  that  two  of  them  were  cotton-mill  own- 
ers and  one  a  wholesale  druggist,  and  the  prices  at 
which  these  lines  of  goods  were  retailed  in  the  place 
was  something  they  could  not  understand.  Lubin's 
perfumery,  for  instance,  retailed  at  50  cents  and 
Colgate's  soaps  at  25  cents,  actual  wholesale  rates. 
After  going  through  the  hat,  trunk,  boot  and  shoe, 
clothing,  tobacco,  shirt,  overall,  toilet  articles, 
and  miscellaneous  departments,  and  finding 
this  wonderful  cheapness  in  vogue  everywhere, 
they  insisted  on  an  explanation  and  the 
proprietor,  M.  J.  Flavin,  occupied  some  little  time 
in  describing  the  compensating  system  on  which 
he  bought,  by  which  the  failure  to  make  a  profit  on 
one  line  of  goods  at  oue  time  was  made  up  by  the 
demand  for  another  clas3  at  that  lime.  With  this  to. 
work  upon  and  by  buying  all  classes  of  goods  for 
cash,  and  thereby  getting  bed-rock  rates,  he  was  en- 
abled to  furnish  everything  that  the  average  buyer 
could  possibly  want  at  prices  almost  magical  in  their 
diminutiveness. 

Going  out,  *he  gentlemen  were  still  further  aston- 
ished.    The  street  which  was  in  its  ordinary  condition 


when  they  entered,  half  itu  hour  before,  was  alive  with 
printed  circulars,  each  one  hended: 

YK    NIMBLE    .lUliOLERS 
THAT  DECEIVE    THE    EYK. 

While  they  were  perusing  them  ami  seeking  an  ex- 
planation, Mr.  Flavin  their  conductor  iuformed  them 
that  that  was  a  sample  of  his  style  of  doing  busi- 
uess.  His  store,  he  rem  irked  with  due  modesty,  was 
knowunll  over  the  city  nud  coast  us  the  "Great  I.  X.L." 
and  several  unprincipled  mushroom  concerns,  one  in 
particular  located  near  by,  desirous  of  profiting  by 
his  business  fume,  had  begun  a  system  of  calling  out 
thut  theirs  was  the  depot  in  question.  Having  heard 
of  this  he  had  immediately  caused  a  lot  of  circularj  to 
be  struck  off,  a  hundred  thomnu  1  or  so,  and  scattered 
about  the  street.  These  being  rapidly  used  up  he  had 
sent  for  another  hundred  thousand  and  proposed  to 
break  up  the  system  by  which  his  patrons  were  swin- 
dled with  worthless  goods  aul  the  fame  of  his  establish- 
ment for  supplying  tirst-cluss  articles  at  cost,  injured. 
The  Eastern  men,  accustomed  to  a  conservative  and  less 
bold  expenditure  in  their  business  enterprises  were 
still  further  astonished,  aud  agreed  that  of  all  the  curi- 
osities in  commercial  San  Francisco,  the  I.  X.  L.  was 
the  most  peculiar.  Several  of  the  gentlemen  took 
notes  of  the  prices  of  vaiious  articles,  and  being  man- 
ufacturers themselves,  were  so  surprised  at  the  low 
rates  when  the  quality  of  the  goods  was  considered 
that  the  problem  was  the  theme  of  a  long  after-dinner 
discussion  in  which  the  "irrepressible  Flavin"  and  the 
"great  I.  X.  L."  were  the  ruling  words. 

The  infinite  variety  of  the  articles  obtainable  in  the 
establishment,  or  series  of  establishments,  run  by  Mr. 
Flavin,  can  not  be  appreciated  by  any  one  who  has 
not  visited  the  stores.  Covering  nearly  half  of  the 
block,  from  cellni-  to  second  floor,  room  after  room  is 
packed  with  articles  to  supply  the  demand  of  any  pur- 
chaser. The  low  prices  as  compared  with  other  es- 
tablishments convey  to  many  people  the  idea  , of  in- 
ferior quality,  though  this  idea  will  be  dissipated  by  a 
single  visit.  Precisely  the  same  articles  that  are 
found  in  other  boot,  shoe,  clothing,  drug,  tobacco  and 
furnishing  establishment^  are  obtained  here  at  prices 
from  15  to  50  per  cent,  lower,  the  decrease  in  price 
being  due  to  the  size  of  the  establishment,  the  number 
of  sales,  aud  the  fact  that  Mr.  Flavin  does  all  h  is  buy- 
ing himself,  for  cash,  in  the  Eastern  market.  Any 
one  who  fails  to  inspect  the  I.  X.  L.,  whether  he  pur- 
chases or  not,  is  losing  money  by  the  operation. 


CONTINENTAL 
o  i  L 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined.  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafflne  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  i  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko.  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton.  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Oal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  jaarticalur. 

CONTINENTAL  OIL  AN  I>  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


m@@K 


AND 


en 


For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Pneumonia,  Consumption 
and  all  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Chest  and  Lungs. 

Over    1,000,000     Bottles    Consumed    Annually- 

Extract  from  Report  of  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue  : 

Treasury  Department,  Office  of  Internal  Revenue,  ) 
Washington,  D.  C,.  January  2o,  1880.  j" 

Messrs.  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Chicago,  111.— Gentlemen:  The  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  com- 
pounded according  to  the  formula,  has  a  sufficient  quanity  of  the  BALSAM  of  TOLU  to  give  it  all  the  ad- 
vantages ascribed  to  pectoral  complaints,  and  rendering  it  an  agi-eeable  remedy  to  the  patient.  It  may 
properly  be  classed  as  a  Medicinal  Preparation  under  the  provisions  of  U.  S.  Revised  Statutes,  and  when 
so  stamped  may  be  sold  by  Druggists,  Grocers  and  other  persons  without  rendering  them  liabi-e  to  pat 
speoial  tax  as  liquor  dealers.  Yours  respectfully, 

(Signed)  GREEN  B.  KAUM,  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue. 

f^  A  TTT^TOlVr  f  Don't  be  deceived  by  unprincipled  dealers  who  try  to  palm  off  upon  you  Rock  and 
IjAU  11U1N  .  Rye  in  place  of  our  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  which  is  the  ONLY"  MEDICATED  article 
made — the  genuine  bearing  the  signature,  Lawrence  &  Martin,  on  the  Proprietary  Government  Stamp  on 
each  bottle. 

PUT    UP    IN    QUART    SIZE    BOTTLES    FOR    FAMILY    USE. 

LAWRENCE   &   3IARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago,  Illinois,  and  No.  6  Barclay  street,  New   York. 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON,  Agents  San  Francisco 
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LITERARY. 


The  best  brief  biography  of  George  Eliot  which 
has  yet  been  written  is  that  which  prefaces  the  new 
edition  of  "Wit  and  Wisdom  of  George  Eliot,"  pub- 
lished by  Roberts  Brothers.  The  writer  truly  says 
that  "never  was  the  line  between  the  work  and  the 
worker  more  distinctly  drawn  or  more  persistently 
upheld,  and,  though  for  upwards  of  twenty  years 
hers  has  been  regarded  as  one  of  the  foremost  fig- 
ures in  contemporary  literature,  it  is  literally  true 
that  at  the  time  of  her  death  scarcely  more  was 
known  about  George  Eliot  than  is  known  about 
Shakspeare." 


Heine's  grave  at  Montmartre  is  described  as  being 
in  the  most  forlorn  state.  The  weather-worn  and 
leafless  remains  of  a  laurel  wreath  are  all  the  deco- 
rations it  possesses. 

Across  Patagonia,  by  Lady  Florence  Dixie,  is  the 
latest  of  the  Tomboy  school. 


Here  is  a  bit  from  that  little-known  work  of  the 
great  Adam  Smith,  Theory  of  Moral  Sentiments: 
"What  can  add  to  the  happiness  of  the  man  who  is 
in  health,  who  is  out  of  debt  and  has  a  clear  con 
science?"     Might  try  a  bank  account. 


John  T.  Raymond  was  baptized  John  T.  O'Brien. 
A  New  York  court  has  now  made  Raymond  his  legal 
name.  This  hasn't  much  to  do  with  literature,  but 
it  is  of  overshadowing  importance  to  John. 


With  the  issue  of  next  November  the  title  of  Scrib- 
ner's  Monthly  will  be  changed  to  The  Century,  the 
reason  being  that  the  Scribners  have  no  longer  any- 
thing to  do  with  it.  But  what  has  the  century  to  do 
with  it? 


We  welcome  into  literature  the  word  "Syggigno- 
cism."  It  is  pretty  and  mellifluous,  and  means  a 
certain  irresponsible  mental  condition  that,  like 
"kleptomania,"  "emotional  insanity"  and  kindred 
intellectual  disorders,  enables  a  fellow  to  commit 
crime  with  impunity.  He  has  only  to  syggignocise 
another  person  and  make  him  do  the  mischief. 


We  are  sorry  to  observe  in  the  dedicatory  lines  of 
Ina  D.  Coolbrith's  new  volume  of  poems  a  typo- 
graphical error  that  makes  an  error  in  grammar. 
This  is  a  little  too  bad,  Mr.  Carmany. 


Alfred  Barbou's  life  of  Victor  Hugo  will  be  found 
a  vigorous  piece  of  writing,  not  very  critical,  as  we 
may  imagine,  considering  the  unbounded  honor  in 
which  the  poet  is  now  held,  but  eulogistic  and  ap- 
preciative.    Two  portraits  of  Hugo  are  given. 


Cleverness  and  the  skillful  use  of  other  people's 
thoughts  produce  works  which  take  us  in  till  we  see 
the  authors,  and  then  we  are  disenchanted.  A  man 
of  genius,  on  the  other  hand,  is  a  spring  in  which 
there  is  always  more  behind  than  flows  from  it.  The 
painting  or  the  poem  is  but  a  part  of  him,  inade- 
quately realized,  and  his  nature  expresses  itself, 
with  equal  or  fuller  completeness,  in  his  life,  his 
conversation  and  personal  presence. 

There  are  persons,  like  Voltaire,  (says  the  Con- 
temporary JReview)  who,  in  theory,  view  mankind 
with  scorn,  but  in  their  feelings  and  actions  are 
always  the  friends  of  men,  and  for  whom  a  misfort- 
une which  the  sufferer  has  brought  upon  himself 
does  not  seem  less  worthy  of  pity  than  one  which 
has  come  upon  him  by  no  fault  of  his  own.  From 
Guizot  one  seldom,  if  ever,  hears  the  voice  of  com- 
passion, whereas  a  sentence  of  moral  condemnation 
seems  to  cost  him  nothing. 


A  Chicago  house  publishes  two  prose  works  by 
Joaquin  Miller:  Shadows  of  Shasta  and  The  Danites 
of  the  Skrras. 


Some  Calif orniau  authors  have,  we  learn,  formed 
themselves  into  a  mutual  aid,  or  benevolent,  society 
to  publish  their  own  works.  But  will  they  also  be 
satisfied  to  be  their  own  readers? 


KINGSFORD'S 
Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST   MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1000 


PUEE    STAECH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


...BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,   Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  I 


Do   not  let    your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.  T.Coleman 


&;    CO., 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


"THE  PAVILION" 

GREAT 

CLOSING  OUT 

Silks,  Shawls  and  Dress  Goods 

At  25  PEE  CENT  less  than  cost. 

Ribbons, 

Laces  and  Fancy  Goods 

At  HALF  their  original  cost. 

HOSIERY,  UNDERWEAR  AND  GENTS'  FUR- 
NISHING GOODS   AT 

40    Per    Cent 

Below  Market  Kates. 

Our   Magnificent   Stock 

OF    CORSETS, 

CLOAKS  AND  DOLMANS 

AT  GREATLY  REDUCED  RATES. 

G-oods  Delivered  in  Surrounding  Towns 
Free  of  Charge. , 

F.    M.    FRENCH, 

Manager. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


OVERMAN    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  49 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office ..April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  12th 

GEO.  D.  EDWARDS,  Secretary. 
Office — No.  414  California  street. 

OPHIR  MINING  COMPANY.' 

Assessment One  dollar 

Delinquent  in  office  April  14th 

Day  oi  sale May  4th 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  16,  Nevada  Block. 


MEXICAN   MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment .  No.  15 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  16,  Nevada  Block. 


BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 To  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 
Office— S.  F.  Stock  Exchange,  Room  8. 


JUSTICE  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  34 Twenty-five  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29lh 

Day  of  sale. May  21st 

R.  E.  KELLY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  2,  Hayward's  Building, 


CROWN  POINT  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  45 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office . .  .April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  25th 

JAS.  NEWLANDS,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  3,  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange. 


GRAND  PRIZE  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  4 Forty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office '. April  29th 

Day  of  sale May  ISth 

E.  M.  HALL,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  20,  S.  F.  Stock  Exchange  BuildiDg. 
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I    SPECTACLES 

MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery   t  ,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoronghly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

BTAT  TWO  HOUKS'  NOTICE. ^gl 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND   DEALERS   IN 

•     Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE  POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of_the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Sails  made  to  order  from jft'IO 

Pants  made  to  order  from 5 

flue  Beaver  Suits  to  order  irmn 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARAN1 EED  OR  NO  SALE 

BySamples  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  senton  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

Nos.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  724  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Fraueiseo,  Cal- 


i  HENRY,  TIETJEN. 

*(?i&HENRY  AHRENS.,£©S,     TM.V.BORSTEL. 


14-SQg^ I434;.>9p-"PINE.ST NEAR  PQ)0 

4 ™&jt0Qi&&$, 


TO     TH  E     U  N  FC  RTUN  ATE 
3 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary.   ^f% 

/Z*00  KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 
Kj  /W?3  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
i  permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
1  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  haB  traveled  exten- 
I  sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
^obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
|  information,  which  he  is  competent 
|  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  hie  eer- 
« vices.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
5  charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distance"may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
Baw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP.  ^__ 


LAST  MONTH  OF  THE  GREAT 

JEWELRY  SALE! 

Goods  sold  at  cost  to  make  room   for  new 
manufactures  and  importations. 

LAST  CHANCE  FOR  BARGAINS. 

Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET. 
"  HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 

Consumption. 

PRICE,      FIFTY     CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO,         417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F- 


Safe   Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

HPHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
X  usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  cow  in  (heir  keeping-  Avoid  nil  risks  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFE 
in  IM.SI  t  CO  MP  A  AX— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  $1*2  to  &20  per  year,  or  32  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $30  to  8^"0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS  : 

N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,       SAM'L  DAVIS 
C.  F.  MACDERMOT,    F.H.WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOR     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE, 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and/is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


I.    HOTCniNSON,  H.    It.    MANtf 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS  BET-RESENTED (29,613,618 

W  L  CualnierB.  Z  P  Cli.rli  .1  C  i  tuples,  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
Josti  re.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

~XT"AT PRALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
,1_\|  male  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  In 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,    mi.'  California  street. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    CoBtly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  True  Jfc  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


THE 

Terrapin    Ovster   House, 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Prporietor. 
No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liqnors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febl2-tf 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

Buys  the  Fines;  Scectacles   in    Existence  I 

E^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EXES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  Ihey  make  Spectacle,  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C'  ast  who  do. 


XjULIZEZDnTTIHI^Xj    &    CO., 

SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CrNODtsATi,    Ohio,   and  New  Toek. 


PERKINS'  PETS. 


CRUSE   &  FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wines  ok  messrs,  grose  i  filsfreres  op 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wire  C  vir  arouud  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERE3. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases,  giiarts  and  Pints, 

CHAT  TALBUT—  lu  Cases,  Quarts  ana  Pints. 

OHAT    I.AKITt:.    CHAT   MARGAUX— In   C      Qts 
Asd  .SIMMONU's    NABOB    WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

129  and  431  Battery  Street 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  216  FRONT  ST.        REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS  SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPEECKELS Yice-PreBident 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS   : Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public   are  informed  that  we 
receive     the    genuine    LoiiIm     l£octlrri*r    Cart*1    IJIunclie 

i  ItampiiKUF  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Itheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  ie  marked  upon 
the  aide,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  k  Co.,  Sole  Agents  i'cr  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

fflt  PXMOS 

Ckickering  &  Sons Boston 

Bin  tuner .." .Leipzig 

E.  S.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Schwecuten Berlin 

*  PIANCS    TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS.' 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.       A.  D.  SHARON. 

AfricanStomachBitters 

THE  GEEATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIES 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 
410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Car* 

Sole  Agents  for  Pacific    t'oiiNt. 


SCHWAB  &  H  REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

62*  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 

.     .     SAN  FEANCISCO.         


Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

GO  TO  PARAISO  SPEINGS  FOE  EHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


"WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING  AND 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco.  .. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Canard  Royal  Mail  S.  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  i; 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVEE  TO  EE- 
QUIEE  GEINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shavjng  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CEEATING  A  GEEAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  -who 
pronounce  it  PEEFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  H  ATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Franoisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  -Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  0.  D. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 


MACHINERY  FOR  SALE. 

The  Complete  Outfit  of  Machinery 

IN    THE 

WOODEN   MANUFACTORY,  FORMERLY  KNOWN  AS 

"HOWE'S     MILL," 

Is  Offered  for  Sale  on  Reasonable  Terms 

Early  application  must  be  made  to 

FRANK  THIBAULT,  Agent,     * 

No.   33   MAIN   STKEET. 


Middle  ton  &  Far  ns  worth 

WILL  EEMOVE  April  1st  to 

lO  Post  Street, 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 


FRANCISCO  DANEEI.  HENKT   CASANOVA. 

F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN  ■ 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

gjj  Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 
KHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  fov 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
626  Front  Street. 


KRU(j    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG    &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
626  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
BelaJl  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington  $nd  l)avis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED    30  YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  AgentB  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 
FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackflon  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 


D? THOMAS   HALL'S 
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I m  ABSOLUTELY    PURE  I* 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, oreates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  ffi£~For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


RIEMAN,    Photographer,  Montgomery  Street,  opposite  Lick  House,  S.  F. 


ARBUOKLE'S  ARIOSA  THE  WHEELER  1  WILSON 


C  O  IF1  IF  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &.    CO., 

AGENTS, 


C^-LII^OEISriA. 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Prie6  List. 


Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOST.  DURABLE 

AND 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Will  do  tlie  largest  variety  of  work 
■without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Co 
20    CEARY  'STREET 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

GLoodyear  !Ru"b~ber*  Co 

K.   H.  PEASE,  Je.,1   .„„„,,, 
S.   M.  BTOYON,     [  Aeenls- 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO  | 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf 


J±.    M.    BENHAM, 

647   MARKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  OROANS 

!  WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAiTUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


ALTCTIOKEEE. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.  vThos.  A.  Robinson. 


KS-SEND  FOR  CIRCULAR,  ^s 


" HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK  &  CO., 

12G,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 


Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEEES 

116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PI^2n"OSI 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,    AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MIME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarTell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PAEISIAN    SPECIALTIES:' 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead   the   World  ! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

S47    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


isGeo.    C.   Shreve   &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

O.YSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R. .  J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading    Cutler's, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 

44   GEARY  STREET. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.     Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

.."*. ANI> 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY.    STEEET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor.  " 

Prices  the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francis»o.  feb  12-6ms. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

FARE    BEST! 

No.  336  KEARNY  STEEET. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  I IOICaliforniaI Street,  San  Francisco. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

I  .Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS! 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DB.  HALPRTJNEK,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


w  V''A       B.  E   D  U- 

k RUBBER  STAMPS, 
"STENCIL  PLATES  <:c 
320  SANS0ME  ST.  S.F 


A.  JOHNSTON. 
D.   McLEOD,  JK. 


MORGAN  BILL. 
E.   E.  JONES. 


E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancy  Goods  and  Notions, 

RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


ffiC   +rt  <!lOfl  per  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free. 
<pt>    l/\J  ip4\J  Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO,  The  Largest  BOOK- BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


I.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  "• 
Commercial  Soap  Cos 


E.   Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Borax   Soap   is   the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST! 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Corner 


SAN  FRANCISCO\  _^;alifornia 


ARPAOHARASZTHY&Go 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
\Bcead    la  Eleva* 


LCjDlETZp§ 


.1876. 

MEDAL 
OIL 


Standard 

MIXEDj 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

■Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT  MADISON  MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  w.  T. 


CARGOES   FURNISHED 
and    Bills  salved    to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"Excelsior  I"  "Excelsiorl" 

O.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Maeyiic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


HEALD'S  nUSINESS  nOLLEGE  I 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
HADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 

HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


> 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.MONTACUE&CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE   FINEST    WHISKY  IN   THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKJET     STREET, 
San    Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET. 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEET   ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement   on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.' 


EliiimiRCHl  \ 


413^<fjmxnt  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  .SAN  FRANCISCO. 


^^^^65^SsiE5tS^frrgb  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

—AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN  UWIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  '  Edgers  and)  Blill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Alining 
Machinery.    Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Ruck  Breakers. 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3nis  "      • 


J,  P.  TENTHOREY  &  CO. 
Pioneer   Macaroni  and   Vermicelli  Factorv5 

508  MISSION  STREET,  North  Side, 

Between  First  and  Second,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  el&ewhure.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

.SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

febl2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


131'OETFES  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON  \ 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers-"  Slock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  O.VRRIAOE  BOLTS.  ETC. 
Agent"    fur    '-HMz-ird's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Bi  aziers'  au.l  Sheathing  Cupper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 
CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH  TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  f  >r  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

629  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets.  S.  F. 
p.  0.  Box  1915. 

|r_S'iA.bLJbUED,  30  VEAKS.  ] 

Castle  Brothers 

Wholesale  Dealers_in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES. 

213,  215,  217  PRONT  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


LILIE^TTHAL    &d    CO. 


SOLE    PROPRIETORS, 
223    CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  Cixcishati, 


Ohio,    and   New   York. 


Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

T1HIS  COMPANY,  NOW   IN  ITS   SIXTH   YEAR  OF 
usefulness,,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be 'had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  row  in  their  k(>epinjr.  Avoitl  all  risKs  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFE 
DEPOSIT  COMPANY— the  thorough  satisfaction  will- 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  §12  to  $20  per  year,  or  §2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $30  to  $200  per  year,  storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,  ■    SAM'L'  DAVIS, 
C.  F.  MACDERMOT,    F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN.  - 

J.-  D.    FRY.    President. 
HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^T"AT URALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_i_^J  nials  of  every  description  preserved. and  mounted  in 
thQ  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     W-J  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 
.PRICE,      FIFTY     CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  411  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE     CELEBEATED 

SPIDER   HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    S12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out. 
tit  free.    Address  Tkue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


Money  on  hand.. 

Dne  Irani  irks  &  Bankers  . 

Overdrafts 

Interest  Acerued -- 

Expenses,  taxes,  etc 

Checks  A  Cash  Items 


276,837  69 

80,04175 

19,570  00 
10.134  42 
38,732  59 

83,333,503  46 

Liabilities. 
capital  paid  up., §1,000,000  00 

Surplus 407,94217 

Due  Depositors 1,736,034  66 

line  Banks  and  Bankers  178, 369  39 

Interest  Collected... ••  9,434  OS 

Rents,  Exchange,  etc 1,093  16 

Dividends  unpaid 630  00 

"  83.333.503  46 

The  Pacific  Bank  facilities  for  the  issuance 
of  Letters  of  Credit  aud-  Commercial  Credits, 

available  for  travelers  or  purchase  of  merchandise,  good  in 
all  parts  of  the  United  States,  Canada,  British 
Columbia.  England,  France,  Germany,  and  tho 
entire  Continent  of  Europe,  China,  Japan  and  Aus- 
tral ia.  are  unsurpassed  on  this  Coast. 

Anion?     our    -numerous     Correspondents 
throughout  the  United  states  and  Continent  of  Europe, 
we  mention  a  portion  of  them,  as  follows: 
Union  Bank,       -       -       ■       -  *    -       -      London,  England 

Hottlneuer  &  Co.    - Pans.  France 

Direction  Der  DIscontoGcsellschaft,   -       -        -    Berlin,  Prus. 
Importers  and  Traders  National  Bank    -       -      New  York  N.  Y 
National  Bank  of  Commerce       - 
National  Park  Bank,       **-""„ 

State  National  Bank, Boston,  Mass 

National  Metropolitan  Bank.  •  -  -  Washington,  DC 
Merchants  National  Bank,  -----      Chicago,  III 

Commercial  Bank, St.  Loiffs,  Mo 

R.  H.  McDonald.  Pres't 

Pacific  Bank. 


R.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco, 


Established 

1863. 

Capital  Stock 

Sl.000.OOQi.00. 

.  lu's  407.942.1  7. 

San  Francisco,  Feb.  9,  1881. 
Report  of  the  Bank  Commissioners  for  the 
State  of  California  to  the  Hon.  A.  I.  Hart,  Attor- 
ney General— Pear  Sir:  In  compliance  with  law,  we 
beg  to  report  that  we.  have  examined  the  affairs  of  the 
Pacific  Bank,  and  to  submit  the  following  statement 
of  its  conditinn. 

Verv  resnectfully.  your  obedient  servants, 
EVi^  -T.  COLEMAN,  I    Hank  Commissioners 
KOBEP.T  WATT.        )  for  Statu  01"  California. 

Resources. 

Bank  Premises fJlsn.OOOOO 

other  Real  Estate  s-22i52 

U.S.  Bonds  86OO.O00  (cost) 608.885  65 

LaiidAss'ii  *  OockStocks 12,9 39  .. 

Loans on  Kcal  Estate 261,8/SSa 

Loans  on  honds,  Gas,  water  and  

Bank  stocks 184,31439 

Loans     on      other     securities,         

(wheat,  barley  *c) 746,00^8- 

Loans  on  personal  security 545,443  26 

Money  on  hand ■»»<>,  11?  72 
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PUBLISHED    EVERT    FRIDAY,    AT  602    CALIFORNIA  ST. 
CORNER   KEARNY,   BY 

MACFARLANE     &     DAM, 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

TERMS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2»>  numbers   2 .  50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  "Wasp:  In 
Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties,  Capt. 
J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT.  In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr. 
THEO.  D.  REYMERT,  Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this  journal, 
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THE    FLOWER    MISSION. 


The  oftenest  quoted  and  least  believed  in 
aphorism  of  generous  society  is,  "Charity 
begins  at  home."  Day  by  day  and  year  by 
year  misguided  but  well-meaning  workers 
trumpet  the  claims  of  the  far-away  heathen, 
abroad  through  all  the  land,  and  thousands 
of  dollars  and  millions  of  publications  are 
annually  dispatched  to  the  center  of  Chinese 
Tartary  and  the  confines  of  Borrioboola-Gha, 
that  the  misguided  native  may  read  and  profit 
much.  Meanwhile  our  streets  are  filled  with 
poverty  and  our  alleys  with  children  growing 
up  in  childish  crime,  while  in  hundreds  of 
our  highways  and  by-ways  and  sick-rooms 
misery  travels,  lonely  and  uncheered,  its 
bitter  pathway  to  the  grave.  This  is  why  a 
useful  and  practical  charity  commands  praise 
and  esteem  from  every  thoughtful  mind,  and 
this  is  why  the  Young  Women's  Fruit  and 
Flower  Mission  is  worthy  of  hearty  and  gen- 
erous support.  It  is  a  peculiar  organization. 
It  demands  much  of  self-sacrifice  and  hard 
work.  It  brings  no  reward,  save  the  heart- 
felt thanks  of  sufferers  and  the  consciousness 
of  doing  good;  and  yet,  all  the  same,  it  has 
been  for  a  long  time  carried  on,  and  is  to-day 
being  pushed  to  noble  works  by  the  young 
lady  representatives  of  some  of  our  wealthiest 
and  most  socially  eminent  families.  The 
enterprise  was  born  three  years  and  a  half 
ago.  It  had  for  its  object  the  visiting  of  the 
sick  and  the  lightening  of  the  burdens  of  the 
bed-ridden  by  the  gratuitous  distribution  of 
fruit,  flowers  and  any  more  expensive  neces- 
sities that  the  needs  of  the  patient  demanded 
and  the  exchequer  of  the  society  permitted 
It  knew  no  particular  district  or  locality,  but 


ranged  abroad  in  the  poorer  quarters  of  the 
city,  into  the  hospitals  and  the  dispensaries, 
quietly  and  unostentatiously  relieving  suffer- 
ing and  bringing  to  light  many  a  case  of 
misfortune,  whose  ills  were  alleviated  and 
miseries  removed.  And  thus  for  the  time 
mentioned  its  work  has  gone  on,  ever  extend- 
ing and  ever  widening  in  scope.  To-day  it 
demands  much  time  and  trouble  from  the 
young  lady  managers.  Every  day  some  of 
the  members,  known  as  the  Visiting  Commit- 
tee, are  in  attendance  at  the  rooms  on  Mission 
street,  near  Third,  to  investigate  cases  of 
needed  charity  and  dispense  relief.  On 
Mondays  and  Thursdays  all  the  young  ladies 
meet  at  the  rooms  to  arrange  the  flowers  and 
fruit  in  parcels  suitable  for  distribution  in 
the  hospitals  and  sick-rooms,  where  they  may 
be. needed.  Not  only  this,  but  newspapers, 
periodicals  and  anything  in  the  literary  line 
which  can  be  obtained  at  little  cost,  and 
which  is  calculated  to  make  an  invalid  forget 
his  troubles,  has  been  generously  scattered. 
And  the  reward  has  been  as  rich  as  sympa- 
thetic heart  could  wish  for.  Many  a  letter, 
rudely  written  on  dingy  paper,  perhaps,  but 
telling  none  the  less  in  its  rough  periods  the 
honest  and  heart-felt  gratitude  of  some 
sufferer  to  whom  kindness  was  unknown,  has 
been  received  and  happily  read.  Many  a 
tear-dimmed  eye  and  broken  voice,  unmoved 
by  adversity  and  suffering,  but  unnerved  by 
a  little  sympathy  and  attention,  have  looked 
and  spoken  gratitude  and  blessing  that  were 
sweet  and  full  reward  to  those  who  were 
"bearing  one  another's  burdens,"  as  He  who 
asked  it  meant  they  should  be  borne. 

There  is  a  remarkable  absence  of  "fuss 
and  feathers"  in  the  organization;  a  remark- 
able presence  of  industry  and  hard  work.  It 
is  no  fashionable  amusement,  but  an  honest, 
earnest  and  not  a  little  toilsome  endeavor  on 
the  part  of  the  young  ladies  connected  with 
it  to  do  what  lies  in  their  power  to  help  the 
sick  and  the  afflicted.  And  from  a  thousand 
sick-beds  of  the  present  and  the  past;  from 
disease-stricken  tenements;  from  the  homes 
of  poverty,  of  misery  and  of  squalor;  from 
bereaved  homes,  and  from  sorrowing  hearts, 
comes  a  mute  electric  unity  of  thankfulness 
that  tells  of  hours  well  spent  and  good  work 
well  done. 

The  enterprise  depends  for  its  success  upon 
donations — gifts  of  fruit,  flowers  and  money. 
It  is  practical  and  general.  It  commends 
itself  to  all,  and  every  man  and  woman  in 
San  Francisco  who  has  anything  to  give  that 
can  assist  it;  who  believes  in  the  rule  which 
has  been  called  golden  because  of  its  unselfish 
kindliness;  who  desires  that  a  tithe  of  his 
store  shall  go  to  the  lightening  of  the  bur- 
dens of  the  poor  and  the  suffering,  should 
contribute  to  the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission. 
No  organization  can  do  more  with  a  little, 
and  none  is  more  worthy  of  aid. 
*  *  * 

The  transformation  wrought  in  the  Board 
of  Harbor  Commissioners  by  Governor  Per- 
kins has  been  one  scarcely  characterized  by 
good  taste,  respect  for  the  spirit  of  the  law 
or  apparent  desire  for  the  public  good. 
Commissioner  Phillips,  who  took  Mr.  Lee's 
place,  vacated,  when  he  did  so,  the  office  of 
Superintendent   of    the    Oregon   Steamship 


Company.  Mr.  W.  H.  Knight,  who  has  just 
been  appointed  to  succeed  Captain  Blanding,. 
has  been  for  years  an  employee  of  Goodall, 
Perkins  &  Co.  It  is  said,  and  probably  with 
justice,  that  both  these  gentlemen  are  men. 
of  integrity  and  honor,  who  will  fill  the  office 
faithfully  and  well.  This  is  all  very  well. 
It  might  answer  in  Utopia,  but  it  scarcely 
does  in  San  Francisco.  If  Mr.  Perkins 
creates  Messrs.  Knight  and  Phillips  Harbor 
Commissioners,  their  first  duty  as  politicians 
and  as  men,  according  to  the  very  injurious 
system  and  law  of  politics,  is  obedience  to 
Mr.  Perkins'  behests.  He  is  their  creator, 
and  he  controls  them.  This  is  the  accepted 
rule  of  all  political  offices.  Now,  the  harbor 
expenses  of  tho  two  great  coast  steamship 
corporations  are  a  tremendous  item.  The 
control  of  all  the  State  harbors  by  Goodall, 
Perkins  &  Co.  is  as  good  a  thing  for  them  as 
it  is  evil  for  the  shipping  interests.  The  two 
corporations  represented  by  the  new  ap- 
pointees are  closely  allied  and  informally 
connected.  It  is  just  as  fitting  that  Mr. 
Stanford  should  appoint  railway  employees 
as  railroad  commissioners;  that  the  heavy 
wine  growers  should  select  their  subordinates 
as  revenue  officers;  that  the  opium  importers 
should  create  the  Custom  House  inspectors, 
or  the  Butchers'  Association  elect  the  Market 
Inspector.  It  is  an  offense  against  public 
decency  at  present.  Whether  or  not  it  is  an 
outrage,  time  will  tell. 

Furthermore,  the  appointment  of  these 
gentlemen  is  a  violation  of  the  spirit,  if  not 
the  letter,  of  the  law.  Section  2545  of  the 
Political  Code,  as  amended  in  1876,  provides 
that  no  person  shall  be  eligible  as  an  em- 
ployee of  the  Harbor  Commission  "who  is 
interested  in  any  class  of  water  craft  sailing 
into  and  out  of  the  Bay  of  San  Francisco,  as 
owner,  mortgagee  or  consignee."  It  did  not 
state  specifically  that  the  Harbor  Commis- 
sioners should  be  entirely  free  from  all  affil-, 
iation  or  connection  with  two  of  the  largest 
ship  corporations  on  the  Coast;  but  if  it  did 
not  mean  this,  it  meant  nothing. 
*  *  * 

The  vigilant  correspondent  and  the  polit- 
ical Dame  Grundy  have  discovered  the  start- 
ling fact  that  General  Grant  is  going  down 
to  Mexico  to  annex  it,  establish  a  throne  on 
cigar  boxes  and  set  up  his  sign  as  an  emperor. 
Whatever  be  the  ambitions  of  the  silent 
chieftain,  as  depicted  on  our  front  page,  the 
annexation  of  the  four  northern  states  of 
Mexico  is  certainly  only  a  matter  of  time. 
Secretary  Evarts  last  year  prophesied  this 
privately,  stating  that  those  states  would  be 
sold  for  debt  and  furnished  by  the  United 
States.  This  plan  is  an  excellent  one  for  all 
parties  concerned.  The  north  of  Mexico  is 
full  of  wealth  of  all  kinds,  and,  under  the 
reign  of  American  enterprise  and  capital, 
could  and  would  be  made  one  of  the  richest 
sections  of  country  in  the  whole  world.  At 
present,  under  the  actual  dynasty  of  cow- 
boys, revolutionists,  filibusters  and  people  of 
that  ilk  who  rule  it,  it  lies  dormant,  its  sub- 
terranean riches  locked,  its  vast  acres  unfilled 
and  its  progress  paralyzed.  What  the  polit- 
ical significance  of  General  Grant's  visit  is, 
remains  to  be  seen.  That  the  leading  dis- 
ciple of  Csesarism  would  not  be  averse  to 
assuming  the  title  of  President  of  the  United 
States  and  Emperor  of  Mexico  is,  however, 
little  to  be  doubted. 


The   Bouillon    Bridal. 


From  the  French  of  Pierre  Macrotx 


.Mademoiselle  Augele  Bouillon  bade  fair  to 
remain  Mademoiselle  Angels  Bouillon  forever 
and  a  day.  Her  mamma  had  tried  every  ruse. 
Her  papa,  equally  interested,  had  taxed  his 
bank  account  very  self-sacritieially  to  provide 
a  really  handsome  dower,  but.  despite  all  the 
baiting,  the  bachelor  trout  resolutely  turned 
away  from  the  hook. 

Hook  is  a  good  comparison.  Miss  Angele 
■was  a  hook.  Her  nose  was  the  bent  portion 
and  the  rest  of  her  the  shank.  She  was 
picturesque  in  a  Sara  Bernhardt  way,  only 
more  so.  This  was  as  far  as  her  most  natter- 
ing admirer  could  so  in  the  way  of  compli- 
ment without  being  a  self-convicted  arid  un- 
mistakable falsifier.  In  fact,  she  was  thin — 
very  thin — and  her  form  had  all  those  seduc- 
tive and  beautiful  contours  of  a  Goddess  of 
Liberty  whittled  out  of  a  shingle. 

The  Matrimonial  News  advertisement 
brought  a  few  responses,  but  none  were 
successful.  None  of  the  intending  Benedicks 
would  take  a  second  look.  Some  were  polite, 
-others  grumbled,  berated  the  old  gentleman 
and  demanded  reimbursement  for  their  car 
fare  to  Polliwogge-sur-Puddle,  the  ancestral 
home  of  the  Bouillons.  This  naturally  dis- 
heartened the  kind  father,  and  he  gave  up 
in  despair. 

.  Not  so,  Madame  Bouillon.  Rushing  one 
afternoon,  on  her  return  from  Paris,  into 
the  library,  she  almost  shouted  to  Monsieur, 
"I  have  it!"  He  was  primarily  glad  to  know 
this.     Then  he  politely  asked  her  what  it  was. 

"It  is  Monsieur  Bechamel.  He  desires  a 
wife.  I  know  all  his  hopes  and  needs.  He 
shall  marry  Angele." 

"Does  he  like  thin  people?" 

"On  the  contrary,  his  ideal  weighs  two 
hundred  pounds  at  the  very  least.  He  cares 
nothing  for  facial  beauty.  He  adores  adipose 
tissue.  Angele  shall  be  fat.  I  have  said  it. 
Give  me  five  hundred  francs." 

Monsieur  grumbled.  It  was  a  great  deal 
of  money  and  the  venture  was  risky.  Outlaj' 
after  outlay  had  proved  expensive  and  un- 
profitable before  that  one.  Madame  persisted. 
He  gave  her  the  check. 

The  next  morning  she  and  the  submissive 
Angele  were  out  bright  aud  early.  Their  first 
visit  was  to  the  photographer  who  had  been 
before  employed  to  tone  down  Angele's  nose 
and  round  her  features  into  a  photograph 
that  endowed  her  with  some  attractions,  if 
they  were  negative  ones.  He  had  in  his 
studio  a  Marguerite,  painted  by  an  even- 
minded  young  Dutchman,  who  generously 
made  up  in  quantity  what  his  Marguerite 
lacked  in  quality.  Pointing  dramatically  to 
the  picture,  Madame  said:  "Paint  Angele's 
head  prettily  on  a  copy  of  that  picture — long- 
auburn  tresses.     I  will  pay  all  expenses." 

Thence  they  went  to  the  couturier's.  "She 
must  look  to  weigh  two  hundred,  in  propor- 
tion, you  understand.  I  will  paj7  all  expenses." 

The  dressmaker  was  directed  to  consult 
with  the  couturier.     "I  will  pay  all  expenses." 

To  the  wig-maker's.  Angele  had  little 
-hair.  The  few  strands  of  sandy  brown  were 
usually  gathered  into  a  braid  which  her  father 
called  a  "rat-tail."  "Her  auburn  tresses 
must  fall  to  her  waist,"  said  Madame.  "I 
will  pay  all  expenses." 

When  one  uses  this  magic  formula  in  Paris 
he  can  get  anything  in  the  world,  from  an 
Egyptian  pyramid  to  a  truthful  answer  from 
an  inamorata. 

On  the  evening  of  Tuesday  week  Madame 
and  Mademoiselle  attended  a  reception  where 
the  daughter  was  not  known  and  where  M. 
Bechamel  was  sure  to  be.  In  the  course  of 
the  evening  he  asked:  "Who  is  that  young 
lady  of  the  magnificent  contour,  standing 
with  her  back  to  us,  over  there?  So  young. 
So  fat.     Mon  Dieu!" 


The  hostess  presented  him  to  Madame 
Bouillon.  He  was  introduced  to  her  daugh- 
ter. It  was  true  that  he  cared  nothing  for 
facial  beauty.  Her  form  filled  every  requisite 
in  his  ideal.      He  was  enraptured. 

He  called  several  times.  He  dropped  into 
the  photograph  gallery  by  advice  of  Madame 
and  saw  th»  picture.  H-2  proposed  the  same 
evening.  He  was  accepted,  and  Monsieur 
did  not  sleep  that  evening  because  of  Ma- 
dame's  continuous  clatter  of  exultation. 

They  were  married.  In  a  quiet  cottage  at 
Tronville  the  horrible  denouement  occurred. 
Angele  removed  her  hat.  Then  she  removed 
her  beautiful  tresses,  revealing  the  rat-tail, 
saying:     "This  is  so  awfully  hot!" 

Mon  niari  stared  as  if  losing  his  wits. 

"What!  you  do  not  wear  your  own  hair?" 

"No.    Momma  savs  none  of  the  women  do." 

Angele  proceeded  to  take  off  a  kid  neck 
and  etceteras. 

The  husband  gave  a  hollow  groan,  sank 
into  a  chair  and  covered  his  face  with  his  bauds. 
Angele.  not  understanding  his  misery,  was 
ruthlessly  proceeding  downward  in  her  icon- 
oclastic work  when  he  stayed  her  hand. 

"No  more,  I  pray  you;  not  now.  I  know 
all.  I  am  not  able  to  stand  it.  I  leave  you 
now.  Mayhap  it  is  not  too  late.  Put  a  post- 
age stamp  on  your  forehead  and  you  can  go 
home  as  a  letter.     Farewell." 

He  fled  to  Paris  and  consulted  a  lawyer. 
Then  he  consulted  another  and  another.  The 
answers  were  all  the  same — "In  San  Fran- 
cisco it  would  be  ten  times  more  than  suffi- 
cient; but  here,  no!  You  cannot,  get  a  divorce." 

They  are  still  man  and  wife,  but  Angele 
lives  at  home.  Monsieur  spends  his  time 
abroad,  shooting  flamingoes  and  giraffes  and 
antelopes  and  ostriches  in  fancied  revenge. 

RaCQUTTE. 

Sax  Francisco,  April  25,  1981. 


The    Devil's    Dictionary. 


"The  greatest  artist  in  salad-making  who 
ever  appeared  in  the  world,"  says  Dr.  Meyer, 
"was  undoubtedly  the  Frenehmau,  Chevalier 
Gaudet.  It  was  he  who  introduced  the  salad- 
cutters  into  England."  Baron  von  Tfernst 
speaks  of  him  with  enthusiasm  as  "Gaudet, 
the  great  Gaudet."  At  the  outbreak  of  the 
first  French  Revolution  he  fled  to  England. 
He  arrived  in  England  without  friends  and 
without  outward  means.  But,  like  the  an- 
cient philosopher,  at  the  moment  of  ship- 
wreck, he  exclaimed:  "What  does  it  matter 
to  me;  I  carry  all  my  treasure  inside  of  me." 
His  solitary  treasure,  it  seems,  was  the  art  of 
making  salad,  and  by  the  practice  of  this  art 
alone  he  realized  a  handsome  property.  With 
incomparable  tact  he  knew  exactly  how  to 
keep  the  via  media  between  "not  too  little," 
and  "not  too  much"  of  salt,  oil  and  vinegar, 
and  how  to  accommodate  thefourntlureoi  his 
salad  to  the  season  of  the  year  and  the  occa- 
sion. "With  what  grace,"  says  the  Baron 
von  V-srnst,  "he  divided  the  leaves;  with 
what  a  noble  and  high-toned  dignity  he  min- 
gled the  ingredients  upon  the  dish  until,  like 
an  accord  of  many  voices,  they  blended  to- 
gether into  a  fair  harmony!"  The  act  of 
salad-mixing  was  regarded  by  him  as  so  se- 
rious and  dignified  that  he  never  approached 
the  salad-bowl  except  in  full  gala,  with  his 
sword  by  his  side.  He  was  invited  to  noble 
houses  in  order  that  the  guests  might  be  re- 
galed with  one  of  his  salads.  His  fee  for 
preparing  a  salad  was  ten  guineas. 


Taglioni  is  still  living  in  London,  a  gray- 
haired  old  woman,  teaching  dancing  to  the 
children  of  the  Prince  of  Whales,  and  Fanny 
Elssler  is  in  Austria,  the  wife  of  the  emper- 
or's nephew. 

Princess  Stephanie  of  Belgium  is  patrioti- 
cally having  her  wedding  garments  trimmed 
with  Brussels  lace,  one  piece  of  this  lace  hav- 
ing alone  cost  11,000  francs. 


Bard,  n.  A  person  who  makes  rhymes.  The 
word  is  one  of  the  numerous  nlinses  under 
which  the  poet  seeks  to  veil  his  identity 
and  escape  opprobrium. 

Bark,  n.     The  song  of  the  dog. 

"My  h'irl  is  ou  tbe  wave."  all  nriterR  quote. 
"Mine  too,"  says  tbe  retriever,  "is  afloat." 

Barometer,  n.  An  ingenious  instrument, 
which  indicates  what  kind  of  weather  we 
are  haviDg. 

Barrack,  it.  A  house  in  which  soldiers  enjoy 
a  portion  of  that  of  which  it  is  their  busi- 
ness to  deprive  others. 

Barrister,  n.  One  of  the  ten  thousiud  vari- 
eties of  the  genus  Lawyer.  In  England 
the  functions  of  a  barrister  are  distinct 
from  those  of  a  solicitor.  The  one  advises, 
the  other  executes;  but  the  thing  advised 
and  the  thing  executed  is  the  client. 

Base,  adj.  The  quality  of  a  competitor's 
motive. 

Basilisk,  ii.  The  cockatrice.  A  sort  of  ser- 
pent hatched  from  the  egg  of  a  cock.  The 
basilisk  has  a  bad  eye,  and  its  glance  is 
mortal.  Many  infidels  deny  this  creature's 
existence,  but  Semprello  Aurator  saw  and 
handled  one  that  had  been  blinded  by 
lightning  as  a  punishment  for  having  fatal- 
ly gazed  on  a  lady  of  rank  whom  Jupiter 
loved.  Juno  afterward  restored  the  ani- 
mal's sight  and  hid  it  in  a  cave.  Nothing 
is  so  well  attested  by  the  ancients  as  the 
existence  of  the  basilisk,  but  the  cocks 
have  stopped  laying  eggs. 

Bassinet,  n.    A  shrine  in  which  is  worshiped 

"the  image  of  its  pa."     The  word  is  from 

the   French  bercedunetle,  but  the  "image" 

is  derived  Lord  knows  whence. 

Bassoon,  n.     A  brazen  instrument  into  which 

a  fool  blows  out  his  brains. 
Basso-relievo,)!.    [Italian]    Low  relief.    The 

relief  of  a  sick  vulgarian. 
Bastinado,  n.    The  act  of  walking  on  a  paddle 

without  exertion. 
Bath,  ».  A  kind  of  mystic  ceremony  substi- 
tuted for  religious  worship,  with  what 
spiritual  efficacy  has  not  been  determined. 
Its  daily  performance  is  attended  with 
good  results,  but  it  is  likely  to  be  fatal 
when  celebrated  annually. 

The  man  who  takes  a  Turkish  '.  tW 
He  loseth  all  the  skin  he  hath, 
Aud,  for  he's  boiled  a  brilliaut  red, 
Thiiiketh  to  cleanliness  he's  wed, 
Forgetting  that  his  lungs  are  spoiling 
AVith  dirty  vapors  of  the  boiling. 

Battle,  n.     A  method  of    untying   with  the 

teeth  a  political  knot  that  would  not  yield 

to  the  tongue. 
Bayonet,  n.     An  instrument  for  pricking  the 

bubble  of  a  nation's  conceit. 
Bear,  n.     In  the  stock  market,  a  broker  who, 

having   sold    short,    uses    his    customers' 

stocks  to  break  the  price. 
Beard,  n.     The  hair  that  is    commonly   cut 

off  by  those  who  justly  execrate  the  absurd 

Chinese  custom  of  shaving  the  head. 

Beauty,  n.  The  power  by  which  a  woman 
charms  a  lover  and  terrifies  a  husband. 

Bed,  n.  A  rack  for  the  torture  of  the  wicked; 
a  citadel  unfortified  against  remorse. 

Bedlam,  n.  A  house  whose  inmates  are  all 
poets — "of  imagination  all  compact." 

Bed-quilt,  n.  The  exterior  covering  of  a 
bed.     Sometimes  called  Charity. 

Befriend,  v.  I.     To  make  an  ingrate. 

Beg,  v.  t.  To  ask  for  something  with  an 
earnestness  proportioned  to  your  con- 
sciousness that  you  don't  merit  it. 

Beggar,  n.  A  pest  unkindly  inflicted  unon 
the  suffering  rich.  B. 


PRATTLE. 


I  heartily  wish  that  every  "Mormon-hater" 
were  given  the  clear-eyed  intelligence  to  see 
himself  and  his  holy  zeal  confreres  as  the  mir- 
ror of  history  shows  them  to  have  always 
been.  And  then,  ttill  sickened  by  the  hid- 
eous revelation,  he  ought,  in  some  sudden 
frenzy  of  fair-mindedness,  to  read  George  Q. 
Cannon's  paper,  in  the  North  American  Re- 
view, on  "Utah  and  Its  People."  The  article 
is  dignified,  gentlemanly  and  temperate.  It 
is  truthful,  logical  and  graceful.  Its  periods 
are  fluent,  its  sentences  well  balanced,  its 
rhetoric,  generally,  pleasing  and  right.  Yet 
I  venture  to  think  it  disagreeable  reading  to 
the  Mormon-hater  ,and  particularly  unpleasant 
to  the  brawling  bawds  of  the  Salt  Lake  Trib- 
une and  the  pestilent  ruck  of  book-making 
"Gentiles,"  male,  female  and  asexual. 


I  have  no  religious  convictions.  I -do  not 
care  a  copper  for  the  Mormons.  But  I  care 
a  good  deal  for  truth,  reason,  and  fair  play; 
and  whenever  I  cease  to  be  indignant  at  the 
falsehood,  stupidity  and  injustice  that  this 
harmless  people  have  suffered  at  the  hands  of 
the  brutal  and  brainless  mob  of  scribblers 
and  tenguesters  who  find  profit  in  "denounc- 
ing" them  I  shall  have  had  a  longer  life  than 
I  merited. 

I  know  scmetl  ing  of  this  singular  sect  of 
ignorant  delusionaries.  I  have  examined 
their  religon  and  institutions  as  not  one  per- 
son in  a  thousand  of  those  who  have  been  in 
Utah,  and  not  one  in  a  million  of  those  who 
have  not,  has  thought  it  worth  while  to  ex- 
amine them.  Not  entirely  without  training  as 
an  observer,  I  have  studied  themselves.  And 
this  I  say  with  honest  conviction — that,  ex- 
cepting the  Jews  and  Chinese,  I  know  no 
worthier  large  class  of  people  than  they;  and 
excepting  our  forefathers'  treatment  of  the 
Jews,  and  our  own  of  the  Chinese,  I  know  of 
no  more  shameful  instance  of  concerted  mis- 
behavior than  that  of  the  American  people 
toward  the  Mormons.  And  I  beg  to  assure 
them  that  in  me  they  have  a  friend  who 
chiefly  regrets  his  feebleness  and  obscurity 
because  by  these  they  are  deprived  of  services 
which  they  would  be  grateful  to  receive  and 
I  to  render. 


giarism.  The  literature  of  religious  perse- 
cution is  a  literature  of  accusations  against 
the  persecuted.  In  the  first  aggression  of 
one  faith  against  another  all  possible  ap- 
peachments  were  exhausted,  and  each  suc- 
cessive set  of  oppressors  has  to  warm- over 
the  cold  criminations  of  the  set  that  preceded. 


Every  accusation  against  the  Mormons  in 
America  I  can  parallel  with  an  accusation 
against  the  Jews  in  Castile,  the  Parsees  in 
Persia,  the  Waldenses  in  Piedmont,  the 
Puritans  in  England  and  the  Quakers  in 
Massachusetts.  The  history  of  religions  is  a 
thesaurus  of  indictments,  ready-made  to  the 
hand  of  counsel  for  the  persecution. 

Here  lie  the  bones  of  Deacon  Fitch, 
Who  had  (and  died  of  it)  an  itch 
For  scribbling  many  words  that  taught 
His  readers  nothing  of  bis  thought. 
Sharp  at  both  ends,  his  secret  soul 
Was  like  a  double-headed  mole 
Equipped  with  equal  nose  to  prod 
This  way  or  that  beneath  the  sod — 
Conjecture  fitted  to  confound 
If  seen  a  moment  out  of  ground; 
Us  former  and  its  future  route 
MatterB  of  similar  dispute. 
Beneath  this  stone  at  last  he  mined, 
And  his  position  is  defined. 
Though  now,  as  during  life,  it  is 
The  lying  standpoint  that  is  his, 
We  know  which  side  he's  on.     Alack, 
That  it  at  last  should  be  his  back! 


Much,  no  doubt,  can  be  urged  against  the 
Mormons;  but  they  who  undertake  their  in- 
dictment before  the  assizes  of  humanity  labor 
under  the   dissdvantage  of  compulsory  pla- 


A  correspondent  complains  that  one  of  the 
most  notable  events  of  the  generation  was 
passed  over  by  last  week's  Wasp  without  notice, 
viz.,  the  death  of  Lord  Beaconsfield.  Our 
correspondent  was  never  so  splendidly  and 
imperially  mistaken  in  all  his  life;  in  the 
"News  of  the  Week"  in  last  week's  issue  he 
will  find  the  sentence  "Dead  Beaconsfield." 
We  do  not  presume  to  compete  with  the  daily 
newspapers  in  the  matter  of  moral  character, 
but  when  it  comes  to  rounding  off  the  closed 
career  of  an  illustrious  man  it  is  no  trouble 
for  us  to  do  our  whole  duty. 


It  is  no  mean  example  of  enterprise  that  the 
article  on  Lord  Beaconsfield,  above  quoted, 
was  prepared  a  week  before  the  sad  event 
which  it  records,  and  was  actually  in  type 
within  thirty  hours  after  the  wires  had  brought 
the  news ! 


By  the  way,  I  observe  that  nearly  every- 
body mispronounces  the  title  of  the  late  no- 
bleman; it  should  be  pronounced  with  the 
short  e,  as  if  written  Beckonsfield,  The  dif- 
ference is  perhaps,  in  this  ease,  not  important 
but  it  is  exactly  the  same  difference  as  that 
between  "reeking"  and  "wrecking,"  and  that 
is  just  all  the  difference  in  the  world,  as  you 
will  find  out  if  you  sit  alongside  some  local 
statesman  who  does  not  wreck. 


She.— How  comfortable  'tis  to  glide 
By  cable  up  the  steep  hillside, 
Without  a  jaded  horse  to  spoil 
Your  pleasure  with  his  painful  toil! 

-Yes,  pleasanter  by  far  to  know 
The  wretched  nags  that  make  you  go 
Toil  not  upon  these  patent  lines, 
But  in  the  coal  and  iron  mines. 


He.- 


hero;  he  was  not  even  a  good  neighbor.  He- 
had  neither  faith  nor  works.  A  granger  on 
land,  he  was  a  thief  at  sea.  He  plundered  ships, 
for  profit  and  cut  throats  for  pastime.  At  home 
a  drunkard,  abroad  a  criminal,  and  every- 
where a  brute,  the  viking  was  a  heaviness  to 
his  countrymen,  a  terror  to  their  neighbors- 
and  a  reproach  to  the  Creator.  He  was  the 
hoodlum  of  his  time.  Yet  I  have  heard  after- 
dinner  orators  proudly  affirm  our  descent 
from  the  vikings!  They  might  as  well  boast 
that  we  are  descended  from  the  Berserkers,  the- 
wooden  Indians  in  the  tobacco  business,  or 
the  ailing  waxes  of  the  anatomical  museums. 


Will  the  Bulletin  have  the  kindness  to  ex- 
plain why  it  calls  the  late  Admiral  Farragut 
a  Viking?     The  viking  was  not  in  any  sense  a 


I  never  see  one  of  our  brand-new  million- 
aires walking  down  the  street,  without  think- 
ing of  that  lively  description  in  Phredrus — 
Glaramqae  collo  jaclans  tintinnabulum.  I  be- 
lieve it  is  applied  to  a  mule  carrying  sacks, 
of  coin. 

Truthful  old  Mr.  Pickering  replies  to  a^ 
curious  correspondent  that  Mackay,  not 
Mackey,  is  the  right  way  to  spell  the  "bo- 
nanza king's"  name.  Yes;  that  became  the 
right  way  about  the  time  His  Majesty  assumed 
the  crown.  Up  to  that  time  he  spelled*it 
Mackey. 


His  other  Majesty,  Senator  Fair,  took  his- 
"investiture"  more  modestly:  after  he  became 
one  of  "the  Lord's  anointed"  he  wasn't  any- 
more Slippery  Jim  than  he  had  always  been. 

Grateful — and  very  properly  so — for  my 
notice  of  her  poetry  last  week,  Mrs.  Maria. 
Brentle,  of  Alameda,  "the  Sublime  Liberty 
Singer,"  sends  me  some  detached  and  inde- 
pendent verses  which  she  intelligently  calls 
"epigragms."  Here  is  the  first,  which  is  ons 
Liberty: 

"Oh,  Libertv,  how  little  the  blood-glutted 
Tyrants  who  sway  the  skepter 

Think  when  from  their  dynasties  they're  butted 
That  it's  owing  to  our  war  of  independence." 

Mrs.  Brentle,  it  will  be  observed  with  de- 
light, sometimes  makes  use  of  the  dainty- 
poetic  device  of  rhyming  the  first  and  third 
line  of  a  quatrain,  instead  of  the  second  and' 
fourth.  The  effect  is  peculiar — nothing  else 
will  give  it. 

Here  is  another  "epigragrn,"  on  Freedom,, 
which  is  not  the  same  thing  as  Liberty,  and 
requires  an  altogether  different  method  of 
treatment: 

"When  God  looked  down  upon  this  earth  of  his'n, 
And  said:     'Let  there  be  light!' 
No  man  was  locked  up  tight 
In  some  d —  noisesome  and  unhea'thy  prison!" 

One  of  the  words  in  the  foregoing  "epi- 
gragrn" is  indistinctly  written;  it  is  either 
"damp"  or  "dank."  Bather  than  take  the 
risk  of  getting  it  wrong,  and  so  spoiling  a 
noble  thought,  I  have  reverently  represented 
it  by  the  noncommittal  device  of  a  dash — a. 
method  that  I  am  sure  will  command  the 
Liberty  Singer's  approval. 

A  French  scientist  has  been  testing  the  ef- 
fect of  various  kinds  of  alcoholic  drinks  on  a 
pig,  which  he  keeps  dead  drunk  most  of  the 
time.  Similar  experiments  are  to  be  made  here,, 
and  Director  Van  Schaick  has,  I  under- 
stand, applied  for  the  position  of  pig.      B. 


ffa^&&?£? 


277 


Sonnet. 

Did  I  believe  the  angels  sodd  woald  call 
STou,  my  beloved,  to  the  other  shore. 
Ami  I  should  sever  see  yon  any  m  >ri  . 

I  love  yon  so  I  kuow  thai  I  should  full 

Into  dejection  utterly,  and  all 
Love's  pretty  pageaatry,  wherein  we  bore 
Twin  banners  bravely  iu  the  tumult's  fore, 

Would  seem  but  skiulows  idiin.:  on  u  vvtill. 

So  daintily  I  love  you  that  my  love 

Endures  uo  rumor  of  the  winter's  breath, 
And  only  blossoms  for  it  thiuks  the  sky 

Forever  gracious,  and  the  stirs  above 

Forever  friendly.    E'eu  the  thought  of  death 

Were  frost  in  which  its  roses  all  would  die. 

Jon  Francisco,  April  20,  1881.  X. 


The  Art   Loan   Exhibition. 


Tbe  fashionable  G-otbs  ami  charitable  Van- 
dals have  pillaged  the  ei  y  famously.  The 
permitted  burglaries  of  a  week  past,  through 
all  the  wealthy  quarter,  have  had  their  natu- 
rally marvelous  result.  For  no  relreat  of  a 
Spanish  Main  buccaneer;  no  Monte  Cristo 
cavern;  no  depot  for  the  rare,  the  artistic  aud 
the  beautiful  that  this  Coast  and  probabiythe 
Union  ever  saw,  held  more  of  the  beautiful  in 
art  or  of  the  treasured  in  testhetics,  than  do 
the  San  Francisco  Art  Association  rooms  at 
the  present  time.  It  is  "sweet  charity,"  of 
course,  for  no  other  "open  Sesame"  could 
obtain  entrance  to  the  galleries  and  lay  hands 
on  the  treasures  that  have  poured  out  in  an 
overwhelming  fbod  into  cabinet  and  show 
case,  upon  wall-bracket  and  pedestal,  for  the 
visual  delectation  of  the  curious  and  less 
fortunate  public,  at  fifty  cents  per  head. 
Some  time  since  the  Decorative  Art  Society 
was  formed  for  the  eminently  praiseworthy 
purpose  of  enabling  young  women  to  earn  a 
•decent  livelihood  through  those  decorative 
arts  which  fair  fashion  loves  to  patronize  and 
in  which  slender  fingers  and  tasteful  brains 
are  best  fitted  to  toil.  The  movement  was 
taken  actively  in  hand  by  a  few  of  the  most 
wealthy  and  most  cultured  ladies  in  local 
upper  ten-dom  and  enjoyed  the  sj-mpathy  of 
that  entire  sisterhood.  The  Loan  Exhibition 
which  opened  its  doors  yesterday  is  the  first 
effort  to  raise  funds,  and  in  the  enter- 
prise the  public  have  the  double  satis- 
faction of  knowing  that  their  money  is 
going  for  good  works,  while  they  themselves 
are  getting  double  its  value  in  entertainment 
as  a  recompense  for  their  self-sacrifice. 

The  agents  to  whom  the  majority  of  ere  lit 
for  the  collection  is  due  are  Mrs.  Hall  McAl- 
lister and  her  assistants  on  the  Committee  on 
Foreign  and  Eastern  Art;  Mrs.  J.  C.  Merrill 
and  the  Committee  on  Oriental  Art  The 
Hanging  Committee,  under  Mrs.  J.  Y.  Bath- 
■bone,  has  labored  tastefully  aud  incessantly, 
as  have  Mrs.  W.  B.  Collier  and  the  Commit- 
tee on  Pictures,  while  Miss  Helen  McDowell, 
chairwoman  of  the  Committee  on  arrange- 
ments,with  Mrs  Jerome  Lincoln, has  displayed 
an  executive  ability  that  has  lubricated  the 
wheels  of  the  enterprise  to  a  wonderful  state 
of  success.  In  disposing  of  the  myriad  ob- 
jects of  interest,  the  general  plan  was  adopted 
in  the  reception  room  of  assigning  the  oil 
paintings  to  the  two  sides;  European  art  to 
one  end  aud  Oriental  to  the  other.  Accord- 
ing to  this  plan  the  walls  have  been  filled 
with  art  varieties;  bric-a-brac  has  filled  show 
case  after  show  case;  the  most  delicate  of 
glass  and  porcelain  marvels  have  crowded  the 
shelves  and  cabinets  until  the  whole  picture 
is  one  grand,  harmonious  melange  of  vases 
and  bronzes;  tapestries,  embroideries  and 
fabrics  from  the  quaint  looms  of  all  countries; 
carrara,  bisque  and  terra  cotta  statuary;  bas- 
reliefs  and  repousse  work  in  all  the  metals; 
ormolu  and  marquetrie ;  rare  old  historic  laces 
from  royal  boudoirs;  jewels  with  histories, 
and  treasures  whose  fame   has   only  gained 


added  luster  as  that  of  their  owners  has 
dimmed;  mosaics  and  malachites;  jasper  and 
ivory  work;  antiques  and  arab9sques,  and  the 
tlfousaud  and  one  treasures  that  the  connois- 
seur's eye  loves  to  feist  upon,  and  for  which 
the  connoisseur's  purse  h  is  bdden  farewell 
to  thousan  Is  of  dollars  iu  the  Occidental  and 
Oriental  wanderings  of  the  globe-trotters  of 
modern  times. 

The  chief  charm  of  the  exhibition  is  fur- 
nished by  the  paintings.  For  twenty  years 
past  San  Francisco  capitalists  have  been 
actively  engaged  in  capturing,  either  person- 
ally or  by  proxy  the  best  obtainable  samples 
of  European  art  aud  stowing  them  away  in 
their  galleries.  Now,  the  Stanford,  Mills, 
Cook,  Crocker  aud  a  number  of  other  collec- 
tions, to  say  nothing  of  single  pictures  of 
value,  have  been  picked  from,  and  the  result 
is  two  sides  of  one  room  filled  with  oils  aud  a 
smill  room  filled  with  water- colors,  the  ma- 
jority of  which  are  gems,  and  the  entirety 
such  a  grouping  of  pictures  as  the  city  never 
saw  before.  Flowers  by  Robie,  figures  by 
Gerome  and  Meissonnier,  sheep  by  Verboeck- 
hoeven  and  genre  pictures  by  a  score  of 
famed  aud  dead  names,  whose  magic  brushes 
perpetuate  their  memory.  It  is  a  great  treat, 
this  collection  of  pictures;  one  beside  which 
bric-a-brac  palls  and  vertu  ceases  to  interest. 

The  porcelain  display,  skillfully  classified 
and  grouped  by  Miss  McLane,  is  the  most 
complete  department.  Few  wares  are  unrep- 
resented, and  the  daintiest  of  Sevres,  the 
prettiest  of  pink  Dresden  and  every  variety 
of  majolica,  Swiss,  Japanese  and  Chinese 
porcelain,  set  oft'  here  and  there  with  Palissy, 
rare  old  Capo  di  Monte  or  antique  Saxemtke 
a  united  richness  d9ar  to  the  keramically 
tainted  mind.  The  McLanes,  Mrs.  Jarboe 
and  Mrs.  Norris  have  furnished  many  of 
the  pieces,  a  jar  belonging  to  Mrs.  Norris,  of 
that  Rosedon  ware,  whose  peculiar  dark 
brick-red  tint  is  as  unmistakable  as  it  is 
inimitable,  being  the  gem  of  ths  collection. 
Among  the  Japanese  bronzes  Henry  Janin 
and  Mr.  Yenagiya  display  the  finest,  the 
latter  showing  an  incense  burner  of  iron  in- 
laid with  gold,  which  takes  th9  palm  in 
antiquity  and  rarity.  It  was  made  from  a 
suit  of  armor  which  had  been  in  the  present 
possesor's  family  for  three  hundred  years 
prior  to  its  transformation  into  an  incense 
burner,  itself  remotely  antique. 

Among  the  private  cabinets  that  of  Mrs. 
Daniel  Cook  displays  a  wealth  of  the  rare  and 
the  beautiful.  Bich  Japanese  embroideries 
and  screens  form  a  background  against  which 
rare  porcelains,  a  magnificent  Dresden  vase, 
Oriental  gold  work,  a  silver  cow  modeled  by 
Rosa  Bonheur's  own  hands,  some  priceless 
old  fans,  silver  bronzes,  the  famous  Tiff  my 
tea-caddy  and  similar  elegant  bric-a-brac, 
form  a  pretty  picture  of  rich  details  that  the 
eye  lingers  long  over. 

Miss  Haggin's  case  is  devoted  mainly  to 
antique  jewelry,  and  is  full  of  interesting  and 
valuable  objects.  Antique  necklaces  of  car- 
nelian,  agate,  blood  aud  rarer  stones;  old- 
fashioned  opal  necklaces  crudely  and  rudely 
set  with  diamonds;  a  rosary  brought  by 
Bishop  Kip  from  Notre  Dame  de  Lourdes; 
cameos  aud  mosaics  of  all  the  eras  of  orna- 
mentation; jewels  of  revolutionary  fame  and 
of  continental  history,  all  ticketed  side  by  side. 

The  library  has  been  devoted  to  decorative 
art  products,  and  has  been  hung  with  embroid- 
eries and  with  Chelsea  tiles,  plaqnes  and  the 
handiwork  which  it  is  the  mission  of  the 
society  to  teach.  The  most  marvelous  fact 
in  connection  with  the  display  is  the  willing- 
ness of  the  owners  to  allow  many  objects 
actually  very  valuable  and  relatively  priceless 
to  be  exhibited  in  a  public  hall  in  this  way. 
It  is  safe  to  say  that  a  hundred  thousand 
dollars  would  not  purchase,  to-morrow,  the 
articles  in  the  Association  rooms,  at  a  public 
auction,  and  that  the  society  are  taking  com- 
!  plete  precautions  is  not  to  be  wondered  at. 


The  contributors  whose  treasures  make  up 
the  display  comprise:  Mrs.  James  Otis, 
Mrs.  B.  C.  Harrison,  Mrs.  J.  R.  Jarboe, 
whose  porcelain  is  something  exquisite;  Mr. 
Henry  Janin,  Mr.  Yenagiya,  the  Japanese 
Consul;  W.  S.  Jones,  Mrs.  Daniel  Cook, 
Mrs.  Hager.  D.  0.  Mills,  Mrs.  Elliott,  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Merrill,  Mrs.  Dr.  Stallard,  Mrs.  Louis 
Haggin,  Mrs.  S.  C.  Bigelow,  Mrs.  L.  L. 
Baker,  Mrf .  Tallant,  Mrs.  Henrv  AVetherbee. 
Mrs.  A.  B.  Dibblee,  Mrs.  J.  G.  Eastland, 
Mrs.  S.  D.  Mayer,  Mrs.  William  Norris, 
Mrs.  Louis  McLane,  Mrs.  Irving  M.  Scott, 
Mrs.  Peter  Donahue,  Mrs.  B.  S.  Floyd, 
Oliver  Eldridge,  Mrs.  Chamberlain,  Mis. 
George  McMullin,  Mrs.  H.  T.  Scott,  Mrs. 
Dr.  Hastings,  Mrs.  Christian  Beis.  Mis. 
Charles  Crocker,  Mrs.  Charles  Lux,  Leland 
Stanford,  Mrs.  Sillem,  Mrs.  Bathboue,  Mrs. 
Bedington,  Mrs.  Charles  Hooker,  Mrs.  Le 
Breton,  Mrs.  N.  G.  Kittle.  Mrs.  Bobert 
Sherwood,  Mrs.  Booth,  Mrs.  George  Hearst, 
Mrs.  A.  E.  Head,  Mrs.  Pringle,  Mrs.  Samp- 
son Tanas,  Mrs.  A.  McF.  Davis,  Mrs.  Gene- 
ral McDowell,  D.  J.  Oliver.  Mrs.  Frank 
Pixley,  Mrs.  Taylor,  Mrs.  Gerstler,  Mrs. 
Mucondray,  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis,  Mrs:  A.  K. 
Rutherford,  Mrs.  John  Parrott,  Mrs.  L.  H 
Coit,  Mrs.  C.  F.  Emmett  and  Mrs.  M.  F. 
Merrill. 


Personals. 

Charles  Augustus. — The  dog   is   dead.  You   can 

safely  wear  your  best   trousers   when   you  call   next 

time.  Clara. 


Will  the  lady  who  sat  astride  the  smoke  stack  of 
the  San  lose  engine,  aud  was  admired  by  the  gentle- 
man digging  tomatoes  iu  the  meadow,  send  her  address 
to  Spark-Arrester,  this  office. 


Oakland  Boat   10:30  Sunday  night.     Lady  who  got 
off  opposite  Goat  Island  send  address  to 

Undertaker,  897  Valencia  street. 


Lonely  to-night,  love.  Nobody  in  the  house  but 
a  surprise  party  wilb  a  brass  hand.  "0  solitude, 
where  are  thy  charms?"  Ckyso. 


John  Smith  runs  the  grocery  at  the  corner  of  Nabob 
ana  Swell  streets.  A  liberal  share  of  the  public  pat- 
ronage reipectfully  solicited. 


Oh,  Heaven,  that  it  sh3u:d  come  to  this!  My  heart, 
my  heart  is  breaking!  Send  me  money  for  a  sealskin 
sicque  and  I  vo.v  I  will  return  to  your  desolated 
home.  S.  T.  18G0  X. 


JIy  Pretty  Jane. — 0  why  did  you  not  tell  me  that 
his  right  boot  was  constructed  w.th  a  ram?  I  would 
have  died  in  dishonor  before  I  would  have  disobeyed 
a  father's  injunction  if  I  had  kuowu.  We  meet  no 
more.  Lovey-Dovey-Dumpling. 


Jerusalem  Artichoke. — Send  me  one  line,  to  care 
of  Wasp  office,  and  I'll  beafteryou  with  a  hack.  Yum, 
yum,  yum!  "I'll  not  lone  thee  taou  pine  one  to  stem 
on  the  leaf."     Too  sweet  for  anything.  K. 


X.  Y.  Z.— Ohmy!  Dell  and  hashnatiou!  Ugh!  Yo,v, 
yow,  yowl  "Tears,  idle  tears!''  Why,  O  why,  my  soul, 
this  bursting?  Alas!  Ml  foil  Boo-hoo!  Get  your  sum- 
mer suits  of  Billee  the  Tailor. 


Vienna  Bakery. — Wednesday,  three  o'clock.  Gentle- 
man iu  green  hat  would  like  to  make  acquaintance  of 
lady  who  s'ightly  wounded  hix  miuth  with  knife. 
Tolerably  honorable  intentions.  Send  letter  (with 
stamp  for  return  postage)  to  Tom  P.,  or  William  S., 
or  Henry  L.,  this  office.     Strictest  conn  lence. 


Sarah  B. — Hive  sent  postal  card,  appointing  time 
and  place  for  meeting.  Liok  out  for  your  husband  if 
he  can  read,  and  al.vays  trust  tbe  discretion  of 

Guy  Q.  Johnson. 


Gentleman,  who  sicked  his  buli-dog  on  lady's 
poodle  last  Saturday  would  like  to  correspond  with  her 
with  a  view  to  matrimony.    Address 

Bill  Siees,  Wops  office. 


278 


An    Impending  Horror. 

Following  in  the  maleficent  wake  of  the 
flocls,  the  Legislature  and  the  spring  poet, 
the  picnic  season  is  upon  us.  Now  the  gay 
poison-oak  leaves  itself  in  noxious  prepara- 
tions: the  invading  ant  sharpens  his  claw  on 
the  hillside  pebble;  the  petrified  biscuit  and 
inedible  doughnut  compact  themselves  for  a 
new  army  of  victims,  and  the  Sunday  ferry 
boat,  stretching  its  rails  in  yawning  antici- 
pation, prepares  i'orthe  weekly  burden  of  bu- 
colic invaders,  and  puffs  vapory  protest  against 
the  migrating  public.  Now  is  the  season 
when  the  Ancient  United  Order  of  Secret 
Society  Joiners,  and  its  mothers,  -wives,  sis- 
ters, small  boys  and  babies,  especially  babies, 
swoops  down  upon  Smadger's  Park  and ,  revel- 
ing to  skin  tight  repletion  upon  metropolitan 
beer  and  bad  tobacco,  prates  appreciatively  of 
the  delights  of  the  country.  Now  it  is  that 
the  gentle  hoodlum  and  tender  hoodlumess  — 
she  of  the  two-story  hat  and  soiled  finery — 
compensate  themselves  for  a  week's  idling  at 
the  corner  grocery  by  a  day's  drunkenness  in 
the  adajcent  suburb.  Now  the  quiet  street  of 
the  innocent  rural  village  becomes  a  sabbath- 
day  promenade  for  the  loud  mouthed  militia- 
man from  the  metropolis,  and  the  peaceful 
quietude  of  the  Lord's  Day  climtst're  golden 
flume  to  the  clatter  of  the  brogans  keeping 
time  to  the  rhythm  of  hideous,  yawning 
instruments,  on  a  picnic  floor.  Now  the  un- 
wary adored  of  precise  feinininitj'  is  lured  to 
the  dust  and  sun-blaze  of  a  private  picnic, 
consoling  himself  with  a  hard-boiled  indiges- 
tion and  coffee  far  more  groundless  than  even 
the  realization  of  his  hopes.  Now  the  human 
female,  efflorescent  as  to  headgear  and  white 
as  to  garment,  flutters  through  the  woodland 
shadows,  to  list  to  romantic  whisperings  and 
shriek  at  the  bugs.  Already  the  poison-oak 
nostrum  and  the  cough  and  cold  specific  are 
abroad  in  the  newspapers,  and  soon  shall  they 
be  our  entire  and  sole  literary  pabulum  in 
the  breakfast-table  daily.  Verily,  the  picnic 
.  season  is  a  good  thing  for  him  who  enjo}'s  it. 
Pending  the  discovery  of  this  him,  however, 
why  not  blow  up  a  few  ferry-boats  of  a  Sab- 
bath and  discourage  the  custom? 


The  Lively  Gaul. 


A  Terrible   Scene. 

Last  Saturday  a  party  of  gentlemen  were 
sailing  at  Brown's  Lake,  near  Burlington. 
Hon.  David  Vance,  an  old  sailor,  had  charge 
of  the  lanyards,  and  the  crew  consisted  of 
Tom.  St  George,  L.  E.  Overman,  "W.  B.  Dut- 
ton,  and  G.  Smith.  Mr.  Vance's  eye  was 
suddenly  attracted  to  the  shore,  by  seeing  a 
girl  in  a  swing.  His  comrades  told  him  to 
beware,  and  to  look  not  upon  the  girl  when 
she  was  red  headed,  for  at  last  she  biteth, 
etc.;  but  Mr.  Vance,  who  is  an  old  cam- 
paigner, said  he  was  a  great  student  of  nature 
and  he  wanted  to  see  whether  they  were  wear- 
ing stripes  this  year  or  plain.  While  he  was 
twisting  his  neck  she  careened — the  boat  did 
— no  Racine  county  girl  ever  careens — she 
careened,  from  the  effects  of  a  zephyr  which 
struck  her  jib — the  boat's  jib,  please  under- 
stand. Mr.  Vance,  who  had  one  hand  on  her 
rudder,  and  the  other  one  somewhere  else, 
saw  she  was  bound  to  fill  with  water,  and  he 
shouted  "Hard  a-port!"  and  prepared  to  climb 
into  her  rigging.  Mr.  St.  George,  with  a 
coolness  that  was  simply  remarkable,  said 
there  was  no  hard  a-port  on  board,  or  hardly 
anything  else,  but  he  would  swim  ashore  and 
get  a  bottle  of  beer.  It  was  very  annoying 
to  an  old  sailor  like  Mr.  Vance,  to  have  a 
crew  of  landsmen,  not  familiar  with  nautical 
phrases,  but  he  did  the  best  he  could.  Said 
he,  "She  is  going  over.  Jump  on  her  side." 
They  all  knew  what  he  meant,  and  in  a  mo- 
ment they  were  on  her  side,  the  sail  was  down 
in  the  water  and  they  were  a  quarter  of  a 
mile   from   shore.     No  one  can  picture  their 


"I."  says  Calino,  the  French  Mrs.  Partington  in 
male  attire,  "cannot  bear  those-  noisy  and  crowded 
cafes.  The  cafe  where  I  spend  my  evenings  is  se- 
cluded, calm,  peaceful — so  absolutely  deserted  that 
every  one  goes  there  to  enjoy  its  advantages." 

Advice  given  to  gay  Lotharios  by  M.  Auvelien 
Scholl: 

"Whenever  you  write  a  love-letter  to  a  niirried 
woman  date  it  'April  1.'  Then,  if  the  husband  finds 
it,  clap  him  on  the  shoulder,  point  to  the  date  and  say 
with  abarst  of  laughter:  'Fooled  again,  old  fellow.'  •' 


despair.  There  they  were,  the  waves  rolling  J 
eight  or  nine  inches  high,  night  coming  on, 
no  provisions,  aud  the  girl  in  the  swing  read-  Bits  of  Humor  Translated  from  the  Parisian  Journals, 
ing  a  dime  novel.  Hunger  stared  them  in  the 
stomach,  and  yet  they  would  never  desert  the 
ship,  because  they  couldn't  swim,  the  water 
was  two  feet  deep,  aud  they  had  their  best 
clothes  on.  They  were  beginning  to  get  hun- 
gry, and  it  was  decided  to  kill  oue  of  their 
number  and  eat  him.  It  was  decided  to  kill 
Smith.  It  was  argued  that  there  would  be 
Smiths  enough  left  in  the  world  anyway, and 
Smith  said  he  would  rather  be  killed  than  to 
try  to  eat  any  of  the  other  fellows.  "Water! 
Water!"  cried  Mr.  St.  George,  as  his  thirst 
became  unbearable,  and  his  brain  began  to 
reel.  Mr.  Vance  asked  him  why  he  didn't 
dip  up  some  of  the  lake  water  in  his  hat  and 
drink  it.  St.  George  gasped  that  there  was 
no  ice  in  it,  and  besides  he  didn't  want  to 
get  his  hat  wet.  It  was  decided  to  kill  Smith 
by  slow  starvation,  and  then  eat  him.  Over- 
man offered  to  wade  ashore  and  get  a  bottle 
of  mustard  and  some  bread,  buttney  wouldn't 
allow  it,  fearing  that  he  would  not  come  back, 
but  leave  them  to  perish  alone. 

While  Smith  was  starving  to  death  so  the}' 
could  eat  him,  the  crew  wrote  letters  home. 
A  bottle  was  found  in  Mr.  Dntton's  pocket 
into  which  the  letters  were  placed  and  the 
bottle  thrown  into  the  vast}'  deep.  Smith 
was  just  taking  a  last  gasp,  when  there  ap- 
peared on  the  horizon  a  sail.  Mr.  Vance  told 
them  to  brace  up,  as  deliverance  was  at  hand. 
As  the  boat  neared  tbem  it  proved  to  be 
Wright,  the  Racine  postmaster,  who  had  been 
over  where  the  girl  was  swinging.  He  guided 
his  boat  to  the  wreck  and  in  a  short  time  the 
crew  were  safe.  It  was  a  terrible  ordeal, 
but  all  of  the  men  are  as  well  as  could  be  ex- 
pected under  the  circumstances.  The  girl  is 
hearty,  too. — Geo.  W.  Peck. 


To   Contributors. 


J.  G.  P.,  City. — We  should  not  like  to  say  j'our  essay 
is  to.»  long,  but  there  is  no  question  that  life  is 
too  short. 

Xcelsi^e. — The  facts  in  the  case  have  knocked  your 
ing.  nious  theory  excelsior  than  a  kite. 

Jerome  K. — K-.ep  on  sending  puzzles  after  being  re- 
peatedly warned,  and  we  shall  soon  expose  you. 
That  will  make  you  sick. 

Hamilton. — The  writer  of  this  note  once  met  Lord 
Beaconsfield  in  St.  James'u  Park,  London,  and 
stood  aside  to  let  the  old  man  pass.  He  was 
bowed  with  some  great  grief.  He  paused, 
looked  the  writer  absently  in  the  face  and  mur- 
mured: "I  do  not  fear  death,  but  the  thought 
that  Hamilton  may  write  'personal  reminiscen- 
ces' about  me  when  I  am  defenceless—  that  is 
terrible!  "  Receiving  assurance  that  they  should 
not  be  published,  the  old  man  smiled,  and  wilh 
a  few  words  of  gratitude  passed  on. 

Trombone. — You  need  not  fear  that  you  will  be 
answered  here  in  such  a  way  that  any  one  but 
yourself  will  understand.  "We  thick  we  may 
justly  boast  that  discretion  is  our  only  virtue. 

Pet,  Oakland. — We  love  you,  but  we  can't  use  your 
poetry.  Too  cold  for  winter,  it  is  yet  too  warm 
for  summer. 

Archie. — You  will  be  paid  our  regular  rates.  If  that 
is  not  satisfactory  yon  may  return  the  money. 
We  are  not  proud. 

Mtka. — Send  photograph.  If  you  are  pretty  we  shall 
not  have  the  heart  to  decline  your  verses.  We 
are  weak  that  way. 

Accepted. — Notified  every  mother's  son  of  you  by 
mail.    Ladies  please  call. 

Declined. — J.  E.  S.;  "Seven-up";  "The  Ant,  Thou 
Slnggard";  "The  Chosen  Fiends";  "Johnny 
Jump-up";  "Nothing to  Swear,"  "Jay  Queue"; 
"A  Warning".     Thanks. 


A  fond  mother  discovers  a  carefully-corked  phial, 
filled  with  an  unusual  substance,  in  her  daughter's 
dressing-case. 

"Vitriol!"  she  exclaims,  raising  her  eyes  and. 
hands  to  heaven;  "the  child  is  in  love!" 

Just  as  the  company  is  about  to  sit  down  to  table,, 
the  old  grandmother  cries  with  a  shudder : 

"Thirteen  at  table — one  of  us  will  die  within  th& 
year!  Send  out  for  some  one  to  join  us  aud  remove 
the  dishes  till  he  is  found." 

"Never  mind,  grandma,"  says  her  grandson,  a. 
growing  boy  of  fourteen,  "I'll  eat  for  two." 

Prisoner,  you  are  accused  of  having  stolen  the- 
complainant's  pocket-book;  do  you  plead  guilty  Or- 
not  guilty?" 

"Guilty,  Your  Honor." 

"What  was  the  motive  that  impelled  you  to  com- 
mit the  crime?" 

"I  had  a  note  comiug  due  next  day  aud  could  not 
bear  the  thought  of  having  my  name  dishonored." 


Emily  Soldene  has,  it  is  said,  laid  an  injunction 
against  P.  T.  Barnum  for  exhibiting  a  picture  of  a 
hippopotamus  whose  extended  jaws  bid  fair  to  out- 
rival her. — Baltimore  Every  Saturday.: 


Ernest  has  been  accepted  as  the  future  husband' 
of  the  fair  Leontine  and  craves  permission  to  pay  a 
visit  daily  until  the  happy  day  when,  etc. 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no!"  cries  an  aged  relative,  as  she 
sees  the  mother  hesitating;  "Leoutine  might  be  in 
one  of  her  tempers!  Let  him  come  every  other  day, 
when  we  can  expect  him  aud  be  prepared  for  him." 

Apropos  of  the  recent  great  lire  in  P  aris,  a  corres- 
pondent of  the  Figaro  offers  the  following  advice:. 
"In  disasters  of  this  kind  one  should  proceed  with, 
the  strictest  order  and  method.  Accordingly,  one 
will  first  of  all  save  the  children,  who  are  the  future;, 
the  women,  who  are  the  present;  the  old  men,  who 
are  experience;  then  the  furniture;  and,  if  there  is 
time,  the  collateral  relations  and  the  mother-in-law."' 

An  acrobat  loses  his  way  on  the  coast  of  Norman- 
dy, aud  after  wandering  all  day  up  aud  down  the 
sands  and  rocks,  arrives,  completely  exhausted,  at 
the  hut  of  a  fisherman,  who  hospitably  presses  him 
to  eat  and  drink. 

"Thanks,  my  good  friend,"  says  the  tired  man, 
"but  I  am  so  completely  worn  out  that  I  do  not  care, 
for  food  so  much  as  repose." 

"Take  a  chair — lie  down  on  the  bed,"  says  his- 
hospitable  host. 

The  weary  traveler's  eyes  wander  round  the  hut 
till  he  espies,  hanging  freni  the  roof,  a  rope  to  which 
the  nets  are  suspended  when  they  are  not  in  use. 
With  oue  bound  be  reaches  it,  goes  through  his 
hands  and  is  hanging  by  his  toes,  while  a  blissful 
smile  irradiates  his  visage  and  he  murmurs: 

"This  is  something  like  rest — this  makes  one  feel 
at  home.     Houp-la!" 

A  banker,  who  is  afflicted  with  a  tumor  on  the 
knee  and  has  been  condemned  to  lose  his  leg,  has 
another  doctor  called  in,  who  thinks  he  sees  one 
chance  in  a  hundred  of  saving  the  limb,  works  on 
that  chance  and  saves  it.  Presently  he  sends  in  his 
bill  for  5,000  francs. 

"Five  thousand  francs!"  shrieks  the  patient; 
"five  thousand  francs!  Why,  that  is  all  the  other 
doctor  was  going  to  charge,  and  he  would  have  had 
the  trouble  of  performing  an  amputation." 
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The  Waltz   of  Von  Weber. 

Gaily  and  gaily  rang  the  gay  mnsu\ 
The  blithe,  merry  music  of  harp  and  of  horn. 
The  mad,  merry  music  that  set  ns  a-dancing, 
Till  over  the  midnight  came  stealing  the  morn. 

Down  the  great  hall  went  waving  tlio  bauners, 
Waving  and  waving  their  red,  white  and  blue, 
As  the  sweet  Summer  wind  came  blowing  and  blowing 
From  the  city's  great  gardens  asleep  in  the  dew. 

Under  the  flags  as  they  floated  and  floated. 
Under  the  arches  and  arches  of  flowers, 
We  two  and  we  two  floated  and  floated 
Into  the  mystical  midnight  hours. 

And  just  as  the  dawn  came  stealing  and  stealiug. 
The  last  of  those  wild  Weber  waltzes  began; 
I  can  hear  the  soft  notes  now  appealing  and  pleading, 
And  I  catch  the  soft  plaint  of  the  sandal-wood  fan 

That  lay  in  your  hand,  your  hand  on  my  shoulder, 

As  down  the  great  hall,  away  and  away, 

All  under  the  flags  and  under  the  arches, 

We  danced  and  we  danced  till  the  dawn  of  the  day. 

But  why  should  I  dream  o'er  this  dreary  old  ledger, 
In  this  counting-room  down  in  the  dingy  old  street, 
Of  that  night  or   that   morning,  just   there    at   the 

dawning, 
When  our  hearts  beat  in  time  to  our  fast-flying  feet? 

What  is  it  that  brings  me  that  scene  of  enchantment, 
So  fragrant  and  fresh  from  out  the  dead  years, 
That  just  for  a  moment  I'd  swear  that  the  music 
Of  Weber's  wild  waltzes  was  still  in  my  ears? 

What  is  it,  indeed,  in  this  dnsty  old  alley, 

That  brings  me  that  night  or  that  morning  iu  June? 

What  is  it,  indeed?     I  laugh  to  confess  it — 

A  hand-organ  grinding  a  creaking  old  tune! 

But  somewhere  or  other  I  caught  iu  the  measure 
The  waltz  of  Von  Weber's,  and  back  it  all  came, 
That  night  or  that  morning,  just  there  at  the  dawning, 
When  I  danced  my  last  dance  with  my  first  and  last 
flame. 

My  first  and  my  last!    But  who  would  believe  me 
If,  down  in  this  dusty  old  alley  to-day, 
'Twist  the  talk  about  cotton,  the  markets  and  money, 
I  should  suddenly  turn  in  some  moment  and  say 

That  one  memory  only  had  left  me  a  lonely, 
A  gray-bearded  bachelor,  dreaming  of  Junes, 
Where  the  nights  and  the  mornings,  from  the  dusk 

to  the  dawnings, 
Seemed  set  to  the  music  of  Weber's  wild  tunes! 


paid.     I  believe  he  meant  to  send  them  to  his 
wife,  and  I  will  take  them  there." 

I  rang  the  door-bell  of  his  house  and  asked 
for  the  lady.  Shown  into  the  parlor  I  saw 
my  customer's  picture  over  the  mantel.  A 
lady  entered  the  2>arlor  and  saw  the  flowers. 
She  turned  to  me  and  said : 
"Whom  are  these  for?" 
"For  you,  madam." 

'•'Forme?"  Her  face  Hushed.  "Who  has 
dared  to  send  flowers  to  me?" 

I  saw  I  was  in  for  it,  somehow,  and  there 
was  no  safety  but  in  consistent  lying.     "Your 

husband  sent  them,  Mrs. ."     I  had  heard 

his  name,  and  felt  that  this  was  his  wife. 

"My  husband  V"  Her  voice  faltered.  "How 
came  he  to  send  me  flowers?  Have  you  not 
made  a  mistake?" 

"No,  madam.  He  has  never  bought  flow- 
ers from  me  before..  He  is  not  a  customer  of 
gallantry.     There  is  no  mistake  about  it." 

She  seemed  all  fluttered,  like  a  widow  told 
that  her  dead  husband  has  returned  to  life. 
Looking  now  at  the  flowers,  again  at  his  por- 
trait, her  eyes  dilated,  her  temples  flushed. 
She  walked  to  me  like  a  woman  of  authority 
and  under  some  high  mental  excitement. 
Looking  into  my  eyes  she  said: 
"What  did  my  husband  say?" 
"He  said,  madam,  T  have  not  made  a 
present  to  my  wife  for  years.  Take  her  these 
flowers.'  " 

She  turned  to  the  bouquet  and  rained  her 
tears  upon  it.  An  orange  bud  she  took,  all 
blinded  so,  and  hid  it  in  her  bosom.  She 
sank  upon  her  knees  and  laid  her  head  among 
the  flowers  to  let  their  coolness  refresh  her 
parched,  neglected  heart.  I  walked  away 
like  a  citizen  of  the  world. 

As  I  went  up  the  street  and  stopped  at  the 
same  hotel,  the  husband  was  there. 

"Johnny,"  said  he,  "did  you  deliver  the 
bouquet?" 

"Yes,  I  took  it  to  your  wife." 
"To  my  wife!" 

"Yes,  boss.  You  are  too  good  a  man  to 
do  what  you  intended." 

He  stared  a  moment,  looking  as  if  he  ought 
to  knock  me  down,  and  walked  away. 
Next  day  I  met  her  upon  his  arm. 
"Johnnj',"  he'said,  "bring   her   as   big  a 
bouquet  every  week,  and   save   one   scarlet 
rose  for  me." 


A    Lost   Address. 

It  was  a  long  time  ago;  I  was  a  flower  boy, 
and  a  sharp  lad  I  was,  too.  One  day  a  gen- 
tleman said  to  me — he  was  in  wine — "Johnny, 
I  will  take  your  best  bouquet,  if  you  will 
carry  it  to  this  address." 

"All  right,  boss,"  was  my  response,  as  I 
took  his  ten-dollar  bill,  and  observed  a  rather 
devilish  light  in  his  eye,  while  he  wrote  a 
name  on  a  card.  However,  I  was  not 
particular  about  what  was  going  on  in  his 
mind,  and  he  slipped  the  card  in  the  bouquet 
and  I  started  off  to  deliver  it.  Stopping 
close  by  to  change  my  note  and  eat  a  bit  of 
lunch,  a  good  many  people  gathered  near  the 
great  prize  bouquet  and  began  to  talk  about 
it  and  smell  it,  and  so,  whether  some  jeal- 
ous rival  stole  that  card,  or  whether  I  had 
dropped  it  on  the  street,  the  card  was  missing 
when  I  took  up  the  great  salver  of  flowers  again. 
I  hastened  bick  to  the  place  where  I  had 
met  the  gentleman.  He  had  gone  away  in  a 
carriage.  I  told  my  trouble  to  the  hotel 
clerk,  and  he  said:  "Pshaw!  take  it  to  his 
wife.     He  is  no  sporting  man." 

"Now  that  gentleman  I  knew,  by  an  acci- 
dent of  passing  his  house,  and  I  had  often 
admired  the  inflexible,  the  solitary,  the  lofty 
and  self-reliant  quality  in  him.  He  was  kind 
to  his  inferiors,  manly  to  his  equals,  haughty 
"  to  his  superiors.  ■  I  said  to  myself:  "These 
flowers  will  wither   for   which   I  have  been 


From  the  following  statement  of  his  "relig- 
ious views"  it  would  appear  that  Ingersoll's 
vulnerable  point  must  be  sought  elsewhere 
than  in  his  creed.  We  think  the  orthordox 
would  make  better  headway  in  his  repression 
by  showing  that  he  steals  horses,  or  forges 
bank-notes,  than  by  berating  him  for  his 
dangerous  .opinions. 

'  'In  the  first  place  I  propose  good-fellow- 
ship— hands  all  round.  No  matter  what  we 
believe,  shake  hands  and  say:  Let  it  go;  that 
is  your  opinion,  that  is  mine;  let  us  be 
friends. 

"I  believe  in  the  gospel  of  cheerfulness; 
the  gospel  of  good  nature ;  the  gospel  of  good 
health. 

"I  believe  in  the  gospel  of  good  living. 
"I  believe  in  the  gospel  of  good  clothes. 
"I    believe   in   the  gospel  of  good  houses; 
in  the  gospel  of  soap  and  water. 

"I  believe  in  the  gospel  of  intelligence: 
in  the  gospel  of   education. 

"The  school  house  is  my  cathedral;  the 
universe  my  bible. 

"I  believe  in  the  gospel  of  justice — that  we 
must  reap  what  we  sow.  I  do  not  believe  in 
forgiveness.  No  forgiveness;  eternal  inexor- 
able, everlasting  justice— that  is  what  I  be- 
lieve in." 


Hugging  in  the   Parks. 

The  law-abiding  people  of  this  community 
(says  Peck's  Sun)  were  startled  a  few  days 
since,  and  the  greatest  indignation  prevailed 
at  an  editorial  article  in  a  contemporary,  de- 
nouueiug  the  practice  of  hugging  in  the  public 
parks.  The  article  went  on  to  show  that  the 
placing  of  seats  in  the  park  leads  to  hugging, 
and  the  editor  denounced  hugging  in  the  most 
insane  manner  possible. 

Great  heavens!  has  it  come  to  this?    Are  the 
dearest    rights   of   American    citizens    to   be 
abridged  ?     Let   us   call  the  attention  of  that 
powerful  paper  to  a  clause  in  the  Declaration 
of  Independence  which  asserts  that  "all  men 
are  created  free  and  equal,  endowed  with  cer- 
tain inalienable  rights,  among  which  are  life, 
liberty  and  the  pursuit  of  happiness."     When 
the  framers  of  that  great  declaration  of  inde- 
pendence  were   at  work  on  that  clause,  they 
must   have   had   in  view  the  pastime  of  hug- 
ging  in   the   parks.     Hugging  is  certainly  a 
"pursuit  of  happiness."     People  do  not   hug 
for  wages,  that  is,  except  on  the  stage.     It  is 
a  sort  of  spontaneous  combustion,  as  it  were, 
of  the  feelings,  and  has  to  have  proper  condi- 
tions of  the  atmosphere  to  make  it  a  success. 
Parties  who  object  to  hugging  are  old,  usually, 
and  are  like  the  lemon  that  has  done  duty  in 
circus   lemonade.  ■    If  they  had  a  job  of  hug- 
ging they  would  want  to  hire  a  man  to  do   it 
for   them.     A  man  who  complains  of  a  little 
natural,  inspiring  hugging  on  a  back  seat  in  a 
park,    of  an  evening,  with  a  fountain  throw- 
ing water  all  over  little  cast-iron  cupids,  has 
probably  got  a  soul,  but  he  hasn't  got  it  with 
him.     To  the  student  of  nature    there   is   no 
sight   more   beautiful   than   to  see  a  flock  of 
young  people  take  seats  in  the  park,  after  the 
sun   has   gone    to    bed  in   the  west,  and  the 
moon   has  pulled  a  fleeery  cloud  over  her  face 
for  a  veil  so  as  not  to    disturb   the    worship- 
pers.     A  couple,  one  a  male  and  the  other  a 
female,  will  sit  far  apart  on  the  east-iron  seat 
for  a  moment,  when  the  young  lady  will  try 
to   flx   her  cloak  over  her  shoulders,  and  she 
can't  fix  it,  and  then  the  young  man  will  help 
her,    and  when  he  has  got  it  fixed  he  will  go 
off  and  leave  one  arm  around  the  small  of  her 
back.     He  will   miss   his   arm   and    wonder 
where  he  left  it,  and  go  back  after  it,  and  in 
the  dark  he  will  feel  around  with   the    other 
hand  to  find  the  hand  he  left.     Suddenly  the 
two  hands  will  meet,  they  will  express  aston- 
ishment, and  clasp  each  other,  and  be  so  glad 
that   they   will    begin    to   squeeze,    and    the 
chances  are  that  they  will  cut  the  girl  in  two, 
but  they  never  do.    Under  such  circumstances 
a  girl  can  exist  on  less  atmopshere  than  she 
can  when  doing  a  washing. 

When,  strolling  through  the  parks,  you  run 
on  to  a  case  of  sporadic  hugging,  instead  of 
making  a  noise  on  the  gravel  walk,  to  cause 
the  huggists  to  stop  it,  retrace  your  steps 
noiselessly,  get  behind  a  tree  and  see  how 
long  they  can  stand  it  without  dying. 

It  is  claimed  by  some  that  the  young  peo- 
ple who  stay  out  nights  and  hug,  are  not 
good  for  any  thing  the  next  day.  There  is 
something  to  this,  but  if  they  didn't  get  any 
hugging  they  wouldn't  be  worth  a  cent  any 
time.  They  would  be  all  the  time  looking 
for  it. 


The  Sacramento  police  are  to  be  uniformed. 
Hitherto  they  have  dressed  so  like  members 
of  the  Legislature  that  they  were  always  ar- 
resting one  another. 


At  a  ball  in  Vienna  not  long  since  Elizabeth 
of  Austria  wore  a  gown  of  black  velvet,  re- 
lieved by  a  collar  of  diamonds  and  pearls,  and 
a  brilliant  diadem  in  her  hair,  which,  though 
an  elderly  lady,  she  wears  hanging  loosely 
over  her  shoulders  upon  ceremonious  occa- 
sions. 


Queen  Victoria's  gold  and  silver  plate 
which  is  kept  at  Windsor  is  said  to  be  worth 
$15,000,000.  When  the  queen  entertained 
the  late  czar  shortly  after  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter  to  the  duke  of  Edinburg,  gold  plate 
to  the  value  of  $10,900,900  was  used. 
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Virginia    Accuracy. 

Yesterday  afternoon,  when  the  lawyers  in 
Justice  Carey's  court  were  waiting  for  the 
verdict  in  a  petty  larceny  case,  Attorney 
Soderburg  related  an  incident  of  his  early 
childhood  in  Minnesota,  illustrative  of  the 
peculiar  customs  in  vogue  in  that  State: 

"I  knew  an  old  farmer  there  who  owned 
ten  acres  of  limber  land  where  millions  of 
pigeons  came  each  year  to  roost.  They 
devastated  the  wheat  fields,  and  the  old  coon 
used  to  catch  the  birds  and  thresh  them  out 
on  the  barn  floor.  Each  bird  had  three 
ounces  of  wheat  in  his  crop,  and  it  was  a  bad 
year  for 'Old  Thompson'  when  he  couldn't 
ship  1,000  bushels  of  wheat  to  market  at  §2.(30 
a  bushel,  and  it  ranked  A  No.  1  when  it 
reached  the  Chicago  elevator.  If  there  had 
been  a  few  millions  of  pigeons  he  would  have 
come  pretty  near  getting  a  corner  on  the 
Minnesota  wheat  crop." 

"I  know  a  planter  down  in  Alabama,"  said 
Kittrell,  who  was  fully  as  sharp  as  that.  He 
trained  an  alligator  to  work  up  and  down  the 
river  and  catch  the  little  picaninnies  that 
played  along  the  bank.  The  alligator  would 
take  the  little  kids  in  his  jaws  and  swim  back 
to  the  plantation.  It  was  a  dull  day  that  he 
couldn't  corral  three  or  four.  The  planter 
raised  'em  carefully,  and  when  they  got  big, 
sold  'em  in  New  Orleans  at  prices  ranging 
from  §3,000  to  $10,000  apiece.  He  was  roll- 
ing in  wealth  when  Lincoln's  emancipation 
proclamation  was  issued,  and  after  that  the 
alligator  never  did  any  more  work.  The  man 
is  now  barely  keeping  body  and  soul  together 
in  "Washington,  clerking  in  one  of  the  gov- 
ernment bureaus  at  $8,000  a  year." 

Judge  Carey  evinced  the  greatest  interest 
in  their  weird  tales,  and  edged  up  to  the 
group. 

"These  are  curious  yarns,  gentlemen,  but 
I  believe  them  all.  I  had  a  dog  once,  back 
in  Nebraska,  that  I  kept  to  herd  lumber." 

"Beg  pardon,  judge;  did  you  say  the  dog 
herded  lumber?" 

"Yes,  sir  Cottonwood  boards.  We  always 
kept  a  dog  there  to  bring  the  lumber  in  at 
night." 

Everybody  now  paid  the  closest  attention, 
,•  as  they  knew  the  boss  was  at  work. 

"It  was  this  way.  Cottonwood  boards 
warp  like  thunder  in  the  sun.  A  board 
would  begin  to  hump  its  back  up  about  nine 
in  the  morning,  and  in  half  an  hour  it  would 
turn  over.  By  eleven  it  would  warp  the 
other  way  with  the  heat,  and  make  another 
flop.  Each  time  it  moved  it  turned  a  couple 
of  feet,  always  following  the  sun  toward  the 
west.  The  first  summer  I  lived  in  Brown- 
ville  over  10,000  feet  of  lumber  skipped  out 
to  the  hills  the  day  before  I  had  advertised 
a  house  raisin'.  1  went  to  the  county  seat 
to  attend  a  lawsuit,  and  when  I  got  back 
there  wasn't  a  stick  of  timber  left.  It  had 
strayed  away  into  the  uplands.  An  ordinary 
board  would  climb  a  two  mile  hill  during  a 
a  hot  week,  and  when  it  struck  the  timber  it 
would  keep  wormin'  in  and  out  among  the 
trees  like  a  garter  snake.  Every  farmer  in 
the  State  had  to  keep  shepherd  dogs  to  follow 
his  lumber  around  the  country,  keep  it 
together,  and  show  where  it  was  in  the  morn- 
ing. We  didn't  need  any  flumes  there  for 
lumber.  We  sawed  it  east  of  the  place  we 
wanted  to  use  it,  and  let  it  warp  itself  to  its 
destination,  with  men  and  dogs  to  head  it  off 
.  at  the  right  time,  and  we  never  lost  a  stick. 
Well,  here  comes  the  jury,"  continued  the 
judge.  "The  witnesses  lied,  so  I  guess  they 
will  disagree." — Carson  City  Appeal. 


and  a  child's  wicker  cradle  and  wooden 
rocker  are  all  put  in  that  room.  The  sated 
fine  lady  of  the  house  spends  her  happiest 
hours,  recalling,  among  the  homely  surround- 
ings of  her  childhood,  the  vanished  blessings 
that  are  her  sweetest  memories. 

There  is  an  old  farmhouse  on  the  prairie 
where  one  room  is  kept  locked  all  the  week. 
On  Sunday  afternoon  a  gray-haired  woman 
steals  softly  to  the  door,  unlocks  it  and  passes 
an  hour  within.  It  is  a  room  in  strange  con- 
trast to  the  rest  of  the  house.  Pictures  hang 
there;  an  open  piano;  a  well-filled  bookcase 
bespeak  taste  above  the  dull  routine  of  that 
household.  They  all  speak  of  it  in  hushed 
voices  "Annie's  room."  Who  was  Annie? 
The  bright,  joyous  girl  who  graduated  at  a 
distant  seminary — the  pride  of  her  old  mother 
and  father,  the  idol  of  those  rough  boys  who 
had  planned  this  "golden  room"  for  her  when 
she  should  come  home  from  her  school.  She 
came  home  to  die,  in  her  sweet,  girlish  beauty. 

Then  fell  upon  the  house  a  sudden  gloom, 
A  shadow  on  those  features  fair  and  thin, 

And  softly  from  that  hushed  and  darkened  rooom 

Two  angels  issued  where  but  one  went  in. 
"Mother's  room"  is  the  shrine  in  many  a 
home — the  room  where  some  patient  invalid 
mother  sits  to  receive  all  the  grievances  of 
the  family,  the  doubts  that  beset  older  heads, 
the  perplexities  of  those  who  have  taken  their 
place  in  the  household,  where  the  children 
find  an  atmosphere  of  peace,  in  which  suffer- 
ing is  made  subservient  to  saintliness. 


Our    Bitter    Halves. 


The  Vassar  girl  is  noted  for  her  vivacity,  intelli- 
gence, soulfulness,  modesty,  baluster  sliding  and 
gum  chewing,  and  in  addition  to  these  classical 
accomplishments  she  can  tell  a  good  story  and  relish 
a  joke  or  a  slapjack.  In  an  outburst  of  girlish  com- 
municativeness the  other  day  one  of  her  said :  "Girls, 
I  heard  the  best  joke  to-day.  It  was  just  loo  funny. 
I  can't  remember  just  how  it  came  about,  but  one  of 
the  girls  said  to  Prof.  Mitchell — oh,  dear!  I  can't 
remember  just  what  she  said,  but  Prof.  Mitchell's 
answer  was  just  too  funny  for  any  use.  I  forget 
just  exactly  what  he  said,  but  it  was  too  good  for 
anything!" 


Helping  a  Poetess. 

She  was  a  charming  creature  (says  The 
Breakfast  Table)  and  always  wrote  "O.  H.  S." 
after  her  name.  What  these  mysterious  let- 
ters were  intended  for  is  explained  by  the 
fact  that  she  was  a  pupil  of  the  High  School, 
genteelly  referred  to  by  the  average  Lancaster 
maiden  as  "Orange  Hill  Seminary,"  hence 
the  letters.  When  she  told  us  she  desired 
our  aid  in  the  completion  of  a  stanza  for  an 
album  belonging  to  a  friend,  a  little  crimson 
flush  stole  over  her  cheeks,  and  as  she  opened 
the  album  she  sweetly  lisped:  "I  can't  think 
of  anything  to  rhyme  with  'green' — 
The  lambkins  gambol  on  the  green, 
The  birds  are  on  the  wing, — 
Now,  can't  you  think  of  two  lines  to  finish 
it?     I  was  going  to  say — 

The  lambkins  gambol  on  the  green, 

The  birds  are  on  the  wing, 
While  all  nature  is  in  a  dream 

By  the  coming  of  Spring. 

But  'dream'  doesn't  rhyme  with  'green.' 
How  would  you  put  it?"  she  asked,  as  she 
gracefully  arched  her  head  and  glanced  coyly 
at  us  while  we  drew  out  out  our  note-book. 
Immediately  a  frown  flashed  across  her  face 
when  we  handed  her  the  following: 

The  lambkins  gambol  on  the  green, 
The  birds  are  on  the  wing, 

While  nature  steps  behind  a  screen 
To  lis  her  bustle  string. 

And  to  this  very  moment  we  are  ignorant 
of  the  cause  of  her  snatching  the  album  and 
angrily  muttering  something  about  some 
people  having  very  little  sense,  as  she  walked 
away. 

Beatrice,  princess  of  Great  Britain  and 
Ireland,  leads  a  dreary  sort  of  life,  divided 
between  Osborne,  Windsor  and  Balmoral. 
She  has  no  definite  duties,  except  now  and 
again  to  stand  in  full  dress  near  her  royal 
mother  at  some  exceedingly  uninteresting  state 
ceremonial.  Pull  of  fun  and  high  animal 
spirits,  she  is  bound  down  by  a  rigid  court 
etiquette  which  must  be  insufferably  galling. 


It  is  related  of  a  splendid  house  in  a  great 
metropolis  that  among  rooms  of  Oriental 
magnificence  is  one  upon  whose  plain  walls 
hang  a  few  cheap  prints,  a  rag  carpet  is  upon 
the  floor,  some  homely   pieces   of   furniture 


That  which  her  slender  waist  confined 
Shall  now  my  joyful  temples  bind; 
No  monarch  but  would  give  his  crown 
His  arms  might  do  what  this  hath  done. 

It  was  my  heaven's  extremest  sphere, 
The  pale  which  held  that  lovely  dear. 
My  joy,  my  grief,  my  hope,  my  love, 
Did  all  within  this  circle  move. 

A  narrow  compass!  and  yet  there 
Dwelt  all  that's  good  and  all  that's  fair. 
Give  me  but  what  this  ribbon  bound, 
Take  all  the  rest  the  sun  goes  round. 


A  young  man  of  '26  years  in  Madison,  Wis.,  has 
just  married  the  divorced  second  wife  of  his  grand- 
father. 


Mrs.  Agnes  Jenks,  who  is  in  Washington,  does 
not  look  a  whit  older  than  when  badgered  by  General 
Ben  Butler  as  a  witness  before  the  famous  Potter 
Committee. 

It  would  save  a  good  deal  of  embarrassment  to 
clergymen  and  add  to  their  revenues  if  they  were  to 
charge  a  fixed  rate  for  marriage — say  $5  for  the  first 
offense,  $10  for  the  second,  §20  for  the  third,  and 
so  on. 


An  exchange  says:  "  Uf  the  600  young  ladies 
attending  Vassar,  no  two  can  agree  as  to  what  they 
would  do  in  case  they  saw  a  bear."  Now,  this  is  a 
libel  on  the  ladies;  for,  were  he  well  dressed  and 
respectable,  590  of  them  would  wait  with  curious 
impatience  to  see  if  he  proposed  to  hug  them. 


A  fashionable  dressmaker  tells  the  Cincinnati 
Enquirer  that  the  chief  trouble  with  women's  forms 
is  their  irregularity.  "The  number  whose  two  sides 
do  not  correspond  is  wonderful.  Sometimes  one 
shoulder  is  higher  than  the  other,  sometimes  one 
hip  is  bigger  and  sometimes  the  whole  figure  is  awry. 
Women's  dress,  in  this  era  of  clinging  garments, 
reveals  every  imperfection,  unless  art  comes  to 
nature's  help."  Pads  are  often  sufficient  to  produce 
symmetry,  according  to  this  expert,  but  stooping  is 
something  the  dressmaker's  art  cannot  remedy.  "It 
is  a  common  defect  in  American  girls,"  she  says. 
"Round  backs  are  distressingly  numerous,  and  what 
can  we  do  for  them?  Nothing  at  all.  I  feel  some- 
times like  putting  them  asoak,  and  then  strapping 
them  flat  on  a  board,  papoose  fashion,  in  the  hope 
of  straightening  them.  Parents  ought  to  look  sharp 
after  their  little  girls  ill  this  particular,  and  put 
braces  on  them  if  necessary." 


Mrs.  ex-Senator  Sprague  gave  a  dinner  at  her 
Edgewood  home  recently.  Among  the  gnests  were 
Senators  Conkling,  Jones  and  Piatt.  In  attempting 
to  find  the  way  to  the  house  with  some  ices,  the 
driver  of  the  wagon  drove  over  a  precipice.  The 
horse  was  killed,  the  wagon  demolished  and  the 
driver  is  supposed  to  be  fatally  injured. 


Queen  Sophie  of  Sweden,  during  six  years 
of  her  illness,  has  so  suffered  from  nervous- 
ness that  she  has  not  been  able  to  listen  at  all 
to  music,  though  she  is  very  fond  of  it. 


Colored  women  may  not  be  always  wise,  but  none 
of  them  are  foolish  enough  to  wear  a  piece  of  white 
court-plaster  on  the  chin. 


How  evenly  balanced  are  the  works  of  Nature. 
The  same  wind  that  disarranges  the  skirts  of  the 
ladies  blows  dust  into  the  eyes  of  gaping  street  corner 
loafers. 
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Other   Fellcws'  Jokes. 


The   yonlh  who  hesitates  not  to  he-gin  the    asceo 
ladder  of  fume  because  of  a  patch  ou  his  pantt 
aloous,  is  the  identical  lad  who  will  get  there  ahead 
of  tb"  lmtiu  eolnuin. 

A  western  circus  manager   published   an  ofl'er  of 
$100,000  for  the  ugliest    woman   on  earth,  and  Dr. 

Mary   Walked   oilers    sT.nim, i, nun, mm, (inn, (nil)   for 

information  that  will  lead  to  the  discovery  of  the 
fiend  who  seut  her  a  marked  copy  of  the  paper  con- 
taining it. 


This  thing  is  getting  played  out.  Spring  poets 
having  business  with  this  office  will  hereafter  be 
obliged  to  furnish  their  own  waste  baskets. 


"Ton  must  come  and  see  me  early;  yes,  come  early, 

Charlie  dear, 
For  to-morrow  '11  be   the    bulliest  night  in    all   the 

glad  new  year — 
The   j  oiliest,    the   dizziest   night   we've    struck    for 

many  a  day, 
For  mamma  is  going  away,  Charlie,  mamma  is  going 

away!" 


He  belonged  to  a  church  with  a  steeple,  aud  prayed 
in  a  manner  most  grand;  he  chose  his  companions 
from  people  who  were  ranked  as  the  best  in  the  laud; 
but  with  all  of  his  luminous  morals,  vice  o'er  him 
hung  black  as  jet,  aud  darkened  his  crown  of  bright 
laurels — he  played  on  the  fiendish  cornet! 


Empty,  Johnny's  pants  are  swaying, 
Idly  Haps  each  vac-ant  leg; 

In  the  clouds  our  Johnny  's  playing 
With  a  golden  mumble-peg. 


A  stock  broker,  returning  to  his  office  the  other 
day,  after  a  substantial  luncheon  with  a  client,  said 
complacently  to  his  head  clerk:  "Mr.  Punkinson, 
the  world  looks  different  to  a  man  when  he  has  a 
bottle  of  champagne  in  him."  Yes,  sir,"  replied 
the  clerk,  significantly,  "and  he  looks  different  to 
the  world." 

An  exchange  says  that  a  suicide  shot  himself  some- 
where "near  midnight."  That  must  be  a  fatal  part 
of  the  anatomy,  but  will  some  surgeon  please  tell  us 
where  a  man's  "midnight"  is  located?  We  are  in 
the  dark  on  the  subject. 


An  Oneida  Indian  who  is  an  ordained  clergyman 
preached  in  New  York,  and  in  the  course  of  his  ser- 
mon quaintly  rebuked  the  sin  of  profanity.  He  said 
he  was  thankful  that  the  Creator  did  not  give  the 
Indian  language  enough  to  allow  him  to  be  profane 
without  first  learning  English. 

It's  something  about  a  flag  over  a  medical  college 
and  a  simple  young  lady,  but  we  have  lost  the  com- 
bination and  can't  open  it.  The  answer  is:  "one  is 
a  ghoulish  furl,  and  the  other  is  a  foolish  girl." 

Go  west,  young  man,  aud  the  playful  Indian  will 
keep  your  wig-wa'm  for  you. 


A  young  man  who  was  learning  to  write  theatrical 
and  musical  criticism  for  the  Cincinnati  papers, 
transcribed  his  feelings  in  his  diary  as  follows:  "All 
the  actresses  I  have  seen  this  winter  belong  to  the 
order  of  yum,  yum,  yum;  but  Emma  Abbott  is 
yunimer,  aud  Mary  Anderson  is  ynmmest." 

Anna  Dickinson  isn't  a  woman  of  her  word.  She 
broke  faith  shamefully  with  poor  Jacob,  and  now 
she  has  refused  to  keep  her  engagement  to  play 
Claude  Melnotte  at  Philadelphia. 


A  rich  patient  of  hypochondriacal  disposition  de- 
tails his  imaginary  woes  and  symptoms  to  his  doctor, 

"My  dear  fellow,"  says  the  witty  physician,  "I 
can  do  nothing  for  you.  The  man  who  listens  to 
himself  living  hears  himself  dying." 


"Sir,  why  do  you  Look  ut  me  so  persist- 
ently?" 

•"Me,  madam?  why,  bless  my  soul!  I  haven't 
been  lookiug  at  you." 

"You  have,  sir — for  a  half  hour  or  more 
your  eye  has  been  absolutely  riveted  ou  my 
face." 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  madam,  but  it's  this 
eye,  is  it  not?" 

"Yes,  sir,  it's  that  eye." 

"Well,  madam,  that  eye  won't  do  you  auy 
harm.  It  generally  looks  any  way  it  pleases 
— it  gives  me  a  good  deal  of  trouble.  A 
great  many  complain  of  it.  At  first  I  thought 
they  were  making  fuu  of  me,  but  I've  found 
out  differently  now.  I've  been  knocked  down 
two  or  three  times  for  the  impertinence  of 
that  eye.  I  would  leave  it  out  altogether 
but  for  the  looks  of  the  thing.  It's  a  glass 
eye,  madam — only  a  glass  eye.  I  hope  you'll 
excuse  it.  But,  upon  my  soul,  I'm  not  sur- 
prised that  even  a  glass  eye  should  feel  inter- 
ested in  so  pretty  a  woman." 


A  Washington  correspondent  has  the  fol- 
lowing description  of  the  wreck  made  by  a 
bad  woman:  'I  passed  on  the  avenue  a 
rather  medium  sized  man  with  square  shoul- 
ders, and  whose  countenance  was  something 
familiar.  Looking  ayain  I  saw  it  was  Gov- 
ernor Sprague  of  Rhode  Island,  formerly  a 
Senator  aud  a  rich  householder  in  this  city. 
"When  he  was  elected  to  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States  he  said  that  he  would  not  live 
under  any  other  person's  roof  here,  and 
bought  himself  a   large    house    between    the 


business  quarter  and  the  Capitol,  where  he 
spent  the  early  years  of  his  marriage  under 
the  same  roof  with  his  father-in-law,  the  Chief 
Justice.  Xow  he  is  in  "Washington  without 
a  home  and  without  a  family.  He  wore  a 
sort  of  greenish  overcoat,  rumpled  up  as  if  it 
had  beeu  slept  in;  his  breeches  were  of  a 
domestic  cashmere,  not  pressed  for  some  time 
by  the  tailors  iron;  his  shoes  were  not  black- 
ened and  he  was  alone." 


Angry  wife  (time,  2  a.  at. J — "Is  that  you,  Charles?" 
Jolly  husband — "Zash  me!"  Angry  wife — "Here  I 
have  been  standing  at  the  head  of  the  stairs  these 
two  hours.  Oh,  Charles,  how  can  you?"  Jolly- 
husband  (bracing  up) — "Shtanding  ou  your  head 
on  t'  shtairs!  Jenny,  I'm  shprized!  How  can  I?' 
By  Jove!  I  can't.  Two  hours,  too.  'Stronary 
woman!" — ( 'otUge  Journal. 


A  Chinese  laundryman  has  had  a  poetical  attack 
A  card  on  his  wall  reads: 

"You  come  my  house  you  no  ketch  nm  washee,. 
'Less  you  blingee  me  allee  time  cashee. 
lie  no  give  cledit,  no  usey  you  tly, 
Me  uo  likee  uni  sweet  by  um  by." 

—  Modern  Aryo. 


The  gunsmith  to  customer  who  has  just  purchased' 
a  revolver: 

"Now,  sir,  always  carry  your  revolver  in  your 
pocket  this  way — the  muzzle  turned  from  you,  so 
that  if  it  should  go  off  by  accident  no  harm  will  be 
done — no  one  will  be  shot  except  some  one  else." 


Feminine 


Fascination  s  ^ 


A  SIGHT  TO  BEHOLD. 

The  Elegant  New  Spring  Goods 

NOW  BEING-  RECEIVED  DAILY  AT 

The  White  House. 

The  richest  of  FABRICS  in  all  Shades  and  Styles  for  Street,  Evening  an di 
Reception  Toilettes.     The  Latest  Novelties  in 

HOSIERY,  FANCY  GOODS,  LADIES'  WEAR  AND  FEMININE  WICK-KNACKS 

—  GENERALLY    IN  — 

"Unique   and   Elegant  Designs. 


-ALL    CLASSES    OF- 


Housekeeping  i  Domestic  Stuffs 

AT    THE    LOWEST    PRICES    IN    THE    CITY. 

FOR  THE  FINEST  GOODS  AT  THE  SMALLEST  OUTLAY 

—  CALL   ON  — 

J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 

Nos.  lOl  and  103  KEAENY  STREET- 
corner  POST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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"California. — BUlee  Taylor  was  played  two  uightR 
'this  week  to  a  beggarly  array  of  empty  benches.  Good 
tiudieaces  could  not  have  been  expected,  for  the  pro- 
duction was  rath  er  below  mediocrity  except  in  the  iso- 
lated   instance  of  Miss  Melville  as  "Phoebe."     It  was 

■  a  most  delicious  assumption  in  every  particular,  and 
she  assisted  by  Miss  Post,  and  a  good  chorus  sustained 
almost  the  entire  weight  of  this  rather  dreary  perform- 
ance. The  new  duet  composed  by  Jos.  P.  Redding 
and   introduced   in  the  first  act,  is  a   most  charming 

-composition  and  was  superbly  rendered  by  Miss  Mel- 
ville and  Mr.  Hatch,  rinafore  was  played  on  Wed- 
nesday and  Thursday  and  Boccacio  the  rest  of  the 
week.  On  Sunday  night,  Gus  Williams,  iu  The  Ger- 
.fwan  Senator, 

Standard. — Dreams  continues  to  an  increased  at- 
tendance and  vastly  improves  upon  acquaintance.  It 
as  to  be  withdrawn  nest  week,  however,  in  the  height 
•of  a  well  deserved  popularity  to  give  place  to  the  bur- 
lesque o"I  Horrors,  with  an  augmented  company. 

The  Baldwin. — The  Tourists  still  occupy  the  boards 
at  this  theatre,  with  only  a  fair  attendance. 

JBctsh  Street. — The  Strategists  continue  to  draw 
good  houses,  but  next  week  they  will  be  forced  to  re- 
tire to  give  place  to  Robson  &  Crane,  in  Greene  it 
Thompson's  faree  comedy  of  Sharps  and  Flats.  The 
play  has  been  well  received  in  the  East,  and  is  said  to 
merit  the  high  eucomiums  oi'  the  Eastern  press.  The 
-local  interest  attaching  to  the  play  and  the  author, 
who  is  a  native  Californian,  ought  to,  add  increased 
-attraction  to  the  entertainment.  Bat  then  we  Califor- 
niaus  are  not-over  patriotic. 

The  Tivoli. — Oliuette  is  still  running  at  the  full  tide 
of  success,  and  the  spacious  accommodations  are 
scarcely  adequate  to  seat  the  crowds  that  nightly  con- 
gregate there.     Anew  attraction  is  promised  shortly. 

Tee  Vienna  Gardsn. —  The  charge  of  twenty-five 
cents  admission  to  this  popular  resort  lias  in  nowise 
di  mil.  i  shed  the  attendance,  for  the  nightly  assemblages 
.are  larger  than  ever  before.  A  new  attraction  was 
■■presented  last  eveniug  iu  the  person  of  Siguor  Ercote 
lOrtou,  the  eminent  violinist,  this  being  his  first  appear- 
ance in  America.  He  was  enthusiastically  received, 
and  will  unquestionably  prove  a  drawing  card  for  some 
,-jtm.e  to  come.  In  addition  to  the  above,  the  usual 
concerted  selections  by  the  ladies'  orchestra,  are  artis- 
tically rendered. 

The  Fountain.- A  varied  entertainment  of  music, 
gymnastics  and  minstrelsy  compose  the  entertainment 
at  this  resort.  Mine.  W  a  nib  old  continues  to  electrify 
the  audiences  by  her  wonderful  perform  luoea  on  the 
tightrope,  wheh  is  certainly  the  most  clever  piece  o 
business  of  that  kind  ever  performed  iu  this  city. 
Prof.  Wambold  does  some  very  artistic  feats  in  equi- 
librism,  and  Samuel  D^arm  convulses  the   audiences 

■  with  his  musical  comicalities. 

California  Theatre. — The  laughter-lovers  hive  a 
rich  treat  in  store  in  the  return  of  Gus  Williams  and 
the  first  presentation  here  of  his"  now  piece,  Oar  Ger- 
man Senator.  The  "Old  Drury"  opens  on  Sunday 
evening  for  an  ostensible  two  weeks'   season,    but  it 

(is  generally  hoped,  for  much  longer.  At  any  rate,  a 
better  card  for  reopening  ejuld  not  b3  obtained  than 

-the  Prince  of  Fun-makers,  Augustus  Wins. 


There  was  a  young  fellow  from  Oregon, 
Who  whispered  his  love  o'er  aud  o'er  again. 

Bat  she  would  not  aceeje 

Until  he  agreed, 
1T0  buy  her  some  oysters  of  Mjraghau, 

^Stalls  08  and  69  California  Market,  where  the  fattest 
oyster-i  and  shellash,  juiciest  strawberries,  richest 
^•cream  and  all  the  delicacies  are  to  be  found. 


CONTINENTAL 

And    TranspDrtation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refills:!,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafflne  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL    OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  1  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko,  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 

C 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANT  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 

CONTINENTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  R,  R.,  in 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  fcPOT  IN  THE  STATE  for  Sports- 
men and  Tourists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hotel  run  in  first-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  WciLLISTER,  Proprietor. 

N.  B— Leave  Han  Franeiaco  on  San  Rafael  boat  at  11:40  a.  m. 
Through  fare.  Si. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AND    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febiatf 


FOREIGN   AND   DOMESTIC 

COAL  I 

AT  GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.   ALLEN,       120    Beale    Street 


DO    NOT   SACRIFICE    YOUR    FURNITURE, 

PIANOS  AND  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

At  auction  sales,  while  you  are  boarding,  or  out  of  the  city ,  but 

STORE    THEM, 

AS  WELL  AS  YOUR  TRUNKS  AND  PAINTINGS,  WITH 

J.    H.    MOTT    &    CO., 

No.  647  MARKET  STKEET,     Nucleus  Block,  Second  Flooh 
Large  airy  brick  building,  with  elevator.    MONEY  LOANED 
on  valuable  goods.     Terms  moderate. 


THE  KNABE  PIANO. 

Highest  Centennial  Award. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 

No.  721  Market  Street. 


AMUSEMENTS 
Bush.   Street  Theatre. 

CHAKLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Last  week  of 

Tlie    Strategists. 

Monday,  May  2d,  ROBSON  &  CRANE  in 

Sharps  and  Flats. 
Baldwin   Theatre. 

THOMAS  MAGUIEE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

First  Apdearance  in  this  city  of  JNO.  P.  SMITH  and 
W.  A.  MESTAYER'S 

COMEDY  AND  MUSICAL  COMPANY, 

TliE    TOURISTS! 

In  a  Pullman  Palace  Car. 

COMMENCINQ   MONDAY    EVENING,    APRIL    llTH. 

This  side-splitting  Comedy  was  played  by  this 
troupe  to  crowded  houses  in  all  the  Eastern  cities. 

Matinee Saturday 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTElt  .»  t'O Proprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD. 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.    WAMBOLD, 
The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MR.    SAMUEL    DEARIN, 

Inventor   and    Originator   of   Comedy  Instruments. 

MI33  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young   Contortionist,  stands  Unequaled 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  bis  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being1  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
The  great  violinist, 

SIGNOR   ERCOLE    ORTON, 

FIRST    TIME    IN    AMERICA, 

Commencing 
THURSDAY APRIL     28th. 

A  chance  for  a  great  and  rare 
MTJ:*IC;A.L       1'BKA.T. 

CH.  RIECK  &  CO. 

California  Theatre. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Manager 

For  two  weeks  only,  commencing 

SUNDAY MAY  1,  18B1 

First  appearance  of 

MR.    GUS    WILLIAMS, 

In  his  hilarious  character  of 

OUR     GERMAN     SENATOR, 

In  three  acts  ahd  a  Telephone. 

A  humorous  every-day  satire  on  the  possihilities  of  political 

life,  under  the  management  of  Mr.  JOHN  KICKABY. 

GRAND  MATINEE SATDRAY,  MAY  7th  ■ 

THE 

Terrapin   Ovster   House, 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Prporietor. 

No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters  in   Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 
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News   of  the   Week. 


Injius  on  war-path  in  Dakota.     Heap  steal 

li   i-.. Boston  visitor  approachetn.     Sick 

of      him. Amphibious      Omaha. Jay 

Gould   binds  up  his  scattered  railroads,  ami 

ties    'em    with   a   bit   of   tape. Archibald 

Forbes  cometh  up  as  a  flower. Bull  Run 

Russell  in  Xew  York.     Don't  like  him;  told 

the  truth  about  us. Irish  Land  Laiguers. 

Blather. Hysterical     Czaress. Buried 

Beaconsfield. Steals  in  Postal  Department 

unearthed  by    thieves  who  didn't  get  in. 

Picnics  for  the  coming  week:  Ancient  Order 
of  Duffers;  Ancient  Order  of  Newly  Rich; 
Ancient  Order  of  Jolly  Noses;  Ancient  Or- 
der of  Amalgamated  Paupers;  Ancient  Order 

of  Jackouses. Senator  Miller  threatens  to 

break  the  deadlock.     Republican    party  will 

break   his    neck. 'Portionment  bill  passes 

State    Senate. Small-pox  in   New   York, 

but  overland  trains  not  quarantined.     Why? 

Chicago   Board  of   Trade   amuses  itself 

denouncing  railroad  extortion.  Railroad  ex- 
torters equally  amused.     Got   us. Dillon 

menaces  British  Government.     Brace  up,  B. 

(t. 'Nother  new  Mexican  railway.     Next! 

Star  route  lightning  striking  pretty  close 

to    Representative    Page.     Knock  him  over 

pretty     soon. Hossack    thrashes  ex-wife. 

Our  Sheriff  is  accused  of   favoring  his 

bondsmen   when   they   are  sent  to   jail. 

More  Eastern  brandy-aud-watering  places  ex- 
clude   the   Jews.      Enlightened  age — quite 

very. Dead  Member  of  Congress.      Died 

impenitent.     Warm  for  him. 


Personal. 


Mr.  Louis  Solscber,  for  years  past  liend  book-keeper 
o!  the  Wasp  Publishing  Company,  will  be  married  on 
S&tovday  evening  next  to  Miss  Chnstiane  Haderrmui, 
Of  this  city.    They  will  rusticate  for  a  tiuie  at  Monterey. 

Thomas  J.  Clnnie,  late  of  Sacramento,  and  George 
A.  Knight,  late  of  Eureka,  have  removed  themselves 
and  their  libraries  to  this  city  and  joined  forces  in  the 
law  business.  As  a  comparaiively  young,  shrewd  and 
very  energetic  team,  they  are  a  valuable  acquisition  to 
leg  1  circles  and  legal  patrons. 


School  Director  Kimball  denies  that  he  has  any 
intention  of  resigning.  The  fact  that  he  is  in  office 
ought  to  have  been  conclusive  on  that  point. 


THE  LARGEST  IN  THE  WORLD. 
The  Equitable  Life  Assurance  Society  announces 
this  murniug  that  it  is  doing  the  largest  business  done 
by  any  company  in  the  world.  To  lead  all  the  insu: 
ance  institutions  of  the  United  States  and  Europe  is  a 
position  of  which  any  company  may  be  proud.  lis 
Tontice  policies  have  met  with  great  favor;  since  they 
offer  to  the  insured  not  only  an  indemnity,  but  also 
the  privilege  of  stopping  bis  insurance  without  loss  to 
himself  at  a  certain  time  of  his  own  selection. 
The  society  shows  examples  of  persons  being  insured 
for  ten  years,  and  then  terminating  their  Tontine 
policies,  and  receiving  cash  in  some  instances  equal 
to  the  whole  of  i he  premiums  paid;  iu  others,  nearly 
all.  Tontine  life  policies  may  be  issued  at  the  ordi- 
nary rate,  which  is  much  lower  than  the  endowment 
rate,  and  is  *he  lowest  rate  charged.  This  policy  is 
growing  greatly  iu  favor,  which  is  attested  by  the 
enormous  increase  in  the  Company's  business  for  the 
past  three  years. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  4:7,099$  ban-els  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city.  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
boer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequalcd  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


■IN 


BRANCH  ART  EXHIBITION. 

The  display  at  No.  105  Montgomery  street,  by  many 
supposed  to  be  a  branch  of  the  Art  Loan  Exhibition, 
s  in  reality  nothing  of  the  kind.  The  articles,  from 
he  delicate  English  and  Irish  stuffs,  the  filmy 
silk  pajamas  and  "summer  underwear  and  the  luxuries 
of  Ell  kinds  in  gentlemen's  wear,  all  belong  to  the 
firm  of  Bullock  and  Jones,  though  the  club  and  fasL- 
ionable  circles  are  rapidly  appropriating  a  large  portion 
of  them.  Mr.  Jones'  late  trip  to  the  East  resulted  in 
the  filling  of  the  establishment  with  an  entirely  new 
stock  of  the  latest  novelties  for  gentlemen,  and  baviog 
obtained  them,  he  brought  along  with  them  the  best 
cutter  in  New  York,  Ibler,  to  operate  on  them. 


Dit.  E.  O.  Cochrane,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.     Office  hours  9  to  5. 


GEO.  A.  KNIGHT. 


THOS.    I.  CLtXIE. 


WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR,  Etc. 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco.  |  EAGLESON       &      CO. 


KNIGHT  &CLUNIE 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 


>&"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 


4    AND    6    KEARNY    STREET. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  I  SHOE  COMBINED. 

Id  style  and  tit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

fa  £&>  GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  tiaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 
Shoe   Combined. 


FOR    SALE   OXLY    BY 

P.     KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER, 

So.  '238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


C   I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.   R.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 
LNSUBANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS  REPRESENTED 523,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples.  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed     by  nil     nrrmlmiit    8c'lenfli 

Phv»lelanH  In  America.  Has  a  complete  Buttery 

in   the   back,   which   generates  n   current  of     ' 


lied  1 


of  n 


lecih.  which  are  noil  and  flexible. 
way  injure  or  roucben  the  skin.  The  Flncut  Ilnlr 
Bruab  In  ExMeiiec.  Should  bt  un*<l  daily.  Curei 
Dandruff.  Baldne**,  Falling  of  Hair.  Khcu- 
madam.  Hcndncbe,  Neuralgia,  etc,  Thoie  »(■ 
dieted  with  Severe,  I'lilnl'iil  and  t'lirnnle  DIhcbhch 

Appliances.    Mulled  Free. 

J.  W.  WEAKLEY  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


KIDNEGEN  is  highly  recommended  and  unsurpassed  for  Foul  Kidneys,  Dropsr., 
Gravel,  Bright's  Disease,  Loss  of  Energy,  Nervous  Debility,  or  any  obstructions  arising 
from  Kidney  or  Bladder  Diseases.  Also  for  Blood  and  Kidney  Poisoning  in  infected 
malarial  sections. 

MnTirri  Each  label  has  the  signature  of  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  and  each 
tl  U  I  lull!  bottle  has  a  Government  Revenue  Stamp  (with  our  name),  which  permiis 
KIDNEGEN  to  be  sold  as  a  proprietary  article  (without  license)  by  Druggists,  Grocers, 
and  other  dealers  everywhere. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Size  Bottles  for  General  and  Family  Use: 

LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago.     Branch,  G  Barclay  SI.,  New  York., 


RICHARDS    &    HARRISON,    Agents 

FOR    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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THE    NEW    BUSINESS 


EQUITABLE 

XIFE     ASSURANCE     SOCIETY     OF 
THE    UNITED    STATES 


For  the  rear  1880  was  over 

THIRTY-FIVE   MILLIONS   OF 
DOLLARS, 

THE  LARGEST  BUSINESS  DONE   BY  ANY 
COMPANY  IN  THE  WORLD, 

REASONS    FOR    THIS    RESULT. 

The  EQUITABLE  is  the  strongest  company  in  the 
United  States. 

Its  policies  are,  by  their  own  express  terms,  made 
incontestable  after  three  years.  [For  precise  terms 
see  form  of  policy  contract.] 

All  such  incontestable  policies  are  paid  immedi" 
ately  after  receipt  of  satisfactory  proof  of  the  death 
of  the  insured,  and  without  even  the  customary  de- 
lay of  sixty  or  ninety  days. 

Each  ordinary  policy  provides  for  ft  definite  sur- 
render-value in  paid-up  assurance,  in  case  the  policy 
is  forfeited  after  three  years  from  its  date  and  is 
surrendered  withiu  a  reasonable  time  thereafter. 

By  The  Tontine  Savings  Fund  plan  of  assurance, 
ireturns  to  policy-holders,  after  the  expiration  of 
what  is  called  the  Tontine  period,  are  greater  than 
are  obtainable  on  any  other  system.  Actual  set- 
tlements of  Tontine  policies  have  been  made,  in 
which  policy-holders  have  withdrawn  amounts  vary- 
ing from  eightj'  to  one  hundred  and  twenty  per  cent, 
of  premiums  paid,  besides  enjoying  a  life  insurance 
indemnity  during  the  period.  No  other  company 
can  show  such  results. 

The  Tontine  plan  is  the  only  one  extant  by  which 
a  person  may  withdraw  from  his  insurance  contract 
at  specified  periods,  receiving  the  entire  reserve  and 
surplus  accumulations  in  cash. 

All  the  ordinary  forms  of  insurance  with  annual 
dividends  ot  profits,  both  cash  and  revisionary,  are 
issued  by  this  society. 

Assets,    -    -     - 


-     -    -    $41,108,602 
Surplus,     -     -    -     -     9,228,294 

Its  business  for  the  last  ten  years  (represented  by 
the  new  policies  issued)  has  been  larger  than  that 
of  any  other  company. 


Wm.  D.Garland, 

MANAGER, 

!Nu.  JMO  MONTGOMERY  STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and    $3.0O, 

Buys  the  Fines'   Srectacles    in    Existence! 

[3^Tlie  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  El'ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 

California. 
Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  ■  asl  who  do 


LAST  MONTH  OF  THE  GREAT 

JEWELRY  SALE! 

Goods  sold  at  cost  to  make  room   for  new 
manufactures  and  importations. 

LAST  CHANCE  FOR  BARGAINS. 

Randolph  &  Co. 

MONTGOMERY  STREET. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


OVERMAN    MINING  COHPANr. 

Assessment  No.  49 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  ot  sale .• May  12th 

GEO.  D.  EDWARDS,  Secretary. 
Office — No.  414  California  street. 

OPHIR  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment One  dollar 

Delinquent  in  office  April  14th 

Day  oi  sale May  4th 

C.  L.  McCOl",  Secretary. 
Office — Room  16,  Nevada  Block. 

MEXICAN  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment .  No.  15 

Amount 50  cents 

Levied March  16th 

Delinquent  in  office April  21st 

Day  of  sale May  1st 

C.  L.  McCOY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  16,  Nevada  Block. 

BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 
Office— S.  F.  Slock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

JUSTICE  MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessmeut  No.  34 Twmty-five  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  29lh 

Day  ot  sale May  21st 

R.  E.  KELLY,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  2,  Hayward's  Building, 

CROWN  POINT  MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  45 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office April  2!)ih 

Day  ot  sale .' . .   May  25:h 

JAS.  NEWLANDS.  Secretary. 
Office — Room  3.  Sin  Francisco  Stock  Exchr.uge. 

DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  April  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  66)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  WEDNESDAY,  April 
211th,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


CALIFORNIA 

Electric  Light  Company 

119  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Owners  of  the  Patent  of  the 

Brush  System  of  Electric  Lighting 

FOR   THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 

The  Best  and  Only  Practical  System  of  Electric 

Lighting'  in  Hie  World. 

Apparatus  and  City  Rights  for  sale.    Send  for  Pamphlet. 
GEO     H.    ROE,    Secretary. 

INSURANCE. 

The  State  Investment  anil  Insurance  Co, 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL     OFFICE: 

218  and  2-20  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 

A.  .1.  BRYANT,  President.    K.  IVERS.  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSHING,  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Marine  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vlcj-Prssiisnt 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 

BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

Jasies  Phelax,    P.  J.  White.    N.  C.  luhrs,    J.  Macdosocgh. 

W.  W.Dodge,      Wji,  H.  Lent,  Johx  Fat.        Thos.  Jennisgs, 

Hexey  Casanova.     M:chael  Kane.     W.  D.  O'Svllivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  lo^E^ontloS  {TOTAL 630,711  52 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— HO  CALIFORNIA  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,    CAL. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis.  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  350,000 

Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore.    -  "  545.000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       -       "  141,000 

Offlce-219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213  SANSOME  STREET. SAN  FRANi'Isi'i',  CAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary. 

So,  ill   CALIFORNIA   STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO,  OAL. 

OAKLAND    HOJIE    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  41.1  CALIFORNIA   STkERT.  --AN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER    MERCHANT. 

P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 
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Follies   by   Various   Fools. 

Who  is  more  aelf-Baorifioing  thau  the  young  man 
who  tears  himnelf  uwuy  from  all  political  aspirations 
and  hopes  of  Congressional  honors  and  becomes  a 
Christian? 


Bye-o-bahy  buuting. 

Daddy's  gone  a  hunting, 

He'll  shoot  at  ducky s  ou  the  wing, 

And  never  kill  a  blasted  thing! 

A  poetical  pun  from  this  sacred  and  inspired  col- 
umn is  going  the  rounds  credited  to  Queen  Victoria, 
and  the  giddy  creatures  has  not,  as  yet,  denied  its 
authorship.     This  is  actually  dishonest. 

"I'll  pass  the  butter,"  as  the  fellow  said  to  himself 
as  he  shied  around  a  rum  in  a  pasture  lot.  "I'll  butt 
the  passer,"  said  the  ram,  at  the  same  time  executing 
a  flank  movement  on  the  luckless  wight.  "I'll  buss 
the  patter,"  as  the  young  man  said  to  the  girl  who 
patted  him  on  the  cheek.  "I'll  pat  the  busser,"  as 
the  young  lady  said  when  she  boxed  the  young 
man's  jaw. 

In  Pennsylvania  a  Russian  named  Braunkchwei- 
fergipdamfino  petitioned  the  legislature  to  have  his 
name  changed.  The  name  was  split  up  and  referred 
to  several  eommittees,  who  returned  it  with  recom- 
mendations tacked  on  to  each  chunk.  It  was  then 
taken  up  by  sections  and  discussed,  and  after  several 
hours'  labor  the  change  was  granted.  In  revenge 
for  the  extra  work  inflicted  upon  them  the  legislators 
have  started  the  petitioner  out  to  combat  the  trials 
of  earth  under  the  classical  name  of  John  Smith. 


The  merry,  merry  May  din — The  racket    on   mov- 
ing day. 


It  is  better  to  be  up  with  the  lark  than  down  with 
the  measles. 


Young  man,  go   to  St.  Petersburg,  become  a  Czar 
and  blow  up  with  the  country. 


If  his  love  lies  dreaming,  what  show  is  there  for 
getting  any  truth  out  out  of  her  when  she  is  awake? 


Amindab  being  advised  to  lay  by  something  for  a 
rainy  day,  remarked  that  he  should  consider  the 
kitchen  stove  a  good  thing  to  lay  by  on  a  rainy  day- 


In  the  Bpring  the  jocund   June-bug   sits  upon  the 

'tater  vine; 
In  the  spring  the  gentle  maiden  'gins   to    sigh  and 

then  to  pine; 
In  the  spring  the  Easter   bonnet   shineth   forth  in 

splendor  wild; 
In  the  spring  the  front  gate  suffers   with  the  lovers 

on  it  piled. 


"Oh  haust  thou  bean  untrow,  Oh  haust  thou  bean 
untrow,  Oh  haust,  Oh  haust,  Oh  haust,  thou  bean, 
Haust  thou  bean,  Bean,  bean,  Bean,  Untrow?" 

That  always  brings  down  the  house  and  gives  them 
a  chance  to  put  on  a  ten  cent  smile  and  at  each  other 
and  say:  "When  I  was  East  I  heard  the  great Borri 
Calo  sing  that  in  Italian.  It  commences,  'Non  com- 
pos mentis,  nix  minus  caboodlus,  tralala,  tralala, 
tralala.'  Oh,  it's  so  affecting.  I  remember  I  cried 
over  it  in  both  New  Yawk  and  Bosting." 


The  editor  is  working 

At  his  article  so  learned. 
No  footfalls  break  the  silence; 

The  lights  are  downward  turned. 
The  office  bulldog's  playing 

With  some  fragments  of  spring  pants- 
For  the  vernal  bard's  ambition 

Was'ni  given  half  a  chance. 


"Bather  a  nice  city,"  said  Bret  Harte  to  a  friend 
in  Scotland,  as  they  rode  through  a  Scotch  town  in 
the  cars.  "What  place  is  this  anyhow?"  The  friend 
replied,  "This  is  Glasgow,  where  you  have  been 
Consul  for  the  last  two  or  three  years." 


KINGSFORDS 

Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST   MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1000 


PURE    STARCH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not   let    your  Grocer  supply  you  with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.  T.Coleman 


&    CO., 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 


^LEADING  OPTICIAN  * 

P    133-     "i 

iMDNTG'Yl 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery   t.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoronghly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

I^AT  TWO  HOUES'  NOTICE.^ 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS  IN 

Fine  Furnishin     Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St.,  San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE  POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  fine  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of,the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $30 

Pants  made  to  order  from 5 

Fine  Beaver  Suits  to  order  from 35 

Overcoats  made  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED  OR  NO  SALE 

B£?~Sample8  and  Rules  for  Self -measurement  seDton  applies* 
Hon  to  any  address. 

No*.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  724  .Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


.<l£&.HENRY  AHRENSygfgc;  -TH.  V.  BORSTEL. 


.  ■:&:.'"  ■'■'.V      -..  "iifi 


SS?    f(p 


TO     TH  E     U  N  FC  RTUN  ATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

£-±C)€>  KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 

O  ^O  Francisco— Established 
in  185i  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
uughly  the  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
information,  which  he  is  competent 
to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons Ht  a  distance  may  bu  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confirlei  tin  J.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  orwrite. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  G-IBBO^,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco,  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP.  -  —  - 


tt^fogg* 


<Wh\r 


*.  *»ai  ,iN 


m\\fe        n  ¥  is    4 

V       ■»,  S      )  fiH=^.  !    ill. 


"THREE   OF   A   KIND.'' 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wines  of  messrs.  cbcse  &  filsfeebes  op 
Borde.UX,  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  eacr.  buttle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 

CHAT  DIT.t.oN— In  Cjsts,  Qu»rls  and  Plus. 

CHAT  TAI.BuT— 111  Caflt-H,  Quarts  mid   Pints, 

CHAT    l.AFITE,    CHAT  MAKUAIX -In   C       Qt8 
And    SDIMOND'S     NAEdB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,     Sole    Agent, 

■429  and  4^1  Battehy  Strekt 
CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FKONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SP  RECKELS Vice-Presidept 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS         Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  nod  the  public   are  informed  that  we 
receive    the    genuine    Loiilx      Itm'.leriT     Carl**    Bliiucbc 

('liUBipnjrnr  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Itoederer,  Rheims,  over 
hla  riignature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide  •'Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
beara  the  label,  "Macondray  4:  Co.,  Sole  Atfpnts  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

'     "Sole  Agenta  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


PIANOS 

Chickeriug  &  Sobs Boston 

Bluthner : Leipzig 

E.  S.  Neumann ' Hamburg 

G.  Scnweehten Berlin 

PIANCS    TC    BENT. 

B.  OURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 


Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET 'AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Conrt.       A.  D.  SHURON. 


AfricanStomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

Sole  Agceuts  tor  Pacific  CoaNt. 


Rubber  Goods     Boonekamp  of  Maas-Bitter> 
Rubber  Goods 


THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHX  Vi.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


WILLIAMS.   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cuuiird-Royal  Mail  S  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Murine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  A: 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting, '  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaviDg  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  itf  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory*  Every  razor.,  to  be  genuine,  ihust  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

rueinberg:  Germany. 

For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co., 
525  Front  Street. 

KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


SCHWAB  &  B  REESE, 

Free  Art  Gallery 

Artists'  Materials  of  Every  Description, 

624  MARKET  STREET,  opp.  Palace  Hotel. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

p  0  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
vT  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take  stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs 


MACHiNERYFOR  SALE. 

The  Complete  Outfit  of  Machinery 

IN    THE  — 

WOODEN   MANUFACTORY,  FORMERLY  KNOWN  AS 

"HOWE'S     MILL," 

Is  Offered  for  Sale  on  Reasonable  Terms 

Early  application  must  be  made  to 

FRANK  f  HIBAULT,  Agent, 

No.   33   MAIN    STREET. 


Middle  ton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

XO  I^ost  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
525  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING     NAKED 

A  N  li  ARE 

Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 

AND 

APPETIZING 

and  Cf.n  be  found 
stall  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
EelaJl  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  'and  Sacra' 
meuto, 

ALSO  AT 

BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED    30   YEARS. 


DEALERS  IN 


Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFOBNIA  STBEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

"And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         Sun  Francisco. 


sS       D? THOMAS   HALL'S  S.g 


a 

T3    bD 


Ffcftp 


is 

£> 

■  c-1 


PURE 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  ts  the 
Btomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  hns  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspep'aia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  ia  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, createa  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of  , 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  S&~ For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State,  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


RIEMAN,    Photographer,  Montgomery  Street,  opposite  Lick  House,  S.  F 


ARBDCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

O  O  IF1  IF1  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


CALIFOENIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvear  Rubber  Co 

E.   H.  PEASE,  JE.,)  ,„„,,. 
S.  M.  RUNYON,     (  A=ents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER   STS. 

feb 12-tf 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  "Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

--  J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


W.  E.  Chamberlain,  Jr.     Thos.  A.  Robinson. 


KS-SEND  FOR  CIRCTJLAR.^3 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always  in  stocfc  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceiies  and  Key  West  imported 
and  Sew  Xork  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,    PECK   &   CO., 

126, 128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St, 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  k  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


THEWHEELER1WILS0N)      hazelton 

PIANOS 


Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOST,  DURABLE 


IB  ZEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  work 
without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'Pg  Co. 
20    GEARY  'STREET 


a..  :m.  benham, 

647   MARKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency   for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SA3TUEL  p.  MIDDLETON. 


ACCTIONEEE. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


piaistosi 

RELIABLE    MAKERS,   AT 

J.    B.    O'CONNOR    &    CO., 

15  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 
FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES:' 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 
Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

"  fine"old"beandies 

A2TD 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY   STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor.? 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS? 

[ARE    BEST 

TSTo.  336'»KEARNY   STREET. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

—  Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers,  • 

108  and  1 10. California' street,  San  Francisco. 


Lead   the   World! 
Chas.    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve   &   Co. 

Tt  ¥  A  H*¥  ft  fc?  ft  <? 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

summer   STREET,   near  Kearny. 

O ,  Y STERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FLNCK, 

Heading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 


.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 


DRY  GOODS 


Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 


132     KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRTJNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


v»'A       P,  E   D         l>l/ 

RUBBER  STAMPS/ 

r STENCIL  PLATES cc 
I  i',20  SANS0ME  ST.  S.E 


A.  JOHNSTON. 
D.  McLEOD,  JR. 


MORGAN  HILL. 
E.  B.  JONES. 


E.  H.  JONES  &  Co 

Direct  Importers  and  Jobbers  of 

Fancy  Goods  and  Notions, 

j_  RIBBONS,    LACES,    ETC. 

New  York  and  San  Francisco. 

535  Market  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

79  White  Street,  NEW  YORK. 


<CC  +r\  <£Ofl  per  ctov  at  home.    Samples  Tvorth  $5  free. 
tpcl    LU  JaU  Address  Stkson  k  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


L  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  Co^M%n*f°™£  &  Bush  sts 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 


Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 
12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


^^•s^lk^ 


Comer  <>r  Second/ ^V  and  .Market  sts. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


S  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    iu   Eleva- 
tor. 


iUDlETZ 


•  1876.  I 

MEDALI 

oil.; 


22tf  \m\ 


Standard 

MIXED, 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA    DRY 

USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  Commission 

L 

umber    and.    Shipp 

19  STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

ing, 

FORT  MADISON   MILLS,             1       CARGOES   FURNISHED 
Puget  Sound,  W.  T.                |     and    Bills   Bawed    to  order 

HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building-,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


"Excelsiorl"  "Excelsiorl" 

O.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Jlaaonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

HEALD'S  QUSINESS  nOLLEGE  I 
EALD'S  DUSINESS  UOLLEGE  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARXARI>, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 
— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE   FINEST    WHISKY  IN   THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEEY   ST. 

SAN    FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
n|£.    Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
•CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


E&LIQUORMERC 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS'      v 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  .SAN  FRANCISCO. 


'or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  !&' CO., 

Manufacturers  ani  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  In  E  very  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  piices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELA.ND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &   SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

faw  Mills  Edgers  and'  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Gieen-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Jliuiu"' 
Machinery.     Dodge's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers. 

Architectural  Workand  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular. 
feb  l'2-3ms 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

&0  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  sis  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEA.RNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUITER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS^ 

Cents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

feM2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPOETERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  (foods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Universal 


Anlcle  Motion. 


Menzo    Spirg, 

Manufac  hirer    of    the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  address 
No.  9  GEARY  STREET, 

San  Francisco. 

(Junction    Kearny   and 

Market.) 


Without 
Lateral  Motion 


all  k1sds  of 
Artificial   Limbs    Repaired 

with  Skill.and  Dispatch. 
SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 
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TEBEAOB       ZB^TIHIS,       .A-ZL-A-IMIIE  ID^_ 

THE    GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 


ji 


£!•    S 


o 


in 


A_    Special    Department    for    Ladies     ancl     Children. 

n.   H^.T_iEl"^   cfc    o.   -A..   EUSON,   Proprietors. 


HEDVLO^r^^L.      H.P.GREGORY&CO. 


Middleton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  KEMOVE  April  1st  to 

IO  I»osrt  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 

0»»7Q  A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  eaaily  made.    Costly  Out. 
tp  /  t-i  nt  free.     Address  Trl-e  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

/  SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE     CELEBEATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  CoBts  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

TW-T-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1^1  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  Id 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     wi  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY    CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
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HARD     PUSHING. 
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License  Collector  Sinton  is  about  to  start 
on  the  war-path,  and  the  medical  fraternit}' 
is  not  a  little  excited  thereat.  It  is  a  good 
thing,  this  taxing  of  the  alleged  healers  of 
the  sick.  When  a  public,  ill  of  all  the  afflic- 
tions from  consumption  up  to  the  emotionally 
dissatisfying  bunion,  finds  temptation  on 
every  street  corner  to  a  slow  and  lingering 
death  through  the  healing  pretenses  of  a 
large  army  of  inefficient  doctors,  any  measure 
that  can  hamper  the  latter,  as  a  body,  is  a 
good  thing.  It  requires  a  five-years'  appren- 
ticeship at  least  before  any  ignorant  individ- 
ual can  gain  the  privilege  of  running  a  steel 
and  iron  engine  or  a  complex  printing  press. 
And  yet  the  tyro,  who  is  as  tenderly  unaware 
of  the  precise  location  in  his  anatomy  of  his 
heart  as  he  is  uncertain  of  the  existence  of  a 
brain;  who  knows  not  a  scalpel  from  a 
butcher-knife;  to  whom  the  pharmacopeia  is 
as  Sanskrit,  and  the  human  body,  the  most 
delicately  constructed,  complex  and  least 
known  of  all  machines,  is  a  (erra  incognita,  is 
■allowed,  after  listening  to  another  man's 
words  for  a  short  period,  reading  a  few  books 
and  indulging  in  other  equally  valuable 
inunibo-jumbo  kinds  of  preparation,  to  go 
forth  into  the  community  and  take  the  lives 
and  deaths  of  the  sick  into  his  awkward 
hands.  It  is  a  grave  question  whether  the 
good  done  by  the  capable  doctors  of  the 
world  to-day  is  not  more  than  counterbal- 
anced by  the  evil  wrought  by  the  incapable 
of  the  profession  and  the  quacks;  whether 
or  not,  in  fact,  the  world  would  not  be  actu- 
ally better  off,  as  far  as  the  universal  health 
is  concerned,  without  the   doctors   and  the 


medicine  men.  So  wa  venture  to  breathe  a 
hope  that  the  license  suits  will  be  unsuccess- 
fully fought  and  the  horde  of  alleged  life- 
savers  be  weeded  thereby  of  much  of  its 
worthless  and  injurious  material.  The  doc- 
tors may  starve  by  wholesale,  but  tire  death 
rate  will  nevertheless  decrease.' 

"Hail,  gentle  Spring!  ethereal  mildness, 
come."  It  may  be  urged  by  the  unthinking 
that  we  should  have  said  this  before.  Hav- 
ing been,  however,  ever  since  the  middle  of 
last  Winter,  watching  the  sunshiny  line  of 
demarkation,  washed  away  time  and  again  by 
the  gentle  dew  from  heaven,  without  being 
able  to  detect  any  signs  in  the  glorious  cli- 
mate that  looked  more  like  Spring  than 
Winter,  our  lyre  has  remained  unstrung  and 
our  Spring  poem  unremoved  from  the  ma- 
chine. The  general  prevalence,  however,  of 
perspiration  in  the  forenoon  and  dust  in  the 
afternoon  for  a  week  past  induces  us  to  be- 
lieve that  "the  glorious,"  though  eccentric, 
climate  has  at  last  settled  down  to  its  regular 
Spring  work,  and  we  greet  the  newly  come 
season  with  the  effusive  rapture  of  a  young 
BeDedick  whose  idol  has  arrived  on  the 
overland  train,  ten  hours  behind  time. 


The  sland  taken  by  Senator  Miller  on  the 
dead-lock  issue  is  a  source  of  congratulation 
to  himself,  his  fiiends  and  this  State.  Cali- 
fornia is  not  particularly  interested  in  Mr. 
Conkling's  political  supremacy  in  New  York. 
She  has  nothing  to  gain,  whichever  be  the 
particular  faction  of  Republican  politicians 
that  controls  that  State.  Nor  is  California 
profoundly  and  madly  desirous  that  George 
C.  Gorharn  should  be  Secretary  of. the  U.  S. 
Senate;  but  what  this  State  does  desire,  from 
its  northernmost  extremity  to  its  southern- 
most verge,  is  that  the  Chinese,  who  arrive 
here  now  by  every  steamer  and  who  are  pre- 
paring to  come  in  greater  numbers  than  ever 
before,  he  shut  out  without  delay.  The 
Chinese  treaty  alone  can  do  this.  It  has 
faults,  as  every  treaty  that  ever  was  made 
has  had.  It  is  not  wholly  satisfactory;  no 
such  document  ever  was.  But  it  is  the  best 
that  can  be  obtained  from  the  Chinese  Gov- 
ernment, and  it  will  go  far  to  do  away  with 
existing  evils,  and  therefore  it  should  be 
accorded  that  immediate  ratification  which 
can  alone  save  it.  General  Miller's  work 
in  forcing  action  upon  it  is  heartily  endorsed 
by  the  Pacific  Coast,  to  whom  the  undigni- 
fied squabble  at  Washington  is  growing 
nauseating  and  wearisome.  His  carrying 
the  treaty  through,  at  any  cost  to  the  present 
party  bosses,  will  also  be  solidly  supported 
by  his  constituents. 


INSANITY. 

Let  the  political  pessimist  be  quiet  and 
the  long-faced  predicter  of  social  deteriora- 
tion in  America  be  still.  Let  the  small-pox 
alarmists  hold  their  oratorical  horses  and  the 
cholera  cryers  close  like  clam-Bhells  their 
opened  lips.  A  greater  evil  than  all,  as  yet 
in  its  infancy,  is  stalking  abroad  through  the 
land,  raising  the   Old   Nick   generally,  and 


this  is  the   dread   demon   Insanity.     Itis&i 
terrible  thing,  this  brain   destroyer;  terrible- 
in  the  secresy  of   its   undermining   and  the- 
fatality  of  its  work.     Hundreds  of  maniacs, 
are   walking   the  streets   of   San   Franeisco- 
to-day.     They  attend  to  business,  fulfill  all 
social  obligations,  appear  to  be  all  right  in-, 
their  superior  story,  and  yet,  all  of  a  sudden, 
their  insanity  becomes  dreadfully  apparent 
and  unmistakably  a  fact,  as   a   newly-made 
angel   sits   upon  a   cloud   to   bear   witness.. 
Murder  is  now  an  accepted  proof  of  insanity 
in  the  superior  courts,  and  the  law  is  right- 
eously being  revised  to  meet  this    condition 
of  things.     And  this  is  why,  since  it  is  only 
through  a  little  murder  now  and  then   that . 
lunacy  is  discovered,  in  cases  where  intimate- 
friends  had  previously  failed  to    suspect  it, 
that  the  frightful  growth  of  insanity  becomes 
manifest.    There  is  a  little  injustice  in  it  all,.' 
however.      The    careful    consideration    and 
sympathy  which   is   extended  to   murderers 
ought  to  be  accorded   to   bank  robbers  and 
forgers.      How   do    judges   know   that    the 
former,  in  many  a  case,  was  not  temporarily.: 
out  of  his  mind  when  he  picked  the  lock  and 
pried  unconsciously  with  his  little  jimmy;  or- 
that  the  latter  knew  what  he  ra.  about  when 
he  attached  another  man's  name  to  a  piece 
of  paper.     This  is  certainly  a  very  crazy  act 
in  itself,  and  should  be   evidence  enough  of' 
temporary    aberration.      Then    the    bunko 
sharps.     They  are  always  pretending  to  be 
somebody  else,  and  no  man  is  likely   to  do- 
this  in  his  right  mind,  unless  a  sheriff  or  an. 
assessor  is  after  him.     And  the   embezzlers, 
and  the  petty    larcenists  and   all   that  run 
j  should  be,  in  many   cases,  subjects  of  pity 
|  rather  than  of  persecution,  since   who   can. 
tell,  in  view  of   recent  legal   developments, 
that  many  of  them  are  not  for  a  time  uncon- 
scious of   their   acts.     The   Anti-Cruelty  to 
Animals  Society  should  take  the  matter  up. 
Whenever  a  poor  dog   gets   mad  and  bites, 
semebody,  the}'  shoot  him;  but  when  a  man 
gets  mad  and  kills  somebody,  they   set  him. 
free,  give  him  a  chromo  and   an   assurance- 
that  if  he  does  it  again  he  will  not  be  harmed. 
]  This  is  manifestly  an  injustice — to  the  dogs. 
:  Id  the  matter  of  divorces,  too,  the  question 
:  looms  up  as  grandly  as  the  body  of  a  whale 
'  before  a  near-sighted  and  heedlessl}"  wander- 
|  ing  shrimp.     Thousands  of  women  say  daily 
to  their  husbands:     "I   was   crazy  when  E 
married  you."     In  most  cases  an  investiga- 
tion will  reveal  the  truth  of  the  remark.     If 
murder,  which  at  times  has  a  sensible  side, 
is  a  prima  facie  evidence   of   insanity,  why 
should   not   marriage,    which   has  none,  be- 
equally  satisfactory   proof.     We  venture  to- 
say  that  as  soon  as  the  excessive  number  of 
lunatics  in  the  city  is  appreciated,  in  place? 
of  "cruelty,"  "desertion"  and   those   other 
excuses  for  divorce,  the  weekly  batch  of  six. 
hundred  will  be  ascribed  to  the  same  good 
and  sufficient  cause,  viz.,  "Insanity  of  plain- 
tiff during  the  commission  of   the   crime." 
And  the  last  and  worst  phase  of   the  evil  is- 
that  no  measures  can  be  taken  to  check  the 
growing  epidemic,  as  the  maniacs  are  in  the- 
majority  in  the  community  and  uphold  and 
applaud  every  acquittal  of  one  of  their  num- 
ber, whatever  his  offense. 
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The   Knight's   Quest. 

Sir  Galabad  de  Sajitb.  most  weary  grown 
Of  till  the  orinit-s  and  frailties  of  tne  court, 
Withdrew  him  thence. 

"Not  in  the  cup  shall  knight's 
Name  live,  nor  in  the  light,  lascivious  kiss, 
Promiscuous  as  that  borne  on  thigh  of  bee 
From  tlow'r  to  flow'r.     I  swear  no  maiden's  kiss 
Shall  meet  my  lips  till  I  some  deed  have  done 
Whereby  my  name  shall  live  and  men  shall  name 
My  name,  nor  let  a  day  go  by  but  name 
It  still."     Thus  to  himself. 

Sir  Galahad 
Rode  forth;  and  when  the  court  saw  Galahad 
De  Smith  no  more  they  wondered — wondered  for 
Nine  duys,  and  then  be  was  as  one  Ibey  ne'er 
Had  known.     Morns  waxed  and  waned,  and  still  he 

rode, 
And  still  he  found  not  what  he  sought. 

Alas  for  oaths!     One  morn  he  rose  two  hours 
Behind  the  sun,  and  from  the  wood  wherein 
He'd  slept  he  rode  him  forth— but  not  alone. 
They  sought,  confused,  the  holy  man,  who  smiled 
When  told  the  oath  and  of  its  hreach;  and  then 
(Their  union  blessed.)  thus  spake  the  boly  man: 
"0  knight,  'twas  only  by  its  breach  thy  oath 
€ontd  be  fulfilled."     The  boly  man  was  right. 
The  knight's  name,  Smith,  doth  live,  and  meu  do  name 
The  name,  nor  let  a  day  go  by  but  name 
It  still.  J.  C.  Hoge. 


POLITICAL. 


The  Republican  party  of  the  city  endorsed 
General  Miller's  action  on  the  Chinese  Treaty 
in  a  mass  meeting  at  the  Grand  Opera  House 
on  Tuesday  evening,  the  meeting  being  called 
by  "W.  W.  Morrow,  President  of  the  State 
Central  Committee,, and  President  F.  F.  Low, 
of  the  X'nion  League.  Senator  Cole  presided , 
and  addresses  and  a  series  of  resolutions  were 
read  by  F.  M.  Pixley.  Ex-S-iiator  Sargent 
and  W.  W.  Merry  also  addressed  the  meeting, 
the  resolutions,  which  expressed  hearty  ap- 
proval of  Senator  Miller's  course  and  requested 
liim  to  spare  no  effort  in  its  continuance, 
being  adopted  and  telegraphed  to  "Washing- 
ton. 

The  re-organization  of  the  Democracy  by 
that  most  inefficient  of  means,  a  primary 
election,  is  to  take  place  on  Saturday.  The 
eminent  skill  of  the  present  committee  in 
managing  a  primary  makes  their  retention  in 
office  a  certainty  over  which  they  are  already 
chuckling. 

The  Legislature  session  continues  to  prolong 
itself,  the  Slickens  phantom  paralyzing  every 
■effort  made  in  apportionment,  appropriation 
and  tax  levy.  Of  all  the  Legislative  caucuses 
that  the  State  ever  saw  this  lias  certainly  been 
the  most  flagrant  farce  and  one  which  prom- 
ises to  be  spun  out  indefinitely.  The  tax- 
payers who  rather  apathetically  and  indiffer- 
ently view  the  situation  wiil  have  a  chance  to 
vent  hearty  anthema3  upon  it  when  the  State 
tax  bills  for  this  year  are  presented. 

The  "Ward  Presidents  of  the  W.  P.  C.  are 
preparing  for  business  as  though  au  election 
was  certain  instead  of  dubiously  possible. 
The  clubs  are  being  re-organized  and  regis- 
tration talked  of,  the  inspiring  cause  being 
the  prospect  of  a  division  of  the  municipal 
spoils  by  a  coalition  with  the  Democracy, 

O'Donnell  and  Kearney  continue  their 
Sabbath-day  blackguarding  maich  to  the 
delight  of  a  crowd  of  curious  idlers  who  lack 
the  money  to  get  into  the  other  bear-show  at 
Woodward's. 

Over  all  meetings  and  movements,  however, 
the  cloud  of  doubt  concerning  the  election 
this  Fall  still  hangs  and  paralyzes  the  efforts 
of  all  save  the  most  sanguine  partisans.  Un- 
til the  qnestion  is  finally  settled  in  June  or 
-July  the  political  pot  promises  only  a  pre- 
monitory simmer. 


The    Loan    Exhibition. 

The  Art  Loan  Exhibition  for  a  week  past 
has  engaged  a  goodly  shnre  of  the  public 
patronage,  though  nothing  like  whatit  merits. 
1  his  is  surprising  too,  for  charity  has  rarely 
offered  itself  in  so  palatable  a  form  as  on  this 
occasion.  If  there  be  a  place  where  more 
interest,  pleasure  and  instruction  can  be  ob- 
tained for  fifty  cents  we  have  .yet  to  see  it. 
The  collection  of  paintings  is  one  such  as  the 
city  never  saw  before  and  probably  will  not 
see  again.  Some  of  them  are  miracles  of  the 
painter's  art,  and  with  few  exceptions  they  are 
treasures  to  be  lingered  over  and  greatly  en- 
joyed. The  porcelain  d  splay  is  a  collection 
of  treasures  many  of  which  are  gems.  The 
1  ric-a-brae  is  supremely  interesting  in  its 
variety,  rarity  and  great  value.  The  exuibi- 
ion  is  a  place  for  a  dozen  visits  instead  of 
one,  and  we  venture  to  say  that  the  twelfth 
visit  will  prove  quite  as  pleasant  and  interest- 
ing as  the  first.  Added  to  these  selfish  con- 
siderations, the  charity  is  one  in  every  way 
worthy  of  generous  support.  The  sale  room 
has  been  the  scene  of  generous  patronage  and 
will  net  a  goodly  sum  through  the  attractive- 
ness of  the  wares  and  of  the  ladies  who  dis- 
pense them.  The  Society  is  at  present  seek- 
ing suitable  rooms  wherein  to  establish  the 
School,  and  will  probably  locate  on  Sutter 
street,  between  Montgomery  and  Kearny. 


Farewell  to  Gee. 

The  Committee  of  Arrangements  in  charge 
of  the  Gee  benefit  met  the  beneficiary  at 
the  Bohemian  Club  on  Monday  afternoon 
and  tendered  him  a  check  for  §1,750,  the  net 
proceeds  of  the  entertainment.  In  a  few 
happy  and  feeling  words  Mr.  Eugene  Dewey 
expressed  the  wish  on  behalf  of  the  Commit- 
tee that  the  sum  were  twice  as  large  and 
wished  bon  voyage  and  a  safe  return  to  the 
departing  friend.  Mi''  Gee's  reply  was  not 
eloquent  as  far  as  words  went,  but  there  was  a 
sincerity  in  it  that  was  better  than  rounded 
periods  or  carefully  chosen  language.  Thank- 
ing "the  boys"  he  desired  also  that  the  par- 
ticipants, who  so  generously  offered  their  ser- 
vices, the  press  which  labored  so  generously 
and  the  public  that  patronized  receive  his 
heart-felt  gratitude.  A  glass  of  wine  all 
round  followed  and  general  handshaking  and 
good  wishes  were  indulged  in. 

Mr.  Gee  with  his  family  left  on  the  Colima 
on  Wednesday.  The  staterooms  were  hung 
with  smilax  and  filled  with  flowers,  a  beauti- 
ful centerpiece  representing  the  scale,  with 
quarter  notes  spelling  ''Gee,"  in  red  flowers 
on  a  bed  of  blue.  A  large  party  of  friends 
were  present  to  say  farewell  and  lingered 
upon  the  wharf  till  faces  were  no  longer  dis- 
tinguishable over  the  water  and  San  Fran- 
cisco's most  popular  musician  was  gone. 


The   Gums    Must   Go. 

The  doctrine  of  innate  ideas — the  unaided 
deductions  of  common-sense — the  adequacy 
of  "brains" — these  are  all  nonsense.  The 
world  never  knows  anything  till  it  learns  it 
by  experience,  and  a  fellow  who  hasn't  any 
experience  has  to  be  told.  Some  years  ago 
the  Central  Pacific  Railroad  thought  it  would 
be  a  good  thing  to  set  out  gum  trees  on  both 
sides  of  their  line  through  the  heated  val- 
leys on  the  other  side  of  the  Bay.  We  all 
thought  it  would  be  a  good  thing — the  news- 
paper folk  and  the  rest  of  us.  Who  the 
mischief  could  have  thought  otherwise? 
There  were  only  two  things  that  seemed  odd 
about  the  proposition:  first,  that  nobody  had 
thought  of  such  an  obviously  good  plan  be- 
fore, and,  second,  that  the  railroad  people 
should  have  the  generosity  to  do  it.  The 
trees   were   planted   and   everybody   happy. 


The  other  day  five  children  attempted  to 
drive  a  light  wagon  over  a  railroad  crossing. 
An  engine  came  tearing  along,  struck  the 
wagon  and  they  were  all  killed.  And  now  a 
coroner's  jury  severely  censures  the  railroad 
company  for  having  planted  trees  along  its 
track,  which  prevent  a  view  of  its  approach- 
ing trains!  Of  course.  It's  as  plain  as  the 
nose  on  an  elephant's  facs  that  the  trees  are 
a  dangerous  adjunct  to  the  road — that  they 
must  cause  a  good  many  deaths  of  this  kind 
if  not  cut  down.  How  wise  we  can  all  be 
after  the  event,  and  what  four-doubled  and 
super  twisted  idiots  we  are  before  it! 


"Professor"  Denton  has  been  delivering  a 
course  of  purely  scientific  lectures  on  geology 
and  sach  subjects,  and  the  newspapers  finding 
them  interesting  reported  them  in  eitenso. 
Also,  the  populace  attended  in  quantity. 
Then  this  insufferable  man,  having  lured  the 
unwary  to  their  doom,  sprung  upon  them  a 
regular  legitimate,  out-and-out  spiritualistic 
lecture  of  sincere  insanity.  This  Denton  fel- 
low reminds  one  of  Josh  Billings'  mule, 
which  behaved  itself  for  several  years  in  order 
to  get  a  good  chance  to  kick  off  somebody's 
head. 


I  dwelt  within  the  Czar's  domain, 
I  could  not  vote!     I  could  not  vote! 

I  freedom's  struggles  Baw  with  pain, 
And,  full  of  wrath,  I  went  afloat. 

I  sailed  across  the  broad,  blue  sea; 

Now  T  can  vote!     0  I  can  vote! 
I  sing  of  freedom  come  to  me  — 

I've  changed  my  note,  I've  changed  my  note. 

I  vote — and  so  do  chicken-thieves, 
The  fool,  the  pimp,  the  sodden  bloat; 

Here  votes  are  thick  as  autumn  leaves. 
O  I  can  vote!     Yes,  I  can  vote! 


To   Contributors. 


M.  A.— Your  article  is  blasphemous,  indelicate, 
libelous,  stupid  and  ungrammatical,  and  we 
can't  publish  it.    Try  to  get  it  in  next  week. 

J.  P.  C,  Oakland. — "We  infer  from  your  verses  that 
you  have  lost  your  friend;  the  lines 
"Thou  diedst  of  consumption, 

But  God,  who  is  just, 
Will  lift  thy  soul  heavenward 
Out  of  the  dust." 
seem  to  favor  that  supposition.     "Well,  roe  didn't 
kill  him;  you  say  yourself  he  died  of  consumption. 
Send  your  verses  to  the  consumption  hospital. 

Boss  John. — We  don't  know  anything  about  the 
deadlock.  Have  a  dim  general  impression  that 
George  Gorham  won't  let  Mahone  go  into  con- 
secutive excession.  Got  that  impression  from 
reading  your  manuscript. 

Jennie. — "Lines  to  a  Young  Jackass"  not  available. 
We  can't  permit  our  contributors  to  make  love 
to  one  another  in  our  columns.  Propose  to  do 
all  the  love-making  ourselves. 

"Nonie,"  Sacramento  — As  a  rule,  those  contributors 
whose  work  pleases  us  are  answered  by  mail,  if 
answer  is  required,  but  you  did  not  send  your 
address,  You  "write  well, "  yes.  We'll  "print 
it, "  assuredly.    "Pay?"    See  about  it — guessso. 

Clergyman. — Pretty  good  article,  but  the  paragraph, 
b.'ginning  "Day  unto  day  uttereth  speech,  and 
night  unto  night  sheweth  knowledge"  floors  us. 
Can't  make  anything  out  of  it.    Sure  it's  original? 

James  V. — The  gentleman  you  mention  is  not  an 
"authorized  traveling  agent  of  the  Wasp,"  ex- 
cept in  this  sense:  He  came  in  the  office  once 
and  we  ordered  him  to  "travel." 

Declined. — "J.  A.W."  (any  relation  to  Bone?);  "F. 
B  ,"  San  Jose;  "F.  R.,"  Oakland;  "Pulpiteer"; 
"John  Brown's  Body"  (high  state  of  decomposi- 
tion); "Mamie";  "Sadie";  "Lucie";  "Pollie"; 
"Peggie";  "Kosie";  "Posie";  "Nosie'-';  "Nel- 
lie"; "Stellie";  "Bellie." 

Accepted. — "The  Iridescent  Glass  Kennel  of  the 
Pipe-clay  Dog. 
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The  Harbor  Commission. 


It  was  stated  in  last  week's  issue  that  Har- 
bor Commissioner  Phillips  had  vacated  the 
office  of  Superintendent  of  the  Oregon 
Steamship  Company  when  he  assumed  the 
new  office.  This  is  a  mistake,  and  we  owe 
Mr.  Phillips  an  apology.  It  transpires  that 
he  still  draws  his  salary  of  $500  per  month 
from  that  corporation,  together  with  the  $250 
per  month  allowed  him  by  the  Stae  as  Com- 
missioner. This  is  good.  It  is  pleasant  to 
consider  how  many  nice  things  he  can  afford 
to  buy  with  the  joint  sum.  We  are  glad  Mr. 
Phillips  is  doing  so  well,  and  yet,  all  the 
Fame,  there  intrudes  upon  us  the  pertinent 
question,  Who  is  Mr.  Phillips  working  for  at 
j:>resent'?  The  Compmypays  him  twice  as 
much  as  the  State,  and  it  will  discharge  him 
if  he  does  not  earn  his  sal  ry.  The  natural 
inference,  therefore,  is  that  he  is  still  earning, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  a  Superintend- 
ent's time  should  be  completely  taken  up 
with  corporation  affairs,  $500  per  month  for 
the  two  corporalcn;;  that  which  employs 
him,  and  the  other,  Giolall,  Perkins  &  Co., 
which  created  him. 

This  is  not  a  nice  thing  for  the  community 
to  contemplate.  The  appointment  was  a  slap 
in  the  face  to  the  shipping  interests,  and  the 
appointment  of  Mr.  Knight  was  another. 
What  Governor  Perkins  was  thinking  of  when 
be  so  palpably  injured  the  dignity,  the  inde- 
pendence and  the  decency  of  the  Harbor 
Commission,  his  friends,  supporters  and  ad- 
mirers are  at  a  loss  to  explain.  The  Railroad 
Commission  is  bad  enough,  but  the  Harbor 
Commission  must  in  the  future  become  worse, 
since  the  appointees  canuot  do  their  rigid 
duty  without  treachery  and  falsity  to  the 
very  interests  which  made  them  what  they 
are.  It  is  an  insult  to  the  Republican  party 
and  an  injury  which  they  will  feel  at  the  next 
election,  and  from  North  Beach  to  Long 
Bridge,  and  from  one  end  of  the  commercial 
quarter  to  the  other  it  is  denounced  as  undig- 
nified and  unworthy  bj'  the  men  who  worked 
for  Mr.  Perkins'  success,  and  as  palpable  a 
fraud  on  the  body  politic  as  it  is  unquestion- 
ably a  violation  of  the  spirit  of  the  law. 

The  Lively  Gaul. 

Bits  of  Humor  Translated  from  the  Parisian  Journals. 

Gambetta  is  credited  with  a  neat  but  de- 
cedely  cynical  mot  upon  the  death  of  a 
French  statesman — was  it  Thiers  or  Favre? 
— expressing  the  relative  value  which  events 
may  give  to  certain  men. 

"In  him,"  said  the  ex-Dictator,  "we  have 
lost  far  more  than  he  was  worth." 


Gentleman  to  his  rustic  servant. 

"Well,  Jean,  did  you  give  the  marquis  my 
note '?" 

"Yes,  sir,  I  gave  it  to  him,  but  there's  no 
use  writing  him  letters,  he  can't  see  them. 
He's  blind — blind  as  a  bat!" 

"Blind?" 

"Yes,  sir.  blind.  Twice  lie  asked  me 
where  my  hit  was,  and  I  had  it  on  my  head 
all  the  time.     Blind  as  a  bat!" 


A  dramatic  writer,  in  th?  pride  of  author- 
ship, says  to  a  friend,  concerning  one  of  his 
own  pieces: 

"It  made  a  great  hit,  that  play  of  mine 
did.  It  was  much  imitated  an  1  copied  from 
after.it*  production." 

His  friend  —  "  Yes,  and  before!" 


A  house-painter  who  is  at  work  on  a  scaf- 
folding three  stories  from  the  ground  falls 
from  it  upon  the  sidewalk,  where  he  lies  limp 
and  apparentlj'  lifeless. 

A  crowd  of  benevolent  folks  suiround  him 
and  labor  with  him  till  his  pulse  returns  and 
his  eyelids  begin   to   flutter,   when   a   g  >od 


Samaritan  places  a  glass  of  water  to  his  lips. 
The  Sufferer  (feebly) — How   many   stories 
has  a  feilow   got  to  fall  in  this  ward  before 
he  gets  brandy  ? 

In  a  gambling  house  of  the  Greek  order  of 
moral  architecture  a  bystander  who  has  been 
betting  on  one  of  the  players  whispers  to 
to  him  reproachfully: 

"Why  didn't  you  turn  a  king  when  you 
were  four  and  four?" 

The  player  (coldly,  as  he  prepares  to  take 
up  his  cards)  — Becaue  I  had  deilt  myself  a 
winning  hand,  you  idiot! 


Henry  Mornijr,  that,  myslificateur  of  joyous 
memory,  who  created  M.  Joseph  Prud- 
humme,  had  an  interesting  habit  of  trying 
upon  the  company  in  which  he  found  himeslf 
the  sonorous  platitudes  which  he  intended 
putting  into  the  mouth  of  that  immortal 
bourgeois. 

For  instance,  here  is  a  s'artling  opinion 
expressed  as  to  the  conduct  of   Louis   XVL: 

"One  thing  which  I  own  alwnys  diminishes 
my  respect  for  a  monarch  ial  regime  is  his 
culpable  weakness  in  ascending  a  revoulion- 
ary  scaffold,  because,  sir,  by  being  one  of 
the  first  to  mount  its  steps,  he,  as  one  might 
say,  lent  the  weight  of  his  personal  example 
and  countenance  to  all  the  excesses  of  the 
Reign  of  Terror!" 

The  delights  of  life  in  St.  Petersburg. 

A  stranger  visits  the  city  and  finds  it  insuf- 
ferably dull,  a  fact  which  he  does  not  fail  to 
announce  amid  his  yawns  wherever  he  goes. 

The  prefect  of  Police  sends  for  him  and 
says  to  him  benevolently  but  sternly:  "My 
good  sir,  you  must  understand  that  my  august 
and  beloved  master  will  not  allow  any  one 
to  feel  dull  in  his  dominions.  Let  me,  there- 
fore, counsel  you  as  a  friend  to  enjoy  your- 
self hereafter." 

"After  all,  I  suppose  he  is  right."  says 
the  stranger;  "it  would  be  decidely  unpleas- 
ant to  nave  every  one  moping  everywhere." 
and  thereafter  wherever  he  went  he  made  it 
a  rule  to  laugh  at  the  top  of  his  voice  an  1 
hug  himself  with  rapture, while  he  excl  timed 
amid  his  paroxysms:  "By  Jove,  how  funny 
every  thing  is  here!  I  never  was  in  such  a 
jolly  place  in  my  life!  It'll  be  the  death  of 
me  yet !" 

Verily,  verily,  he  had  bis  reward.  In  less 
than  forty-eight  hours  the  Prefect  of  Police 
packed  him  over  the  frontier,  his  excessive 
laughter  bdng  construed  into  a  satire  upon 
the  unhappy  condition  of  the  country  under 
imperial  rule. 

The  Russian  Comtesse  de  Cemandos,  a  dis- 
tingu:shed  Jewess,  recently  gave  a  grand  bal 
costume  at  St.  Petersburg.  All  that  money 
could  do  to  render  a  fete  brilliant  was  done. 
A  wide  courtyard  had  been  turned  into  an 
atrium.  There  were  infinite  varieties  of  cos- 
tumes of  Rome  in  the  time  of  Augustus. 
Lybians,  Medes,  Paribians,  Jews,  Greeks, 
Egyptians,  peasants  from  the  Danube,  and 
tattooed  savages  from  Britain  were  then  famil- 
iar to  the  eyes  of  Romans.  The  classic 
dress  of  the  Roman  lady  is  also  one  that 
suits  the  fat,  the  slender,  the  old,  the  young, 
the  tall,  the  short.  It  is  effective  when  made 
up  simply,  and  it  admits  of  a  wealth  of  em- 
broidery. 

Lucia  Zarate,  the  smallest  woman  in  the 
world,  was  born  in  Mexico.  Her  parents 
were  Peons,  that  is  to  say,  half-breeds. 
When  born  she  was  the  size  of  a  rat.  It 
was  supposed  that  she  was  dead,  and  she  was 
put  in  a  little  box  that  happened  to  be  in  the 
room.  Soon,  however,  she  began  to  scream. 
She  was  then  taken  out  of  her  box.  and,  ex- 
cept that  she  was  so  wondrously  small,  she 
soon  played  and  ran  about  like  any  other 
child. 


That   Brown  Widow. 


The  material  for  the  greatest  drama  of" 
modern  times  will  be  found  below.  It  is  a 
condensation  of  dispatches,  notices,  letters, 
etc.,  which  hove  appeared  in  the  daily  and 
country  press  within  three  weeks.  It  is  com- 
mended to  Archie  Gunter,  Mrs.  Brunei', 
General  Barnes,  Claj'  M.  Greene,  Piercy 
Wilson,  Messrs.  McDowell  and  Field  and  all 
the  other  local  dramatists,  with  heartfelt 
affection. 

■John  Brown  left  a  widow.  Lives  at  Saratoga,  this 
county.  Destitute.  Mortgage.  Big  patriot.  Dis- 
grace to  Auiariia.  'Menem  eagle  weeps.  Jfiserteor- 
dixi. — San  Jose  Mercury,  April  15. 

John  Brown's  widow.  Great  patriot.  Arsenal. 
Harper's  ferry.  Slaves.  Guns.  Freedom.  Huug. 
Destitute.  Mortgage.  No  bread.  SI, 601).  Reporter 
affected  to  tears.  We  have  started  a  fund!  Publish 
everybody's  name.  Patriots  pony  up!— S.  F.  Chronic 
cle,  April  17. 

John  Brown's  widow  in  Washington  looking  for  a 
big  pension.  Holds  position  in  treasury  Department. 
— Bulletin  dispatch,  April  18. 

Browu's  Washington  widow  bogus.  Xever  had  hu 
one  widow.  Never  was  in  Washington.  'Nother  Bulle- 
tin lie  nailed. — Chronicle,  April  18. 

$2  and  §2  is  four  and  $2  is  six.  Only  $1,594  more 
wanted.  Jabez  Brown  (no  relation)  gave  $1  75. — 
Chronicle,  April  22, 

$1  and  $1  is  $2  and  §1  is  S3.  Only  $1,591  needed. 
Boo-hoo.  Destitute.  Great  patriot.  Mortgage.  Old 
age. — S.  J.  Mercury,  April  24. 

Chronicle  and  Mercury  making  asses  of  themselves. 
Mrs.  Brown's  son  supports  family.  Well-to-do 
farmer  in  Humboldt.  No  mortgage.  No  poverty. 
All  nonsense  — Tehetna  Tocsin.  April  30. 

Bridge  7ille,  April  18,  1881. 

Editor  Times — Dear  Sir:  I  snw  a  piece  in  your 
paper  in  regard  to  the  poor,  poverty-stricken  remnants 
of  old-foh^  Brown's  family,  which  calls  for  a  little 
light  on  the  subject.  Here  in  an  extract  from  a  letter 
written  to  me  by  my  sis. er  at  Snutoga,  S  tnta  Clara 
county: 

"If  you  should  see  anything  iu  the  papers  about  us 
you  need  not  think  that  we  told  auy  one  such  a  thing. 
Mr.  Higgins  and  some  others  had  a  piece  put  in  the 
San  Jose  Mercury  that  we  di.l  not  know  anything 
about  until  he  read  it  to  me.  It  places  me  in  an  un- 
true and  silly  position,  but  I  could  not  say  much,  only 
that  it  was  not  true,  as  he  has  been  so  very  kind  to  me, 
and  nothing  was  intended  out  of  the  way.  I  hope  you 
won't  see  it,  but  if  you  do  you  must  njt  blame  me. 
Just  as  I  got  my  tetter  closed  yesterday,  the  editor  of 
the  San  Jose  Mercury  and  a  reporter  of  the  Chronicle 
came  here  to  see  ns.  I  told  them  how  I  felt  about 
that  pitce,  but  they  said  they  would  take  all  the  blame. 
I  do  not  know  what  they  will  pat  in  the  next  time: 
but  they  said  they  would  make  it  all  right." 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  this  is  the  second  and  last  time 
that  I  shall  rise  io    explain.    It  is  getting  a  little 
monotonous.     As  for  my  mother  b^ing  iu    want   and 
not  able  to  pay  for  their  place,  it  is  not  so. 
Respectfully  yours, 

Salmon  Browx. 

It  will  thus  be  seen  that  the  elements  of 
suspense  and  doubt  can  be  worked  up  to  an 
extent  that  will  make  John  McCollough's 
hair  curl.  The  points  to  be  made  by  the 
dramatist  are: 

1.  How  many  widows  did  J.  Brown  leave  ? 

2.  Where  are  they  ? 

3.  Have  they  got  a  mortgage?  If  so,  how 
many  ? 

4.  Who  hung  John  Brown  ? 

5.  Did  they  tell  this  to  the  reporters,  or 
have  the  reporters  got  a  mortgage  ? 

6.  Who  is  poverty  stricken  and  destitute, 
and  wiry  does  the  American  Eagle  wipe  his 
tearful  eye  with  bis  drooping  tail  feathers  ? 

7.  Will  the  family  take  the  money  when 
"it  is  not  true''? 

8.  In  case  they  do  not  need  it  whei'3  will 
the  money  go  ? 

9.  Is  it  a  case  of  false  pretenses,  and  if 
so,  are  the  Browns  or  the  Mercury  and  the 
Chronicle  to  blame  ? 
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Economy  in   Epitaphs. 

The  crowning  social  need  of  the  present 
day  is  a  well-selected  stock  of  epitaphs  — 
something  handy  to  have  in  the  house  in  case 
of  an  apoplectic  stroke  or  membranous  croup 
or  any  little  life-insurance  enemy  like  that. 
Thousands  of  families  have  felt  the  need  aud 
have  been  compelled  through  sheer  helpless- 
ness to  pay  Dun  O'Connell  or  Dave  Nesfield 
or  Ella  Wheeler  as  much  as  a  doll ir  some- 
times to  get  enough  verses  to  give  a  tomb- 
stone the  requisite  melancholy  effect  on  the 
feelings.  And  take  the  chances,  too,  that  the 
unthinking  Bohemian  might  tack  on  a  lot  of 
affection  to  a  maiden  aunt  or  gush  over  a 
third  wife  or  long-consumptive  husband, 
making  the  festive  mourners  a  laughing  stock 
in  the  eyes  of  all  the  neighbors  that  knew 
the  circumstances.  To  save  expenses  aud 
give  intending  angels,  who  have  not  the 
versifying  quality,  a  chance  to  pick  out  their 
own  tombstone  labels,  we  have  set  the  office 
poetry  machine  to  woik  and  ground  out  a 
few.  Any  subscriber  liking  the  style  or  the 
poetic  interpretation  of  the  heart-wringing 
thingembob  can  send  for  a  lot  in  the  same 
style  which  will  be  forwarded  cheap.  Ow- 
ing to  a  surplus  of  agony  and  teats,  which 
washed  away  the  oil,  the  machine  broke  down 
after  a  few  samples  were  obtained,  but  will  be 
all  right  in  a  day  or  two. 

Nearly  every  household  has  a  boy  amiable, 
intelligent,  loveable  aud  chivalrous,  who 
nevertheless  plays  poker  like  a  house  afire. 
In  such  a  case  the  tearful  heart  might  find 
consolation  in  something  of  this  variety: 

FREDDIE. 

No  more  our  darling 

At  the  comer  plays; 
The  angels  culled  hirn 

And  be  stood  the  raise. 
With  dying  pant  he 

Laid  down  his  hand. 
'  1*11  see  my  aunty 

In  the  golden  land." 

The  mother-in-law  is  a  difficult  problem 
ordinarily.  Just  how  to  give  the  esteemed 
relative  a  send-off  withont  incurring  charges 
of  perjury  is  at  times  difficult  to  determine. 
The  following  formula  has  the  necessary  non- 
committal quality: 

Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 

He  hides  a  smiling  face. 
To  Hiin  her  claws  were  not  revealed; 

He  eased  her  life  of  pain; 
Our  feelings  wo  have  all  concealed — 
Her  loss  is  our  gain. 
Where  a  postscript  for    a    second    wife   is 
necessary  and  the  first   wife's  valentine  can- 
not  permit   a   combination,    great    delicacy 
•  must  be  exercised,  in  order  that  an    equality 
of    fervor   pervade    the  two  farewells.     The 
first  one  would  naturally  run  like: 

Amiable  she  won  all;   intelligent  she 

charmed  all;  fervent  she  loved  all, 

and  dead  she  saddened  all. 

We  saw  not  the  angels  that  met  her  there; 

The  gates  of  the  city  we  could  not  see, 
Over  the  River.     Over  the  River 
My  darling  is  waiting  to  welcome  me. 

This  natural  outburst  of  affection  and 
compliment,  such  as  would  very  naturally 
escape  from  a  bereaved  husband  having 
■  credit  with  the  stone  cutter,  would  look 
beautiful  to  the  neighbors  until  the  second 
wife  died.  The  most  economical  aud  natural 
way  of  fixing  the  epitaph  would  be  to  plural- 
ize  pronouns  and  verbs,  making  it  "My  dar- 
lings are  waiting,  etc."  This,  however,  has  a 
Mormon  air  about  it,  especially  if  a  man 
should  have  his  feelings  riven  and  his  affec- 
tion torn  up  a  third  or  may  be  a  fourth  time, 
when  the  inscription  would  look  polygamous. 
The  best  plan  for  a  marrying  man  is  some- 
thing general  in  tone  and  adjustable  to  one 
or  more  like: 

So  the  bird  of  my  bosom  fluttered  up  to  the  dawn. 
-A  window  was  open — my  darling  was  gone. 


A  truuut  from  lime,  from  tears  and  fiom  sin, 
For  ihe  angel  on  watch  took  the  wanderer  in. 

This  would  fit  any  of  them,  and  the  chil- 
dren and  friends  of  the  dear  departed  would 
attribute  it  lo  one  or  the  other,  but  to  only 
one  at  a  time.  In  diphtheria  and  on  epi.lemic 
occasions  the  heads  of  large  families  need  to 
be  very  careful.  One  good  marble  shaft  ousht 
to  last  a  life-time;  but  where  there  are  half  a 
dozen  children  the  stone  may  look  like  an 
Egyptian  obelisk  and  then  not  be  long  enough 
to  go  round.  Uudrr  the.^e  circumstances  a 
hollow  place  need  ba  chiseled  only  where 
ihe  number  and  succeeding  rhyme  occur,  as 
for  instance: 

All  fair  bloomed  our  garden  of  roses 

In  the  sweet  Summer  breath  of  the  dawn. 
Till  the  augel  hand,  white  as  the  snow's  is, 

Made  a  blossom,  an  angel  new-born. 
A  gentle  spirit  rests  in  peace, 
We  bow  lo  sorrow's  leaven. 
Oar  little  band,  where  mournings  cease, 
Now  numbers  only  seven. 

The  italicized  words  can  thus  be  changed 
to  suit  the  bock-keeping: 
We  bow  to  sorrows  sore. 

Now  numbers  only  four. 
We  bow  to  sorrow's  sign. 

Now  namhers  only  nine. 
We  bow  to  sorrows  great. 

Now  numbers  only  eight. 
Sometimes,  in  the  death  of   a   relative    or 
friend  of  great  commercial    achievements    a 
delicate    reference    to    his  capabilities  would 
come  in  very  well      For  instance: 

TO    NICHOLAS    L G. 

He  left  us  as  a  little  child, 

With  nothing  but  a  shroud. 
They  loaned  him  first  a  threo-string  harp, 

And  sat  him  on  a  cloud. 
But  now  he  has  a  corner 

[n  instruments  above; 
He  loans  them  all  at  four  per  cent, 

And  never  one  for  love. 

The  language  of  compliment  can  be  grace- 
fully eou|  lid  with  the  words  of  giiif.    Wnen 
the    death    of   a   great  journalist  like  Daniel 
O'Connell  or  Frank   Pixley    occurs   friends 
should  remember  that  it  is  a  public    as    well 
as   a   private  calamity  and.  woo  the  muse  ac- 
cordingly.    The  tribute  shoull  be  brief   and 
impressive.     Something  like: 
Here  he  lies: 
As  usual. 
Or: 

He's  left  us  for  a  little  space. 

Oh.  Lcrd,   be  merciful. 
Within  his  soul  sin  found  no  place, 
For  it  was  more  than  fall. 

Sometimes  it  is  desirable  to  get  in  a  good 
slap  at  the  extortion  in  cemetery  lots  prac- 
tised nowadays.  This  might  be  indirectly 
accomplished  in  the  case  of  a  second  cousin, 
where  grief  is  not  expected,  thus: 

Dear  is  the  spot, where  Christians  sleep 

And  wait  to  meet  their  Maker. 
The  lowest  price  when  lots  are  cheap 
Is  two  hundred  thousand  dollars  per  acre. 

Here  the  versification  is  a  little  weak,  but 
the  sentiment  is  good.  Political  points  can 
be  made  in  the  same  way  by  judiciously  fix- 
ing stone-cutters, who  are  always  mortal.  For 
instance,  suppose  Senator  Neumann  should 
die.  Tue  friends  would  probably  agree  upon 
something  like: 

Shed  not  for  him  the  bitter  tear, 

Nor  give  the  heart  to  vain  regret; 
'Tis  bat  the  casket  that  lies  here. 
The  gem  that  tilled  it  sparkles  yet. 
Now,  for  about  four  dollars  and  a  half  the 
stone  chipper  would  fix  it    to    suit   adverse 
tastes  in  this  way  : 

Shed  not  for  him  the  bitter  tear 

Nor  all  your  joy  forsake; 
'Tis  but  the  basket  baried  here, 
For  Satan  took  the  cake. 

The  chances  are  twenty  to  one  that  no 
relatives  would  find  it  out  in  any  case  of  this 
kind,  as  visits  to  the  grave  usually  cease  be- 
fore the  monument  is  ready  for  placing. 


The    Devil's    Dictionary. 


Beggary,  )i.  The  condition  of  one  who  has 
relied  on  the  co-operation  of   his  friends. 

Behavior,  >/.  Conduct,  as  determined,  not 
by  principle,  but  by  breeding.  The  word 
seems  to  be  somewhat  loosely  used  in  the 
Rev.  Fa'herGassalasca  Jape's  liberal  trans- 
lation of  the  following  lines  iu  the  Dies 
Irce: 

Recordare,  Jesu  pile. 
Quod  sum  causa  tine  via?; 
Ne  me  perdas  ilia  die. 
Prsy  remember,  sacred  Savior, 
Whose  the  thoughtless  hand  that  gave  your 
Death-blow.     Pardon  such  behavior. 

Belladonna,  n.  In  Italian  a  beautiful  lady; 
in  English  a  deadly  poison.  A  striking 
example  of  the  essential  identity  of  the 
two  tongues. 

Benedictines,  ?i.  An  order  of  monks,  other- 
wise known  as  black  friars. 

He  thought  it  a  crow,  but  it  turned  out  to  be 
A  monk  of  St.  Benedict  croaking  a  text. 

"Here's  one  of  an  order  of  cooks,"  said  he — 

'■Black  friars  in  this  world,  fried  black  in  the  next." 
— The  Devil  on  Earth  {London,  173  5. 

Benefactor,  n.     One  who  makes  heavy   pur- 
chases   of   ingiatitude,  without,  however, 
materially    affecting    the    price,    which   is 
still  within  the  means  of  all. 
Benevolence,    n.      Subscribing   five    dollars 
toward  the  relief  of  one's  aged  grandfather 
in  the  alms  house,  and  publishing  it  in  the 
newspaper. 
Bequeath,  v.  I.     To  generously  give  to  an- 
other that  which  can  be  no  longer  denied 
to  somebody. 
Berenice's  Hair,  n.     A  constellation  (Coma 
Berenice )  named  in  honor  of  one  who  sac- 
rificed her  hair  to  save  her  husband. 
Her  locks  an  ancient  lady  gave 
Her  loving  husband's  life  to  save; 
And  men — they  honored  so  the  dame — 
Upon  some  stars  bestowed  her  name. 

But  to  our  modern  married  fair, 
Who'd  give  their  lords  to  save  their  hair, 
No  stellar  recognition's  given — 
There  are  not  stars  enough  in  heaven. 

Betray,  v.  I.  To  make  payment  for  confidence. 

Betrothed,  pp.  The  condition  of  a  man  and 
woman  who,  pleasing  to  one  another  and 
objectionable  to  their  friends,  are  anxious 
to  propitiate  society  by  becoming  unen- 
durable to  each  other. 

Biddy,  n.  One  of  the  oppressed  of  all  na- 
tions, for  whom  our  forefathers  thought- 
full}'  provided  an  asylum  in  our  kitchens. 

Bigamv ,  n.  A  mistake  in  taste  for  which  the 
wisdom  of  the  future  will  adjudge  a  pun- 
ishment called  trigamy. 

Bigot,  n.  One  who  is  obstinately  and  zeal- 
ously attached  to  an  opinion  that  you  do 
not  yourself  entertain. 

Billet  doux,  n.  In  the  bright  lexicon  of 
Shoddy,  a  love-letter. 

Billingsgate,  n.  The  wit  or  invective  of  an 
opponent. 

Biography,  n.  The  literary  tribute  that  a 
little  man  pays  to  a  big  one. 

Birth,  n.  The  first  aud  direst  of  disasters. 
As  to  the  nature  of  it  there  appears  to  be 
no  uniformity.  Castor  and  Pollux  were 
born  from  the  egg.  Pallas  came  out  of  a 
skull.  G-ilatea  was  once  a  block  of  stone. 
Peresilis,  who  wrote  in  the  tenth  century, 
avers  that  he  grew  up  out  of  the  ground 
where  a  priest  had  spilled  holy  water.  It 
is  known  that  Arimaxus  the  Tyrant  was 
derived  from  a  hole  in  the  earth,  made  by 
a  stroke  of  lightning.  Leucomedon  was 
the  son  of  a  cavern  in  Mount  ^Etna,  and 
I  have  myself  seen  a  full-grown  man  come 
out  of  a  beer  cellar. 

B. 
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PRATTLE. 


One  of  the  most  grote-quely  ludicrous 
feats  ever  performed  without  saw-dust 
and  spangle  accessories  was  successfully 
achieved  the  other  day  by  Col.  Jackson  of  the 
Evening  Post.  It  was  a  long  editorial  in  de- 
fence of  Kate  Chase  Spfague,  who,  the  Colo- 
nel solemnly  assures  us  (as  if  he  or  any  one 
could  know)  is  an  icily  virtuous  dame.  The 
fun  of  it  is  that  the  gallant  and  learned  edi- 
tor attempts  to  make  the  matter  of  the  lady's 
chastity  a  party  question  because  her  father, 
the  late  Chief  Justice,  was  not  only  a  man  of 
incorruptible  morals  (Great  Scott!)  but  was 
the  author  of  the  legal  tender  act,  which  was 
a  holy  terror  to  the  Democrat  of  its  period. 


On  the  same  page  of  the  Post  containing 
this  ludicrous  protest  is  an  advertisement  of 
the  weekly  edition,  giving  a  partial  table  of 
its  contents.  Among  the  appetizing  entries 
in  this  menu  I  note:  "Gossip  about  John 
Kelly  and  Kate  Sprague."  That  is  all,  your 
Honor;  call  the  next  witness  for  the  defense. 


The  pious  Russian  Orthodoxen  of  Elisa- 
betgrod  were  pleased  to  be  concerned  about 
the  religious  rites  of  the  Jews  at  the  feast  of 
the  passover.  Naturally,  they  rose  against 
the  chosen  people,  and  the  telegraph  reports 
that  one  hundred  Jewish  houses  were  pillaged , 
"the  walls  and  roofs  only  being  left  stand- 
ing." This  is  noted  here  as  an  instance  of 
imperfect  zeal.  In  the  good  old  days  of 
strong  religious  feeling  they  would  have 
taken  the  walls  and  roofs. 


Mr.  Kalloch  has  vetoed  an  anti-gambling 
ordinance  on  the  distinctly  avowed  ground 
that  he  is  a  minister  as  well  as  a  mayor,  and 
does  not  propose  to  decrease  the  revenue  of 
the  churches.  If  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
should  pass  an  ordinance  against  hugging 
and  kissing  would  this  iron-armed  and  brass- 
lipped  osculator  veto  it?  If  such  a  lusfy- 
thewed  child  of  light  as  he  is  to  run  this  town 
for  the  advantage  of  himself  and  his  com- 
munion of  similar  saints,  why  does  he  not 
forestall  competition  by  securing  a  repeal  of 
the  law  against  the  tagless.  ragged  and  bob- 
tailed  dogs  that  are  always  disgracing  them- 
selves in  the  public  sheets? 

How  long,  I  wonder,  is  this  fallen  gentle- 
man, this  moral  pirate,  this  preacher  pitch- 
forked into  power,  to  be  permitted  to  spur  his 
detestable  religious  hobby-horse  athwart  the 


ranks  of  toes  that  tingle  to  kick  him  out  of 
the  saddle?  O  for  a  strong-jawed  bulldog  to 
grasp  him  familiarly  by  the  calf  and  lift  out 
a  mouthful  of  tendons!  Come  now,  who'll 
be  the  bulldog?  Why,  men  have  died  and 
trees  have  grown  up  from  their  graves,  and 
these  in  their  turn  have  died  and  been  burned 
as  coal,  since  the  world  has  had  so  insuffera- 
ble a  pestilence  as  this  Kalloch-creature's 
adamantine  effrontery!  Cheek!  That  of  the 
Sphinx,  indurated  by  exposure  to  thirty  cen- 
turies of  weather,  is  peaehily  tender  in  com- 
parison! 


Mr.,  Mrs.  or  Miss  Fortescue  has  wreaked 
upon  the  memory  of  Edgar  A.  Poe  some  verses 
of  which  this  is  the  first  stanza: 

"Where  is  that  soul  that  soared  m  song? 
"Where  does  a  poet's  soul  belong 
When  his  poor  self  is  dead?" 

As  to  the  present  address  of  Poe's  soul  I 
submit  that  it  is  none  of  Fortescue's  business. 
Generally  speaking,  the  souls  of  such  poets 
as  I  have  had  the  honor  to  know  appear  to 
"belong"  nowhere  in  particular.  They  are 
souls-at-large,  souls-errant,  vagroni  souls, 
psychical  tramps,  homeless,  ownerless  and 
unconsidered  yel'ow  dogs  of  souls,  nobody's 
darling's  and  unattached,  with  a  roving  com- 
mission. 


Concerning  Fortescue's  whole  poem  I  crave 
leave  to  remark  that  the  man,  woman  or  other 
malefactor  who  makes  constant  use  of  iambic 
words  in  iambic  verses,  thus  compelling  the 
foot  and  the  word  to  end  together,  to  the 
sacrifice  of  fluency  and  the  achievement  of 
"jerkiness,"  is  no  better  than  a  midnight 
marauder.  If  in  iambic  metre  you  must  use 
dissyllables,  Fortescue,  prefer  always  tro- 
chaic ones,  and  vice  versa;  and  then,  if  your 
own  soul  be  not  saved;  at  least  the  devil  will 
be  propitiated.  For  he  has  a  good  ear,  the 
devil  has,  and  assuredly  the  souls  that  in  the 
flesh  committed  no  crime  in  prosody,  but 
were  consigned  to  him  for  the  venial  fault  of 
mere  stupidity,  will  be  tenderly   underdone. 


A  reporter  of  the  Examiner,  who  appears 
to  have  no  narrow  race  prejudices,  frankly 
admits  that  the  speech  of  Mr.  Archibald 
Forbes  is  "free  from  the  objectionable  accent 
that  Englishmen  are  supposed  by  Americans 
to  possess."  By  what  class  of  Americans, 
neighbor,  is  the  Englishmen's  manner  of 
speaking  their  own  language  supposed  to  be 
an  "accent?"  Be  good  enough  to  explain  if 
the  German  spoken  in  Berlin,  the  French 
spoken  in  Paris  and  the  Spanish  spoken  in 
Madrid  are  spoken  with  an  "objectionable 
accent."  Think  this  thing  over,  and  then 
say  frankly  if  you  are  not  better  qualified  to 
be  a  beast  of  burden  than  a  journalist.  / 
think  you  are.     Upon  my  soul  I  do. 


Are  you  not  aware,  O  reporter,  that  the  way 
any  people  speak  their  own  tongue  is  the  right 
way,  and  that  any  departure  from  that  is  the 
wrong  way  ?  Do  you  not  know  that  even  their 
descendants  at  a  small  remove  of  time  and  dis- 
tance invariably  speak  it  with  a  difference, 
and  that  it  is  to  this  difference  that  the  name 
"accent"  has  been  given?  You  have  proba- 
bly the  happiness  to  belong  to  that  local 
school  of  philosophers  who  in  the  arrogance 


of  ignorance  hold  that  the  English  language  is 
spoken  better  in  America  than  in  England. 
I  have  heard  your  kind  hold  forth  on  this 
theme — through  their  blessed  noses — by  the 
hour,  to  the  perfect  conviction  of  their  feeble 
understandings  and  the  satisfaction  of  .their 
minds  and  hearts.  Permitme,  my  finefriend, 
again  to  intimate  that  you  are  au  ass — "and 
don't  you  forget  it."  Indeed,  I  do  not  mean 
to  let  you  forget  it. 


Ho.v  often  with  ruy  countrymen  I've  sat 

And  listened  to  their  talk  of  this  and  that, 

My  ears  tormented  and  my  nerves  unstrung 

By  barbarous  mangling  of  my  native  tongue, 

And  prayed  to  be  transported,  for  release, 

"To  where  beyond  these  voices  there  is  peace!'* 

Compatriots  mine.  I  hear  your  voices,  cold, 

Untrained,  unmodulated,  uncontrolled, 

Flow  through  the  nostrils  in  a  hard,  thin  stream, 

One  half  a  sing-song  and  one  third  a  scream; 

Toen  sleep,  but  in  my  dteamiug  it  appears 

Your  noses  still  are  thrust  into  my  eais! 

Is  there  no  remedy — no  distant  shore 

Wnere,  in  self-exile,  I  need  hear  no  more 

The  rasping  accents  of  the  nasal  crew? 

I'll  fly  to  England — No,  'twill  never  do: 

The  natives  would  assail  me  there  with  blows — 

Driven  to  madness  by  my  vocal  nose! 


In  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Harry  George,  of 
this  city,  now  lecturing  in  New  York,  "this 
great  American  experiment  of  free  govern- 
ment is  a  failure."  Harry  George,  aren't  you 
ashamed  of  yourself!  Don't  you  know  that 
Judge  Lunglusty  Stumpshrique  is  of  a  dif- 
ferent belief  ?  Are  you  not  aware  that  the  Hon. 
Snatchgobble  Kingdivvy  is  on  1he  record  as 
an  admirer  of  American  institutions?  Have 
you  never  read  the  resolutions  passed  at  the 
Skuukswamp  schoolhouse,  which  contain  a. 
distinctly  stated  objection  to  the  monarchical 
system  ?  Is  it  news  to  you  that  the  American 
Eagle,  with  one  foot  on  the  Allegbanies,  an- 
other on  the  Rocky  Mountains,  and  a  thiid 
feeling  around  for  the  Sierra  Nevada,  has  a 
spirted  ally  in  R.  Guy  MacClellan? 


Harry,  the  weight  of  authority  is  against 
you,  and  the  troubled  thunders  of  the  political 
horizon  mutter  at  your  audacity.  Pinnacle 
yourself  like  a  second  Ajax  on  your  rock  of 
insolation  and  defy  the  lightning  of  popular 
indigation  if  you  will,  but  in  the  end  there 
shall  ensue  enough  Georgian  fragments  to 
fill  seven  baskets.  A  hundred  circumjacent 
coroners  shall  compete  for  your  broken  and 
blasted  members.  The  smell  of  burnt  hair 
shall  invade  the  nostrils  of  the  nations,  and 
lifting  startled  noses  men  shall  say:  "That 
gum-dasted  eat  has  gone  under  the  stove 
again,  dammer!" 


That  swarthy  brandisher  of  an  egotistical 
tongue,  Mr.  Alexander  Del  Mar,  is  reported 
in  the  dispatches  as  having  induced  a  London 
syndicate  to  "  stake  "  him  for  fifty  millions 
of  dollars,  which  they  will  invest  in  Ameri- 
can mines  if  he  will  deign  to  so  advise.  I 
don't  say  the  report  is  false,  nor  that  Mr. 
Del  Mar  is  the  author  of  it;  I  only  note  as  a 
coincidence  that  the  expression  "lift}"  millions 
of  dollars"  is  singularly  like  Mr.  Del  Mar's 
name  for  four  bits. 


"The  fate  of  a  Young  Criminal." — Morning 
Call.  He  grew  up  to  become  an  editorial 
writer  on  the  Call.     Then  he  was  hung.      B. 
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De  Profundis. 


Tji  /.'"/•«'-./  .I"iv,  Fi'ilm-  Postoveffsky  has 
given  a  graphic  account  of  his  ten  years  serv- 
itude iu,  Siberia.  Here  is  hi*  description  of 
his  resurrection : 

On  the  eve  of  my  departure  I  walked  for 
the  hist  time  round  our  yard.  How  many 
thousand  times  had  I  wearily  dragged  myself 
dong  the  fence!  Behind  those  barracks  I  had 
wandered  about  during  the  first  year  of  my 
japtivity  alone,  and  almost  beside  myself 
with  grief.  I  remember  my  then  counting' 
how  many  thousands  of  days  I  would  still  have 
to  remain  there  How  very  distant  that  time 
seemed  to  me  now!  Early  the  next  morning 
before  the  convicts  went  to  their  work,  I  paid 
a  farewell  call  to  all  the  cells  to  bid  good-1  ly 
to  my  fellow-prisoners. 

The  drum  beat,  and  they  all  went  to  work 
but  ourselves.  Soushilotl  had  got  up  very 
early  that  morning  to  get  me  some  tea.  Poor 
Soushiloff!  he  burst  into  tears  when  I  gave 
him  my  shirts,  a  few  other  trifles,  and  a  little 
j    money. 

"I  don't  want  anything,''    said    he,    trying 

'    hard  to  master  his  emotion;  "I  was  thinking 

what  is  to  become  of  me  when  you  are  gone, 

Alexander  Petrovitch.     I  shall  be    so   lonely 

without  you!" 

I  said  farewell  to  Akim  Akimytch  for  the 
!  :-f  time. 

"You  will  be  soon  free,  too,"  saidl  to  hiui. 

"Oh,  no,  no,  no,"  murmered  he,  pressing 
my  hand.  "I  shall  have  to  stay  here  a  good 
while  yet. "  I  threw  my  arms  around  his  neck 
and  we  kissed  each  other. 

Ten  minutes  after  the  convicts  left  the  pri- 
son we  also  left  it — rny  comrade  with  whom 
I  had  come  here  and  I — never  to  return  any 
more.  First  of  all  we  had  to  go  to  the  forge 
to  have  our  chains  taken  off.  But  this  time 
no  soldier  accompanied  us  with  his  loaded 
gun.  A  sergeant-at-arms  led  the  way.  Our 
own  fellow-prisoners  took  off  our  chains  in 
"the  engineer's  workshop.  I  let  my  comrade 
.  go  first,  aud  then  went  up  to  the  anvil.  The 
men  turned  me  round  with  my  back  to  them, 
and  lifting  my  foot  they  placed  it  on  the  anvil. 
The}7  were  eager  to  do  their  best,  poor  fel- 
'  fows! 

"Turn  that  rivet,  first  of  all,"  commanded 
•  the  head  man.  "Put  it  this  way.  Aud  now 
hammer  away." 

My  chains  fell  off!  I  picked  them  up.  I 
longed  to  hold  them  once  more  in  my  hands, 
and  look  at  them  for  the  last  time.  I  could 
hardly  realize  that  they  had  been  on  my  feet 
only  a  moment  ago. 

"God  ble-s  you!  God  bless  you!"  said  the 
convicts  gruffly,  but  not  unkindly. 

Aye,  may  God  bless  my  going  out  once 
more  in  the  wide  free  world!  Liberty!  Glor- 
ious sound!  I  am  free  once  more  !  I  have  risen 
-from  the  dead! 


A  Nauticai  Lesson. 


There  is  no  subject  on  which  woman  is 
more  helplessly  afloat  than  on  matters  relat- 
ing to  marine  architecture.  Such  knowledge 
don't  stick  in  her  brain.  The  captain  who 
attempted  teaching  nauticalism  to  a  party  of 
iadies  on  a  yacht,  not  long  since,  fared  as  fol- 
lows: 

Lady  No.  1. — Now,  Captain,  what  is  a 
sloop  V 

Captain. — A  sloop  has  but  one  mast. 

L.  (Pointing  to  a  schooner.) — Is  that  a 
sloop  ? 

C. — No,  that  is  a  schooner.  A  sloop  has 
but  one  mast,  a  schooner  has  two,  as  you  see. 
Now  remember,  sloop  one  mast,  schooner 
two. 

L. — Certainly.  How  many  masts  has  a 
ship? 

O— Three. 


L. — How  many  mas!  8  did  you  say  a  sloop  haJ? 

C.  —One.  Sloop  one  mast,  schooner  two, 
ship  three. 

L.  ( Pointing  to  a  sloop) — Is  that  a  schooner? 

('. — No;  that's  a  sloop.  Sloop  one  mast, 
schooner  two,  ship  three. 

L. — O,  yes,  I  remember.  (Pointing  to  a 
ship.)     Isn't  that  a  pretty  schooner? 

C. — That's  not  a  schooner.  That's  a  ship. 
Don't  you  see  it  has  three  mast* '! 

L. — O,  yes.  Isn't  that  a  big  schooner 
lying  at  the  wharf  there? 

C. — Schooner.  Now  how  many  masts  has 
that  vessel  ? 

L.— Three. 

C. — Well,  what  has  three  masts? 

L. — A — a  sloop' 

C. — Sloop!  Sloop  has  one  mast,  I  tell  you; 
schooner  two,  ship  three. 

Lady  No.  2 — Why,  Jane,  how  stupid  you 
are.     A  schooner  always  has  one  mast. 

L. — (Chatty  and  quite  oblivious  of  stupid- 
ity)— What  is  a  brig? 

('. — A  brig  has  two  masts  and  is  rigged  like 
a  ship  with  square  sails. 

Lady  No.  2. — Jane,  look  at  this  sloop  com- 
ing along. 

C. — That's  a  schooner;  don't  you  see  the 
two  masts?  Sloop  one  mast,  schooner  two 
masts,  ship  three  masts. 

L. — Are  those  schooners  there  with  three 
masts? 

C— No. 

L. — I  thought  you  said  a  schooner  had  but 
one  mast? 

C. — Two!  two  masts!  Sloop  one  mast, 
schooner  two,  ship  three. 

L. — But  that  schooner  has  only  one   mist. 

C. — Great  Scott!  that's  no  schooner.  It's 
a  sloop.  Sloop  one  mast,  schooner  two,  ship 
three. 

Lady  No.  2. — Certainly,  Jane,  how  stupid 
3'ou  are.  Captain;  what  are  the  names  of  the 
other  masts  on  that  schooner's  yards,  you 
were  pointing  out  to  us  ? 

C  .—(Internally ) ! ! ! 

Lady  No.  2. — Captain  where  are  the  lub- 
bers? 

C. — (Captain  wishes  he  could  tell) — Up 
there  on  the  ship's  mast  near  the  tops. 

L. — Isn't  that  a  pretty  ship  sailing   along  ? 

C. — Ship!  That's  an  old  tub  of  a  schooner, 
ma'am.  Schooner  two  masts,  ship  three, 
sloop  one,  I  tell  you. 

L. — Can  a  sloop  have  two  masts? 

C. — Sloop  one  mast,  schooner  two,  ship 
three. 

Lady  No.  2. — How  many  masts  has  a  ship, 
C  aptain  ? 

G. — Ship  three  masts,  schooner  two,  sloop 
one. 

L. — Yes,  I  know  now.  Schormer  one — no 
two  masts,  sloop  two — no,  three,  ship  one. 
There!  

Our  San  Francisco  climate  has  its  disad- 
vantages, after  all,  if  the  following  descrip- 
tion of  the  sensation  of  freezing,  by  an  Iowa 
woman,  afterward  restored  to  consciousness, 
is  accurate. 

Thousands  of  colored  lights  danced  before 
the  eyes;  the  roar  of  cannon  was  resound- 
ing iu  her  ears,  and  her  feet  tingled  as  if  a 
million  needle  points  were  sticking  in  them 
as  she  walked.  Then  a  feeling  of  drowsiness 
came  over  her.  A  delightful  feeling  oflassi- 
tude  ensued — a  freedom  from  all  earthly  care 
and  woe.  Her  babe  was  warm,  and  light  as  a 
feather  in  her  arms.  The  air  was  redolent 
with  the  breath  of  spring.  A  delightful  mel- 
ody resounded  in  her  ears.  She  sank  to 
rest  on  downy  pillows,  with  the  many  cold 
red  lights  dancing  before  her  in  resplendent 
beauty,  and  knew  nothing  more  uutil  she  was 
brought  to  her  senses. 


Homely  women  look  the  best  in  big  hats. 
We  state  this  in  the  hope  of  seeing  only  small 
hats  at  the  theaters. 


Flowers. 

From  Dr.  Tannage's  Easter  Sjrnion. 

Flowers  have  no  grander  religious  use  than 
when,  on  Easter  morning,  we  bring   them  t< 
celebrate  the  reanimatiou  of  Christ  from  the 
catacombs.     All  the  flowers  of   to-day  spell 
Resurrection.     There  is  no  nook  in   all  the 
h.»u>e  but  is  touched  with  the  incense  of  their 
grateful  breath.     The  spices  which  the  women 
brought  to  Christ's  ■  sepulchre  were  dropped 
all  around  and  inside  the  tomb,  and  from  that 
seed  grew  all  the  flowers  of  resurrection  morn. 
The  two  angels   in   white   that   rolled  from 
Christ's  grave  the  stone,  flung  it    with  such 
violence  down  the  hill  that  it  crushed  in  the 
door  of   the  world's  sepulchre,  and  the  mil- 
lions of  stark    and   dead    shall   come   forth. 
However  labarynthiue  the  Mausoleum;   how- 
ever   exquisite    the    sarcophagus;     however 
architecturally    crowned    the    family    vault; 
however  ornamented   the  grounds,  we  want 
them  all  broken  up  by  the  Lord  of  the  Res- 
urrection.   They  must  come  out — those  whom 
we  have  with  broken  hearts   buried.     Father 
and  mother — they  must  come  out.     Husband 
aud  wife — they  must  come  out.    Brothers  and 
sisters — they   must    come    out.      Sons    and 
daughters — they  must  come  out.    Those  eyes 
we  closed  with  trembling  fingers  must  open 
in  the  luster  of   resurrection   morn.     Those 
arms  we  folded  for  a  last   sleep   must  join 
ours  in  embrace  of  reunion.     That  voice  that 
was  hushed  miist  be  retuned.     That   beloved 
form,  freed  from  all  infirmities  and  fatigues, 
must  rise.     Roll  on,  sweet  day!  roll  on,  last 
great  Easter  morning  of  the  nations!     When 
Lord  Nelson  was  buried  at  St.  Paul's  cathe- 
dral, the  heart  of   all  England  was  stirred. 
The  piocession  passed  amid  the  sob  of  a  na- 
tion.    It  was  so  arranged  that  at  the  gates  of 
St.  Paul  thirty  trumpeters   stood  with  their 
instruments  waiting  for  the  signal,  and  when 
the  body  of  the  illustrious  dead  reached  the 
gates  of  the  cathedral,  the  thirty  trumpeters 
blew   one   united  blast,  then   all   was  still. 
Yet  the  thirty  trumpeters  did  not   wake  the 
dead.     He  slept  right  on.     But  what  thirty 
trumpeters  could  not  do  for   one    man,  one 
trumpeter  shall  do  for  all  nations.     Ages  have 
rolled  on.     The  clock  of  destiny  has   struck 
twelve,  and  time  shall  be  no  longer.     Behold 
the  archangel  hovering!     He  lakes  his  trum- 
pet, and,  pointing  it  this  way,  puts   his  lips 
against  it  and  blows   one  long,  loud,  terrific, 
thunderous,  reverberating  blast.    Look!  look! 
They  rise!     The  dead!    The  dead!    Out  from 
the  family  vaults.      Out   from   the  country 
churchyards.     Out  from  the  city  cemeteries. 
They  rise!     They  rise!     This  spirit  joins  that 
body,  and  another   spirit  another  body,  the 
millions  of  departed  spirits  assorting  and  re- 
clothing   themselves    with   bodies,   now   all 
radiant  for  ascension.     The  world  begins  to 
burn   like    a   great   bonfire    of   victory.     All 
ready  now  for  the  procession  of  reconstructed 
humanity.     Upward  and  away!     Christ  leads 
and  all  the  hosts  of  the  crowned  dead  follow, 
battalion  after  battalion,  nation  after  nation. 
On!  on!  on!     Up!  up!     Lift  your  heads,  ye 
everlasting  gates,  and  let  the  conquerors  come 
in.    I  twist  all  the  festal  flowers  of  this  church 
and  all  those  of  all    the  churches  aud  cathe- 
drals and  chapels  into  one   long  chain,  and 
with  it  I  bind  this   Easter   morning  of  1881 
with  that  closing  the  Easter   of    the  world's 
history.     And  may  the    God  of  Peace,  who 
brought  again  from  the  dead  our  Lord  Jesus 
Christ,  the   great   Shepherd   of  the   Sheep, 
through  the  blood  of  the  everlasting  covenant, 
make  you  perfect  to  do  His  will. 

One  of  the  high  priests  of  the  aesthetic 
brotherhood  was  under  the  weather  lately. 
Meeting  a  favorite  disciple,  affectionate  in- 
quiries ensued.  "Alas!"  was  the  reply,  "my 
nerves  are  puite  unstrung:  I  fear  that  yester- 
day I  compromised  a  daffodil  \" 
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Green-Room  Slang. 

The  greater  part  of  the  slang  used  by  ac- 
tors is  such  as  is  familiar  to  every  one.  But 
they  possess  a  large  number  of  terms  which 
are  unknown  to  the  outdde  world.  The  ma- 
jority of  these  may  be  classed  under  the  head 
of  technicalities;  bit  many  of  them  are  arbit- 
rary terms  whose  origin  and  reasm  for  exist- 
ence are  puzzles.     The  general  terms  used  to 

■  designate  an  actor  is  ' 'fakir, "  a  word   which 

■  originally  meant  a  magician.  From  it  is 
coined  the  verb  "fake,"  which  means  to  imi- 
tate or  sham.  Few  actoi's  are  willing  to 
■acknowledge  that  the  other  actors  are  good; 
ttence  the  slang  of  the  theater  abounds  in 
tterms  used  to  designate  bad  actors.  Of  these 
rthe  most  frequent  are  "duffer,"  "snideactor" 
■and  "bum  actor."  The  "variety"  player  is 
looke  1  down  upon  by  the  legitmate  actor  and 
■is  called  a  "ham."  Actors  are  like  sailors; 
:they  always  believe  the  failure  of  a  play  is 
■•due  to  the  presence  of  some  unfortunate  per- 
former, who  accordingly  is  called  a  "Jonah." 
To  all  companies,  actors,  plays  and  theaters 
that  are  not  up  to  the  standard  of  excellence, 
the  epithets  "queer,"  "tart"  and  "off  color" 
are  applied.  Fair  woman,  when  not  an  adept 
in  art,  is  called  a  "dizzy  dame."  The  society 
actor  is  called  a  "dress-coat  actor,"  in  dis- 
tinction from  the  actor  of  Shakspearean  and 
^standard  dramas,  who  beloDg  to  the  "legiti- 
mate," and  is  generally  regarded  as  an  "old 
;timer."  If  an  actor  forgets  his  lines  the 
■prompter  has  to  assist  him;  accordingly  he  is 
requested  to  "throw  the  word."  The  actor 
-always  knows  his  turn  to  speak  from  the  last 

three  or  four  words  of  the  speech  before  his, 
"which  is  called  the  "cue!"  Often  when  itis 
found  that  a  performance  is  dragging  out  its 
weary  length  to  an  intolerably  late  hour,  the 
actors  are  requested  to  "come  downlhe  cues;" 
in  which  case  the  unfortunate  author,  if  he  is 
present,  is  made  miserable  by  hearing  many 
of  his  pet  speeches  mangled  almost  beyond 
.recognition. 

Often  the  company  goes  traveling,  or  rather 
"takes  the  road."  The  advance  agent  has 
gone  ahead;  he  has  "flooded  the  town"  with 
"dodgers" — small  hand-bills — and  the  com- 
pany follows  in  his  track,  filled  with  expecta- 
tions of  making  a  "hit,"  for  the  play  was  a 
"go"  in  the  city,  and  the  manager  has 
visions  of  untold  "ducats."  An  actor  who 
makes  his  living  entirely  in  traveling  compa- 
nies is  iiawa  as  a  "  barn-stormer."  Towns 
in  which  the  company  gives  only  one  per- 
formance are  known  as  "  one-night  stands." 
■Companies  which  make  a  habit  of  "jumping 
the  town"  are  known  as  "fly-by-night"  com- 
panies. Sooner  or  later  they  are  "stuck"  or 
■'busted."  The  manager  "  slopes,"  and  the 
unhappy  company,  in  a  strange  place,  without 
.money,  are  left  to  "foot  it,"  or  "walk  home 
■on  their  uppers."  The  latter  expression  sig- 
nifies that  tueir  soles  are  gone. 

Actors  in  elevated  positions  are  geuerally 
polite  in  their  conversation,  but  many  in  the 
.lower  rank  always  address  one  as  "cully." 
A  favorite  expression,  in  speaking  of  any 
■friend,  is  "nibs,"  and  if  that  friend  happens 
■to  enter  the  theatre  in  a  new  coat,  he  will 
probably  hear  one  of  his  brother  actors  say 
to  another,  "Oh,  stag  his  nibs!"  which  means 
simply,  "Look  at  him."  This  expression  is 
sometimes  varied  by  the  charming  words, 
""Get  on  his  nags."  A  company 'which  de- 
pends upon  unnatural  grimace  to  evoke  the 
daughter  of  the  multitude  is  said  to  "mug." 
"' Guying"  applies  to  the  act  of  introducing 
"funny  business"  into  a  part  for  the  purpose 
of  making  other  persons  on  the  stage  laugh 
■  Some    actors     have     a    habit     of     interpo- 


themselves  "the  profession,"  in  dis'inction 
from  all  other  persons,  who  are  simply  "out- 
siders." Outsiders  are  geuerally  looked  on 
as  "gillies,"  a  diss  of  beings  be-st  described 
by  the  common  slang  term,  "fresh."  Tire 
aim  of  the  actor's  existence  is  to  "  hog  'em;" 
that  is,  to  carry  his  audience  by  the  power 
and  beauty  of  his  art. 

Such  are  a  few  of  the  choice  expressions 
used— if  not  useful — in  "the  profession.. 
They  are  detestable  enough,  in  all 
conscience;  but  perhaps  the  "technical  terms" 
of  art,  literature,  the  sciences  and  the  various 
kinds  of  business  are  not  altogether  lovely 
from  a  view-point  outside. 


Girls  with   Moustaches. 

"Yes,"  said  the  Professor,  wheu  asked 
about  the  frequency  of  such  eases,  "there  are 
a  considerable  number  of  ladies  so  afflicted. 
The  trouble  usually  occurs  in  women  who  are 
of  a  dark  complexion,  and  more  frequently  in 
middle  age  than  in  youth.  "When  you  see  a 
dark  woman  with  large  bushy  eyebrows  which 
nearly  grow  together,  you  may  be  pretty  sure 
that  she  can  grow  an  imperial  if  she  will  only 
take  the  necessary  pains.  Hirsute  adorn- 
ments  are  not  so  frequent  in  young  women, 
although  they  sometimes  occur.  A  girl  often 
has  a  heavy  growth  of  down  upon  the  upper 
lip  or  the  chin.  It  annoys  her,  and  she  keeps 
feeling  it  and  pulling  it  continually.  Per- 
haps she  endeavors  to  clip  it  with  scissors,  or 
in  some  cases  to  shave  it  away.  Toe  result 
is  a  heavier  growth  next  time,  which  becomes 
so  prominent  that  it  must  be  removed.  The 
most  frequent  place  where  the  hair  makes  its 
appearance  is  on  the  upper  lip  or  chin,  al- 
though it  sometimes  appears  on  the  side  of 
the  face,  and  even  on  the  throat.  As  a  gen- 
eral thing,  I  believe  those  bearded  women 
who  are  advertised  by  shows  are  frauds,  but 
in  the  course  of  my  practice  I  have  seen  more 
than  one  woman  who  could  raise  a  heavy 
beard  if  she  only  wished  to  cultivate  it." 

"Do  many  women  shave?  ' 

""Why,  yes,  a  great  many  more  than  is  gen- 
erally  supposed.  They  hide  the  traces  that 
the  shaving  leaves  with  heavy  doses  of  powder 
and  piaster.  "Wnenever  you  see  a  lady,  es- 
pecially if  she  be  middle-aged,  wearing  a 
heavy  coating  of  lily  white,  one  of  the  con- 
clusions is  that  she  has  been  shaving,  al- 
though it  is  not  the  only  inference.  One 
thing  is  certain — a  lady  who  shaves  must  use 
powder  in  large  quantities,  and  there  are 
many  ladies  who  shave." 

"Is  this  facial  decoration  easily  removed?" 

"No,  it  is  not.  One  practitioner  uses  the 
electric  method.  His  prices  are  high,  as 
much  as  $300  being  charged  for  uprooting 
one  poor  little  silky  moustache.  He  has  a 
great  many  patients  at  this  rate,  however, 
and  does  a  thriving  business.  In  view  of  the 
above  facts,  it  would  be  wise  for  the  young 
men  who  are  meditating  matrimony  to  get  on 
kissing  terms  with  their  girls  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, and  avail  themselvei  of  this  right  oa 
every  possible  occasion.  Pay  particular  at- 
tention to  the  feel  of  the  upper  lip  at  every 
test,  for  that  is  the  pi  ce  where  the  trouble  is 
likely  to  occur.  If  the  lady  does  not  shave 
very  often,  this  test  will  be  sure  to  detect  the 
pressure  of  this  addition  to  the  female  coun- 
tenance." 

Which  was  good  of  the  Professor,  but,  all 
the  same,  we  like  our  girl  to  have  a  darling 
little  moustache. 


lating  expressions  o 
One  who  does  that 
the    "rag,"    and   a 
speeekes  is  "fay." 
The  .general   brotherhood 


their  own  into  the  text, 
gags."  The  curtain  is 
'part"    full    of    telling 

of    actors   call 


"The  inhabitants  of  the  Cannibal  Islands 
have  discovered  trichina  in  an  American  mis- 
sionary. This  is  a  sad  blow  to  one  of  the 
country's  leading  exports." 


Follies  by  Various   Fools. 

A  woman  in  eastern  Pennsylvania  became 
crazy  on  seeing  her  husband  kiss  another 
woman.  The  husband  was  a  rascal.  No 
true  husband  would  ever  kiss  another  woman 
when  his  wife  was  looking. 

Last  week,  in  Leadville,  a  man  walked  up 
to  a  bar  and  said:  ''Colonel,  will  you  have 
something?"  There  were  fifteen  men  in  the 
room,  and  fourteen  of  them  stepped  up  and 
said  they  "didn't  care."  The  man  who  asked 
them  then  turned  to  the  stranger  who  had 
remaiued  seated  and  said;  "Will  you  join 
us,  General?" 

Again  .we  appeal  to  the  young  man  who  is 
about  to  marry  to  first  see  his  girl  with  her 
front  hair  done  up  in  paper  before  he  take.s 
the  fatal  plunge.  Tnereis  as  much  difference 
in  the  appearance  of  a  girl  with  her  hair  up 
that  way  an  1  when  it  is  frizzed  ready  for  his 
reception  in  the  parlor  as  there  is  between  a 
toad  and  a  canary  bird. 


The  female  plaintiff  in  a  western  divorce 
suit  was  asked,  upon  taking  the  stand  and 
prior  to  being  sworn,  if  she  believed  in  a 
future  life.  "I  used  to,"  she  answered;  "but 
since  I  was  married  I've  had  all  the  nonsense 
taken  out  of  me." 


Perhaps  there  is  no  sadder  sight  than 
a  maiden  lady  of  forty  or  thereabouts,  sneak- 
ing off  by  nerself  for  the  purpose  of  rock- 
ing an  empty  cradle. 


She  led  a  fashionable  life  in  Paris.  Her 
father  had  been  for  years  an  invalid  in  his 
native  village.  During  the  past  month  or 
two  his  death  had  been  daily  expected.  At 
last,  one  night,  as  Madame  was  dressing  for 
a  ball,  a  letter,  bearing  the  village  postmark 
and  heavily  bordered  with  black,  was  brought 
her.  Of  course  she  knew  its  contents,  but, 
without  opening  it,  she  handed  it  to  her 
maid,  saying:  "Oh,  how  wretched  I  shall 
feel  when  I  have  read  it." 


A  Chicago  young  man  broke  into  the  room 
of  the  girl  he  loved,  to  carry  her  away,  as  she 
refused  to  marry  him.  She  was  absent,  but 
left  the  bulldog  asleep  on  her  bed.  The  room 
was  dark.  The  dog  didn't  bark,  but  worked. 
In  about  seven  minutes  the  remains  of  the 
young  man  came  out  and  said  they  wouldn't 
marry  that  girl  for  $70,000. 


A  bashful  lover  never  covets  death  with 
more  covetousne;s  than  when  his  best  girl 
asks  h  m.  to  hold  her  baby  sister.  He  holds 
the  youngster  as  if  it  were  built  of  very  fragile 
glass,  and,  with  his  toes  turned  in  and  a  hot 
wave  sneaking  up  and  down  his  back,  he  looks 
pleasant  enough  to  eat  the  infant  without  gravy. 


A  city  paper  speaks  of  au  actor  "with  a 
half-jaunty  air  about  him."  Yes,  we've  noticed 
it  often;    it  was  a  sort  of  demi-johnty  air. 


One  of  the  coryphees  at  Niblo's  had  her 
jeweliy  stolen.  Poor  thing!  She  will  freeze 
yet  this  season  if  it  is  not  recovered. 

The  Memphis  Appeal  tells  how  a  native  of 
Louisiana  climbed  a  tree  and  pulled  a  pan- 
ther off  a  limb  so  that  the  dogs  below  could 
finish  him.  How  much  wool  doesa  Louisiana 
panther  shear  pet  season? 

Peter  Cooper  says  that  if  he  had  his  days 
to  live  over  again  he  would  go  fishing  at  least 
three  days  out  of  every  week.  Ah!  these  old 
chaps  realize  it  only  when  too  late. 


Bob-tailed  coats  will  be  all  the  style  this 
year,  and  there  ought  to  be  a  great  deal  more 
kicking  done  than  last  season. 

Seventy-eight  American  women  took  oat 
patents  last  year,  and  not  one  of  them  was 
for  a  kitchen  utensil. 
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CaLiFf  RjfTA.—  Gdb  Williams  rropered  the  Califor- 
nia last  Sunday  night  to  a  jammed  and  enthusiastic 
audience.  Our  German  Senator,  as  a  play,  amounts 
to  only  a  trifle,  being,  as  usual,  merely  a  setting  for 
the  show-piece,  Mr.  Williams.  The  Senator,  how- 
eves,  returns  to  us  with  his  olden  humor,  his  mel- 
lifluous accent  and  his  simple  way  of  mingling  pathos 
with  fun  that  makes  both  doubly  effective  by  the 
contrast.  Our  German  Senator  will  continue  till 
further  notice. 

The  Baldwin.— Mrs.  Jane  Bruner's  play,  A  Mad 
World,  scored  quite  a  success  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Tuesday  evening.  For  a  new  play  it  is  original  in 
several  points  of  treatment,  and  the  plot,  which  is 
based  upon  family  differences,  is  vigorously  and 
realistically  developed.  There  is  much  in  the 
dialogue  in  the  shape  of  sentimental  criticism  of 
social  law,  which  is  unnecessary  and  superflu- 
ous, so  far  as  increasing  the  dramatic  interest  is 
concerned.  The  human  interest  is  strong,  and 
a  little  refining  and  cutting  will  make  an  average 
play  of  .1  Mad  World.  Messrs.  Grismer  and  Colton 
and  Misses  Rose  Osborn  and  Lilian  Edgington  filled 
the  prominent  roles. 

Bush  Street  Theater.— Eobson  &  Crane,  the  two 
Dromios  of  Momus,  arrived  on  Saturday  and  once 
more  set  San  Francisco  a-laughing  at  their  unique 
comedy  and  ludicrous  combinations.  Sharps  and 
Flats  is  a  comedy  of  light  draught,  whose  dramatic 
probabilities  aDd  realism  are  subordinated  to  a  dis- 
play of  the  abilities  of  the  twin  stars.  There  is 
much  more  of  Eobson  and  Crane  in  it  than  of  Greene 
and  Thompson,  the  authors.  The  result  is  that 
funny  situations,  funny  speeches  and  grotesque  inci- 
dents are  relied  on  for  the  fun-making,  and  ade- 
quately succeed  in  that  design.  The  support  is  good 
without  being  remarkable. 

Wiener  Garden.— Prof.  Ercole  Orton  continues 
to  prove  a  great  attraction  here,  which,  with  the 
usual  musical  programme  of  the  company,  affords  a 
delightful  evening's  entertainment. 

Tivoli. — Olivette  is  still  running  here  to  full  houses, 
and  the  new  tenor,  Mesmer,  is  rapidly  placing  him- 
self in  public  favor. 

The  Ferrer  Concert. — On  Thursday  night  Signor 
Ferrer  gave  one  of  his  delightful  concert  entertain- 
ments at  Dashaway  Hall,  which  was  largely  attended 
by  the  music-loving  portion  of  the  community.  The 
vocal  selections  of  Miss  Jovita  Ferrer  were  beauti- 
fully rendered,  and  heartily  received  by  the  audi- 
ence, while  the  guitar  performances  of  Signor  Ferrer 
were  fully  up  to  that  gentleman's  usual  style. 

The  Fountain. — This  popular  resort  is  crowded 
nightly,  and  the  entertainment  is  as  varied  as  it  is 
interesting.  The  restaurant  is  patronized  to  its 
fullest  capacity. 

Olympic  Clue  Benefit. —  This  entertainment, 
given  at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  evening,  attracted, 
as  usual,  a  crowded  house,  to  which  was  submitted 
a  varied  programme.  The  most  interesting  feature 
was  the  heavy-weight  boxing  match  between  Messrs. 
Robinson  and  Bones.  Three  taps  in  succession  on 
the  nose  of  the  former  during  the  first  round  so 
angered  him  that  he  forced  the  sparring  match  into 
a  glove  fight,  manifesting  all  the  ugliness  and  effort 
to  injure  of  a  regular  set-to.  Despite  the  fact  that 
no  punishment  resulted,  the  men  being  equally 
matched,  the  warriors  had  to  be  separated  by  the 
master  of  ceremonies,  and  unwillingly  gave  up  the 
slogging  match  to  shake  bands. 


The  Amphitheater.  — The  performances  of  Sher- 
man's educated  horses  are  drawing  splendidly,  iu 
spile  of  the  numerous  attractions  in  the  city,  and 
the  entertainment  is  certainly  deserving  of  large 
patronage.  Ladies  and  children  constitute  the  major 
proportion  of  the  audiences,  and  the  little  ones  are 
fairly  transported  with  delight. 
notes. 

Mrs.  Bruner  should  not  be  discouraged  at  the 
financial  non-success  of  The  Mud  World.  An  in- 
tensely strong  emotional  play  conld  be  made  from 
the  incidents  of  the  third  and  fourth  acts. 

One  of  the  very  best  sustained  roles  in  Horrors, 
and  all  the  more  enjoyable  because  it  was  something 
of  a  surprise,  is  that  of  the  French  lady,  by  Miss 
Annette  Du  Marre. 

That  there  are  too  many  theaters  here  is  proven 
by  the  fact  that  there  are  no  less  than  three  of  the 
strongest  Eastern  attractions  at  present  playing,  and 
none  to  very  large  business. 

Robert  McWade  is  pirouetting  around  in  Arizona. 
He  is  the  first  star  that  has  visited  that  section. 

Clara  Morris  spends  her  leisure  hours  at  her 
country  place  on  the  Hudson,  "The  Pines."  Her 
cook  became  insane  Sunday.  Her  mental  equilib- 
rium wouldn't  withstand  Clara's  private  rehearsals 
of  Raymonds. 

European  newspapers  are  given  to  exaggeration 
as  well  as  our  own.  It  is  stated  by  a  Paris  exchange 
that  Pttti's  nightly  receipt;  amount  to  between 
§16,000  and  $7,000. 

Personal. 

The  re-election  of  Mr.  R.  E.  Kelly  as  Secretary  of 
the  Justice  mine,  by  nearly  the  entire  representation 
of  the  capital  stock,  is  a  handsome  compliment  to 
the  popularity  and  efficiency  of  that  genial  gentleman. 


Among  the  many  beautiful  instruments  on  exhibi- 
tion, are  the  HenrV  F.  Miller  pianos— exhibiied  by 
the  Pioneer  Dealers,  Woodworth,  Schell  &  C^. 
These  instruments  ore  manufactured  in  Boston,  and 
have  already  taken  the  first  position.  They  are  cele- 
brated for  their  great  power,  brilliancy  and  durability, 
and  f.  r  their  peculiar  singing  qualities,  which  are 
giving  them  a  world-wide  reputation.  They  are 
beautifully  made,  and  finished  in  the  highest  style. 
Pianos  rented  and  sold  on  installments.  Sole  aeenrs 
Woodworth,  Schell  &  Co.,  305  Stockton  St.  S.  F. 
Calafornia— Illustrated  catalogue  mail  free  upon  appli- 
cation. 


CONTINENTAL 

OIL 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Parafllne  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS— Elko,  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
pickages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 
C05TIXEHTAL  OIL  AXD  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


AND 

For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Pneumonia,  Consumption 
and  all  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Chest  and  Lungs. 

Over    1,000,000     Bottles    Consumed    Annually. 

Extract  from  Report  of  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue  : 

•   Treasury  Department,  Office  of  Internal  Revenue,  ) 
Washington,  D.  C.  January  26,  1880.  f 

Messrs.  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Chicago,  111.— Gentlemen:  The  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  com- 
pounded according  to  the  formula,  has  a  sufficient  quauity  of  the  BALSAM  of  TOLU  to  give  it  all  the  ad- 
vantages ascribed  to  pectoral  complaints,  and  renJeriug  it  an  agreeable  remedy  to  the  patient.  It  may 
properly  be  classed  as  a  Medicinal  Preparation  under  the  provisions  of  U.  S.  Revised  Statutes,  and  when 
so  stamped  may  be  sold  by  Druggists,  Grocers  and  other  persons  without  rendering  them  LiABrE  to  pay. 
speoial  tax  B8  liquor  dealers.  Yours  respectfully, 

(Signed)  GREEN  B.  KACJJU,  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue. 

C\  A  TTniT/~\"]VT  I  Don't  be  deceived  bv  unprincipled  dealers  who  try  to  palm  off  upon  you  Rock  and 
l/AU  IIUIN  !  Rye  in  place  of  our  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  whici  is  the  ONLY  MEDICATED  article 
made — the  genuine  bearing  the  signature,  Lawrence  &  Martin,  on  thj  Proprietary  Government  Stamp  on 
each  bottle. 

PUT    UP    IN    QUART    SIZE    BOTTLES    FOR    FAMILY    USE. 

LAWRENCE   &   MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago,  Illinois,  and  No.  6  Barclay  street,  New  York, 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON,  Agents  San  Francisco 
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Yucateco  Girls. 

A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Tribune 
■writes  as  follows  from  the  capital  of  Yucatan- 
The  higher  circles  of  society  at  night   took 
their    enjoyment   in  dancing,  aud  there  were 
.two    grand    balls   in    progress  at  once.     For 
rthess    balls  tickets  were  necessary,  and  these 
-could  be  obtained  by  applying   to   the   com- 
mittee.    The  entrance  from  the  street  was  at 
once  into  a  spacious  court,  where  great  ban- 
anas  and  pUntains  lifted  their  broad  leaves, 
and    these  were  hung  with  Chinese  lanterns. 
About  this  court  were  broad  corr  dors  with 
doors  opening  into  the  main  ball-room      The 
orchestra   was   at  one'  end.  under  the  high 
stone  arches  conveniently   near  to   the   bar. 
As  the    ladies  entered,  the}7  were  escorted  to 
seato    in  the  main  salon,  a  long  and  high, 
though   narrow  room,  where  they  sat  ranged 
on  both  sides.     They  wore  every   variety    of 
-dress,   from  «ilic  to  calico,  an  I  while  some  of 
the  costumes   were   gorgeous,   the   majority 
were   neat,  fresh  and  tasteful.     The  faces  of 
the   young   ladies   were   sweet,  pensive  and 
pretty,  but  1heir  effect  was  marred  by  the  ap- 
pearence,  every  few   feet,    of   a   hideous  old 
dame,    the    mother    of    the  blooming  beauty, 
suggesting   by  her   presence  that  the  daugh- 
ter's bloom  is  only  for   a   short   season,    and 
that  her  skin,  so  soft  and  mellow-tinted,  will 
in  a  few  yearn  become,  like  hers,  of  the  color 
of  an  old  shoe. 

The    prevailing    characteristics,    glanc'ng 
down   the   line  of  beauties,  are  large,  black, 
liquid  eyes,  bright  brunette  skins,  and  abun- 
dant black  hair.     Notwithstanding  prevailing 
belief   to   the   contrary,    I  think  the  girls  of 
tropical  cliirates  more  modest  in  their  appear- 
ance than  their  Northern  sisters.     Their  train- 
ing in  seclusion  has  not  counted  for  nothing. 
"Whatever  their  inmost  desires  may   be,    out- 
wardlj'  they  are  as  pure  as  the  firmest  Quaker. 
They  look  at  the  young  men  demurely,  but  if 
irazed  at  they  drop   their   eyes,   yet  without 
showing   the  delicious    sensation    a    young 
■man's    presence   gives   them.     It  is   intense 
pleasure  to  them,  for,  alas!   they  have   very 
few    opportunities    to    enjoy    young    men's 
society.     Yet  their  nature  is  not  intensa,  but 
warm  and  indolent,  with  a  morbid  desire  for 
that  which  is  denied  thern.     Hedged  about  by 
rules,     guarded    by    their    parents    with    a 
■watchfulness  never  remitted   night    or   day, 
one   cannot  but    pity  their    secluded    lives, 
and  wonder  that  the}'  do  not  commit  greater 
•excesses  when  let  loose.     Everything  here  is 
for   the   enjoyment   of   the  men — the  parks, 
the  promenades,  the   drives,   the   cafes,    the 
social    life.     Poor    woman   is   looked   upon 
merely  as  the  Turk  regards  his   mitt 'ess— -as 
an  object  to  be  kept  jealously  out  of  sight  of 
the    stranger;    as    a  toy  for  the  moment's  en- 
joyment.    That  they  rebel  and  repine  at  their 
harsh  treatment  is  evident   to   the   observer. 
But   heartily   do   they   enjoy    the   exquisite 
pleasures  of   the   Carnival      Here   they   can 
meet  their  lovers,  and  most  zealously  do  they 
.improve  the  fleeting   hours  in  the  ball-room. 


pointed  and  ever  most  popular,  have  added  a 
large  room  30x12  for  the  private  benefit  of 
some  thirty  of  the  athletes  of  the  Olympic 
Club,  whose  swimming  prowess  and  gracelul 
water  accomplishments  attract  a  throng  of 
spectators  every  week.  The  water  in  the  tank 
is  changed  daily  and  the  clean,  cool  swim  is 
the  cheapest  aud  most  satisfying  of  Sunday 
luxuries.  The  baths  were  formally  opened 
Sunday  before  last,  and  are  daily  filled,  and 
on  Sunday  crowded.  The  Pavilion  near  by 
continues  popular  as  ever.  Its  smooth  danc- 
ing floor,  attractive  music,  refreshments  of 
all  kinds  and  the  pretty  view  of  the  sea  and 
swimmers  that  it  looks  upon  makes  it  the 
pleasantest  resting  place  on  either  side  of 
the  bay.  Verily,  water  is  a  good  thing  and 
Alameda  is  the  place  to  enjoy  it. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


It  is  very  amusing  watching  the  people  who 
ride  in  Eotten  Row,  London.  Of  the  horse- 
women, very  few  are  what  is  called  ''well 
turned  out."  Saddles,  habits  and  hats  are 
nearly  all  ancient.  There  are,  fortunately,  a 
few  exceptions. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as-  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaltd  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


The    Briny. 

The  bathing  season  is  here  and  of  a  sun- 
shiny Sunday  all  San  Francisco  hieth  itself 
itself  to  Alameda,  to  babble  and  gurgle  and 
splash  in  the  seductive  ripples.  Now  the 
ancient  and  leathery  maiden  looks  askance 
from  the  precise  balcony;  watches  the  plump 
ugliness  of  her  more  favoied  sisterhood  in 
bathing  garb  and  at  the  glitter  of  the  striped 
^stocking  looks  virtuously  askance.  Now  the 
wearied  salesman  aud  the  tired  clerk  buffet 
the  two-inch  billows  with  muscles  of  rope- 
;yarn  and  the  gamin  is  happy  in  his  annual 
cleanliness.  The  preparations  in  Alameda 
for  the  summer  rush  are  enterprising,  and  a 
matter  of  congratulation  to  the  swimming 
public.     The   Terrace   Baths,    the   best   ap- 


BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  iu  office.. .May  17lh 

Day  of  sale June  7lh 

JNO.  CROCKETT.  Secretary. 
Office— S.  F.  Slock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  April  15.  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Direclors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  66  i  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  WEDNESDAY,  April 
'20th,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 
P.  JACOBUS.  Secretary-  pro  tern. 

T[HE  KNABE  PIANO. 

Highest  Centennial  Award. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 


No.  721   Market  Street. 

AfricanStomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

4  10  Front  Stree',  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Agents  ior  Pacific   t'oa«l. 


Feminine 


Fascinations , 


A  SIGHT  TO  BEHOLD. 

The  Elegant  New  Spring  Goods 

NOW  BEINTG  RECEIVED  DAILY  AT 

The  White  House. 

The  richest  of  FABRICS  in  ail  Shades  and  Styles  for  Street,  Evening  and 
Reception  Toilettes.     The  Latest  Novelties  in 

HOSIERY,  FANCY  GOODS,  LADIES  WEAR  AND  FEMININE  K?  ICK-KNACKS 


GENERALLY    IN 


TTnic[ue    and   Elegant  Designs. 


ALL    CLASSES    OF- 


Housekeeping  i  Domestic  Stuffs 


FOR 


AT    THE    LOWEST    PRICES    IN    THE    CITY". 

THE  FINEST  GOODS  AT  THE  SMALLEST  OUTLAY 


— CALL   ON- 


ISTo£ 


J.  W.  DAVIDSON  &  CO., 

IOI  and  103  KE^RlsTY  STREET 

CORNER   POST,  SAN   FRANCISCO. 


20!) 


The   Better  World. 


Tlie  religious  tracts  circulated  by  the  Lon- 
don Tract  Society  number  80,000,000.  But 
then  some  of  them  are  diverted   from  their 

function,  and,  instead  of  being  used  by  the 
appreciative  heathen  to  light  tires  with  for 
the  roasting  of  missionaries,  are  taken  by  the 
Christian  grocer  to  wrap  up  his  rolls  of  oleo- 
margarine. 


The  distinguished  African  mi  sionarv.  Dr. 
Moffat,  says  "he  has  heard"  that  the  flesh  of 
a  young  negress  is  very  good  eating.  We 
know  a  young  white  sister  of  the  orthodox 
faith  who  la-tes  tolerably  well,  if  you  don't 
draw  blood. 


"  What  men  want,"  says  Dr.  Ellis,  "is 
unity  upon  the  broad  basis  of  historical 
Christianity."  All  the  same,  they  don't  seem 
to  spf  nd  much  money  to  achieve  it.  Unity 
upon  the  broad  basis  of  indifference  is  what 
they  appear  to  yearn  after  more  than  anything. 

At  the  recent  Methodist  Conference  at 
Kingston,  N.  Y.,  the  presiding  elder  com- 
plained that  one  of  the  great  drawbacks  in 
the  mountain  region  was  "the  annual  influx 
of  40,000  summer  boarders" — sinners,  to  a 
man.  This  reminded  another  elder  of  the 
story  of  a  little  girl  in  the  metropolis,  who 
one  night  ended  her  prayer  with,  "Now. 
good-bye,  God,  I'm  going  into  the  country." 


Mrs.  Gulick,  a  Protestant  missionary  in 
Spain,  complains  that  in  her  field  of  labor  the 
worship  of  the  Virgin  is  almo3t  universal,    'm! 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Boyd,  of  St.  Louis,  begs 
leave  to  differ  with  the  Rabbi  Sonneschein 
will)  regard  to  the  eveatual  union  of  the  Jews 
and  Unitarians.  He  thinks  they  are  as  wide 
apart  as  a  milch  cow's  hind  legs — though  he 
doesn't  seem  to  have  had  the  intelligence  to 
put  it  that  way. 

There  are  a  good  many  more  Baptists  in 
the  United  States  than  members  of  any  other 
denomination.  If  there  is  anything  that  the 
Rev.  Dr.  Stebbins  does  not  know,  we  should 
like  to  hear  him  lecture  a  little  about  thai. 
We  know  the  rest  bv  heart. 


A  great  "Ecumenical"  Conference  of  the 
Methodists  (or,  as  they  are  called  in  England, 
Wesleyans)  is  to  be  held  in  London  next  Sep- 
tember. Doctrinal  controversies  are  barred 
out,  so  the  conference  will  be  as  calm  as  a 
pan  of  clabbered  milk. 


The  reviewers  of  the  New  Testament  have 
substituted  the  word  "Hades"  for  "Hell" 
wherever  the  objectionable  term  occurs.  This 
is  doubtless  intended  as  a  compliment  to  Bob 
Ingersoll  and  Henry  Ward  Beecher. 


Pere  Hyacinthe  wants  this  country  to  put 
up  $18,000  to  build  him  a  new  church  in  Par's. 


The  statement  that  the  Kansas  Prohibitu-n 
Law  does  not  forbid  the  use  of  wine  at  the 
communion  table  is  troubling  the  good  men 
who  expected  to  win  a  crown  of  martyrdom  by 
ostentatiously  using  it.  From  present  appear- 
ances they  fear  they  cannot  get  torn  from  the 
bosoms  of  their  families  and  be  made  to  "ioi 
in  jail." 


The  Rev.  Stephen  H.  Tyng.  Jr.,  is  not 
about  to  'vert  to  the  Roman  Catholic?. 

Oar  local  parsons  are  well,  up  to  date  And 
they  take  medicine,  too,  when  threatened 
with  translation  to  another  and  better  wcrld. 


Literary. 


The  Harpers  have  re  primed  ns  much  of  the  Metier*. 
nich  Memoirs  us  bus  appeared  in  Europe.  Perhaps 
the  greatest  value  of  this  work  lies  in  its  culm,  keen 
and  judicial  eatimate  of  the  great  Nepoleon— alike  re- 
moved from  the  detraction  of  such  mndn-onitn  as 
Madame  Eemusat  and  Ihe  absurd  gloriBeation  of  such 
dunces  us  our  own  lamented  Ab'uott.  It  is  not  import- 
ant that  the  world  should  know  much  about  Metter- 
nicb,  but  it  is  important  that  it  should  know  what 
manner  of  mau  Napoleon  was. 


Mr.  David  Dudley  Field  ha*  iu  the  current  number 
of  the  North  American  Review  an  article  on  "Centrali- 
zation" which  it  can  do  no  one  any  harm  to  read 


Even  without  g'nius,  says  the  Sun,  versss  are  fre- 
quently written  which  sparkle  with  wit  or  glow  with 
imagination.  There  is  a  knack  of  literary  workmanship 
—a  knowledge  of  what  makes  things  readable,  a  faculty 
of  invention,  a  graceful  habit  of  expression,  a  ta.-te 
that  uever  says  a  commonplace  thin"  in  an  entirely 
commonplace  way— which  largely  supplies  the  place 
of  genius  in  producing  poetry  for  the  market.  Gen- 
iuses do  not  come  np?n  the  earth  in  crowds.  And 
they  cannot  always  sell  their  poems. 

The  elaborate  and  carefully  studied  costumes  for 
the  actors  in  the  Greek  play  which  is  to  be  brought 
out  this  month  by  Harvard  students  have  just  been 
completed,  by  F.  D.  Millett,  the  designer.  The  royal 
persouages  iu  Sophocles'  play  of  "(Edipus  Tyrannus" 
will  wear  costumes  of  rich  and  varied  hues,  bright 
with  Tyriau  purple  and  glittering  with  reproductions 
of  beaten  g  dd  and  flishing  jewels.  The  minor  char- 
actors,  like  tae  priest,  suppliants  and  members  of  the 
chorus,  will  wear  different  shades  of  white. 

Poor  little  Mr.  William  Black  must  have  been 
pained  to  learn  the  opinion  entertaiued  of  him  by  the 
London  Daily  Xeirs  (a  paper  with  which  he  has  him- 
self been  at  ways  more  or  less  connected).  The  judg- 
ment is  anent  his  latest  novel,  Sunrise,  and  is  as  fol- 
lows: "Iu  his  delineations  of  scoundrelism  he  seems 
to  have  forgotten  for  th-i  time  his  sense  of  right  aud 
wrong.  He  appears  to  see  no  reason  why  a  mau  of 
honor  should  not  by  a  murderer;  why  a  midnight  con- 
spirator, ready  and  willing  to  take  any  man  or  woman's 
life  at  a  moment's  notice,  should  not  be  a  model  of  :.ll 
the  softtr  virtues;  or  why  a  frank  and  kind-hearted 
old  general  officer  should  not  decree  Ihe  secret  slaying 
of  a  profligate  priest." 

Mr.  Henry  James  Jr.,  intends  to  return  tothiseoun- 
try  sometime  during  the  present  year.  He  will  re- 
ceive the  homage  of  the  maidens  of  the  Atlantic,  of 
both  sexes  and  all  ages. 


Nina  H.  Pifford  is  the  name  of  a  new  poet  whose 
things  have  just  beeu  published.  She  is  being  much 
praised.  We  quote  a  single  stanza  from  her  "Miter 
Dolorosa,"  the  intellectual  piternity  of  which  is  not 
far  to  seek. 

"Lips  with  the  curve  of  pa6sion  ! 

Brow  with  the  bro  d  agony  ! 
Thou  sufferest  human-fashion 

Thou  sorrowest  henveoly. 
Great  is  tby  grief  as  woram, 

Grand  as  the  mother  of  God. 
Lo  !  we  are  stilled  iu  thy  presenc, 
Subdued,  overcome,  overawed." 


While  Siynor  Momldini's  Niece  was  being  warmly 
received  iu  America  the  talented  writer  of  the  novel 
was  lodged  in  an  insane  asylum  Various  reasons 
were  given  fur  the  fact,  some  of  he1"  friends  holding 
that  she  was  unjustly  detained,  others  that  there  was 
good  reason  for  the  step.  Miss  Tinker  has  now  given 
us  another  novel.  By  the  Tiber  (she  lives  in  Rome)  in 
which  the  heroius  suffers  detention  in  an  asylum,  but 
nothing  throws  any  light  on  the  case  of  Miss  Tinker 
herself.     Biography  nf  a  Cat  is  the  latest. 


The  lady  who  wrote  The  Tsar's  Willow  (No  Name 
Series)  is  not  receiving  much  encouragement  from 
the  critics;  so  we  may  expect  her  to  write  some  more 
soon. 


KINGSFORD'S 

Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST     MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1030 


PURE    STAECH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking" 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  I 


Do   not   let   your  Grocer  supply  3'ou  witfa 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.T.  Coleman 


&    CO., 


WHOLESALE    AGENT?. 
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News   of  the   Week. 


Curtailment  of  tbe  Milish  by  mustering  out 

six  companies  of   tbe  Drainers. "Eugene 

Sullivan  to  marry  1be  widow  Hopkins." — 
Chronicle.     "Not  if  be  knows  it." — Sullivan. 

More  Mormon  immigrants.     Our  Prattler 

delighted. Garfield  has  gone  back  on  Gor- 

ham.     O  Pixley,  Pixley! Santa  Cruz  and 

Watsonville  Railroad  gobbled  by  Stanford  & 
Crowd. Vulgar  fellows  get  up  sham  wed- 
ding with    male    bride.      Unpleasant. St. 

Louis  taking  its  turn    at  inunda  ion.     Chica- 

gonese  crow  loud  and  shrill. Woman  that 

shot  Chico  Foster  turned  loose  upon  the  City 
of  the  Angels.     Make  the   feathers  fly  some 

more  maybe. Tessor  Denton  will  keep  on 

lecturing.       Nimpostor. Boss    hoaxer    of 

Morning  Gall  discovers  human  beings  on  the 
planets.  Democrats  or  Republicans? So- 
cial Science  Sisterhood  discuss  things.     Uui- 

verse  depresses  its  ear. Feller  cuts  up  his 

wife  with  a  butcher-knife.  She  dies.  It  is 
hoped  that  after  acquital  he  will  go  into  some 

kind  of   business. Usual  deadman   found 

on  beach. Dismissal  of  one  hundred  Dep- 
uty-Badlams.     Contributions  for  their  relief 

may    be    sent  here. Dead    Girardin. 

Abundant  picnics.     Poison    oak   doesn't  half 

do    its    duty. Legislators    are    dining    ou 

slicken   nxin's. Reporters  can't  interview 

Archibald  Forbes — be  won't  have  it.  Get 
him  drunk.  Sober  second  thought — Forbes 
is   a   Scotchman:  require   too  much  whisky. 

Art  Loan  Exhibition.     Slathersof  pretty 

women.  Some  painting?.  Curios.  Long- 
nosed  watchman — nose  alone  worth  price  of 
admission.     Blown   at  3  r.    m.   sharp,   every 

day. Picnicking  militiaman  fell  off  cars. 

Break   his   neck    at  that   business. Irish 

Land  Leaguers   roast    bailiff    to    a   delicate 

brown. Legislature  won't  go  home.     The 

plot  slickens. Rev.  Dr.    Piatt  lectures  on 

"The  Bible  and  Civiliza  ion."  Nothing  to 
do  with  one  another.  Never  has  been  but 
one   civilized  people — the   Greeks.      Hadn't 

any    bible.      Sit    down,    Piatt. English 

nobleman  'lopes  with  commoner's  wife.  No- 
bleman calamitously  belabored  by  lady's  other 

admirers. Kearney   and  O  Donnell    make 

riots  of  themselves  at  the  Sand  Lot.  Get 
arrested  yet  for   indecent  exposure  of  their 

opinions. Central  Pacific  Railroad  smashes 

four  children,  all  of  one  family. Old  sol- 
dier chops  wife's  head  with  axe  made  for 
another  purpose.     Couldn't  afford  butcher's 

cleaver. Brady  prints  awkward  letter  from 

Garfield. British  man-o'-war  busted  up. 

Innumerable  ciravan  of   convicts  sets  out  for 

Sibera. Dillon    arrested.     'Nother   Saxon 

outrage More  of  the  Hossack   "domestic 

infelicity."       Disagreeble.        Killemall. 

Summer  crops  of  suicides  and  murders  pro- 
mises to  exceed  that  of '80.   The  unfortunates 

so  far  harvested  are  of  superior   quality. 

Man  tried  to  walk  ashore  from  ferry-boat  in 
mid-bay.  The  jocund  shrimp  toys  idly  with 
his  locks,  and  the  merry,  merry  crab  fondles 
the  two  eyes  of  him. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


aINGULAfi  COINCIDENCE. 

"v7hen  tho  Boston  Excursionists  arrived  in  town, 
rather  disorganized  with  their  trans-continental  trip 
their  first  search  was  for  a  new  stock  of  famishing 
goods  and  clothing.  By  a  singular  coincidence  they 
all  called  on  Bullock  &  Joaes  at  105  Mmtgomeiy 
street  and  on  comparing  notes  found  that  the  firm's 
reputation  as  clothiers  was  as  wide  spread  east  of  the 
Rockies  as  it  is  west  of  them.  The  new  goods  form  a 
fine  art  display  in  the  dress  line  that  everyone  should 
look  at. 


There  was  once  a  maiden  named  Ruth, 
Who  had  an  aversion  to  truth, 
So  when  her  biau  kissed  her 
And  made  her  lips  blister, 
She  told  folks  she  had  a  sore  tooth. 
The  only  way  that  the  Romeo  made  his  peace  was 
by  buying  her  a  delicious  oyster  and  strawberry  supper 
at  M.  B.  Moraghan's,  stalls  68  and  G9  California  Mar- 
ket, and  in  her  delight  the  girl  forgot  her  troubles  and 
made  up. 


Bush   Street  Theatre. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

GREAT    SUCCESS    OP 

Eobson    and    Crane, 

IN  GREENE  &  THOMPSON'S  COMEDY, 

Sharps  and  Flats. 

EVERY  EVENING  AND    SATURDAY  MATINEE. 

Baldwin   Theatre. 

THOMAS  MAGTJIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M,  EEERLE Stage  Manager 

GREAT   EMOTIONAL  DRAMA, 
"Written  by   MRS.    JANE    BRUNER,    entitled 

^  Mad  World. 

EVERY    EVENING     DURING    THE    WEEK. 

Monday  Evening,  May  9th. 
First  Appearance  in  California  of  KATE  CLAXTON, 

The  Two    Orphans. 
California   Theatre. 

CH  ARLES  E.  LOCKE Manager 

For  two  weeks  only,  commencing 

SUXOAY MAT  1,  1S81 

First  appearance  of 

MR.    GUS    WILLIAMS, 

Id  liis  hilarious  character  of 

OUR     GERMAN     SENATOR, 

Iii  three  acts  ahd  a  Telephone. 

A  hximorous  every-day  satire  on  the  possibilities  of  political 

life,  under  the  munageinsnt  of  Mr.  JOHN  ttiCKABV. 

GRAND  MATINEE, SATURAY,  MAT 7th 

THE   AMPHITHEATRE. 

No.  817  Mark3t  Streat,  Junction  of  Stockton  and  Ellis. 

L4.WTON  fc    MeXEIL Proprietors 

FOR    A    SHORT    SEASON, 

COilMENCIXG 

MONDAY   EVENING MAY  8,   1881 

SHERMAN'S 

EDUCATED  HORSES. 

Tommy,  Barney,  Tammiap,  Dick,  Frank  and  Jack. 

The  Only  Real  Horse  SIiotv  in  Existence. 
PERFORMING    OVER     130    TRICKS, 

All  by  WORD   OF   C011MAND— no  signs  or    motions,  as 

resorted  to  by  circusmen.  used.     Prononunced 

by  all  to  be  tbe 

Most  Wonderful  Horses  in  the  World, 

The  horse  Jack  acts  the  Clown  and  is  immensely  funny. 

REFINED    ENTERTAINMENT. 

Especially  pleasing  and  entertaining  to  Ladies  and  Children. 

central  location.   comfortable  seats. 

AdmiS3ion,...-50  Cents  1  Children 25  Cents 

Reserved  Seats,  75  Cents. 

Performance    Every    Evening. 

MATINEES    WEDNESDAY     AND     SATURDAY, 

AT     1WD    O'CLOCK. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 

ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  tbe 
Narrow-Gauge   Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

-ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAY  1st 

A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Dancing  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  «t  t'O Proprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Eope. 

Prof.    G-EO.   "WAMBOLD, 

The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MR.    SAMUEL    DEARIN, 

Inventor   and   Originator   of   Comedy  Instruments. 


MI33  R03E  JTTLIAN. 
Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  inetru- 
meuts  at  once,  hein^  equ*l  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

N.  W.  Cor.  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


The  great  violinist, 

SIGNOR   ERCOLE    ORTON, 

FIRST    TIME    IN    AMERICA, 

Commencing 
THURSDAY APRIL     28th. 


A  chance  for  a  great  and  rare 

CH.  KIECK  &  CO. 

State    of    Maine    Association 

—  OF  — 
ALAMEDA    COUNTY. 

THE    4th    ANNUAL    REUNION    AND    PICNIC 
Will  be  held  at 

Badger's  Central  Park,  East  Oakland, 
SATURDAY,  MAY  7,  188!, 

Oration  by  Bsv.  H.  Stebbins.  Tickets,  50  cents, 
to  be  bad  at  the  gate.  Children  under  1-A  years  of 
age  admitted  free. 

ALL  MAINE  PEOPLE  ARE  INVITED. 

Randolph  &  Co. 

ISHEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,   Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

JeA^relers, 
101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 


-IN- 


WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR.Etc 

EAGLESON    &  CO., 

4    AND    6    KEARNY    STREET. 


303: 

£^ 

^LEADING  OPTICIAN  -A 

•-~|,V0MTQ-Yl 

PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 

MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery   t..  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  P.  1863- 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  eases 'of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,   free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted. 

to  Order 

t^-A.1  TWO  HOURS'  KOTlCE-rfS 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD   &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS, 

AND   DEALERS   IN- 

Fine  Furnishin    Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St.vSan  Francisco^ 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE  POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Han  jriat  received  a  tine  line  of -French,  English  ami  Domestic 
Woollens,  ot'tbe  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  nialte  up: 

Suits  iiinrtc  to  order  Iroin $?o> 

Punts  niailc  to  orilfer  from 5, 

I'ino  Heaver  Suits  to  order  I'rom 35- 

Overeouts  iuiulc  lo  order  i'rom is- 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARAN1 EED  OR  NO  SALE 

(^"Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  seuton  applicat- 
ion to  any  address, 

Nos.   .'o;:  Montgomery  St.,  to:;   ihinl  St.,    and  73*  Miir*- 
Uvt  St.,  San  FranciM'o,  Vat. 


A  HEURX.  -T  lETJpN. 

,<^wNENRY  AHRENSy^Sv.    -rfl.V.BORSTEt.. 


142  tjyrf  l434T.,vc;;-^-'piN&Sf  NEAR  pqi$ 


$2.00,   $2.50   and   $3.00, 

Buys  ihe  Fines'   Spectacles    in    Existence! 

BP*The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
spt  t.i.rle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EVES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California; 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

U  you  they  make  Spectac'e  Lenses,  as  we, 
>  only  Opticians  on  this  f    ast  who  do 


CALIFORNIA 

Electric  Light  Company 

119  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco, 
Owners  of  the  Patent  of  the 

Brush  System  of  Electric  Lighting 


FOR    THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 


it".   \.  KXIi.lt T. 


illus.  .1.  CLI  NIE. 


KNIGHT  &CLUNIE 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

•S'"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 


The  Besl  and  Only  Practical  System  of  Electric 

(lighting  in  flic  World. 
Apparatus  (mil  CIly-RIghls  lor  sale."   s,- n. I  ror  Pamphlet 
GEO     H.    ROE,    Secretary. 

INSURANCE. 


NICASI0  HOTEL 

Fourteen  mJlea  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  R.  R..  in 
NiCaslo  Valley.  The  FINKST  HPOT  IN  THE  sTATifor  Spoils- 
tin  find  Tourists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hotel  rue  in  first-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  Mc  VJLLISTJ&B,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  — Leave  Bun  Francisco  on  San  Rtilael  boat  at  U  :40  .\.  m. 
Through  fare,  11. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AM)    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febia.tr 

FOREIGN    AND    DOMESTIC 

COAL  I 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.    ALLEN,        120    Beale    Street 


DO    NOT   SACRIFICE    YOUR    FURNITURE, 

PIANOS  and  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

At  miction  sales, while  yuu  nre  boarding, or  out  of  the  city,  but 

STORE    THEM, 

AS  WELL  AS  YOUR  TRUNKS  AND  PAINTINGS,  WITH 

J.    H.    MOTT    &    CO., 

X...  1147  MARKET  STREET       NUCLEUS  BLOCK;  SECOND  FL003 
Lar-e  airy  brick  building,  with  elevator.    MONEY  LOANED 
•  ■n  valuable  goods.    Terma  mode  rate. 


C   I.    Hr/TCHINSON,  H.    It.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.   California  &  Sansomo  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  2  P  Clark.  J  C  staples.  Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed    l>v  all    ni-i:mlncnt   Scientist*   audi 
Ph  vhU-Iiiiih  En  Ainerkii.   Ii.it-  ,1  complete  Battery  f 
in  the    back,    which    eeneralt*  n   current  of   tlrrTricity 
which    is  com  mil  ii  ic.it  ctl   in  tlic   hofly   by  mentis  of  melal 
leeth,  which  .-ire  «oft  and  flexible,  and  .In  not  in  any 
way  injure  nr  rnujlioi   Oil-  skin.      The    MiieKt  llulr 
Brunh  In  Exl-tenee.     Should  be  u-e<i  daily.     (  tires 
DnndrulT.   Ruldnex-.   Fi.lllne   of  llulr.   Klteii- 
i nut  turn,   llemluelle.    \e  imlcln.   ete.     Tbosie    af- 
flitted  with  Severe.  I'niulul  nil  Chronic  IMtten»en 
should  send  mr  r.-ir  Ji.urn.nl   JtMiifint;   Kkciro  Medical 
Appliances.     Mnileri  Free- 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  O. 


lie  State  Investment  ard  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    IVIariiie. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PEINC1PAL    OFFICE: 

•21S  and  210  Sniisoiiic  Street,  Smi  Francisco,  O'al. 

A.  .!.  BRYANT,  President.     R.  IVEKS.  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSH1M5,  Secretary.    H.H.WATSON,  Ratine  Surveyor 


P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vio;-Pr33ll3nt 
R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 
OF   CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

JAMFB  PHELAN,      P.  J.  WHITE.      N.  C.  Ll'HRS,      J.  MACnOMOUGH, 

W.  W.  DoDiii;,       Wm,H.  LentJ  Joh*  Fay.        Thos.  Jennings, 
Hknry  Casanova.      vL'chael  Kane,     W.  D.  O'Sillivan. 


UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  Mare'J  1st,  1880  687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  lotl^r Bonds; '"u-Si;"  !  ™TAI 530,711  52 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 440  CALIFORNIA  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents. 

No.  till  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN   FHANCISCO,    CAL. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis.  .  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -         "  350,000 

Fan-agnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y„    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,    -"  545.000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins, 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       .       "  141,000 
Ollice— '219  Sumsoinc  Street,  S.  V. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &   CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET.  SAN    FRANCISCO.    CAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 

GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET.  S\N   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIV   ST H  10 R T .  mV  FR-VNCISHO.  r\T, 


THE 

Terrapin    Ovster   House, 

PH.  SCATTINY,  Prporietor. 
No.  15  Stockton  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Oysters   in    Every  Style. 

The  Best  kind  of  Fish  and  Meats  in  the  market. 
All  kinds  of  Foreign  and  Domestic  "Wines  and 
Liquors.  NICE  PRIVATE  ROOMS  UP  STAIRS. 
OPEN  ALL  NIGHT. 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collencler's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


%?^' 
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TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibboa's   D.'spensary.. 

60Q  KEARXY  STKEKT.  FAIST 
S..O  Frauciscc—  E^tnbli^hed 
in  I85A  for  ihe  li-eatmeiit,  find  eure  of 
Spet-ial  Diseases.  Debilily;  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  'She  sitk  and 
ultiifteci  ahtniid'in.t'faiT  to  call  upon, 
him.  The  Poctorthaa  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  tbor- 
oujrhly  tiie  wirions  hospitals  tUsze, , 
ohtninine  a  great  deal  of  valwali.'ei 
inftirmntion.  whicli  he  is  L-rrnqpiteut 
to  impart  to  thope  in  need  of  his  sir- 
.  hrs vices.  DK.  GIBBoX'  will  niHie  no, 
'X-  >^5^2^5>S^J55?Sk-:""  '"hfirLT  mi  \<  ■■--■■  ii.  cif  i  ii>  ;i  ,-ii  i-<- 
eons  at  a  distam-i-  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  coinniimica-. 
tions  strictly  confidential..  Charges  reasonable.  Call  lor  write- 
P  ddress  DR*  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Bnx  1957,  San  Francisca.J  Say  youi 
siw  this  advertisement  tnl  the  W.AriK., 


%sr^ 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  wines  of  mkssk9.  cbu8e  t!  filsfreres  of 
Bordeaux,  have  a  PateDt  Wire  Cover  arouod  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Caoea.  Querta  aud  Pints. 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Caaea.  Quarts  Bad  Piuts, 

CHAT    LAFITE.    CHAT  MARGAIX  —  lu   C       Qts 
Asd     SIMMOND'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Strekt 
_    .   _________ 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FEONT  ST.       REFINERY,  3th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS       Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  geuuine  Lout*  Kuederer  Cart"  lEIttnrlie 
4'liu— ipnsrnc  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rneims,  over 
bis  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "Macondray  s  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  buttle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO  , 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIANOS 

Chickeriug  &  Sons Boston 

Blntbner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Nenniann Hamburg 

G.  Scliwecnten Berliu 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  sonth  side  Court.       A.  D.  SHARON. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 


310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 
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Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FKANCISCO. 

rflHIS  COMPANY,  NOW   IN"   ITS  SIXTH   YEAR  OF 
JL    usefulness,  offers   (be  only  DEPOSITORY  on   this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 
Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  now  in  their  keeping.  Avoiti  »11  risks  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFE 
DEPOSIT  COH PAN  Y— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  $11!  to  $'20  per  year,  or  32  per  mouth. 
Larger  Safes,  $3o  to  $_<»0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS : 

N.  LTJNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,      SAM'L  DAVIS 
C.  F.  MacDERMOT,    F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY, 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN   FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


WILLIAMS.   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO  ;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co  ;  the  Cnnard  Royal  Mail  S  tf.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited) ;  the  Murine  Insurance  Co.  of  London ;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Asktou  & 
Sou's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only,  place  in  the 
United  States  where  the>  are  obtained..-  Trade  sup- 
plied.     Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C:  O.  D. 


L  ESTABLISHED,.  30  YEARS.  J 

Castle  Brothers 

Wholesale  Dealers_in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

"^  and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES' 

213,  215,  217  FEONT  STREET 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  B00T1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 


Shoe   Combined. 


FOR    SALE   ONLY    BY 
P.     KELLY,    -   PATENTEE  AND  PKIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER    BUSH. 


J.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp   of    Maag-Bitter , 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.   &  Co., 
626  Front  Street. 


KRUa    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUGS   &    CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
626  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


DELICIOUS 


^APPETIZING 

and  on  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
Relail  Grocers 
and    Provision 

Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
niento, 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED    30   YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

,Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 


dj     -5  THOMAS 'HALL'S  &  2 
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BITTERS 


£     ABSOLUTELY 


PURE  I  s 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dysnepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climat  i. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  Ban  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  "Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya,  r^TFor  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO  THE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 


NICE     ROOMS    UP    STAIRS,   AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA 

C  O  IE1  IF1  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and   Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 

W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


CAL1POBNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodyear  Rnbl3er  Co 


E.    H.   PEASE,  Jk., 
S.  M.  RUN  YON, 


Agents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER   STS. 

f eh  12-tf 

Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &.  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


THEWHEELERiWILSONi 

Improved  New  No.  8. 

THE  SIMPLEST, 

MOST  DURABLE 

AND 

IBIEST 

SEWING  MACHINE 

"Will  do  the  largest  variety  of  work 
without  attachments. 

Wheeler  &  Wilson  M'f'g  Co. 
20    REARY  'STREET 


647   MARKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLLTON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTGHTYPE FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and.  205  Leidesiorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Bos  1915. 


"HAPPY-  THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always"  in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kohler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO.  > 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Poet  Street. 


$66 


a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Haiaett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


John  Mictdleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FBANCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

Pianos   and   Organs, 

23  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 
FRENCH     MILLINERY 

IV! ME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES:  r 

Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 

44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Salooj] 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 


POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY   STEEET,  S.  E. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAS  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. ' 

Prices   the   same   as  in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

(ARE    BEST 

No.  336   KEARNY   STREET. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 

108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World  ! 
Chas.     S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve   &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,    Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Cnarges. 

R.    J.    TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Xeaclina*    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 


Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 


DRY  GOODS 


Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 


132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DE.  HALPEUNEE,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


.CK\aWl^cvr;n 

RUBBER  STAMPS; 
'STENCIL  PLAT ESci 
:  320  SAKfSOME  ST.  S.l\ 


FRANCISCO  DANERI.  HENRY    CASANOVA. 

F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


me    4-^y  dL'OM  per  day  at  borne.     Samples  worth  $6  free. 
tpO    h\J  IJp^vJ  Address  Stimson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


a.  MLuoouujtuirjttiiiB  nAie  are  miL  styles,  ,N- 


SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best! 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San   Francisco. 


Corner  of  Second 


uiiil   Market   Sts. 


SAN  FRANCISCON.   /California. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY- 
USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in    Eleva- 
tor. 


A£DlETZ(t 

l22$  fM\ 


MUM 

•  1876  . 

MEDAL 
OIL.1 


Standard 

MIXED, 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"Excelsiorl"  "Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

■Wholesale  CouiiuIskIoq 

L 

umber    and    Shipp 

19  STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

ing, 

FORT  MADISON  MILLS,            1       CARGOES  FURNISHED 
Paget  Soun^l,  W.  T.                 |     and    Bills  sawed    to  order 

SOHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


HEALD'S  QUSINESS  HOLLEGE  I 
EALD'S  LJUSINESS  llOLLEGE  ! 

24  FOST  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST   TABLE  AND  BEST   ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 

MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St.  ■ 


PIPER 

HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry   Lund, 

AGENT, 

214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.MONTACUE&CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET, 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEET  ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA     MARKET, 

SAN  francisco.  ,• 


liisiiiS 


vm 


.413-vfRONT.  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


?or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 

SUCCESSORS  TO 

GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  ani  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  _  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    "WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richahd  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137 .to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Paw  Mills  Edgers  and'  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Beige's  Concentrators  and  Ruck  Breakers 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

n  0  TO  PAEA.TSO  SPRINGS  FOE,  RHEUMATISM 
\X  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing:  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICSf. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  hefore 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

febi2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  r. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPOETEKS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    ''Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  US  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


-IN- 


WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR,Etc. 

EAGLESON    &  CO., 

4    AND    6    KEARNY   STREET. 
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THE    GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 


go         .A.    Special    Department    for    Ladies     and     Children. 

r~ '  :e=l.   H^.T_,T£!-2'   cfc    O.   _A__   EUSON",   Proprietors. 


© 


zrzezmzo^T-^il. 


Middle  ton  &  Farnsworth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

XO  Post  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 

A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
fit free.     Address  Tni:i-  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


$72 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE     CELEBEATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  mae'e  expressly  for 
use  ou  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN. 

"l^T-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  -BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1^1  nials  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    002  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY    CENTS. 


J.  R.  GATES  &  CO 


U7  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


©VOL. 6. 
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PUBLISHED    EVERY    FRIDAY,   AT  602    CALIFORNIA  ST. 
CORNER   KEARNY,   BY 

MACFARLANE     &     DAM 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

TERMS  TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2^  numbers 2.50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1 .  25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
^Vasp,  payable  invariably  in  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp:  In 
Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties,  Capt. 
J.  W.  A.  WRIGHT.  In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr. 
THEO.  D.  REYMERT,  Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this  journal. 


FRIDAY 


MAY  13,  1881. 


The  rhapsody  indulged  in  by  Senator  Hoar 
in  the  debate  on  the  Chinese  Treaty  was  a 
sweet  and  sentimental  symphony  in  the  ears 
of  the  Pacific  Coast.  That  no  race  of  people 
should  be  debarred  from  creeping  under  the 
wings  of  the  great  American  Hen,  but  that 
the  oppressed  of  all  nations  should  find  a 
haven  here,  may  sound  very  well  in  pane- 
gyric and  verse,  but  its  practical  working 
doesn't  develop  very  beautifully.  The  immi- 
gration question,  independent  of  the  Chinese, 
is  a  dubious  prospect  at  best.  The  "op- 
pressed of  all  nations,"  the  class  which  most 
numerously  seeks  residence  in  this  country, 
comprises  those  who  find  their  native  lands 
unpleasant  through  their  opinions  being  at 
variance  with  those  of  constituted  authority. 
With  Nihilists  from  Russia,  Socialists  from 
Germany,  Communists  from  France,  and  the 
fightiDg  peasantry  of  all  countries  daily 
swelling  the  roll  of  citizenship  of  the  United 
States,  a  very  peculiar  and  uncertain  popu- 
lace is  being  built  up.  At  home  theso  classes 
can  arm  themselves  only  surreptitiously  and 
pursue  a  guerrilla  warfare  which  accom- 
plishes little.  Here,  however,  they  are 
armed  with  the  ballot,  float  into  the  ranks 
of  that  laboring  army  that  controls  the 
country  numerically  and  air  their  seditious 
principles,  which  need  but  little  alteration 
from  their  continental  shape  to  fit  the 
Republic  of  the  United  States  as  well  as 
the  monarchies  of  Europe.  The  pessimistic 
prophecies  concerning  the  United  States 
were  based  on  a  foresight  that  considered 
but  two  things,  the  weakness  of  our  suffrage 
system  and  the  radical  character  of  the 
masses,  and  it  will   need   only  one  era   of 


agitation,  strikes  and  hard  times  in  the  large 
cities  to  develop.  What  a  charming  lot  of 
incendiary  patriots  and  bigoted  fanatics  we 
have  been  importing  of  late  years!  In  the 
broad  acres  of  the  United  States  there  is  room 
for  all  the  sober  and  industrious  immigrants 
that  may  choose  to  come.  As  a  sink  for  the 
scum  of  the  earth,  however,  the  United 
States  can  scarcely  be  a  success. 
&  *  s* 

General  Miller  has  done  well.  On  a  mea- 
sure vitally  important  to  his  constituency  he 
has  asserted  himself  in  a  manly,  bold  and 
statesmanlike  manner,  and  with  shrewdness 
and  smoothness  has  carried  out  the  dictum 
which  he  announced  to  his  colleagues.  The 
passage  of  the  Chinese  Treaty  was  a  stroke 
of  senatorial  work  not  so  notable  for  the 
difficulty  of  iis  achievement  as  for  the  neat- 
ness and  dispatch  with  which,  after  the 
Senator  started  in,  he  carried  it  out.  Its 
indirect  result  in  setting  in  motion  the  wheels 
of  the  legislative  machine  is  also  a  matter  of 
congratulation.  The  defiance  of  the  admin- 
istration by  one  politician,  Mr.  Conkling, 
for  purposes  which,  however  oratory  may 
seek  to  veil  them,  are  entirely  based  on  polit- 
ical patronage,  is  not  a  sight  calculated  to 
add  to  the  prestige  of  America  abroad. 
Should  the  action  on  the  treaty  finally  ex- 
plode the  dead-lock  and  straighten  out  the 
tangle,  General  Miller  will  have  not  ODly  the 
Pacific  Coast,  but  the  entire  Union  to  thank 
him  for  his  work. 

*  *  :•: 

It  is  a  matter  of  general  surprise  that  the 
Election  Commissioners  have  decided  that 
there  is  no  election  this  year.  It  was  gener- 
ally expected  that  Messrs.  Kalloch  and  Mur- 
phy and  Tillson  and  Lindsley,  having  com- 
fortably indented  the  official  cushions  for  two 
years  past,  would  of  their  own  accord  step 
down  and  out  and  call  an  election  for  the 
purpose  of  filling  their  places.  Nevertheless 
an  election  may  take  place  this  year.  The 
city  wants  it.  A  change  of  administration 
is  radically  necessary  if  the  tax  payer  bones 
are  not  to  be  picked  clean.  A  general  clean- 
ing out  and  reduction  of  expenses  are  urgently 
needed.  The  power  of  determining  the  elec- 
tion law  does  not  rest  with  the  Commission, 
and  it  is  earnestly  to  be  hoped  that  the  tax- 
payers will  manifest  sufficient  interest  in  this 
vitally  important  question  to  see  that  it  is 
properly  presented  to  the  Supreme  Court  and 
an  order  calling  an  election  obtained  if  pos- 
sible. 

The  fact  is  becoming  daily  apparent  that 
the  office  of  the  City  and  County  Attorney  is 
very  unnecessarily  ornamented  with  Mr.  J. 
Luttrell  Murphy;  that,  in  fact,  it  could  get 
along  quite  as  successfully  as  it  does  at 
present,  without  him  as  with  him.  The  in- 
vestigations of  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  have  revealed  that  the 
Sinton  suit,  where  the  City  was  plaintiff,  was 
dismissed  because  of  his  neglect;  that  other 
suits  have  gone  by  default  while  he  was 
doubtless  working  on  buncombe  oratory  for 
the  laboring  ear;  that  some  sixfj'  tax  suits 
were  not  only  stricken  from  the  calendar 
after  he  had  thrice   failed   to  appear,  either 


personally  or  by  deputy,  but  a  sharp  repri- 
mand from  Judge  Wilson  was  gratuitously- 
tendered  the  City  and  County  Attorney's 
office  at  the  same  time.  The  whole  matter 
looks  very  bad.  The  business  of  the  office- 
is  of  vital  importance  to  the  city.  It  is  evi- 
dently carried  on  in  a  shamelessly  negligent 
and  inefficient  manner.  Mr.  Murphy's  indif- 
ference as  to  its  workings  is  apparently  only 
equaled  by  his  inability  to  properly  conduct 
them,  and  in  view  of  the  fact  that  he  has 
decided,  as  Election  Commissioner,  to  retain 
himself  in  office  for  another  year,  it  would, 
not  be  a  bad  idea  to  impeach  him  now  for 
incapability  and  neglect  of  duly. 


THE     MELLOW     HORN. 


"He  that  bloweth  not  his  own  horn,  be- 
hold, the  same  shall  not  be  blown,"  said 
Pythagoras,  acutest  of  observers.  Let  up, 
therefore,  exalt  our  horn  and  execute  thereon 
a  blast  such  "as  erst  threw  down  old  Jeri- 
cho's substantial  town."  And  see,  O  San 
Francisco,  that  you  tumble  to  it.  For  it 
would  appear  that  the  public  is  imperfectly 
aware  that  the  instrument  in  question  has 
been,  like  St.  Chrysostom  of  old,  fitted  with 
a  golden  mouthpiece,  also  a  microphone 
attachment  and  a  new  set  of  kf  ys,  wherefrom 
to  finger  out  melodies  as  sweet  as  honey  and 
as  strong  as  a  lion.  Seriously,  there  has 
been  a  new  departure  in  the  Wasp  office,  and 
we  bespeak  for  it  a  recognition.  Therefore 
we  mention  it — blushing  rosily  with  con- 
scious modesty  the  while,  as  is  our  wont. 
We  mean  to  make  this  journal  a  first-rate 
journal.  We  mean  to  make  it  grave,  gay, 
lively  and  severe.  We  mean  to  unload  its 
defects  and  double  up  its  merits.  And,  as 
the  youthful  Disraeli,  his  lips  touched  wilh 
a  live  coal  from  the  altar  of  prophecy,  said 
when  his  maiden  speech  expired  in  a  storm 
of  deiision:  "The  time  will  come  when  you 
shall  hear  us."  In  return,  we  will  hear  you,, 
good  friends.  We  atk  your  assistance — we 
would  fain  have  your  shoulders  to  our  wheel. 
Every  man  has  in  him  latent  possibilities  of 
literary  achievement.  No  man  but  from  the 
treasures  of  his  observation  or  experience 
can  draw  forth  some  interesting  anecdote, 
sketch  or  thought,  and  put  it  into  a  setting 
of  words.  Literary  composition  is  an  art; 
one  may  not  have  studied  this  art.  His  ex- 
pression may  be  crude  and  faulty,  but  that 
can  be  amended  by  him  who  knows  the 
trick — by  us.  Send  us  the  cub  and  we  will 
lick  the  interesting  little  beast  into  shape,  if 
needful.  Ladies  are  born  writers,  and  right 
tenderly  do  we  deal  with  what  they  honor 
letters  by  writing.  Shall  we  not,  then,  hear 
from  them?.  Ah!  if  they  but  knew  how  we 
love  them!  We  will  pay,  too,  where  pay- 
ment is  required — not  much,  probably,  at 
first;  only  a  trifle  more  than  we  can  afford. 
But  the  broad  sunlight  of  the  prosperity  now 
dawning  shall  assuredly  gild  an  increasing 
output  of  shekels  from  our  swelling  store. 
We  shall  be  rich — rich  as  old  Croesus;  then 
we  shall  not  forget  our  friends,  but  with, 
a  reckless  and  prodigal  hand  make  their 
bottom  dollar  smile  welcomes  to  thick-com- 
ing companions  of  its  kind.     See  if  we  don't. 
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Gone  Away. 

M.inv  a  mouth  and  many  a  year 

Have  down  since  my  darling  went  away. 
Will  he  never  come  back  to  meet  me  here? 

Has  he  found  the  region  of  perfect  day? 
Over  the  ocean  he  went  aud  came; 

Over  the  river,  aud  lingers  there! 
Oh,  pallid  boatman!  call  my  name — 

Show  me  the  region  so  woudrous  fair. 


Keene's   Fidus  Achates. 

That  amusing  egotist,  the  New  York  Star'* 
•'Man  About  Town,"  has  the  following  chat 
about  Mr.  Sam  Ward,  the  once  famous  lob- 
byist and  always  famous  gourmet: 

He  knows  everybody  and  everything;  is 
liked  by  everybody;  cau  turn  a  verse  or  mix  a 
salad  with  equal  facility;  is  equally  ready 
with  a  good  s.ory  or  a  point  on  stocks,  and  is 
as  much  at  home  in  London  as  in  Washing- 
ton or  New  York.  For  more  years  than  either 
of  us  care  to  remember,  Sam  Ward  reigned  as 
King  of  the  Lobby.  Now  he  is  a  discrowned 
monarch.  He  was  not  deposed ;  there  was  no 
revolution  against  him;  but  he  met  and  loved 
Jim  Keene,  became  initiated  into  some  of  the 
mysteries  of  Wall  street  and  then  resigned  his 
lobby  throne.  No  prince  is  more  welcome 
and  respected  everwhere,  and  very  few  princes 
indeed  are  so  heartily  liked.  Upon  dinners  and 
wines  he  is  an  authority  wdiose  title,  like  poor 
Selkirk's,  there  is  none  to  dispute — unless  it 
be  myself,  and  even  I  own  that  in  regard  to 
old-fashioned  dining  Sam  Ward  ismy  superior, 
though  I  think  that  I  cau  give  him  a  few  hints 
about  modern  dinners.  He  never  could  quite 
manage  the  Russian  style,  and  will  admit,  if 
you  put  it  to  him  squarely,  that  he  is  happier 
when  he  see?  the  fish  and  meats  carved  on  the 
table  and  not  at  the  sideboard.  Dinners 
were  the  means  by  which  Sam  Ward  accom- 
plished his  successes  as  King  of  the  Lobby-. 
He  dined  everybody  wot  th  a  dinner  and  found 
his  way  to  the  heart  and  mind  through  the 
stomach.  Often  a  choice  entree  captured  a 
doubtful  vote.  I  have  known  a  Congressman 
"upon  whom  all  arguments  were  wasted  suc- 
cumb to  a  haunch  of  venison  sent  on  from  the 
wild  Western  prairies  by  Receiver  Bond,  who 
said  that  he  shot  it  himself.  If  so,  I  hope  he 
shot  its  mother,  also;  for  it  was  a  delicious 
young  doe.  Ward  fed  people  royally;  but  still 
I  have  eaten  very  moderate  dinners  at  his  table 
and  he  was  always  a  bit  of  a  humbug  about 
wines.  One  day  I  tasted  the  claret,  and  it  was 
atrocious.  He  saw  my  wry  face,  and  signaled 
me  not  to  drink  any  of  it.  I  didn't.  A  mo- 
ment after,  I  heard,  a  Maine  Congressman 
cracking  up  the  same  wine,  and  Ward  prom- 
ising to  send  him  a  dozen.  After  dinner, 
in  reply  to  my  look  of  inquiry,  the  Lobby  King 
told  me  that,  his  butler  having  neglected  to 
inform  him  that  his  bin  of  claret  was  low, 
he  had  been  obliged  to  buy  this  wine  at  a 
grocer's.  But  he  never  told  the  congressman 
that.  Now  a  bon  vivant  should  have  a  con- 
science as  delicate  as  a  clergyman's  used  to  be. 
I  couldn't  let  a  friend  drink  bad  claret  at  my 
table,  whether  he  knew  it  or  not. 


Sense  and   Sediment. 

"It  looks  like  rain." — Plato. 

"Pass  the  butler." — Horace  Greeley. 

"Cold  day,  ain't  it?" — Martin  Luther. 

"You  can  stop  my  paper." — Napoleon 
Bonaparte. 

"My  headaches  fit  to  split." — George  Wash- 
ington. 

"Is  this  hot  enough  for  you?" — Cardinal 
Richelieu. 

"Here's  another  button  off  this  shirt." — 
Daniel  Webster. 

"Send  me  up  two  pounds  of  steak." — Tliomas 
■Jefferson. 

"You're  fuller  than  you  were  before  dinner." 
— Confucius. 

"These  potataes  ain't  more'n  half  done."-- 
■Socrates. 


"(all  around  next  week  aud  I'll  pay  it." — 
Edgar  Allen  foe. 

"Cin't  you  keep  your  cold  feet  out  of  my 
back?" — briqham  Young. 

"Can't  you  lend  me  five  dollars  till  next 
monday?" — John  Howard  Payne 

"I  suppose  I've  got  to  go  out  and  shovel  off 
that  sidewalk." — Charles  Sumner. 

"You  needn't  sit  up  for  me;  I  shant  be 
home  till  late." — Thomas  a-Kempis. 


A   Romance. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Pitou  was  in  trouble.  His  cheek  was  wan 
and  his  eyes  lustreless.  He  bit  his  mustache 
nervously  and  gazed  abstractedly  out  of  his 
shop  window.  The  sun  was  shining.  The 
birds  twittered  merrily  in  the  trees.  The 
human  tide  poured  down  the  street,  some 
laughing,  all  happy.  But  Pitou  was  sad. 
Nobody  came  to  do  business  with  him. 

Nanine  entered.  She  was  Pitou's  daugh- 
ter. She  was  also  sad.  There  were  traces 
of  tears  about  her. 

"Where  are  3-ou  going  my  child?"  asked 
Pitou. 

"Nowhere,  papa,"  replied  Nanine,  "I  am 
waiting." 

"Waiting?     And  for  whom?"asked  Pitou. 

"Jacques,"  answered  Nanine. 

'  Ah!"  said  Pitou. 

CHAPTER  II. 

Jacques  was  Nauine's  lover.  He  was  also 
in  love  with  Julie,  the  daughter  of  Pierre. 
Jacques  was  a  pleasant  gentleman,  but  he 
was  poor.  He  was  ambitious  to  link  his  des- 
tiny with  a  mademoiselle  of  financial  ability. 
Jacques  stalked  gloomily  down  the  boulevard. 
He  intended  to  visit  Nanine,  but  Pitou's  shop 
wore  a  deserted  appearance.  The  people 
passed  it  by  and  surged  in  great  swelling  bil- 
lows into  Pierre's  shop.  Jacques  was  quick 
to  detect  this.  He  was  a  man  of  the  world. 
"lion  Dieu!  I  have  had  a  narrow  escape,"  he 
said  to  himself  as  he  passed  Pitou's  door  and 
entered  that  of  Pierre. 

chapter  in. 

"You  have  come,"  exclaimed  Julie,  as  Jac- 
ques clasped  her  to  his  bosom. 

"And  you  love  me?"  asked  Jacques,  giving 
a  hasty  glance  at  the  crowd  of  patrons  in  the 
shop. 

Ere  she  could  reply,  Pitou  and  Nanine 
stood  in  their  presence. 

"Monsieur  you  are  a  rascal!"  said  Pitou. 
"You  have  broken  my  Nacine's  heart." 

"No,  Monsieur,"  said  Jacques,  "it  is  you 
who  have  done  this.  Look  around  you. 
This  is  Pierre's  shop.  All  is  thrift  and  pros- 
perity. Wealth  pours  in.  Customers  come 
leagues  to  buy  of  Pierre.  Return  to  your  own 
shop  and  look  around  you.  You  see  deserted 
space,  goods  unsold,  and  bankruptcy  staring 
you  in  the  face.     Is  it  not  so?" 

"Monsieur  is  right,"  said  Pitou,  bowing 
his  head. 

"Leave    me    with    Julie,"    said   Jacques. 

"Go  back  to  your  shop.     Advertise  in  the 
Wasp  as  Pierre  has  done,  and  you  may  yet 
prosper,  and  Nanine  may  yet  find  a  husband." 
caapter  iv. 

Pitou  went.  Next  morning  he  had  a  double 
half  column  in  the  Wasp.  That  week  he  sold 
sixty  thousand  francs'  worth  of  dry  goods, 
and-Jjought  a  corner  lot  in  addition.  In  two 
months  Nanine  married  a  plumber,  and  now 
lives  in  a  palatial  residence,  and  is  the  happy 
mother  of  twins. 

"Ah,"  says  Pitou  softly,  "I  did  well  to  fol- 
low Jacques'  advice." 

Pitou's  head  is  level.  Well,  yes.  We 
should  smile. 


The  young  man  that  runs  often  after  a  sherry 
cobbler  will  never  get  his  shoes  mended. 


The    Devil's    Dictionary. 


Blackguard,  ii.  A  man  whose  qualities,  pre- 
pared for  display  like  a  box  of  berries  in  a 
market. — the  fine  ones  on  top — have  been 
opened  on  the  wrong  side.  An  inverted 
gentleman. 

Blank-verse,  n.  Unrhymed  iambic  pentame- 
ters— the  most  difficult  kind  of  English 
verse  to  wiite  acceptably;  the  kind,  there- 
fore, most  affected  by  those  who  cannot 
acceptably  write  any  kind.  Of  all  English 
and  American  poets  not  a  half-dozen  have 
been  able  to  write  good  blank-verse;  and 
the  six  hundred  Cahfornian  poets  are  not 
among  them. 

Bloodthirsti,  adj.  Addicted  to  the  wanton 
wasting  of  blood — which  is  probably  very 
good  to  drink. 

Blubber,  n.  The  part  of  a  whale  which  is  to 
that  creature  what  beauty  is  to  a  woman — 
the  thing  for  which  it  is  pursued. 

During  his  last  illness  a  dose  of  some  kind  of 
oil  was  administered  to  him  by  mistake,  where- 
upon one  of  the  ladies  of  his  household  began  to 
weep.  Some  one  attempting  to  comfort  her, 
"Never  mind,"  said  the  patient;  "I've  had  my 
oil;  let  her  have  her  blubber." — Unpublished 
Memoirs  of  the  lute  John  B.  Felton. 

Blue-stocking,  n.  A  woman  who  for  their 
slight  of  her  personal  charms  revenges 
herself  upon  men  by  caricaturing  science, 
art,  letters  or  learning. 

"They  call  me  a  blue-stoclcinat"  madam  exclaimed; 
"Pray  why,  of  all  ladies,  should  I,  sir,  be  named 
From  the  hue  of  my  stockings,  which  man  never 

spied?" 
"Nor  ever  desired  to,"  the  villain  replied. 
Blushing,  n.     A  trick  formerly  in  great  favor 
with  women,  but  now  fallen  into  disuse  at 
a  lost  art,  though  by  laborious  practice  the 
modern  damsel  is  still  able  to  achieve  it  as 
the  risk  of  being  taken  in  hand  and  treated 
for  apoplexy. 
Bodt-snatchee,  n.     A  robber  of  grave-worms. 
One  who  supplies  the  young  doctors  with 
that  with  which  the  old  doctors  have  sup- 
plied the  undertaker.     The  hyena. 

"One  night,"  a  doctor  said,  "last  fall, 

I  and  my  comrades,  four  in  all, 
When  visiting  a  grave-yard  stood 

Within  the  shadow  of  a  wall. 

"While  waiting  for  the  moon  to  sink 
We  saw  a  wild  hyena  slink 

About  a  new-made  grave,  and  then 
Begin  to  excavate  its  brink! 

"Shocked  by  the  horrid  act,  we  made 
A  sally  from  our  ambuscade, 

And,  falling  on  the  unholy  beast, 
Dispatched  him  with  a  pick  and  spade." 

Bologna-sausage,  n.  A  dead  dog  that  is  bet- 
ter than  a  living  lion,  but  not  to  eat. 

Bomb,  or  Bomb-shell,  n.  A  besieger's  argu- 
ment in  favor  of  capitulation,  skillfully 
adapted  to  the  understandings  of  the 
women  and  children. 

Bondsman,  n.  A  gentleman  who,  having  no 
property  of  his  own,  generously  under- 
takes to  become  responsible  for  that  en- 
trusted to  another. 

Philippe  of  Orleans  wishing  to  appoint  one  of 
his  favorites,  a  dissolute  nobleman,  to  a  high 
office,  asked  him  what  security  he  would  be  able 
to  give.  "I  need  no  bondsmen,"  he  replied,  "for 
I  can  give  you  my  word  of  honor."  "And  pray 
what  may  be  the  present  market  value  of  that?" 
inquired  the  amused  Kngent.  "Monsieur,  it  is 
worth  its  weight  iu  gold." 

Book  learning,  n.  The  dunce's  derisive  term 
for  all  knowledge  that  transcends  his  own 
impenitent  ignorance. 

Bore,  n.  A  person  who  talks  when  you  wish 
him  to  listen. 

Botany,  n.  The  science  of  vegetables — those 
that  are  not  good  to  eat,  as  well  as  those 
that  are.  It  deals  largely  with  their  flow- 
ers, which  are  commonly  inartistic  in  color, 
badly  drawn  and  ill-smelling.  B. 
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PRATTLE. 


Harry  Morgan  is  a  jim-jammer,  and  in  that 
character  Harry  believed  himself  pursued  by 
a  dozen  armed  men.  Wherefore  he  pitched 
himself  overboard  from  the  other  end  of  a 
wharf  and  got  all  wet.  Be  it  therefore  re- 
solved that  the  said  Morgan  is  censurable  for 
defective  imagination.  One  who  fancies  him- 
self pursued  by  a  dozen  armed  men,  and  does 
not  instantly,  naturally  and  as  a  matter  of 
course  conceive  himself  in  the  attitude  and 
act  of  thrashing  them  out  of  their  boots  has 
not  the  mind  of  a  true  man. 


Mr.  Giovanni  Lothario  is  in  trouble  and 
applies  for  advice  to  his  friend: 

Giovanni. — See  here,  I  have  just  received 
this  note: 

"My  Dai-ling  Giovie— All  is  discovered  and  I  have 
fled  from  home.  He  will  kill  me.  I  am  at  the  place 
"where  we  have  met,  alaB!  too  often;  come  to  me  at 
once,  remove  me  from  the  city  and  redeem  yonr  vow 
to  protect  and  cherish  me  through  life." 

Friend. — Well,  you  will  do  so,  as  a  matter 
of  course. 

Giovanni. — But  don't  3rou  see? — the  note 
has  no  signature. 

Friend. — I  should  hope  not.  Why  should 
it  have  ? 

Giovanni. — But  it's  evidently  written  in  a 
disguised  hand. 

Friend. — Naturally. 

Giovanni. — Then  how  the  devil  am  I  to 
know  whom  it  is  from? 

I  had  supposed  that  when  Carlyle  died  his 
dyspepsia  would  die  with  him,  but  his  death 
seems  to  have  rather  aggravated  the  disease. 
His  disobedient  gastric  fluid  formerly  discor- 
dered  only  his  own  literary  work;  it  now 
tinges  with  ghastlier  green  the  work  of  those 
who  write  about  him.  I  think  there  was 
never  so  famous  an  ailing  stomach  as  that 
whose  survival  of  the  Scotch  philosopher  we 
have  now  the  unhappiness  to  lament 


Seven  Cincinnati  editors  attend  one  church, 
and  Brother  Satan  avers  with  some  feeling 
that  if  any  more  join  that  congregation  he 
will  himself  worship  elsewhere. 

The  boss  pedagogues  of  the  Oakland  school 
department  have  not  among  them  as  much 
common-sense  as  would  serve  the  needs  of  a 
tailor's  manikin  making  love  to  a  butcher's 
block.  Some  weeks  ago  they  decreed  that 
every  pupil  in  the  public  schools  should  have 
ready  at  a  certain  time  a  "  com  position  "  on 


"The  Twiu  Evils  of  Tobacco  and  Intemper- 
ance." Since  the  issuance  of  this  blockhead 
mandate  the  limp  and  ageless  brains  whose 
development  these  lackwit  dullards  have  the 
happiness  to  misdirect  have  surrendered  their 
sappy  capacities  to  that  great  topic,  to  the 
unspeakable  evolution  of  light  thereon.  But 
while  pursuing  the  fleeting  Statistic  and  ac- 
croaching the  reluctant  Fact — while  hammer- 
ing out  the  stubborn  Illustration  and  exacting 
the  Moral  Influence  from  its  hole — the  ambi- 
tious damboy  and  zealous  girlette  are  forget- 
ting how  to  read  and  cipher. 


Naturally  the  Oaklandese  parent  is  a  good 
deal  "broke  up"  about  it.  He  doesn't  like 
the  dogmatic  pedagogue  and  the  catmatic 
pedagoguess  to  instruct  his  young  that  man- 
ducation  of  the  merry  quid  and  potation  of 
the  lively  nip  are  vices  of  similarly  hideous 
mien.  He  wants  to  suck  the  soul  out  of  the 
fragrant  stinkadoro,  or  bite  the  corner  of  the 
juicy  plug,  in  the  bosom  of  his  family  without 
feeling  as  if  he  had  swallowed  four  fingers  of 
triple-distilled  thunder  and  lightning  out  of  a 
tumbler.  On  the  other  hand,  also,  some 
consideration  is  due  to  those  tax-paying  par- 
ents who  are  drunkards. 


As  I  write  this  paragraph  I  am  reminded 
that  this  day  (Wednesday)  is  the  anniversary 
of  the  heroic  death  of  Walter  Crow.  It  is 
to  be  observed  at  Hanford  as  a  "memorial" 
or  "decoration"  day  in  honor  of  the  men  who 
fell  in  the  emeule  in  which  Crow  lost  his  life. 
The  settlers  will  decorate  the  graves  of  his 
victims;  will  they  have  the  magnanimity  to 
decorate  his  also?  If  not  they  will  forfeit 
their  claim  to  the  sympathj'  which,  thanks  to 
the  people's  dislike  of  a  heartless  corporation, 
they  have  received  in  their  contest  with  law. 


Some  day  I  shall  make  a  pilgrimage  to  the 
grave  of  Walter  Crow,  and  will  myself  dec- 
orate it  with  flowers.  And  on  the  spot 
where  that  great  heart  ceased  to  beat  1  shall 
erect  a  monument  to  the  bravest  man  that 
ever  lived.  His  name  shall  not  be  carved 
upon  it;  if  California  suffers  that  name  to 
perish  from  her  traditions  she  will  not  de- 
serve '  that  it  should  live.  No  inscription 
shall  def_.ee  it,  for  no  human  hand  is  worthy 
to  write  one.  Men  of  California,  you  may 
not  choose  to  honor  Walter  Crow;  but  I  at 
least  shall  choose  to  honor  myself. 


Judge  Crane  has  decided  that  Alameda  is 
a  city,  and  the  squirrels  are  leaving  it  in 
despair.  Silently  but  sorrowfully  the  blithe 
gopher  exhumes  himself  from  the  middle  of 
the  sidewalk  and  withdraws  to  a  more  se- 
cluded habitat.  The  waving  gras9  lies  down 
in  the  middle  of  the  street,  resigned  to  the  in- 
evitable hoof,  and  it  is  reported  that  a  man 
from  San  Francisco  has  already  arrived  upon 
the  scene   to  go  into  some  kind  of  business. 


The  Department  Commander  of  the  Grand 
army  of  the  Republic  has  issued  his  regular 
annual  general  order  for  the  observance  of 
"Decoration  Day,"  and  the  subterranean  pa- 
triot executes  a  gastly  grin  of  satisfaction  to 
think  that  a  cartload  of  posies  will  soon  be 
dumped  into  the  weeds  upon  his  grave,  while 
a  leathern-lunged   office-holder  recounts  his 


own  sufferings  as  post  quartermaster  and 
makes  things  hot  for  the  Democratic  party. 
Then  the  subterranean  patriot  reflects  (with 
his  dried  and  shrunken  brain)  sadly  on  the 
time  when,  reduced  to  the  simple  tracery  of 
a  dubious  backbone,  he  will  be  no  longer  able 
to  appreciate  the  annual  orgies — without  a 
nose  to  smell  the  colored  vegetables,  and  with 
no  ears  to  hear  about  the  new  sins  of  the 
Democrats. 


The  newspaper  stories  about  people  who 
have  swallowed  needles  or  taken  them  iu 
through  the  skin,  and  about  the  needles  after- 
ward working  out  in  various  parts  of  their 
periphery  are  indubitably  true;  the  objection 
to  them  is  that  the  facts  are  not  in  any  way 
remarkable.  Now  I  knew  a  fellow  once  who 
was  cast  on  a  desolate  island,  and  having 
nothing  to  eat  for  three  hours  devoured  a 
handful  of  caterpillars  that  he  had  taken 
along  for  bait.  A  few  days  after  his  rescue 
by  wading  ashore  he  began  to  break  out  all 
over  in  the  most  gorgeous  buterflies  imagin- 
able. They  came  out  at  his  eyes,  his  nose, 
his  ears,  under  his  arms  and  through  his  ribs. 
His  hair  was  always  full  of  them,  and  when- 
ever he  opened  his  mouth  a  dazzling  butterfly 
would  flutter  out  and  sail  away  like  a  beauti- 
ful thought — just  lovely!  It  does'nt  seem 
like  the  truth,  but  if  ever  I  tell  a  lie  in  this 
paper  mav  I  he  proprietors  both  be  struck 
dead  by  lightning! 


"I  wonder  if  it  can  be  true,"  he  said,  lay- 
ing down  the  newspaper,  "that  John  Brown's 
widow  is  living  in  indigence." 

"Oh,  no,"  she  replied,  "I'm  sure  I  saw  it 
contradicted.     She  is  living  in  San  Jose." 

He  kissed  her  very  thoughtfully,  but  he 
didn't  say  anything. 


In  the  outskirts  of  town  the  other  day  some 
men  were  moving  a  piano,  and  had  got  it  as 
far  as  the  sidewalk,  where  they  left  it  a  mo- 
ment. A  wandering  jackass  passing  that 
way  stopped  a  moment,  smelt  the  instrument 
and  lifting  up  its  voice  brayed  with  tremen- 
dous energy;  then,  turning  tail  to  the  ma- 
chine, flung  his  heels  against  it  with  such 
force  that  there  wasn't  any  more  piano. 
"Well,"  said  the  owner  of  the  piano,  arriving- 
too  late  upon  the  scene  and  critically  survey- 
ing the  vestiges,  "  you  sing  pretty  well,  but 
I'll  be  hanged  if  Hike  your  accompaniment." 


The  Eastern  excursionist  is  to  the  fore  with 
his  little  bnsket  of  sandwiches.  The  streets 
are  full  of  him  and  his  female — who  is  mostly 
whalebones  and  shoes.  They  go  everewhere. 
The  rocky  sides  of  the  Yosemite  spread  for 
their  accomodation.  A  warm  thrill  pervades 
the  susceptible  seal  as,  diin-pinuacled  in  the 
intense  inane, he  feels  the  Boston  lady's  expan- 
ded eyes  affecting  him  like  the  blare  of  a 
trumpet.  It  knocks  him  over.  It  knocks 
us  over.     Take  her  away. 


A  not  very  well  informed  but  nevertheless 
esteemed  contemporary  has  discovered  (with- 
out apparent  surprise)  that  the  name  of  the 
present  Pope  is  "Pio  Nuncio."  There  have 
been  more  amusing  blunders  than  this,  but 
they  are  not  of  record;  the  observers  died  of 
overlaughing  themselves  before  they  could 
put  pen  to  paper.  B. 
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If. 

My  friend,  my  friend,  have  you  forgotten  quite 
How  we  stood  close  together  late  one  night, 
1  j  watch  the  red  moon  plunge  into  the  sea, 
And  how  each  pledg'd  the  other  constancy? 

Long  stood  we  there,  until  the  moon  had  so  . 

My  pulse  is  all  a-gallop  even  yet, 

As  I  remember  how  your  hand  met  mine, 

And  how  twin  tears  in  your  dear  eyes  did  shine 

That  night  of  nights,  before  the  silver'd  sea — 

That  night  of  all  the  nights,  when  both  were  free. 

What  fools  we  were!— what   precious  tools!     Your 

month, 
Like  some  rare  rosebud  wandered  from  the  South, 
Was  not  a  kiss's  breadth  from  mine.     Ah,  me! 
If  one  warm  kiss  hid  sealed  our  constancy! 

San  Main,,  May  6,  1881.  R.  S.  Smith. 


Political. 


The  decision  of  the  Election  Commissioners  to  the 
effect  that  there  will  be  no  election  this  Fall,  does  not' 
.apparently,  suit  the  chivalry  wing  of  the  Democracy 
A  petition  ior  a  writ  to  compel  them  to  call  an  election 
has  been  tied  with  the  Supreme  Court,  and  will  be 
argued  on  Monday  next.  It  will  be  well  argued  too, 
and  no  tfforl  will  be  spared  to  obtaiu  an  election. 
Since  Col.  Harry  J.  Thornton,  of  ihe  firm  of  Garber, 
Bishop  k  Thornton,  J.  B.  Metualfe  and  other 
weighty  Democratic  talent  have  been  engaged  to  press 
the  pro-election  side  of  the  question.  The  opinion 
generally  prevails,  too,  among  the  legal  fraternity,  that 
that  an  election  will  be  held,  though  to  what  extent 
the  wish  is  father  to  the  (bought  in  this  case,  the 
Supreme  Court  decision  can  alone  determine.  Never- 
theless, in  order  to  lose  no  time,  the  candidates  on 
ljoth  sides  are  busy  already  in  laying  wires.  The  Re- 
publican forces  are  divided.  One  wing  desires  a 
straight  Republican  ticket,  and  another  a  non-partisan 
tax-payers  movement.  This  latter  departure  does  not 
promise  to  be  successfully  carried  out,  notwithstand- 
ing its  necessity,  from  the  fact  that  the  Democracy 
Lave  already  concluded  to  combine  with  the  Sand  Ljt 
and  are  already  counting  on  the  offices  which  will  fall 
to  their  share  and  which  are  almost  iu  their  grasp,  ac- 
cordiug  to  Democratic  opinion.  The  reorganization 
of  the  party  which  took  place  at  the  primary  election 
last  Saturday  was  as  thorough  and  complete  as 
Messrs.  Buckley  and  Fritz  could  wish,  their  forces  re- 
maining as  was  predicted,  in  fall  control  and  tbo  cum- 
bersome committee  of  a  hundred  and  eighty  being  re- 
■duced  to  a  much  more  easily  handled  body  of  forty. 
Their  policy  has  been  shaped  hitherto  in  the  matter  of 
a  Saad  Lot  combination  so  that  there  is  no  question 
.as  to  the  programme.  The  strong  probability  is  that 
Kalloch  will  be  the  j  >int  nominee  for  Mayor, 
not  so  much  because  the  Democracy  want  him 
as  because  they  will  be  forced  to  take  him,  he  being 
the  present  key  to  the  situation  through  his  personal 
following  and  his  influence  as  Miyor.  The  Democ- 
racy would  prefer  John  H.  Wise  and  the  city  would 
like  him,  as  his  honesty,  energy  and  efficiency  are  be- 
yond question.  Whether  he  can,  in  the  first  place, 
be  induced  to  run,  aul,  in  the  second  place,  can  be 
given  the  joint  nomination  are,  however,  very  prob- 
lematic. Ou  the  Republicau  side,  P.  B.  Cooowall, 
"Win.  T'  Garrett,  A.  P'  Williams  and  Supervisor 
Stetson  are  talked  of,  the  last  named  being  aggres- 
sively anxious  fcr  the  place.  John  Sedgwick,  J.  J. 
Green  and  Ned  Flaherty  are,  as  usual,  williDg  to  do 
what  the  public  demands  of  them  in  the  matter  of 
running  for  Sheriff,  though  the  plum,  iu  case  the 
E  publicans  call  a  straight  Nominating  Convention 
will  probably  fall  to  Chief  of  Po'ice  Crowley  or  Cap- 
tain Burke.  On  the  Democratic  ticket  for  Sheriff 
P.  J.  White,  0.  C.  Murphy,  and  William  McMaun 
all  hope  to  figure.  Will  Stuart  not  being  a 
candidate,  the  prominent  Republican  for  County 
Clerk,  is  Major  J.  D.  Buggies,  the  long-tried  and 
popular  head-deputy.  Two  goud  candidates  for  City 
and  County  Attorney  have  arisen  from  the  ranks  of 
the  Democracy,  Col.  R.  P.  Hainniond  Jr.  and  Assem- 
blyman Horace  Piatt,  the  same  objection  and  only  ob- 
jection which  applies  to  both  being  tender  immaturity 
us  lawyers,  considering  the  magnitude  of  the  interests 
which  the  office  guards,     That  either  would  be  a  hun- 


dred fold  bt-tter  than  the  present  inefficient  and  erratic 
incumbent  no  one  denies.  Both  are  energetic  aud 
trustworthy  and  one  or  the  other  will  probably  receive 
the  nomination,  Colonel  Hammond  being  at  present 
the  leading  horse  in  the  race.  These  budding  aspira- 
tions nud  movements  however  all  depend  upon  the 
Supreme  Court  for  fruition  and  until  that  tribunal 
settles  the  vexed  question  political  matters  will  retain 
their  present  neutral  and  undecided  complexion. 


Society. 


Dear  Wasp. — I  had  supposed  as  I  wrote  you  be- 
fore that  the  city  was  a  social  desert.  That  already 
fair  fashion  was  revelling  in  the  deligh's  of  the  coun- 
try-side, posing  lazily  under  tbe  grent  lilac  plumes  und 
lolling  in  the  clover-scented  grass  lands,  all  blue  and 
yellow  with  the  spring-time  flowers.  The  Art  Asso- 
ciation partly  disproved  this  idea,  however,  and  on 
Tuesday  night  the  Cook  mtisicale  gathered  together 
for  the  final  reunion  of  the  Winter  so  many  nt 
the  favored  circle  that  it  was  more  like  the  beginning 
than  the  end  of  society's  yearly  reigu.  The  affair 
was  the  inui-i-al  event  par  excellence  of  the  season. 
Superb  in  the  matter  of  music,  it  had  the  novelty  of 
bring  utterly  barren  of  that  tomb-like  selfishness  and 
rigid  concert  formality  which  have  united  in  most  in- 
stances to  make  the  society  musicale  a  near  approach 
to  a  large  fashionable  fuueral  in  which  the  guests  made 
up  the  sorrow  iDg  mourners.  The  Art  Gallery,  whose 
polished  floor  and  walls  barren  of  draperies,  admir- 
ably adapted  it  to  the  musical  purpose,  was  judiciously 
ornate  with  tropical  evergreens,  a  huge  tree-fern  sur- 
rounded with  fan-leaved  plants  occupying  the  oenler, 
and  similar  masses  of  evergreen  being  disposed  on 
either  side.  Iu  artistic  irregularity,  other  ferns,  palms 
and  feathery  broad-leaved  plants  surroundfed  the 
room.  This  arrangement  had  the  effect  of  scattering 
the  guests  irregularly  about  the  apartment  in  an  emi- 
nently comfortable  and  novel  manner,  the  ensemble 
picture  which  the  white  dresses  aud  soft  draperies, 
contrasted  with  the  ever-present  green  foliage, 
presented,  being  as  peculiar  and  as  fair  to 
look  upon  as  any  private  residence  of  the 
city  ever  saw.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cook  received  at  the 
western  end  of  the  parlor,  the  guests  passing  thence 
through  the  billiard  room  to  the  art  gallery.  At  half- 
past  nine  the  Mendelssohn  Quiutetto  stopped  the  hum 
of  conversation  with  the  first  notes  of  the  minuetto,  and 
the  perfect  harmonies  and  delicate  cadences  floating 
through  the  elegantly  appointed  apartments  were  a 
wordless  essay  on  the  subject  of  musicales  in  general, 
such  as  the  social  circles  are  in  need  of,  and  sujh  as  it 
never  was  favored  with  before.  The  Quintette,  aided 
by  Miss  Nellini,  who  sang,  and  Mis*  Dillaye,  whose 
piano  solo  was  accompanied  by  them,  furnished  the 
entertainment  for  the  evening.  Between  the  concerted 
pieces  and  the  solos  the  guests,  as  pleased  them,  drifted 
out  to  the  supper  room,  where  a  perfectly-appointed 
repast  awaited  them,  aud  music,  promenade  and  con- 
versation filled  up  an  evening  whose  unusually  enjoy- 
able quality  was  due  as  much  to  the  entertaining  skill 
of  the  host  and  hostess  as  to  the  musical  aud  other- 
resources  at  their  command,  Among  the  guests  were: 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Piatt,  with  Miss  Nina  Piatt;  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Crittenden  Thornton;  General  and  Mrs.  McDow- 
ell, and  Mr.  Harry  McDowell;  Captain  and  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward Field;  George  W.  Beaver,  with  Misses  Annie 
and  Kate  Beaver;  James  C.  Flood  and  Miss  Jennie 
Flood;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sam  Hunt;  Miss  Arner;  Miss 
Lutie  Cole;  Miss  Bessie  Sedgnick;  Mrs.  Grattan  and 
Miss  Bessie  Grattan;  Mrs.  J.  W.  Brummagem;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Joseph  Low,  and  Miss  Low;  Mr.  Bert  Mc- 
Nulty,  and  Miss  Jennie  McNulty;  Mr.  F.  G.  New- 
lands,  and  Miss  Newlands;  Captain  and  Mrs.  Bailey, 
and  Miss  Mizner;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  N.  Towne,  with 
Miss  Eva  Towne  and  Miss  Hattie  Rice;  Mrs.  Cole- 
man and  Miss  Celia  Coleman;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  E. 
Tippett;  Mr.  aud  Mrs.  S.  M.  Wilson;  Mr.  Edward 
G.  Masteu  and  Miss  Masten;  Mr.  F.  N.  Woods 
and  Miss  Nellie  Woods;  Mr.  Ward  McAllister  and  the. 
Misses  McAllister;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russ  Wilson;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Scott  Wilson;  Miss  Minnie  Lake;  the  Misses 
Berneda;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  B.  Wattles;  Colonel  Harry 
I.  Thornton;  Captain  and  Mrs.  Blan3iug  and  the 
Misses  Bianding;  Dr.  J.  W.  Keeney;  Mrs.  Wm.  Sillem; 
Mr.  and  Mrs,  t>.  R.  Jarboe,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wm.  Ward. 


Mrs.  Alexander  Forbes  and  the  Misses  Forbes,  Mr. 
aud  Mrs.  J.  R.  Garuiss,  Win  Alvord,  E.  J.  de  Santa 
Marina,  William  Lane  Booker.  Dr.  Newlands,  Solon 
Puttee,  Emil  Bruguiere,  Captain  Plasbrouck,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Juhn  L  -hse  anel  Miss  Ljhse,  Mr.  «t.d  Mrs.  Rob- 
ert Hall,  Jas,  W.  Burling,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Booth, 
Miss  Talbot,  Mr.  aud  Mis  F.  Hutchinson,  Mr.  Nuttall, 
H.  B.  Williams  aud  Messrs.  R.  P.  Hammond,  Jr.,  Al- 
fred Rediugtou,  Ben  Teal,  Mouutford  Wilson,  George 
T.  Smith,  Joseph  Grant,  Charles  Piatt,  Jno.  H.  Boyd, 
Joseph  Crockett,  Charles  Keeney  and  others. 

The  wedding-bells  continue  to  chime  at  short 
iutervals.  On  Tuesday  Miss  Zoe  Cobb,  daughter 
of  General  H.  H.  Cobb,  was  married  to  J. 
W.  Harrison,  the  ceremony  taking  place 
at  General  Cobb's  residence  on  Leavenworth  street. 
The  new  engagements  are  those  of  William  Pheips  to 
Mrs.  Torrey,  sister  of  Mrs.  George  H.  Wheaton, 
of  Oakland,  and  of  Thos.  Selby  to  Miss  Addie  Hastings 
of  this  city,  who  has  been  wooed  and  won  at  Tucson, 
Arizona.  She  was  there  as  the  guest  of  Mrs.  E.  B. 
Pomeroy,  aud  Mr.  Selby 's  business  had  called  him  to 
Tucson  from  here.  The  date  of  tbe  nrarriatre  is  not 
announced  as  yet.  Mrs.  Senator  Stewart,  Miss  Sin- 
ton  and  Miss  Tot  Cutter  have  returned  from  Los  Me- 
danos  and  will  remain  for  a  time  in  town.  The  Art 
Loan  Exhibition  continues  the  fashionable  amussment 
the  concert  nights  being  crowded.  The  enterprise 
will  net  a  handsome  sum  for  the  Society  and  will  be 
remembered  as  a  most  eujoyable  and  rare  collection 
of  the  curious  and  the  valuable.  Everybody  now  is 
packing  for  the  country-seats  and  society  will  soon  be 
scattered  all  over  the  state  from  Shingle-nail  Springs 
to  Monterey  billows. ,  Hoping  that  the  poison-oak  may 
not  intrude  too  viciously  upon  your  pores  aud  that 
your  nose  may  not  redden  too  hotly,  believe  me, 
yours,  The  Only  Jones. 

A   BRIEF   FROM    OAKLAND. 

Dear  Insect. — That  is  really  true  about  the  en- 
gagement on  Market  street,  aud  the  maniage  is  to 
take  place  this  Fall,  either  hero  or  E  ist.  I  have  it  on 
the  best  authority  and  we  girls  are  naturally  indignant 
but  more  anon.  The  town  is  as  dull  as  Quaker  meet- 
ing and  the  clubs  are  the  only  dissipation.  The 
Authors'  met  at  Mrs.  E  ill's  on  the  fourth  and  spsut  a 
charming  evening.  The  Ebell  Society  gave  a  flower 
display  in  honor  of  some  lady  Bostonese  on  Wednes- 
day, but  outside  of  these  mild  dissipations  nothing  is 
going  on.  The  last  night  of  the  Homeopathic's  Fan- 
was  a  relief  as  it  give  us  a  list  chauce  for  the  season 
jo  pufc  on  furbelows  and  dauce  the  night  away,  re- 
freshed at  intervals  by  delicacies  at  the  hospitable 
hands  of  Mrs.  W.  C.  Liule,  Miss  Jennie  Dyer,  Mrs. 
Bromwell,  and  Mrs.  Wall.  The  fairnttted  about  $500, 
and  should  have  made  ten  times  as  rnuoh.  We  hear 
great  things  of  Miss  Nellie  Eells.  She  has  been 
a  reigning  belle  at  the  East  all  Winter 
and  there  is  a  premouitory  aroma  of  orange 
blossoms  in  the  air.  Captain  Harrison,  the  bearded 
Beau  Brummel  of  the  Frolic,  is  making  up  a  party  of 
eight  ladies  for  a  two  week's  cruise.  No  other  gentle- 
men going,  the  greedy  old  tar.  Mra.  Joe  Cook,  Mrs. 
Redding  and  Miss  Nannie  Crane  are  going  to  summer 
at  Kellogg,  Miss  Crane  being  iu  the  mean  time  en- 
gaged in  gettmg  up  a  party  for  Angel  Island  next 
Saturday.  Mrs.  Holderness  is  at  Blythedale  and  Mrs. 
Wheaton  is  goiDg  there  shortly.  Miss  Houghton  goes 
to  Monterey.  Mrs.  Pond  Martin  has  returned  from 
the  Eust,  with  her  family  and  is  visiting  Mrs.  Frank 
Havens,  her  sister,  at  Vernon  Heights.  Miss  Hussey 
leaves  shortly  to  spend  the  summer  East, 
aLd  everybody  is  making  preparations  to 
desert  home  for  a  time.  Hoping  to  have  some  mat- 
rimonial particulars  shortly  that  will  interest  you,  I 
leave  you  to  go  to  a  picnic.     Yours, 

Fifine. 

Oakland,  May  12,  1881. 


When  the  future  Mrs.  Carlyle  was  a  liitte  girl  she 
had  a  fight  with  a  thomas-turkey.  "Now  all  little 
girls,"  says  the  Troy  Press,  "if  you  want  to  marry  a 
grumbling,  notional,  obstinate,  egotistical  bore,  go  for 
your  gobbler." 

A  young  lady  of  Madison,  Wis.,  received  many 
anonymous  poems  of  an  amorous  and  flattering  char- 
acter. She  fimdly  submitted  them  to  an  intimate 
friend,  a  married  lady,  who  reeoguized  the  hand- 
writing as  her  husband's. 
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Honor  to   Whom,  etc. 

From  a  non-appreciation  of  the  spontane- 
ous, ripe-flavored  humor  of  the  American 
paragrapher  and  brevity-constructor,  we  have 
failed  hitherto  to  endow  with  their  merited 
importance  some  of  the  most  toothsome  bits 
of  wit  that  have  adorned  American  news- 
paper histoi y.  Hereafter  we  shall  follow  the 
plan  of  a  number  of  our  Eastern  contempo- 
raries, and  copy  and  credit  all  the  good 
things,  as  follows: 

How  are  yer? — Hamilton  Cross-roads  Spirit  of  the 
Northwest. 

Beck-ous-field. — Brideville  Lost  Cause  Banner. 

Ye  that  have  ulsters  prepare  to  shed  them  now. — 
Little  Jebeague  Times  and  Recorder. 

Garfield's  ideas  are  very  Blaiue. — Freetroit Depress. 

Do  you  know  what  the  pave-iueant? — Tallahassee 
Alligator's  Friend. 

The  Springfield  Joke-finder  stole  our  funny  para- 
graph, "Where  did  the  cow-slip?"  without  credit. — 
Podunk  Public  Opinion. 

Y  is  the  Fourtn  of  July. —  Winnipeseogee  Daily  In- 
telligencer. 

What  does  a  clam-bake? — Passamaquoddy  National 
Observer. 

Carlyle. — Presumpscott  Hard  Money  Independent. 

No  wonder  he  disliked  the  Beautiful's  No; — Squaw 
Gulch  Eternal  Epistle. 

I  should  gash  my  facial  expression. — Follywogville 
Pride  of  the  Soidh. 

Where  was  she  when  the  Boy-cotter. — Bacon  Creek, 
Liver  Go.,  Pa.,  Gazette. 

We  have  seen  a  smooth-faced  man  who  was  beer- 
dead. — Onion  Canyon  Trailing  Arbutus. 

The  Toadville  Intellectual  Pabulum  is  the  brightest 
on  our  list  of  exchanges — much  brighter  than  the 
other  one,  in  fact.  It  is  the  most  readable  and  val- 
uable sheet  west  of  Liverpool. — Bugtown  Mainsail  of 
Liberty. 

Just  killing — the  Butcher. — Syracuse  Sunday  Times. 
It  is  meet  that  he  should  do  so. — Sleubenville  Herald. 
He  makes  no  bones  about  it. — Richmond  Baton. 
That's  because  he's  slaughter  wrath. —  Williatnsport 
Breakfast  Table.  We  will  steak  our  shins  he's  a 
tough  one. —  Williamsp'ort  Sun.  But  still  a  good 
liver.  —  Waterloo  Observer.  And  a  man  of  much 
pluck. — Slumgullion  Expositor  and  South  Hornswoggle 
Promulgator . 


with  him  on  the  subject  of  their  diving  habits, 
he  pointed  to  the  front  of  a  lava  headland 
about  a  hundred  and  fifty  feet  high,  which  is 
only  eight  or  ten  degrees  out  of  the  perpen- 
dicular. "There,"  said  he,  "I  followed  a 
band  of  them  fellows  to  the  back  of  that  rock 
yonder,  and  expected  to  capture  them  all, 
for  I  thought  I  had  a  dead  thing  on 
them.  I  got  behind  them  on  a  narrow  bench 
that  runs  along  the  face  of  the  wall  near  the 
top,  and  comes  to  an  end  where  they  couldn't 
get  awa}7  without  falling  and  being  killed ; 
but  they  jumped  off  and  landed  all  light,  as 
if  that  were  the  regular  thing  with  them." 

"What!"  said  I,  "jumped  a  hundred  and 
fifty  feet!     Did  you  see  them  do  it?" 

"No,"  he  replied,  "I  didn't  see  them  going- 
down,  for  I  was  behind  them;  but  I  sawthein 
go  off  over  the  brink,  and  then  I  went  below 
and  fouud  their  tracks  where  they  struck  on 
the  loose  debris  at  the  bottom.  They  sailed 
right  off,  and  landed  on  their  feet  right  side 
up.  That's  the  kind  of  animal  they  is — beats 
anything  else  that  goes  on  four  legs." — John 
Mair,  in  Scribner. 


Words. 


J.  W.  Gaily. 


Gallicettes. 


the  wig-maker 
if   his  busiuess 


A  veritable  artist! 

Some  one  asked  Giovanni 
of  the  Comedie  Franeaise, 
was  very  profitable. 

"Not  very,"  replied  this  great  man,  "and 
you  can  readily  understand  that  it  is  not. 
When  a  wig  is  not  a  success  I  do  not  care  to 
charge  high  for  it,  and  when  it  is  I  am  so 
well  satisfied  that  I  don't  care    what  I  get." 


"Singular,"  says  a  gentleman  who  has  been 
listening  to  a  discussion  in  the  Academy  of 
Medicine;  "in  my  day  doctors  used  to  invent 
remedies — now  they  only  invent   maladies." 


The  Press  on  Kissing. 

The  subjoined  "Opinions  of  the  Press  on 
Kissing"  relate  to  the  text  which  tells  us  that 
"Jacob  kissed  Rachel,  and  lifted  up  his  voice 
and  wept:" 

If  Rachel  was  a  pretty  girl  and  kept  her 
face  clean,  we  can't  see  what  Jacob  had  to 
cry  about. — Daily  Telegraph, 

How  do  you  know  but  that  she  slapped  his 
face  for  him? — L.  Y.  21.  C.  Association  News. 
The  cause  of  Jacob's   weeping  was  the  re- 
fusal of  Rachel  to  allow  him  to  kiss  her  again. 
— Nonconformist. 

It  is  our  opinion  that  Jacob  wept  because 
he  had  not  kissed  Rachel  before,  and  wept 
for  the  time  lost. — National  Reformer. 

The  fellow  wept  because  the  girl  did  not 
kiss  him.  —  Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

Jacob  cried  because  she  thretened  to  tell 
her  mother. — Christian  World. 

Jacob  wept  because  there  was  only  one 
Rachel  to  kiss. — Sou/hport  News. 

He  wept,  for  joy,  because  it  tasted  so  good. 
— Jewish  Chronicle. 

A  mistake.  Not  his  eyes,  but  his  mouth 
watered.  — Chester  Chronicle. 

Our  opinion  is  that  Jacob  wept  because  he 
found  it  was  not  half  what  it  was  cracked  up 
to  be. — Manchester  Examiner  and  Times. 

Jacob  thought  it  was  a  fast  color,  and  wept 

to  find  the  paint  come  off. —  Fine  Art  Gazette. 

Jacob    thought    she    might    have    a    big 

brother. — Church  limes. 

The  jealous  fellow  wept  because  he  detected 
a  faint  Waspish  flavor  lingering  on  Rachel's 
lips. 


The  wisdom  of  Dumas  the  younger: 

"We  enjoy  thoroughly  only  the  pleasure 
that  we  give. " 

"I  prefer  a  knave  to  a  fool — sometimes  he 
takes  a  rest." 

"All  women  wish  to  be  esteemed;  they 
care  less  about  being  respected." 

'  'We  are  acquainted  with  the  justice  of  God, 
but  know  nothing  about   his  jurisprudence." 

"A  man  looks  at  a  woman  from  head  to  foot; 
a  woman  looks  at  a  man  from  foot  to   head." 

"Never  attempt  to  convince  a  woman  of 
anything  by  argument;  you  must  resort  to 
emotion." 

"God  would  have  been  very  illogical  and 
cruel  if,  having  made  life  what  it  is,  he  had 
not  also  made  death. " 

"Those  whom  we  have  loved  and  lost  are 
no  longer  where  they  used  to  be,  but,  ever 
and  everywhere,  where  we  are." 


At  the  base  of  Sheep  Rock,  one  of  the  win- 
ter strongholds  of  the  Shasta  flocks,  there 
lives  a  stock-raiser  who  has  the  advantage  of 
observing  the  movements  of  wild  sheep  every 
winter;  and,  in  the  course  of   a  conversation 


"It  is  a  great  thing  to  see  spiritual  truth 
that  all  nature  symbolizes,"  said  she. 

"So  it  is,"  said  he. 

"And  yet  enjoyment  is  darkened  by  a  terri- 
ble shadow,"  said  she. 

"Hay?"  he  inquired. 

"A  terrible  shadow,"  she  repeated,  "that 
casts  a  depressing  reflection  upon  the  most 
exuberant  soul." 

"Yes,"  replied  he,  "I've  felt  it,  when  I've 
been  short  on  spare-ribs." 

"On  what?"  she  anxiously  inquired. 

"On  spare-ribs." 

"But  you  should  b3  philosophical;  you 
should  imitate  Pythagoras." 

"Who  was  he?" 

"He  was  a  philosopher,  an  anti- epicurean, 
but  he  did  not  go  as  far  as  the  Stoics." 

"Where  did  they  go?"  asked  the  Board  of 
Trade  man,  and,  gazing  at  him  in  amazement, 
his  wild  Western  way  began  to  dawn  upon 
the  cultured  mind  of  the  Boston  girl,  and  she 
said: 

"Take  me  to  mama." 


Ourselves. — What  is  the  use  of  quoting,  over  and1 
over,  the  wisdom  of  outsiders?  Let  us  tackle  our 
own  utterances. 

Henry  George. — There  is  no  soil  sacred  -without 
wood, water  and  grass — any  other  soil  is  simply  awful. 
Senator  Miller.— My  greatest  pride  is  in  the  fact 
that  a  man  from  the  Christless  State  of  Chalifornia 
should  "hold  over"  a  boss  gospel  gobbler  from  pious- 
Massachusetts. 

Dr.  Stebbins. — A  great  thinker  is  not  named  by 
his  contemporaries.  Why?  Because  it  takes  great 
thought  to  know  a  great  thinker. 

War.  Francis  White.— The  Irish  cause  and  the 
Catholic  Church  are  tarred  with  the  same  stick;  they 
each  and  ever  want  a  few  dollars  more. 

Jesse  D.  Cars. — The  California  Legislature  is  lika 
a  lamb's  tail — it  works  promptly  only  when  the- 
lamb  is  butting  at  the  bag. 

F.  M.  Pixley.— If  I  knew  as  much  as  I  can  say,  I 
would  say  more  than  aDy  man  knows. 

A.  G.  Biebce. — May  Moloch  maw  me  if  an  honest 
writer  is  not  the  loneliest  work  of  God. 

L.  J.  Eose  f San  Gabriel). — Ordinarily,  honesty  is 
the  best  policy,  but  if  you  have  anything  to  dispose 
of,  the  best  way  is  to  sell. 

Geo.  C.  Gorham. — True  patriotism  is  in  making 
good  use  of  one's  country.  Only  enthusiasts  and 
servants  work  the  other  way. 

Dr.  Glenn. — A  live  rancher  is  more  to  be  preferred 
than  a  dead  journalist.     I  am  out  of  that  fight. 

J.  J.  Ayers. — A  loving  woman  in  a  new  language 
is  better  than  a  big  dictionary,  but  a  seat  in  Congress 
is  a  great  inducement. 

Old  Chotinski.— What  a  man  is  worth  cannot  be 
drawn  from  his  pockets  nor  deposited  in  bank.  If 
brutes  and  dugouts  could  grasp  this  idea  I  would  go- 
to bed. 

Speaker  Parks. — Like  little  wanton  boys  when 
naked  in  the  summer  brook,  I  have  slid  down  on  the 
slickens  and  left  a  bad  impression. 

C.  J.  Beerstecher. — The  study  of  entomology  in- 
volves a  knowledge  of  Btraddle-bugs.     I'm  on  it. 

J.  J.  Owens  {San  Jose)  sings  and  grinds  organ. — 
"John  Brown's  body  lies  a-mouldering  in  the  grave, 
Bat  his  soul  is  marching  on." 

Pass  around  the  hat — music  costs  money. 
Gov.  Perkins. — If  I  had  known  as  much   badness 
in  1880  as  I  know  now,  I  should   have    run   my  ad- 
ministration as   I  made   my   campaign   speeches — 
without  reterence  to  polities  or  religion. 

Denis  Kearney.— As  a  bull-toad  is,  when  a  heavy 
wagon  wheel  overtakes  him  on  the  hard  road,  so  am 
I — bursted,  flattened  out  and  dried  up. 

Gen.  Stoneman. — Between  Cone  and  Beerstecher 
I  often  think  of  the  tragedy  on  Mt.  Calvary;  but  I 
have  no  desire  to  be  severe  upon  the  Judeans.  Nil 
nisi,  etc. 

Man  from  Monterey. — Our  climate  is  not  sur- 
passed on  the  globe.  You  can  come  to  our  place, 
sir,  and  you  can  walk  in  ihe  groves  of  oak  or  cy- 
press, you  can  climb  the  hills,  view  the  waves, 
plunge  into  the  eternal  brine,  or  climb  up  on  the 
perpetual  fog. 

Man  from  Los  Angeles. —  Oranges  — oranges — or- 
anges! Two  cents  and  three  cents  a  dozen.  Our 
climate  is  unsurpassed  on  the  globe — but  we  have  no 
laud  for  sale. 

Man  from  Santa  Cruz. — Our  climate  is  unsur- 
passed on  the  globe.  If  you  do  not  believe  me,  ask 
the  Jews.  Stanford  is  going  to  build  us  a  big  hotel — 
bigger  'n  Del  Monte — and  call  it  the  B'nai  B'rith 
House.  We  have  nothing  to  sell  but  salt  water  and 
social  solace. 

Santa  Barbara  Man. — Talk  about  your  climates! 
This  is  the  only  real  climate  in  the  known  world. 
The  thermometer  is  no  use  here— never  rises  or  falls. 
We  have  no  interest  in  praising  our  climate,  as  we' 
have  nothing  to  sell.  All  we  want  is  society.  Yes; 
perhaps  you  might  be  able  to  purchase  a  few  acres 
of  land — but  not  many. 

Note. — There  are  a  few  other  men  in  California 
to  be  heard  from  on  climate. 
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Stolen    Kisses. 

In  silence  and  hush  of  a  dream. 

With  never  a  sound  to  be  heard, 
But  ft  touch  of  lips  in  the  gleam 

Of  the  fire,  and  never  a  word; 
The  echo  will  ever  repeat, 

Breaking  the  silence  in  twain, 
"Stolen  kisses  are  alwayB  Bweet, 

And  love  is  never  in  vain!'' 

For  a  kiss  would  a  maiden  wake 

From  the  charm  of  a  dreamful  sleep, 
Aud  the  touch  of  true  love  would  break 

The  peace  that  the  blue  eyes  keep. 
Forever  the  echo  shall  greet, 

Like  songs  of  ft  ripening  rain, 
"Stolen  kisses  are  always  sweet, 

And  love  is  never  in  vain!" 

"When  hearts  and  lips  have  grown  cold, 

And  love  lives  but  an  hour, 
AVhsn  life's  romance  has  been  told, 

Aud  kisses  have  lost  their  power, 
Then  shall  soft  memory  fleet, 

No  more  a  dream  to  enchain; 
Yet  stulen  kisses  are  alwayB  sweet, 

And  love  is  never  in  vain. 


The  Hoffenstein  Method. 


"Herman  "said  a  Poydras  street  merchant 
clothier,  addressing  his  clerk,  "haf  ve  sold 
all  uf  dose  overcoats  vat  vas  left  over  from 
last  vinter?" 

"No,  sir,  dere  was  dree  of  dem  here  yet." 
"Veil,  ve  must  sell  'em  right  away,  as  de 
vinter  vill  not  last,  you  know,  Herman. 
Pring  me  one  uf  de  goats  und  I  vill  show 
you  somedings  apout  de  pisness.  I  vill  dell 
you  how  ve  vill  sell  dem  oud,  und  you  must 
learn  depipness,  Herman ;de  vinter  vas  gone, 
you  know,  undve  hav  had  dose  goats  in  de 
store  more  as  sees  years." 

An  eight-dollar  overcoat  was  handed  to 
him  by  his  clerk,  and  smoothing  it  out,  he 
took  a  buckskin  money  purse  from  the  show- 
case, and,  etuffiug  it  full  of  paper,  dropped  it 
into  one  of  the  pockets. 

"Now,  Herman,  my  poy,"  he  continued, 
"vatch  me  selldotgoat.  I  haf  sold  of  er  dirtj'- 
fife  uf  dem  shust  de  same  vay,  und  I  vant  to 
deech  you  de  pisness.  Ven  de  nexd  gus- 
tomer  gom98  in  de  shop  I  vill  show  de  vay 
Rube  Hoffenstein,  mine  broder  in  Detroit, 
sells  his  cloding  und  udder  dings." 

A  few  minutes  later  a  negro,  in  quest  of  a 
suitable  pair  of  cheap  shoes,  entered  the 
store.  The  proprietor  advanced  smiling  and 
inquired : 

■'Vat  is  it  you  vish?" 

"Ver  got  any  cheap  shoes  hyar?"  asked 
the  negro. 

"Blenty  uf  dem,  my  frent,  blenty;  at  any 
briceyou  vant." 

The  negro  stated  that  he  wanted  a  pair  of 
brogans,  and  soon  his  pedal  extremities  were 
incased  in  them  and  a  bargain  struck.  A.s  he 
was  about  to  leave,  the  proprietor  called 
him  back. 

"I  ain't  gwine  to  buy  nuffin  else.  I's  got 
all  I  want,"  said  the  negro,  sullenly. 

"Dot  may  be  so,  my  dear  sir,"  replied  the 
proprietor,  "but  I  shust  vant  you  to  look  at 
dis  goat.  It  vos  de  pure  Russian  vool,  and 
dis  time  last  year  you  doan  get  dot  same 
goat  fur  dwenty-fife  dollars.  Mine  gracious, 
cloding  vas  gone  down  to  noding,  und  there 
vas  no  m  )ney  in  de  pisness  any  longer. 
You  vants  someding  dot  vill  keep  you  from 
de  vedder,  und  make  you  feel  varm  as  sum- 
mer dimes.  De  gonsumption  vos  going 
round  und  de  doctors  dell  me  it  vos  de  ved- 
der. More  as  nine  beobles  died  round 
vere  I  lif  last  veek.  Dink  of  dot!  Mine 
frent,  dot  goat  vas  Russian  vool,  dick  und 
hefy.  Vy,  Mister  Jones,  who  owns  de  pank 
on  Canal  streed,  took  dot  goat  home  mit  him 
yesterday,  and  vore  it  all  day;  but  it  vas  a 
leetle    dight   agross   de   shoulders   und    he 


brought  it  pack  shust  a  vile  ago.  Dry  it  ou. 
my  dear  sir.  Ah!  dot  vos  all  right.  Mister 
Jones  vas  a  rich  man  and  he  liked  dot  goat. 
How  deep  de  pockets  vos,  but  it  vos  aleedle 
dight  agross  de  shoulders." 

The  negro  buttoned  up  the  coat,  thrust  hif 
hands  in  the  pockets  and  felt  the  purse.  A 
peaceful  smile  played  over  his  face  when  his 
touch  disclosed  to  his  mind  the  contents  of 
the  pockets,  but  he  choked  down  his  jay  and 
inquired: 

"Who   did  you  say  woie  this  hyar  coat?" 

"Vy,  Slisder  Jones,  vot  owns  de  pank  on 
Canal  streed." 

"What  yer  gwine  to  ax  for  it?" 

"Dwenty  dollars." 

"Dat's  jjow'ful  high  price  for  dis  coat,  but 
I'll  take  it." 

"Herman,  here,  wrap  up  dis  goat  fur  de 
shentlemau  and  drow  in  a  cravat;  it  will  make 
him  look  nice  mit  de  ladies." 

"Nebber  mind,  I'll  keep  de  coat  on,"  re- 
plied the  negro,  and  pulling  out  a  roll  of 
money  he  paid  for  it  and  left  the  store. 

While  he  was  around  the  next  corner 
moaning  over  the  stuffed  purse,  Hoffenstein 
said  to  his  clerk: 

"Herman,  fix  up  anudder  von  of  dose  goats 
de  same  vay,  und  doan  forgot  to  dell  dem 
dot  Misder  Jones,  vot  runs  de  pank  on  Canal 
streed,  vore  it  yesterday." 


Mrs.  Kate  Chase  Sprague,  says  a  Washing- 
ton correspondent,  is  now  residing  here,  and 
is  a  constant  visitor  to  the  Senate  gallery. 
She  made  her  first  appearance  last  Monday, 
after  a  long  absence.  Notwithstanding  all 
that  has  been  said  and  written  relative  to 
heiself  aud  Ssnator  Conkling,  the  two  main- 
tain most  intimate  pablic  social  relations. 
On  her  first  visit  Mrs.  Sprague  seated  herself 
in  such  a  position  as  to  command  a  view  of 
Conkling's  desk  at  all  times.  The  Senator 
seemed  aware  of  her  presence,  and  many  were 
the  dy  glances  and  quiet  smiles  exchanged 
between  the  two.  They  acted  like  a  pair  of 
young  lovers.  By  a  strange  eomcidence  the 
crimson  silk  handkerchief  which  nestled  so 
cosily  in  Conkling's  coat  pocket  was  of  the 
same  hue  as  the  kerchief  which  encircled  the 
neck  of  the  "dainty  Kate."  Once  during  the 
proceedings  the  attention  of  all  present  was 
drawD  to  this  couple.  The  Senator  called  a 
page,  and  in  a  rather  low  tone  directed  him 
to  Mrs.  Sprague.  The  boy  carried  her  a 
note,  and  a  simple  nod  after  its  reception 
was  the  answer.  Mrs.  Sprague  is  not  the 
bright  and  vivacious  woman  that  she  was  a 
few  years  ago.  She  smiles  in  a  mechanical 
sort  of  a  waj',  has  an  abstracted  air  about 
her,  and  reminds  one  of  a  person  who  is  doing 
one  thing  and  thinking  of  half  a  dozen  others. 
She  dresses  in  good  style,  with  no  touch  of 
gaudiness. 


The  new  Czir  of  Russia  enjoys  the  dis- 
tinction of  being  the  only  male  member  of 
his  family  who  is  faithful  to  his  wife.  Royal 
personages,  male  and  female,  are  apt  to  take 
liberties  in  their  domestic  relations  which 
are  not  tolerated  in  ordinary  society.  Tne 
late  Czar  was  credited  with  three  families, 
and  he  lived  openly,  before  the  Empress' 
death,  not  only  with  the  Princess  Dolgou- 
rouki,  but  with  her  sister.  But  so  far  not  a 
syllable  has  been  breathed  against  the  new 
Czar  that  would  stain  his  name  as  a  husband 
or  a  father.  He  has  four  children  by  his 
beautiful  wife,  who  is  a  sitssr  to  the  Prin3ess 
of  Wales.  The  sanctity  of  the  home  is  not 
held  in  the  highest  esteem  in  Russia,  and 
lapses  from  virtue  in  either  sex  are  not  re- 
garded with  the  same  social  disfavor  there 
as  in  the  Western  nations.  If  Alexander  III 
can  raise  the  standard  of  marital  morality  by 
his  example  he  will  do  much  toward  advancing 
the  Russians  to  a  higher  plane  of  civilization. 


A   Romantic    Story. 

A  history  almost  as  sad  and  romantic  as 
that  of  Romeo  and  Juliet  is  attached  to  Green 
Mount,  the  well-known  cemetery  at  Balti- 
more, Md.  The  property  «as  once  owned  by 
John  Oliver,  a  wealthy  English  merchant. 
His  only  child,  a  beautiful  girl  of  20,  was 
loved  by  a  young  man  whose  only  unfitness 
to  become  her  husband  lay  in  the  fact  that  a 
personal  feud  existed  between  him  and  the 
girl's  stern  father.  They  met,  clandestinely, 
and  planned  an  elope;:'  eut.  The  father  found 
it  out,  and  gave  orders  to  his  servants  to 
patrol  the  grounds  by  night  und  shoot  all 
trespassers.  Disguised  in  man's  clothing, 
the  girl  attempted  to  escape,  and  was  shot 
dead  at  the  gate.  Grief-stricken,  her  father 
erected  a  mausoleum  on  the  spot,  and  deeded 
the  entire  property  to  the  city  for  a  cemetery. 


Writing  of  our  artists'  preference  for  a 
residence  abroad,  "Johnny  Bouquet"  con- 
tinues thus:  "  Why  do  we  seek  refuge  from 
ourselves  and  our  race  in  foreign  parts,  to 
make  things  to  please  home,  unless  it  be  the 
havoc  ourselves  have  made  upon  our  souls 
and  minds?  And  it  is  so.  Democracy's 
success  is  the  individual  democrat'"  defeat. 
Everything  has  been  leveled  up  till  things 
once  in  high  relief  are  like  geological  models 
of  landscapes — only  depressions  in  the  sur- 
f  ice.  Where  stood  the  boldest  rocks  tho 
freshet  has  eaten  deepest  into  the  soil.  Yon- 
der is  the  Senate,  below  the  level  of  the 
people.  Where  is  literature?  Degraded  by 
the  deluge  of  general  education.  Science 
s'.ill  teaches  out  of  the  old  text-books,  while 
telegraph  boys  like  Edison  bring  laughter 
ajainst  the  faculty.  Theologians  meet  to 
confer  upon  the  newer  demands  of  their  con- 
gregations, half  of  whom  have  been  in  the 
Holy  Land  aud  know  the  landscape  by  fact 
appalling  to  inspiration.  We  have  done  our 
work  so  well  that  it  is  like  the  rain  the 
prophet  prayed  for,  which  drowned  the  race 
and  its  monuments;  or,  rather,  it  makes  the 
verse  of  Poe  seem  the  heart-broken  cry  of 
Genius  against  Utility: 

A  voice  from  out  the  Future  cries, 
"On!  on!" — but  o'er  the  past 

(Dim  gulf!)  my  spirit  hovering  lies 
Mute,  motionless,  aghast! 


Ah,  Madame,  you  were  intently  looking 
straight  over  her  head,  were  you  not?  I 
wonder  what  could  have  attracted  your  atten- 
tion in  that  second  story  window!  And  you 
looked  up  so  quickly  when  you  saw  that  little 
girl  was  about  to  bow  to  you.  Well,  you  did 
not  see  her  salutation.  But  I  did,  and  I  saw 
her  lip  quiver,  too,  for  she  bit  it  hard  when 
you  passxl  her  by.  Yes,  certainly,  I  know 
she  works  at  a  modiste's  now.  Her  father 
died,  and  there  was  nothing  left  but  an  in- 
valid mother  and  some  little  ones,  who  get 
hungry  once  in  a  while.  You  have  forgotten 
the  days  when  you  romped  with  that  little 
girl,  and  later  on  the  g^y  nights  you  spent 
in  her  father's  parlors.  You  were  the  favored 
friend  then,  and  you  slept  in  her  boudoir  and 
cosily  chatted  of  the  triumphs  she  helped  you 
to  win  down  stairs.  I  am  sorry  that  your 
bonnet  strings  are  so  tight  that  it  is  difficult 
for  you  to  bend  your  neck  when  you  meet 
your  former  friend  on  her  way  home  from 
work.  But,  then,  Madame,  most  of  us  have 
short  memories.  The  little  girl's  flashing 
eyes,  however,  showed  me  that  her  memory 
is  not  so  short,  and  I  am  willing  to  wager  the 
dial  in  my  poke  that  in  the  life  beyond  there 
is  some  one  who  has  a  better  memory  than 
either  of  us. — Chaff. 


A  malicious  sneak  suggests  that  the  reason 
that  Anna  Dickinson  did  not  appear  in  trow- 
sers  was  because  the  first  time  she  tried  them 
on  she  got  them  'hind  side  before.  She  could 
not  afterward  overcome  her  loathing  for  the 
fashion. 


UNCLE  3A\ 
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The    Average    Russian. 


The  following  clever  description,  by  Mr. 
Sala,  brings  the  average  Russian  rather 
nearer  home  to  our  conception  than  anything 
we  have  seen: 

As  for  the  Russians  being  '  'barbarous,"  and 
to  a  great  extent  incurably  barbarom,  that  is 
a  position  susceptible  of  a  great  deal  of  argu- 
ment from  many  different  points  of  view. 
The  most  familiar,  most  ad  caplandum,  and 
perhaps  the  most  unjust  theory  is  that  even 
the  better  educated  and  refined  of  Russians 
are   at  the  very  best  only  coated  with  a  thin 


veneering  of  civilization.     The  great  master  of 
cyncial  terseness  in  expression,  Prince  Bis- 
marck, has  lent  the   immense   weight  of  his 
celebrity  and  his  repute  for  far-reaching  sa- 
gacity  in   judging  the  characters  of  mankind 
to"  the  "veneering,'  and  "barbarian"  hypothe- 
sis in  his  famous  dictum,  "The  Russian  is   a 
capital  fellow  till  he  tucks  his  shirt  in."     To 
understand  the  tremendous  force  of  this  mer- 
ciless resume  of  the  Muscovite  character  one 
must  have  lived  in  Russia.     Ivan  Ivanovich, 
the   moujik — peasant,    droschky   driver,  me- 
chanic, porter,   laborer,  or  what  not — wears 
bis   shirt — usually  a  red  cotton  one — outside 
his  other  garments.     All  of  those   familiar 
with  Russian  humaintj'  know  Ivan  Ivanovich 
to  be,  on  the  whole,  a  "capital  fellow."     He 
is  frank,   brave,   generous,   affectionate  and 
docile.     He  is  a  fervent  devotee  of  the  gross- 
ly idolatrous  rites  of  that  Eusso-Greek  Chm-ch 
which   some   Anglican  Ritualists  are  insane 
enongh  to  think  can,  without  much  difficulty, 
be  brought  into  communion  with  the  Church 
of  England,     He  is   crassly  ignorant  but  he 
has  the  utmost  reverence  for  the  Offices  of  the 
Church,    and  does  not  think  the  worse  of  his 
pope   or   priest  when,  in  his  village,  he  is  oc- 
casionally called  upon  to   assist  in   carrying 
home  from  the   dramshop   the   ecclesiastic, 
dead  drunk,  on   a  stretcher.     Ivan  himself 
gets  tipsy  whenever  he  has  the  chance  of  do- 
ing so:  but  he  is  the  best  natured  of  sots,  and 
too   much  beer  or  vodko  scarcely  ever  makes 
him  riotous   or  pugnacious.     Inebriety   the 
rather  incites  him  to  the  shedding  of  maudlin 
tears,  or  to  an  excess  of  piety  in  expectorating 
to   the  right  and  left  in  order  to  evorcise  the 
devil. 

Truthful  he  can  scarcely  be  said  to  be.     He 
has  been  to  recently  a  slave   to   be   able   to 
understand   the  moral  culpability  of  telling  a 
lie,  but  he  is  passing  honest.     He  is,  in  fine, 
"good  wood,"  capable  of  being  seasoned  and 
fashioned  to  many  useful  purposes,  and  he  is 
in  particular,  industrious,   patient   and   sub- 
missive.    He  is  not  very  inventive,  but  he  has 
a   curiously   strong  imitative  faculty,  almost 
Chinese  in  its   concentration   and  laborious 
fidelity   to  the  thing  to  be  imitated.     Thence 
he  can  be  taught  to  be  an  admirable  cabinet- 
maker,  an   inlayer,   an  enamelist,  a  pottery 
painter  and   a  worker  in  metals.     Similarly 
his   womankind   are   the  most  skillful  of  em- 
broiderers.    He   is  very    domesticated   and 
very  fond  of  his  children,  although  he  occa- 
sionally thrashes  his  wife.     Of  strong  liquor 
as  I  have   hinted,   he  is   passionately   fond; 
otherwise  he  is  contented  to  live  on  the  sim- 
plest and  coarsest  fare.     White  bread  he  sel- 
dom tastes;  "brick  tea"  is,  after  corn  brandy, 
his  favorite  beverage;  half-p:ckled  ogurtsi,  or 
dwarf  cucumbers,  enter  largely  into  his  diet, 
and    with  bad  drainage,  help  to  give  him  ty- 
phus and  the  cholera;  and  he  can  sleep   any- 
where— the   top  of  a  stove  is  his  most  chosen 
resting-place — quite   indifferent   as   to    bed- 
clothes.    There  is  no  braver  soldier  than  Ivan 
Ivanovich  when  he  is  drawn  for  the  conscrip- 
tion, and  cropped  and  shaven,  and  put  into  a 
hoddeu-gray  gaberdine,  with  a  spiked  helmet 
on   his  head   and  a  rifle  in  his  hand.     Dress 
him  up  in  gaudy  livery,  powder  his  head,  and 
put  silken  hose  on  his  big  calves,  and  he  will 
make   as   stalwart  and  as  obeident  a  lacquey. 


Put  him  on  the  box  of  a  droschky,  a  sledge 
or  a  carriage,  accoutre  him  in  a  blue  caftan, 
with  a  sash  round  his  waist  and  a  fur  cap  on 
his  head,  and  let  him  hold  the  reins  squarely 
and  he  will  drive  you  through  the  snowy 
"perspectives"  of  St.  Petersburg  for  hours  and 
hours — aye,  and  wait  unmurmringly  outside 
the  house  where  you  are  visiting  or  the  restau- 
rant where  you  are  dining,  say  from  eight  in 
the  evening  until  two  or  three  in  the  morning. 
As  aback — Istvostchik —  he  systematically 
overcharges  his  fare.  Does  not  the  shopkeeper 
in  the  Gostinnoi  Dvor  do  the  same? — but  he 
is  good-humoredly  extortionate,  is  easi'y  bea- 
ten down  and  is  never  insolent.  His  re- 
proaches rarely  extend  beyond  mild  remon- 
strance. "Have  you  no  fear  of  Heaven's 
wrath  1"  an  Istvostchik  asked  me  one  day  dur- 
ing this  last  journey,  because  I  refused  to 
disburse  an  additional  10  kopecks.  Another 
laid  the  fare  I  had  given  him  on  the  cushion 
of  his  sledge,  buried  his  face  in  his  hands  and 
pretended  to  blubber  like  a  child;  while  a 
third— a  rare  humorist  he! — professing  to  re- 
gard with  mute  bewilderment  the  five  and- 
twenty  kopeck  piece  which  I  had  handed  him 
bestowed  it  upon  a  beggar  who  was  shivering 
in  his  rags  on  the  steps  of  the  portico  of  St. 
Isaac's  Cathedral,  and,  with  an  irresistibly 
droll  expression  of  interrogation  in  his  eye- 
brows, seemed  to  ask  me  whether  I  meant 
the  money  for  himself  or  for  the  mendicant  in 
tatters.  He  got  the  best  of  me  "all  round," 
for  I  had  not  only,  for  his  waggishness'  sake, 
to  yield  to  his  demand  for  more  kopecks,  but 


The   Sentimental    Muse. 


You   Kissed   Me. 

Yen  kissed  me!  my  head  dropped  low  on  your  breast 
With  a  feeling  of  shelter  and  infinite  rest, 
While  the  holy  emotions  my  tongue  dared  not  speak 
Flashed  up  in  a  flame  from  my  heart  to  my  cheek! 
Your  arms  held  me  fast — oh,  your  arms  were  so  bold! 
Heart  beat  against  heart  in  their  passionate  fold; 
Your  glances  seemed  drawing  my  soul  through  my 

eyes, 
As  the  sun  draws  the  mist  from  the  earth  to  tb e  skies ; 
Your  lips  clung  to  mine  till  I  prayed  in  my  bliss 
They  might  never  unclasp  from  that  rapturous  kiss. 

You  kissed  me!  my  heart  and  my  breath  and  my  will 

In  delirious  joy  for  a  moment  stood  still. 

Life  had  for  me  then  no  temptation,  no  charms, 

No  visions  of  happiness  outside  of  your  arms; 

And  were  I  this  instant  an  angel,  possessed 

Of  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  are  given  tho  blest, 

I  would  fling  my  white  robes  unrepentingly  down; 

I  would  tear  from  my  forehead  its  beautiful  crown, 

To  nestle  once  more  in  that  haven  of  rest, 

Your  lips  upon  mine,  and  my  head  on  your  breast! 

You  kissed  me;  my  soul  in  a  bliss  so  divine 
Reeled  and  swooned  like   a   drunken  man  foolish 

with  wine, 
And  I  thought  'twere  delicious  to  die  there,  if  death 
Would  but  come  while  my  lips  were  yet  moist  with 

your  breath ; 
And  these  are  the  questions  I  ask  day  and  night: 
Must  my  lips  taste  no  more  such  exquisite  delight? 
Would  you  care  if  your  breast  were  my  shelter  as 

then? 
And  if  you  were  here,  would  you  kiss  me  again? 


It  is  difficult,  says  Metternich,  to  resist 
the  impression  that  by  his  marriage  with 
the  Archduchess  Napoleon  was  coaxed  into 
a  trap.  He  perceived  the  perfidy  which  had 
been  practised  on  him  when,  after  the  battle 
of  Lutzen,  he  endeavored  to  secure  the  aid 
or  at  least  the  neutrality  of  Australia.  In 
the  course  of  his  interview  with  Metternich 
at  that  time,  the  Enrperor  broke  out:  "So  I 
have  perpetrated  a  very  stupid  piece  of  folly 
in  marrying  an  Archduchess  of  Austria." 
"Since  your  Majesty  desires  to  know  my 
opiniou,"  was  Metternich's  satdonic  answer, 
"I  will  candidly  say  that  Napoleon  the  con- 
queror made  a  mistake."  "The  Emperor 
Erancis  will  then  dethrone  his  daughter?" 
"The  Emperor,"  replied  Metternich,  "knows 
nothing  but  his  duty,  and  he  will  fulfill  it. 
Whatever  the  fate  of  his  daughter  may  bs, 
the  Emperor  Francis  is,  in  the  first  place,  a 
monarch,  and  the  interests  of  his  people  will 
always  take  the  first  place  in  his  calcula- 
tions— "  "Well,"  interrupted  Napoleon, 
"what  you  say  does  not  astonish  me;  every- 
thing confirms  my  idea  that  I  have  made  an 
inexcusable  blunder.  When  I  married  an 
Archduchess  I  tried  to  weld  the  new  with  the 
old,  Gothic  prejudices  with  the  institutions 
of  my  century;  I  deceived  myself,  and  I  this 
day  feel  the  extent  of  my  error.  It  may  cost 
me  my  throne,  but  I  will  bury  the  world  be- 
neath its  ruins." 


General  Brady,  the  star-route  king,  just 
deposed,  is  a  kind  of  blonde  Grant,  with 
spectacles— country-looking,  taciturn,  mild, 
hard,  capable  of  cool  overriding  of  anybody, 
civily  silent  to  new  acquaintances,  a  good 
listener,  with  a  nasal,  purring,  cat-like  voice, 
liable  with  inferiors  to  turn  to  decisive,  cruel 
tones;  somewhat  precocious,  though  not  in 
divine  qualities;  slow  of  motion,  with  strong 
nerves,  playing  a  lone  hand  like  iron  fate  if 
the  Government  be  his  partner,  and  with 
office  habits  of  thoughtful  attention.  He 
might  be  the  chief  of  a  detective  police  bur- 
eau, or  provost-marshal  in  time  of  war. 


"Aprille." 

She  walked  across  the  fields,  ice-bound, 
Like  some  shy,  sunny  hint  of  spring, 

And,  stooping  suddenly,  she  found 
A  violet  — a  dainty  thing, 

■Which  shunned  the  chilly  light  of  day, 

Until  sweet  "Aprille"  came  that  way. 

They  knew  each  other,  girl  and  flower; 

There  was  some  subtile  bond  between; 
And  I  bad  walked,  that  very  hour, 

The  fields  and  had  no  violet  seen; 
For  me  the  winter  landscape  lay 
All  blossomless  and  black  and  gray. 

They  knew  me  not,  blue  flower,  blue  eyes; 

She,  careless,  passed  me  when  we  met; 
The  tender  glance  which  I  would  prize 

Above  all  things,  the  violet 
Received;  and  I  went  on  my  way 
Companioned  with  the  cheerless  day. 

From  wintry  days  blue  violets  shrink; 

From  wintry  lives  blue  eyes  will  turn; 
And  yet  if  she,  I  sometimes  think, 

Could  smile  on  me  with  sweet  concern, 
One  life  so  like  this  wintry  day 
Would  spring  time  be  for  aye  and  aye. 


The  Jews  mean  to  erect  in  Washington  the 
boss  synagogue  of  the  continent. 


Love's   Delirium. 

Over  the  goblet  filled  to  the  brim 

She  sends  a  bewildering  glance  at  him. 

Over  the  sea  of  pink  foaming  wine 

He  reels  in  the  light  of  her  beauty  divine. 

Deeper  and  deeper  she  dreaming  dips 

In  the  rose-tinted  wine  her  rose-tinted  lips. 

While  over  the  glass  she  airily  laughs 

A  pledge  which  he  eagerly  catches  and  quaffs. 

And  he  drinks  in  a  madness  wilder  than  wine, 
Through  her  smile  and  her  eyes'  bewildering  shine. 

He  drinks  in  delirium,  danger  and  death, 
As  over  the  goblet  comes  floating  her  breath. 

As  over  the  flagon  of  rose-colored  bliss 
She  wickedly,  witchingly  wafts  him  a  kiss. 

Then,  laughing  a  laugh  derisive  and  sweet, 

She  is  gone  while  he  kneels  in  despair  at  her  feet. 
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Baldwin.— The  Two  Orphans  with  Kate  Claxtan,  the 
creator  of  "Louise"  in  her  original  role  drt>w  only  a  fair 
house  on  Monday  night.  Tbis  fact  reflects  small 
credit  upon  the  usual  hospitality  of  our  townsfolk, 
who  Lave  generally  welcomed  strangers  in  large  num- 
bers, and  with  open  arms.  The  pt-rforniauce  was  unu- 
sually smo  ;th  except  iu  the  single  iustaoce  of  Mr.  Ross, 
who  had  not  the  ambition  to  commit  his  very  small 
part  to  memory.  Miss  Claxton's  "Louise"  isa  remark- 
ble  performance.  She  has  had  many  imitators,  but 
still  stands  unequalled.  Chas.  A.  Stevenson  doubled 
the  "Chevalier  Do  Vaudry"  and  "Pierre."  While  in  the 
former  he  was  fnlly  as  acceptable  as  any  of  his  predeces- 
sors and  his  "Pierre"  although  artistic  was  not  as  mel- 
odramatic as  we  have  been  accustomed  to,  and  he  suf- 
fered by  comparison.  Miss  Gertrude  Johnson  as  "Heu- 
riette"  gained  a  well  deserved  recall,  and  the  rest  of  the 
cast  was  far  above  the  average. 

BcsH-sntEET. — Robson  and  Crane  in  Our  Bachelors 
have  played  to  average  business.  The  play  is  a  good 
one,  the  stars  are  simply  immense  in  their  respective 
roles,  the  cast  is  well  balanced,  but  still  the  audiences 
were  only  fair.  Miss  Robson  played  the  young  widow 
for  the  first  time,  and  gave  a  delicious  performance  of 
it.  Miss  Adele  Waters  as  "Clara,"  was  handsomer  than 
ever,  and  her  aciing  left  nothing  to  be  desired.  When 
so  perfect  a  peifurmanee  receives  ouly  fair  patronage 
it  may  with  truth  be  said  that  the  dramatic  l^ad  is 
worked  out  iu  San  Francisco.  Tom  Keene  in  Hamlet 
next  week. 

Standard. — Horrors  supplemented  by  the  school 
room  scene  in  Babes  in  the  Wood  was  the  attraction 
this  week,  but  failed  to  draw.  The  old  favorites  were 
as  good  as  ever,  and  Marion  Elmore  fairly  eclipsed  all 
of  her  predecessors  as  "Sally."  It  is  to  be  regreVed 
though  that  Miss  Annette  Du  Marre,  wnose  "Jolie 
Housekeepaire"  attracted  universal  admiration,  could 
nut  have  been  seeniu  a  more  important  part.  Robinson 
Crusoe  Monday. 

California. — Another  sad  truth  to  be  confessed 
here.  The  business  has  been  simply  wretched.  To- 
night (Friday;  Miss  Dora  Stuart,  who  as  "Mrs. 
Dinkle"  eclipses  the  star,  takes  a  benefit.  Most  thor- 
oughly does  she  deserve  it,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
old  friends  who  remember  her  as  a  former  society  belle 
will  attend  in  large  numbers. 

Cole's  Circus. — The  great  Cole  Circus  Combina- 
tion, which  exhibited  here  last  October  to  the  largest 
show  business  ever  known  here,  returns  from  its  tour 
round  the  world  to  reopen  at  the  lot  corner  of  Mission 
and  Seventh  streets  on  the  21st  instant.  It  comes 
back  from  its  round  the-world-tour  with  a  wealth  of 
fresh  a'.d  novel  attractions,  embracing  a  female  hurdle- 
rider,  Maori  war-dauces,  etc.,  the  enttrtaiumeut  being 
the  most  uuique  and  startling  of  its  kiud  that  this 
coast  ever  saw.  The  wonderlul  performing  stallions 
are  more  perfect  than  ever  iu  their  sagacious  per- 
formance, aod  the  programme  is  full  of  interest,  amuse- 
ment and  instruction.  Preparations  are  b.-ing  rapidly 
pusned  for  the  grand  opening  on  the  21st. 

Tivoli.  —After  an  unprecedented  run  Olivette  will  be 
taken  from  the  boards  at  the  close  of  this  week  to  give 
place  to  the  Rose  of  Castile,  which  will  be  presented 
with  an  unusually  strong  east  and  the  most  elaborate 
accessories.  Recent  additiuns  have  been  made  in  the 
seating  capacity  which  will  now  afford  ample  conven- 
ience for  visitors. 

Fountain.— The  entertainment  at  this  resort  is  fully 
up  to  the  usual  standard,  and  is  deservedly  entitled  to 
the  liberal  patronage  it  receives.  The  variety  per- 
formance is  excellent,  and  the  frequent  change  of  bill  is 
all  that  could  be  desired. 

Winter  Garden.— This  place  was  re-opened  on 
Wednesday  evening  under  the  management  of  M.  A. 
Kennedy  so  well  and  popularly  known  in  theatrical 
circles.  With  the  addition  of  Harry  Gates  and  Miss 
Hattie  Moore  as  attractions,  and  tne  prestegc  of  Mr. 
Kenuedy  as  director,  we  can  safely  assure  the  public 
that  no  opportunity  will  be  spared  to  make  this  a 
first-class  family  resort. 


Wiener  Garden. — The  engagement  of  Prof.  Ercole 
Orton  at  this  place  proved  a  great  success,  and  the 
management  have  renson  to  congratulate  themselves 
upon  the  result.  This  week's  entertainment  com- 
prises a  varied  programme,  introducing  several  new 
specialty  artists.  Mr.  Davis  in  his  comic  character 
sketches  proves  a  valuable  accession  to  the  Company, 
and  the  duet  from  "Belisar"  by  Messrs.  Rieck  and 
Hubert  is  very  artistically  rendered. 

Tom  Keene  who  opens  at  the  Hush-strept  on  Monday 
in  Bamlel  his  been  one  of  the  most  notable  successes 
of  the  past  season.  Almost  everywhere  bis  reception 
has  assumed  the  form  of  a  perfect  "ovaliou."  In  Cin- 
cinnati, foriustai>ce,  his  business  tripled  that  of  Sal- 
vini.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  patriotic  (?)  FrNco  will 
accord  an  uproarious  welcome  to  our  old  favorite. 

Miss  Annette  Du  Marre  is  said  to  be  one  of  ths  best 
educated  ladies  on  the  stage,  having  served  as  govern- 
ess in  several  prominent  Louisiana  families. 

Eastern  travelling  combinations  having  fared  badly 
East  have  inide  a  sort  of  a  Mecca  of  California  and 
the  result  is  sure  to  be  disastrous  in  most  instances. 
There  is  no  room  for  them.  Already  BuRh  Btieet  be- 
gins to  resemble  Union  Square  in  July.  It  fairly 
swarms  with  actors. 

Robson  and  Crane  have  already  paid  in  royalties 
for  Sharps  and  Flats,  nearly  S-l.UlJl),  and  say  that  it 
will  hold  a  prominent  place  in  their  repertoire  for  some 
time   to  come. 

The  Claxton  Company  have  several  plays,  new  here, 
which  will  be  produced  in  rapid  succession.  The 
Gav'nor,  Wallace's  latest  success  is  one  of  them. 

And  still  Maguire  is  said  to  have  secured  another 
le  ase  of  Baldwin's.     Well! 


Base    Ball. 

The  base  ball  season  may  now  be  said  to  have 
fairly  opened,  and  the  interest  in  this  noble  sport  is 
steadily  increasing.  The  Oakland  games  are  well 
attended,  and  the  entire  elimination  of  the  "profes- 
sional element"  in  the  material  of  the  teams  invests 
the  games  with  a  certain  respectability  that  was  so 
conspicuously  absent  in  our  clubs  of  last  year. 

The  game  between  the  Oaklanda  and  Mystics  last 
Sunday  was  very  hotly  contested,  and  afforded  great 
interest  to  the  spectators.  The  playing  was  fully  up 
to  the  average  of  a  professional  game,  and  the  num- 
ber of  errors  unusually  small.  The  Mystics  suffered 
their  first  defeat  by  a  score  of  9  to  8,  claiming  as  a 
good  reason  that  they  were  severely  handicapped  by 
the  absence  of  several  of  their  best  players. 

The  grounds  and  general  arrangements  reflect 
great  credit  upon  Mr.  Jacobus,  who  has  made  the 
entire  outlay  out  of  his  own  personal  funds. 


LIFE  INSURANCE. 

When  so  many  companies  are  subjecting  their 
policy-holders  to  expensive  litigation  before 
paying  their  obligations,  it  would  be  well  for 
those  contemplating  insuring  their  lives,  before 
doing  so,  to  investigate  the 

INCONTESTABLE  POLICIES  OF  THE 

EQUITABLE 

LIFE    ASSURANCE    SOCIETY, 

The  Most  Successful  Company  in  the  World. 


WM.  D.  GARLAND,  Manager, 
240  Montgomery  Street,       SAN   FRANCISCO. 


KINGSFORDS 

Oswego  Starch 


.IS    THE. 


PUREST    MADE. 


It  is  Found  to  Contain  998-1000 


PUEE    STAECH. 


Don't  Ruin  Your  Linen 


.BY. 


Using  Inferior  Starches, 


ADULTERATED  WITH  CHEMICALS. 


The  Royal  Baking 

Powder 


Should  be  used  by  every  House-keeper. 


IT  IS 

Absolutely  Pure,  Full  Weight 
and    Full    Strength  ! 


Do   not   let   your  Grocer  supply  you  -with 
any  other  brand. 


Wm.T.  Coleman 


&c    CO., 


WHOLESALE   AGENTS. 
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Cole's   Mammoth  Circus. 

Ou  the  preceding  pa»e  will  bo  seen 
an  illustration  of  a  few  prominent 

features  in  the  greatest  of  all  gre  it 
shows,  which  is  Boon  to  arrive  from 
an  extended  tour  in  foreign  countries, 
where  it  has  been  pronounced,  far 
and  away,  the  grandest  and  best 
amusement  enterprise  on  earth.  Its 
record  in  this  part  of  the  world  has 
always  been  above  par,  and  tbe  fact 
that  W.  W.  ( lole  has  recently  added 
a  vast  number  of  sensational  attrac- 
tions will  suffice  to  make  his  gigantic 
exhibition  the  leading  show  of  the 
land.  Our  illmtra'ion  represents 
the  wonderful  performing  stallions, 
tbe  daring  aerial  bicycle  rider,  the 
fearless  lady  hurdle  rider,  the  per- 
forming elephant  and  the  electric 
lights.  Theinitiil  performance  will 
be  given  in  this  city  Saturday,  May 
21st.  Extensive  preparations  are 
now  being  made  at  the  corner  of 
Mission  and  Seventh  streets  for  the 
reception  of  the  company,  which  ii 
to  arrive  on  the  steamship  "City  of 
Sydney." 


News   of  the   Week. 


George  D.  Roberts  has  purchased  a  little 
million  of  mines  in  New  Mexico.  He  will 
generously  permit  some  New  York  to  stand 
in  with  him. John  Brown's  body  ac- 
knowledge the  receipt  (by  Owens  of  the  San 
Jose    Mercury)    of   $2,000   for  the  bereaved 

widow — minus  the  commission. Dead  dog 

in  vacant  lot.      New  York,  London    and    St. 

Petersburg  papers  please  copy. Farmers' 

Steamship  Co.     The  granger  and  bis  money 

are  soon  parted. Sain  Davis  threatens  to 

throw  vegetables  at  "Will  Mestayer,  if  that 
ac' or  plays  in  Carson.     Sam  throws  a  cabbage 

with    extreme  accuracy,  William. Clhj  of 

'Ioki'i  mounted  a  rock,  coming  into  port  with 
a  thousand  Chinamen  on  board.     Throw  over 

a  few  Chinamen  and  get  off. Young  woman 

prefers  strychnine  to  young  tailor.  Made  an 
angal  of  her  in  a  minute. -'Nother  install- 
ment of  Eastern  visitors.     They  fatigue. 

Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co.  veto  bill  for  payment 

of  Legislature. Oakland  man  didn't  know 

how  to  climb  over  a  fence  without  breaking 
his  neck. Garfield  "means  to  be  Presi- 
dent," but  the  Senate  means  to  be  the  Sen- 
ate.    Merry  after  a  while. U.  S.  Marshal 

unsettling  the  settlers  at  Mussel  Slough. 

He  thought  the  fuse  had  gone  out,  and  ap- 
proached to  light  it.  It  was  only  biding  its 
time.     From   Yreka   to   the   blue   empyrean 

went  he. Last  week  of  Art  Loan  Exhib. 

No  more  flirtations,  brethren.  Do  it  else- 
where,   though. Oakland    man    blew   his 

brains  out  because  he  hadn't  money  enough 
to  get  to  Virginia  City.     How  can  a  man  of 

brains  want  to  go  to  Virginia  City  ? Sharp 

decline  in   pork.       Hogs  melancholy. To 

the  w.fe  of  Teddy  O'Raflerty  a  son.  Lines 
down;  report  closes. 


The  Empress  of  Russia  is  Honorary  Coloiifl 
of  the  Chevalier  Gu  ird  Regiment.     Let  the 


THE  CAUSE  DISCOVERED. 
The  prculiar  New  York  air  that  the  Kearay  street 
promenade  and  cmrfAstaionable  re-unions  are  assuming 
of  lnte  has  puzzled  not  a  little  those  accustomed  to  no- 
ticing in  Han  Francisco  gatheriDgs  an  individuality  of 
Iheir  own  and  an  irregularity  of  attire  born  of  the 
"forty-nine  "  days.  There  is  a  style  and  dash  visible 
ou  the  streets  of  late  supposed  at  first  to  come  from 
the  large  numher  of  Eastern  visitors  in  town,  but  siuce 
it  transpires  that  the  latter  are  a  seedy  lot,  the  only 
cause  assigned  is  Ibler,  tbe  new  cutter  for  Bullock  & 
Jones,  whose  artistic  tailorrng  aud  swell  style  of  work 
is  beginning  to  make  i'self  felt  on  the  street. 

\ 


There  w»e  a  young  lady  from  Cbico 
Wlin  nt  times  used  t'j  Blmg^le  itud  shriek  "Ob  !" 
When  In  r  In  an  would  it  quire 
What  sin-  mi^bt  desire 
Sli'/.t  guy  "Give  me  oysters  and  eliquot." 
It    is    needless  t,.    remark   that  like    all    the    upper 
county  epicures  and  city  connoiseurs  she  refused   to 
eat  any  but  those  plump,  rieh-fl  ivored  oysteis  at  51. 
r.    BIornghan'R,  stalls  G8   mid  69  California   Market, 
■  lislieil  up  in  the  must  delicious  style. 


Dr,  E.  O.  Cochrane,  Dentist,  850  Murlce'.  St.,  cur. 
Stockton  i^over  drug  store)  S  F,    Office  hours  9  to  5. 


Annual  Gathering  i 


Statu  &  Maacr  . 
M.  A.  Kennedy.  ... 


THCE1    PLAN'S. 
GAMES    OF   THE    CALEDONIAN    CLUB 

AT  EADOEtv'S  CENTrtAL  PAKE,   OAKLAND, 

On  Saturday May  21st,  1881 

THE  FIFTEENTH  ANNUAL  GATHERINO 

OF    THE 

SAN   FRANCISCO   CALEDONIAN  CLUB 

T.ikes  pUi-e  thia  year  under  tbe  mo-t  f&vontble  auspices. 
THE  PRIZES  to  be  awarded  fur  the  National  Games  are  nu- 
merous ftlid  vnlnable,  juh!  nrran^euieuts  are  being  perlectc.i.  by 
,  tlie  Oommlttee  of  Management  to  make  this  t  ie  finest  gather- 
I  lug  Of  Si'.itr •h-i-en  an  I  tlieir  friends  ever  held  on  this  const. 

COMPETITIVE  HIGHLAND  DANCING,  by  members  of  this 
'  and   other  Cluba   aud  by  Lada  and  Labfiies,  iu  lull  Highland 
costume,  t  i  tin-  music  of  the  bagpipes. 

One  of  the  t-ri'.tt  features  i.f  the  Athletic  Sports  will  be  the 
ONE-MILE  RUNNING  RACE  for  the  club  G-ultf  MedaJ. 

An  additional  entr..uce  to  the  Para  is  specially  provided  for 
this  occasion.     Hefrcshments  on  the  Grounds  at  City  Prices. 
Boats  leave  every  half  hour. 

Admission  to  the  Grounds 50  Cents 

Children  under  12  years 25  Cents 

Finlay  Ross,  Set  rotary.  COLIN  M.  BOYD,  Chief. 

WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  bet-veen  Post  and  Sutter  streets. 

Proprietors 

Acting  .Manager 

GRAND    RE-OPENING, 

Wednesday  Evening May  11th,  1881, 

UNDKR  AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  MANAGEMENT, 

Uf  this  popnlnr  family  resort,  having  been 

Remodelled,  Newly  Frescoed,  Painted   and  Dacorated, 

with  New  Stage,  New  Scenery,  etc. 

Grand  production  of  the  new  Comic  Nauiica.1  Opera, 

BILLEE  TAYLOR!      BILLEE  TAYLOR! 

Or,  The  Reward  of  Virtue. 

With  nn  UNEQUALLED  CAST,  Including 

MISS  HATflE  MOOKE as  PHOEBE 

MR.  HARRY  GATES as  HILLEti  TAYLOR 

An  Enlarged  and  Complete  Chorus  and  Full  Ope- 
ratic Orchestra. 
Admission 25  Cents 

For  further  particulars  and  full  cast  see  bills. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 
WALTER  d  tO Proprietors 

Concert  every  rvght  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.   "WAMBOLD, 

The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MB.    SAMUEL    DEABIN, 

Inventor    and   Originator   of   Comedy  Instruments. 


MI33  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Oriyical  PerfnrmHnee  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballnds  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Mu-icof  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
Tuepts  at  once,  bfin-^  eg iril  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 

ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third   Avenue   Stations  on  the 

Narrow-Gauge  Kailroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

— ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAY  1st 


A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND, 

CoDcert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

DanciDg  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Baldwin   Theatre. 


THOMAS   MA(it'II!K Man  oser 

CH\S.    H.  II. WIN Assistant  Man  oner 

K.  M.   EBERLE stage.   Manager 

IMMKN'SE  SUCCESS  OF 

K  ATE  CL  AXTON 

In  her  great  creation  of  LOUISE,  THE  BLIND 
GIKL,  in 

The   Two    Orphans. 

Monday,  May  lGth-TEIE  DOUBLE  MAERIAGE, 
to  be  followed  hy  THE  SXOW  FLOWER,  FROU- 
FROU and  THE  GUVNOR. 

Bush   Street  Theatre. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

IAST  WEEK  OF  THE  COMEDIANS, 

Ro"bson    and    Crane. 

OUR    BACHELORS. 

OOMMENCING     MONDAY     EVENING,    MAY    I6TH,     1881, 

THOMAS  W.  KEEiSTE, 

IN   HIS    SHAKESPEAREAN  REPERTOIRE. 


California  Theatre. 

CHKRLES  E.  LOCKE Manager 

LAST   WEEK   OF 

MR.    GITS    WILLIAMS, 

IS 

OUR     GERMAN     SENATOR, 
An  Entire  Change  of  SONGS  and  RECITATIONS. 

Monday,  Mav  10th — Mr.  JOHN  T.  RAYMOND  rh, 
his  new  play,  FRESH,  THE  AMERICAN. 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 
CHAS.  A.  RIECK  &  CO Proprietors 


The  Vienna  Ladies'  Orchestra 

Under  the  leadership  of 

MISS    JULIA    De    BELTRATST, 

And  a  large  corps  of  the  most  talented  artists. 

MESSRS.    UHLIG,    KOPPITZ    AND     SCHLOTT 

In  their  Specialties. 

MESSRS.  RIECK  and  HUBERT  in  the  Duetto  from 

the  Opera  "Belisar." 


THE   AMPHITHEATRE. 

No.  817  Market  Street,  Junction  of  Stockton  and  Ellis. 
LANVTON  &    MCNEIL ...Proprietors 

FOR    A    SHO~RT     SEASON, 

COMMENCING 

MONDAY   EVENING MAY  8,   1881 

SHERMAN'S 

EDUCATED  HORSES. 

Tommy,  Barney,  Tammiap,  Dick,  Frank  and  Jack. 


The  Only  Real  Horse  Show  in  Existence; 
PERFORMING    OVER     130    TRICKS, 

All  by  WORD   OF   COMMAND— no  signs  or    motions,  as 

resorted  to  by  clrcusmen.  used.    Prouonimced 

by  all  to  be  the 

Most  Wonderful  Horses  in  the  World, 

The  horse  Jack  acts  the  Clown  and  is  immensely  funny. 
REFINED    ENTERTAINMENT. 

Especially  pleasiuR  and  entertaining  to  Ludies  and  Children. 
CENTRAL   LOC1TION.     COMFORTABLE    SEATS. 

Admission,-. -50  Cents  I  Children 25  Cents 

Reserved  Seats,  75  Cents. 

Performance    Every    Evening'. 

MATINEES    WEDNESDAY     AND     SATURDAY, 

AT    TWO    O'CLOOK. 
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Other   Jokes   Than    Ours. 


"When  the  funny  man  of  a  London  daily  writes  a 
good  joke,  the  editorial  staff  is  called  up,  oysters  are 
served  and  the  paper  doesn't  appear  that  day.  And 
it  is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  no  London  daily  has 
missed  a  publication  day  for  ten  years. 


An  absent-minded  man  in  Monroe,  Conn.,  went  to 
church  one  morning  with  his  overcoat  on  his  arm,  as 
he  supposed;  but  the  laughing  of  the  people  in  the 
church  attracted  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  be  had 
taken  his  eyery-day  pantaloons,  and  that  the  sus- 
penders attached  to  them  were  dangling  about  his  legs. 


"It's  easy  enough  after  you  get  your  hand  in,"  was 
the  reply  of  the  criminal  with  the  fetters  on  his  wrist. 


"If  I  have  ever  used  any  unkind  words,  Hannah," 
said  Mr.  Smiley  to  Mrs.  Smiley,  reflectively,  "I  take 
them  all  back."  "Yes,  I  suppose  you  want  to  use 
them  over  again,"  was  the  very  soothing  reply. 


The  reading  of  Zola's  works  filled  a  Pennsylvania 
woman's  head  so  full  of  romantic  nonsense  that  she 
eloped  with  her  husband. 


The  attempt  of  Senator  Davis  and  Sara  Bernhardt 
to  play  see-saw  is  said  to  have  been  an  utter  failure. 
There  was  not  in  all  Illinois  a  board  long  enough  to 
enable  Sara  to  bear  down  her  end  so  as  to  secure  a 
reciprocating  motion,  though  the  Senator  got  his 
knees  close  up  to  the  middle  support. 


Plump  girls  are  going  out  of  fashion.     Excuse  us 
for  remaining  so  confoundedly  old-fashioned. 


Jacob  is  the  first  fireman  on   record.     His  ladder 
was  a  daisy.     It  brought  down  the  angels. 


"When  a  young  man  will  pay  $2  for  a  delivery 
wagon  and  a  piebald  horse  to  take  his  girl  out  for  a 
Sunday  drive  he  really  means  to  marry  her  for  love. 


Jones  says  when  he  was  a  boy  it  was  Palm  Sunday 
all  the  year  round  with  him.  No  wonder  Jones  was 
never  married.  He  never  cared  to  ask  for  a  lady's 
hand.  He  got  all  he  wanted  of  that  article  in  child- 
hood's happy  hours. 


A  rich  clothier  was  about  to  build  a  mansion. 
Visiting  the  private  house  of  a  great  publisher  in 
order  to  get  some  ideas,  the  clothier  and  his  wife 
were  shown  into  the  library.  A  happy  thought  oc- 
curred to  the  lady.  "By  the  way,"  said  she,  ap- 
pealing to  her  husband,  "why  can't  we  have  books?" 


She  said  she  wished  she  had  the  wings  of  a  dove, 
but  hex  beau  told  her  the  legs  were  twice  as  good 
eating.  She  murmured  something  about  the  wick- 
edness of  such  utilitarianism,  but  went  with  him  to 
get  some  oysters,  just  the  same. 


The  weather  in  New  Jersey  is  so  thoroughly  mis- 
erable that  the  details  of  a  first-class  scandal  won't 
make  a  woman  happy  mere   than  fourteen   minutes. 


THE    PACIFIC     BANK. 

The  Pacific  Bank  has  just  passed  a  highly  gratify- 
ing examination  by  the  Board  of  Bank  Commissioners. 
The  Bank  was  found  to  be  not  only  in  a  healthy  and 
highly  satisfactory  condition,  but  to  have  a  surplus 
reserve  of  over  four  hundred  thousand  dollars  above 
all  liabilities,  including  a  capital  of  one  million  of  dol- 
lars; aud  it  might  hero  be  well  to  state  that  tue  Bank 
also  paid  its  regular  annual  dividends,  which  has  not 
been  omitted  iu  four  years. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


CONTINENTAL 

o  i  x> 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Paraffine  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS-Elko,  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton.  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Ual.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as,  good  in 
every  particalur. 

CONTINENTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


BELCHER    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT.  Secretary. 
Office— B.  F.  Slock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

DIVIDEND     NOTICE. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  April  15,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  66  i  of  Fifty  Centi  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  WEDNESDAY,  April 
20th,  1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pio  tern. 

Dividend    Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  STANDARD  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  San  Francisco,  May  2d,  1881 — 
At  a  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the  above 
named  Company,  held  this  day,  dividend  No.  28,  of 
seventy-five  cents  (75c)  per  share,  was  declared, 
pavable  on  THURSDAY.  May  twelfth,  1831,  at  the 
office  in  this  city,  or  at  the  agency  of  the  Nevada 
Bank  of  San  Francisco,  in  New  York. 

WM.  WILLIS.  Secreatry. 

Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Bodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets.  San  FrimciBco. 
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P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  h  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


KIDNEGEN  is  highly  recommended  and  unsurpassed  for  Foul  Kidneys,  Dropsy, 
Gravel,  Bright's  Disease,  Loss  of  Energy,  Nervous  Debility,  or  any  obstructions  arising 
from  Kidney  or  Bladder  Diseases.  Also  for  Blood  and  Kidney  Poisoning  in  infected 
malarial  sections. 

RIOT  I  PCI  Each  label  has  the  signature  of  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  and  each 
II U  I  ILL  !  bottle  has  a  Government  Revenue  Stamp  (with  our  name),  which  permits 
KIDNEGEN  to  be  sold  as  a  proprietary  article  (without  license)  by  Druggists,  Grocers 
and  other  dealers  everywhere. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Size  Bottles  for  General  and  Family  Use. 

LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago.     Branch,  G  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 

RICHARDS    &    HARRISON,    Agents 

FOR    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.0O, 

Buys  1  he  Fines'   Spectacles    in    Existence! 

k^*The  ouly  opticians  ou  this  const  who  niuke 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EVES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific   Opticians,    4*27  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectar'e  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C    ast  who  tin 


LiLO.   A.  KNIUHT. 


THOS.  J.  CLl'NIE. 


KNIGHT  &CLUNIE 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

"'"Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 

NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  0.  R.  R.,  in 
Nlcasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  t*POT  IN  THE  »T.VT>  for  spoils- 
men and  T.iurists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abm  dance. 

1I..U4  run  In  nr&t-cluss  style.  Beet  of  everything.  TermB 
moderate.  A.  C.  Mc\LLISTKK,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  — Leave  San  Frttnctsco  on  San  Rafael  boat  at  11:40  A.  M. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


CALIFORNIA 

Electric  Light  Company 

119  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Owners  of  the  Patent  of  the 

Brush  System  of  Electric  Lighting 

FOR   THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 


The  Best  ami  Only  Practical  System  of  Electric 
Lighting  in  the  World. 

Apparatus  umi  city  Rights  for  sale.    Send  for  Pamphlet. 
GEO     H.    ROE,    Secretary. 


INSURANCE. 


Ihe  State  Jflvestment  aid  Insurance  Cp. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  2i0  Sansome  Street,  San  Franci  en,  Cnl. 

A.  J.  BETANT,  PrMldent.    B.  IVERS,  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  0USB1MJ.  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Valine  Surveyor 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AM)    FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  febi2.it 

FOREIGN   AND   DOMESTIC 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.    ALLEN,       120    Beale    Street 

DO    NOT   SACRIFICE    YOUR    FURNITURE, 

PIANOS  and  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

At  auction  gales,  while  you  are  boarding,  or  out  of  the  city,  but 

STORE    THEM, 

as  well  as  your  TRUNKS  and  PAINTINGS,  with 
J.    H.    MOTT    &    CO., 

No.  G47  MABKET  STBEET,     Nucleub  Block,  Second  Floob 
Large  airy  brick  building,  with  elevator.    MONEY  LOANED 
on  valuable  goods,     Terms  mod*  rate; 


P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vicj-Prasllant 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance  Company, 

OF   CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

J.vaiF8  Phelan,    P.  J.  White.    N.  C.  luhrs,    J.  Macdonough, 

W.  W.  Dodue,      Wm,  H.  Lent.  John-  Fay,       Thos,  Jennings, 

Henry  Casanova,     M'CHael  Kane,     W.  T>.  O'Pullivan. 


UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  {o'ih^Bonas;1oS°2{TOT^ 630,711  52 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 440  CALIFOENIA  ST..  SAN  FBANCISCO, 


C   I.   HUTCHINSON,  H.    It.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  St  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   BEPEESENTED $28,013,618 

"W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,  Special  Agents  anUAd- 
justers.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


THE  KNABE  PIANO. 

Highest  Centennial  Award. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 

No.  721  Market  Street. 

African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PUKIFIEE 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  "STANLEY  &  CO., 
410  Front  Stree1,  San  Francisco,  Ca1. 

Solo  Agcitts  lor  Pnc:fl3  Const. 


PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  413  CALIFOENIA  STEEET.  SAN  FHANCISCO,   OAL. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsonrg,  -  350,000 

Farragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co..  Baltimore,    -  "  545,000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       ....."  141,000 

Office— 219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 

E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM   &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOMB  STEEET,  SAN   FBANCISCO,    OAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No, 422   CALIFOENIA   STEEET,  SUV  FEAS01SCO,  OAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFOENH   STREET.  SAN  FRANPISrM.  CAL 


Randolph  &  Co. 

ISTEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,  Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  pricts. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

Jewelers, 
101    and    103   Montgomery  St. 


\leading  optician 

MONTG'YlpS 

SPECTACLES  I 

MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery   t.,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  E.  1863. 

■WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

ff  AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. .^3 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO  , 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND   DEALEBS  IN 

Fine  Furnishin    Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Frar. Cisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE  POHEIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  flue  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 

Woollens,  ofthe  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $?<► 

Pants  made  fo  order  t'rnm 5 

j-'inc  Beaver  Suite  10  order  from 3!> 

Overcoats  inuue  to  order  from 15 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARAN1 EED  OR  NO  SALE 

0^"3amples  and  Rules  for  Self-measurement  sent  on  applica- 
tion to  any  address. 

\os.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,    and  Tit  Mar- 
ket St.,  San  Frail  risen,  t'al- 


i  .  t  HENWr,  TIETJ|N. 

K^^HENRr  AHRENSJjftS     TtS.V.BOIrSTEL. 
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TO     THE     U  N  FC  RTUNATE. 

Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

'/^»0  0  KEARNY  STREET,  PAN 
\D  <-^'0  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases weiring  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sii  It  and 
afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the,  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
Information,  which  he  is  compitent 
to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unle-SB  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distance  mny  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tirr.s  strictly  confidei  tinl.  ChargeB  reasonable.  Call  orwrite. 
/  drress  DR.  J.  F.  G1BBOX.  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.^  Say  you 
b:iw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


'i  i  ■  ■ 


A  KIND  MOTHER. 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wines  of  mkssks.  cruse  k  filsfrf.rks  of 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Patent  Wire  Cuver  arouud  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 

CHAT  DlLUiN  — id  Quea,  Quarts  and  Pints, 

LHAT  TALBUT— (u  CaBi-s.  Quarts  and  Pints, 

CHAT  LAFITE,   CHAT  MAKGAUX— In  C      Q> 
And    SIMMOND'S    NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Batteut  Stiiekt 
CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS     Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public   are  Informed   that  we 
receive     the    genuine    LimiIh      Kop«I<  r<r     I'lirt^    Rlam-Iit* 

4liiiui[i:i^iir  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  side.  '"Mauondray  Jfc  Co.,  San  FranciBco."  and  t-ach  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  fcr  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  4:  CO  , 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIMOS 

Chickeriug  &  Sons Boston 

Bluthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Schwechten Berlin 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.       A.  D.  SHVEON. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs 
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Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OP    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

11HIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  TEAR  OF 
usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  bad 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  In  homes  and  offices  serve  on  ly  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  coffin  the'ir keeping.  Avoi«l  all  n-.li*  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAI'I, 
DaPOMT  COMFAMT— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  $1'2  to  Sill  per  year,  or  $2  per  mouth. 
Larger  Safes,  S-'tn  to  S*»0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  \  aults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS  : 
N.  MINING,     GEO.  L.  BKADLEY,      SAM'L  DAVIS 

C.  F.  MacDERMOT,   F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 
COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

I     SAN  FRANCISCO.  febis-tf 


WILLIAMS,   DIM.OND   &   Co., 


SHIPPING    AND 


COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 


AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  9.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  S  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  Loudon;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich.  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  0.  D. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.  ] 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealersjn 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL .  GROCERIES' 

213,  216,  217    FBONT  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 


Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 

....AND.... 

Shoe  Combined. 


FOR    SALE  ONLY  BY 
P.    KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter , 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
525  Front  Street. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &    CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
525  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  csn  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
RelaJl  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington   and   Davis   Streets,  S.  P. 


ESTABLISHED   30  YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  .&  Co. 

Sole  Acents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 
FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 
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D!  THOMAS   HALL'S 
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A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  haB  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results ;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
cli  mate. 

The  tonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Oalisaya.  fly  For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  NewgMontgomery  and  Howarfl  streets,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO  THE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 


NICE    ROOMS    UP    STAIRS,   AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to  Loan  by  the   Pacific   Bank. 
B.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco, 

Cal, 

Established 

1863. 

'  dapital  ^tocK 
$1.000.000.00.. 
'Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc.,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  this,  "with  the  Btcady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  vaultp. 

"We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way, 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

R.  H.  McDONALD,  President. 


CALIFORNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodyear  Riabtoe:r  Co 

K.   H.  PEASE,  Jb.,1. 
S.  M.  BTJNTON,     (  Agents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

629  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Box  1915. 


"HAPPY   THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always'in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126, 128, 130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St, 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSAI       hazelton 

PIANOS 


O  O  IE?1  IF1  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 


Beverage  Known ! 


W.     T. 


COLEMAN     &    CO. 

AGENTS, 


J±.    M.    BEISTBlAM, 

647   MARKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  0R0ANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  %  Son, 

STOCK,  KEAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEEES 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FEAKCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &.  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

IPianos  and.   Organs, 

23  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  DreaB  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Worfe  to  Order. 


FA.CIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &   Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Lead   the   World  ! 
Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.  Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.    J.   TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
ISO  Post  Street. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

■  TSTo.  336  KEARNY   STEEET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AMD 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY   STEEET,  S.  E. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HOSOLCLU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLAXDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as  in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND    SUTTER   STS. 

feb  12-tf 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cured  by  DR.  HALPRUNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


k RUBBER  STAMPS, 
'STENGILPLATESoe 
320  SA&TS0ME  ST.  S.E 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &.  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


<£E   -t-fy.   LJt'Of  1  per  dnv  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free, 
tj)tl    IU  tp^  V  Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,, Maine. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


B.  METJSSDORFFERS  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  0o^NMoPnI*SSIS&Bu8h8ts 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALLS   PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 

PHOTOGRAPHER 


Corner   of  Second 


and  Market  Sts. 


SAN  FRANCISCO'S.  /California 


3  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in    Elevu- 


A-n-DiFTZ^ 
__ ^*    Ult   I  •■  Ifikstfbize  I 

]&C?s»lE)jgS 

22*  F88BT 


•  I87E 

MEDAL 
OIL) 


Standard 

MIXEDJ 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

■Wholesale  Com  mission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT  MADISON  MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  W.  T. 


CARGOES   FURNISHED 
and   Bills  sawed   to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 


401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPAOHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED   BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 


"Excelsiorl"  "  Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

6  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

heald's  qusiness  hollege  i 
eald's  Business  uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 
Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SO&E 


AGENTS 


W.W.  MONTAGUES  CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 
San   Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEET  ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING&WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.' 


.413'vfRONT.STS. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  ani  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  In  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321  Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsoni,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Kichabd  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS, 
137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Paw  Mills  Edgers  and'  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Hearing  and  Plnmbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Doige's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Brenkers 

Architectural  Worfc  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ins 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

GO  TO  PARATSO  SPKINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Disease?. 
Take  stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PKICZ? . 

They  are  couBtantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

febl2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F. 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  Or 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES    AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 
Agents   for   "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 


IN 

WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR.Etc. 

EAGLESON    &  CO., 

4    AND    6    KEARNY    STREET. 
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A.    Special    Department'  for    Ladies     and     Children. 
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REMOVAL. 


Middle  ton  &  Farns  worth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

lo  ZF»ost  street, 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 

(EHO  A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  eaBily  made.    Costly  Out- 
V'^  fit  free.    Address  Tbue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AG-ENTS     FOE     THE     CELEBBATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  marie  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costa  no  inure,  and  ia 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^7-ATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND ANI- 
LX)  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  Id 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.     B02  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  DALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY    CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
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PUBLISHED    EVERY    FRIDAY.    AT   602    CALIFORNIA   ST. 
CORNER   KEARNY,   BY 

MACFARLANE     &     DAM 
Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

TEK1IS   TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 
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MAY  20,  1881. 


Our   Cartoons. 


Verily,  the  Pacific  Coast  has  become  the 
land  of  the  tax-burdened  and  the  home  of 
the  slave.  With  the  transportation  and  the 
land  in  the  hands  of  the  few;  with  the  Chi- 
nese and  the  Legislature,  the  party  machines 
and  the  other  afflictions,  the  most  fruitful 
country  on  the  face  of  the  globe  is  fast  be- 
coming the  most  thriftless.  The  unsophisti- 
cated Mongol,  imitating,  ape-like,  his  fellow 
of  this  country,  attains  a  monopoly  of  the 
cigar  and  laundry  business,  and  smiles  a 
cunnnig  smile  of  triumph  at  his  discomfited 
rivals.  Centralization  of  money  and  of  power 
in  all  departments  of  business  is  the  rule, 
progressing  daily  in  an  increasing  ratio.  Our 
middle  page  has  the  misfortune  to  insinuate 
that  the  voting  populace  of  California,  in  its 
entirety,  is  an  ass.  The  insinuation  would 
be  more  unfortunate  if  it  were  not  true.  As 
long  as  the  voters  of  the  State  are  willing  to 
sit  quietly  by,  submitting  to  the  dominance 
of  a  political  machinery  that  retains  in  power 
the  sources  of  present  ills,  just  so  long  may 
they  expect  to  be  badly  governed  and  robbed 
in  the  tax  levy. 

Judging  from  the  patronage  which  has  of 
late  been  aceorded  some  of  the  best-drawing 
cards  in  the  theatrical  list.  San  Francisco  is 
rather  a  poor  "show  town,"  from  the  amuse- 
ment standpoint.  The  regular  theaters 
languish  with  empty  benches,  while  the  beer 
gardens  and  cheap  shows  thrive  and  make 
money.  The  cause  is  obvious.  With  no 
transient  population  that  amounts  to  much; 
■with  no  small  towns  near  by  to  act  as  feed- 
ers, and  with  a  resident  population  that  has 


been  going  to  the  same  theaters  for  so  many 
years  that  they  are  tired  of  them,  the  pros- 
pects for  the  future  are  not  very  flattering. 
The  growth  of  the  inferior  and  cheap  class 
of  amusements  has  been  rapid  and  solid,  and 
our  artist's  prophecy  that  Messrs.  Maguire 
and  Locke  will  yet  be  compelled  to  recon- 
struct their  establishments  to  suit  the  times 
is  not  so  far  from  the  general  truth. 


The  Legislative  Lesson. 

The  Legislature  has  adjourned,  and  the 
State  is  thankful.  The  closing  exercises 
were  unique  and  more  dignified  than  the 
matutinal  bickerings  of  a  couple  of  City 
Prison  inebriates,  each  accusing  the  other  of 
having  led  him  astray  the  night  before.  The 
Republicans,  chagrined  and  shamefaced,  at- 
tempted to  lay  the  blame  for  the  unprece- 
dented waste  of  time  and  public  money  upon 
the  slickens  hybrids  and  the  Democracy. 
These  latter  retorted  in  kind,  and  all  joined 
forces  in  denouncing  the  press  for  the  cruel 
and  contemptible  course  toward  legislators 
it  had  pursued  through  both  sessions,  viz., 
telling  the  truth.  One  assemblyman,  Ed- 
wards, was  candid  and  honest  enough  to  say 
that  the  Legislature  had  accomplished  less 
than  any  of  its  predecessors.  The  session 
has  been  a  general  misfortune.  That  it  has 
ruined  the  prospects  of  Republican  control 
at  Sacramento  for  many  years  to  come  no 
one  doubts.  That  a  Democratic  control 
would  better  things  any,  however,  is  in- 
tensely doubtful.  The  chief  misfortune  in 
the  case  is  that  the  last  Legislature,  when  it 
convened,  was  as  respectable  and  responsible 
a  body  of  men  in  its  entirety  as  ever  went  to 
Sacramento.  It  numbered  in  its  ranks  as 
many  men  of  ability,  of  position  and  of  good 
standing  as  any  similar  body  that  ever  went 
there.  The  public,  with  reason,  expected 
good  and  faithful  work.  And  yet,  gradually 
but  plainly,  it  soon  became  apparent  that, 
seemingly  through  the  contagion  of  jobbery 
and  brigandage  first  exhibited  by  that  unscru- 
pulous element  always  present  in  the  legisla- 
tive ranks,  the  great  mass  were  dominated  by 
personal  and  selfish  considerations  and  utter- 
ly unmindful  of  the  trust  confided  in  them 
and  the  responsibilities  imposed  upon  them. 
William  H.  Parks,  Speaker  of  the  Assembly, 
regarded  previously  as  a  man  of  standing,  of 
reputation  and  of  financial  solidity,  set  the 
example  in  a  paltry,  petty  and  contemptible 
effort  to  collect  a  double  salary,  and  an 
avowed  intention  to  protect  his  own  interests 
and  defeat  the  desire  of  the  public  by  pros- 
tituting his  high  office  to  the  service  of 
"Slickens."  This  first  parade  of  indecency 
and  lack  of  political  self-respect  was  closely 
followed  by  confusion,  delay,  disorganization 
and  wrangling  until  the  regular  session 
waned,  nothing  was  accomplished,  and  an 
extra  session  became  necessary,  in  the  opin- 
ion -of  the  Governor.  This  was  but  a  repeti- 
tion of  the  other.  A  partisan  fight  over 
apportionment,  the  desire  of  the  Slickens 
men  to  protect  themselves  in  the  tax-levy, 
and  a  generally  prevalent  willingness,  as 
expressed  by  one  Senator,  to  "stay  just  as 
long  as  the  pay  holds  out,"  resulted  in  day 


after  day  of  wrangling  without  result.  Ad- 
journment was  finally  accomplished.  The 
farce  was  ended.  The  worthless  employees 
paid  themselves  and  departed,  and  the  State 
breathed  freely,  though  sadly,  in  anticipation 
of  the  resultant  tax-levy,  as  the  worst  Legis- 
lature the  State  ever  saw,  broke  up.  How  a 
repetition  of  the  scene  may  be  avoided  is  a 
question  that  the  voting  and  tax-paying  mass 
mass  of  citizens  ought  to  deeply  ponder,. 
That  they  will  not  do  so,  however,  is  a  cer- 
tainty. That  "what  is  everybody's  business 
is  nobody's"  is  unfortunately  true  in  polities. 
Under  our  present  political  system  the  Cap- 
itol at  Sacramento  and  the  City  Hall  at  San 
Francisco  are  completely  and  helplessly  in 
the  grasp  of  the  political  "machine."  It  is 
the  "machine,"  the  "spoils  for  the  victors" 
plan  that  doubles  State  and  city  taxes  and 
wastes  the  public  money  in  every  direction, 
to-day.  A  thorough  and  complete  cleaning 
out  is  needed,  and  it  can  be  accomplished 
only  by  an  abolition  of  the  party  in  the  local 
contest  and  a  destruction  of  the  foundations 
upon  which  the  party  managers  have  builded 
themselves  up.  A  non-partisan  tax-payers' 
movement  should  be  inaugurated,  and  that, 
too,  without  consultation  with  or  regard  fcr 
either  party,  since,  as  a  party,  neither  will 
consent  to  it. 


The  San  Rafael   Reduction. 


The  community  was  startled  well-nigh  into> 
insanity  last  Friday  moruing  by  a  report  a» 
incredible  as  it  was  novel,  viz.,  that  the 
Railroad's  Commissioners  had  actually  re- 
duced a  fare.  It  was  at  first  supposed  that 
it  was  a  reduction  from  Oakland  to  Alameda, 
which  the  Central  Pacific  was  unable  to  col- 
lect and  therefore  generously  advised.  In- 
vestigation revealed.-  however,  that  a  corpo- 
ration in  poor  circumstances,  which  was  not 
making  a  daily  fortune  and  did  not  owe  the 
Government  any  number  of  millions,  had 
been  found  and  pounced  upon,  the  unfortu- 
nate being  the  San  Rafael  ferry  of  the  N.  P. 
C.  R.  R.  Now  let  Messrs.  Beerstecher  and 
Cone  lie  down  and  wallow  in  the  uttermost 
depths  of  the  slough  of  degradation.  They 
had  one  semblance  of  a  virtue  before.  Their 
actions  indicatad  that  they  had  sold  them- 
selves out,  body  and  soul,  to  the  corpora- 
tions, and  in  their  bare-faced  assurance  they 
appeared  to  have  one  manly  quality,  consist- 
ency in  infamy,  the  quality  which  gains  a 
certain  amount  of  respect  for  the  plucky 
burglar  and  make^  bearable  the  frank  and 
non-canting  convict.  But  this  last  move; 
this  sop  thrown  to  a  nauseated  public;  this 
pusillanimous  self  conviction  and  self-be- 
spatteiing  with  their  own  mud;  this  nasty 
admission  that  they  have  power  to  do  good, 
in  face  of  their  previous  denial,  caps  tho 
climax.  Verily,  they  are  a  sweet-scented 
pair.  Henceforth,  when  the  stomach  of  a 
citizen  is  ailing,  let  the  physician  forswear 
physic  and  murmur  "Beerstecher."  Let  the 
emetic  of  the  past  be  wasted  and  the  sickly 
patient  be  topsy-turvied  by  the  word  "Cone." 
The  San  Rafael  reduction  is  a  good  thing  for 
San  Rafael  and  a  righteous  act  of  the  Com- 
mission; ytt  when  Mephisto  shamefacedly 
descends  to  a  weak  act  of  good,  he  loses  the 
respect  of  those  who  loved  him  for  his  in- 
famy. He  clouds  the  reputation  of  a  mighty 
villain  with  the  newly-won  fame  of  a  con" 
science-stricken  ass. 
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The    Devil's    Dictionary. 


Bottle,  n.  An  oracle  consulted  by  Panurge 
as  to  whether  he  should  marry.  By  the 
ancient  Crapuli  the  bottle  was  worshiped 
as  a  deity,  but  since  the  great  reformation 
the  Ampboristic  religion  has  prevailed 
among  their  descendants — that  is  to  say, 
the  worship  of  the  Little  Brown  Jug,  who, 
under  the  name  of  Juggernaut,  is  revered 
also  by  the  Hindoo!. 

Bottle-nosed,  adj.  Endowed  with  a  probos- 
cis created  in  the  image  of  its  maker. 

Boundary,  it.  In  politics,  the  imaginary  line 
between  two  nations,  sepirating  the  imag- 
inary lights  of  one  from  the  imaginary 
rights  of  the  other.  Among  the  ancients 
the  god  of  boundaries  was  Terminus,  and 
it  was  customary  to  set  up  busts  of  him 
(Termini J  as  corner-stones.  This  is  noted 
a-,  an  illustration  of  how  the  unconscious 
hoodlum  and  the  gentle  ignoramus  come 
to  talk  the  learned  languages. 

Bounty,  n.  The  liberality  of  one  who  has 
all  things,  in  psrmitting  one  who  has  noth- 
ing to  get  all  he  can. 

A  single  swallow,  it  is  said,  devours  ten  mil- 
lions of  insects  every  year.  The  supplying  of 
these  insects  1  take  to  be  a  signal  instance  of  the 
Creator's  bounty  in  providing  for  the  lives  of  His 
creatures. — Henry  Ward  Beecher. 

Bow-wow,  or  Bough-wow,  n.     See  Peruvian 

Babk. 
Brahma,  n.  He  who  created  the  Hindoos, 
who  are  preserved  by  Vishnu  and  destroyed 
by  Siva— a  rather  neater  division  of  labor 
than  is  found  among  the  deities  of  some 
other  nations.  The  Abracadabrane3e,  for 
example,  are  created  by  Sin,  maintained 
by  Theft  and  destroyed  by  Folly.  The 
priests  of  Brahma,  like  those  of  the  Abra- 
cadabranese,  are  holy  and  learned  men 
who  are  never  naughty. 

O  Brahma,  thou  rare  old  Divinity, 
First  person  of  the  Hindoo  Trinity, 
You  sit  there  so  calm  and  securely, 
With  feet  folded  up  so  demurely — 
You're  the  first  person  singular,  surely. 

Brain,  n.  An  apparatus  with  which  we  think 
that  we  think.  That  which  distinguishes 
the  man  who  is  content  to  be  something 
from  the  man  who  wishes  to  do  something. 
A  man  of  great  wealth,  or  one  who  has 
been  pitchforked  into  high  statijn,  has 
commonly  such  a  headful  of  brain  that  his 
neighbors  cannot  keep  their  hats  on.  In 
our  civilization,  and  under  our  republican 
form  of  government,  brain  is  so  highly 
honored  that  it  is  rewarded  by  exemption 
from  jury  duty  and  the  cares  of  office. 
v.  I.  To  rebuke  bluntly,  but  not  point- 
edly; to  dispel  a  source  of  error  in  an  op- 
ponent. 

Brandy,  n.  A  cordial  composed  of  one  part 
thunder-and-lightning,  one  part  remorse, 
two  parts  bloody  murder,  one  part  death- 
hell-and-the-grave,  two  parts  clarified  Sa- 
tan and  four  parts  holy  Moses!  Dose,  a 
headful  all  the  time.  Brandy  is  said,  by 
Emerson,  I  think,  to  be  the  drink  of  heroes. 
I  certainly  should  not  advise  others  to  tackle 
it.     By  tne  way,  it  is  rather  good. 

Bribe,  n.  That  which  enables  a  member  of 
the  Californian  Legislature  to  live  on  his 
pay  without  any  dishonest  economies. 

Bride,  n.  A  woman  with  a  happy  prospect 
behind  her. 

Brute,  h.     See  Husband. 

Buddhism,  n.  A  preposterous  form  of  relig- 
ious error  perversely  preferred  by  about 
three-fourths  of  the  human  race.  Accord- 
ing to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Stebbins  it  is  infinitely 
superior  to  the  religion  which  he  has  the 
.honor  to  expound.     Therefore  it  is. 


Tales  of  the  Orientals. 

The  tourist  is  among  us,  and  the  retail  fra- 
ternity is  glad.  Boston  economy  and  New 
York  frugality  teach  the  reckless,  spendthrift 
Californian  dealer  lessons  he  is  glad  to  learn. 
All  over  the  city  are  scenes  of  rejoicing  as 
follows: 

Scene — Palace  Hotel  Bar.  Enter  Venera- 
ble Tourist  from  Boston.  Fumbles  in  vest 
pocket  and  produces  dime.  Squeezes  it  till 
Goddess  of  Liberty  squeals  faintly.  Lays 
dime  on  counter  and  says: 

"I  feel  a  little  bad  this  evening.  Your 
climate,  which  is  the  most  salubrious  I  ever 
saw,  sir,  requires  acclimatization.  I  think  I 
will  take  a  little  of  your  best  brandy." 

Barkeeper  Fay  looks  at  dime,  grinds  teeth, 
smiles  wearily.     Speaks: 

'■Drinks  are  twenty-five  cents,  sir." 

V.  T. — "Yes  I  know.  But  I  only  want  a 
half  drink.     Just  a  thimbleful,  a  drop." 

Col.  Fay,  {icily) — "Drops  are  twenty-five 
cents  apiece,  sir," 

V.  T.  (indignantly) — "I  am  from  Boston, 
sir.  I  should  like  to  purchase  a  dime's 
worth  of  brandy  from  this  bar." 

Col.  Fay.  (controlling  his  frenzy  and  smil- 
ing)— "From  Boston,  indeed!  Never  would 
have  supposed  it.  Take  a  drink  with  me." 

V.  T.  Takes  five  fingers. 

Col.  Fay.  — "Owe  the  hotel  anything? 

V.  T.— "No." 

Col.  Fay. — "Want  a  carriage?" 

V.  T.— "No" 

Col.    Fay. — "Let    me    pay   your   washer- 


Ralph  "Waldo  Emerson  is  quoted  as  saying  of  Car 
lyle:  "We  have  respected  and  trusted  each  other, 
but  I  never  can  forgive  him  for  the  course  he  pur- 
sued toward ithe  North  during  the  Rebellion.  We 
have  ceased  all  intercourse,  and  I  know  nothing  of 
him." 


The  Messrs.  Lothrop  have  now  in  preparation  a 
complete  edition  of  the  poetical  works  of  Paul  Ham- 
ilton Hayne,  to  be  issued  as  a  subscription  work. 
It  is  to  contain  a  fine  portrait  on  steel  of  the  author. 


Derrick  Dodd  (Frank  Gassaway),  the  Californian 
humorist  and  poet,  has  the  reputation  of  being  the 
handsomest  man  in  San  Francisco,  says  an  Eastern 
paper.     Ees  Dodd  zo? 


"A  legend,"  says  Eaiile  Zjla,  "makes  out  that  I 
have  shown  toward  other  dramatic  authors  a  ravage 
brutality,  as  if  I  were  gnawed  by  jealousy,  without 
the  slightest  critical  idea,  but  a  base  desire  to  destroy 
everything.  My  ambition  is,  on  the  contrary,  to 
have  studied  them  as  a  man  of  method,  with  the 
unique  use  of  truth  which  torments  independent 
minds.  Tf  sometimes  I  have  been  wanting  in  justice 
it  is  because  I  have  the  passion  of  truth  to  such  a 
point  as  to  make  a  religion  of  it." 


woman 


•>" 


A  writer  in  the  London  Athenream  tries  earnestly 
and  with  good  effect  to  prove  that  Oliver  Goldsmith 
wrote  the  famous  nursery  story.  Goody  Two  Shoes. 


Miss  Rhoda  Broughtou  is  said  to  he  working  at  a 
novel  which  will  partly  deal  with  Oxford  and  Oxford 
society. 


V.  T. — "No,  thanks;  it's  included  in  the 
advance." 

Col.  Fay. — "Can't  I  lend  you  two  hun- 
dred?" 

V.  T.  (smelling  a  mouse) — "No." 

Col.  Fay.  (exploding) — "Well,  for  Moham- 
med's sake —  Git  out  of  here!" 

Scene,  Union  Club. 

William  Lane  Booker. — "The  influx  of  vis- 
itors from  the  East  does  not  appear  materi- 
ally to  increase  the  value  of  trade." 

Geo.  S.  L.dd. — "Made  some  money  for 
me." 

W.  L.  B.— "How  was  that?" 

G.  S.  L. — "I  shorted  a  thousand  dollars' 
worth  of  nickels  at  95.  Every  man  brought 
a  bag  with  him  and  I'm  filling  at  G5." 

Scene,  Cliff  House.  Eglish  Waiter  dis- 
covered, deep  in  gloom.  Speaks,  desperately: 

"Seventy-five  of  them.  Seventy-five  pip- 
pie  a-lookin'  at  the  seals,  a-playin'  off  the 
pianner,  hinjoying  all  the  privileges,  using 
the  hopry  glasses,  and  hall  they  spent  was  a 
dollar  and  a  quarter  for  two  cases  of  sody, 
bought  'olesale!" 

Scene,  White  House.  Enter  Female  Tour- 
ist.    Speaks: 

"How  much  is  that  cambric?  ' 

Mr.  Davioson. — "Six  yards  for  half  a  dol- 
lar, madam.  " 

F.  T. — "Give  me  one   yard  for  ten  cents. 

Mr.  Davidson. — "  Hech,  Madam,  air  ye 
an  oobject  o'  chairity?  " 

F.  T. — "But  they're  selling  it  down  on 
Third  street  at  half  that  price." 

Mr.  Davidson. — "This  is  Kearny." 

F.  T.  flaunts  out  indignant. 


Mr.  George  Augustus  Sala  has  in  hand  a  serial  ro- 
mance of  modem  society,  entitled  A  Party  in  the  City. 


George  Sand  wrote  only  at  night.  It  was  not  until 
after  midnight,  when  all  were  asleep  in  the  chateau, 
that  the  beautiful  genius  awoke  to  which  we  owe 
Consuelo. 


"What  ha3  become  of  the  signboards  of  which  Mil- 
let painted  at  various  times?  Thus  he  painted  "a 
little  milk  girl"  for  a  linen  draper,  a  horse  for 
a  veterinary  surgeon,  a  woman  and  child  for 
a  "sage-femme,"  a  sailor  for  a  seaport  sailmaker, 
and  numerous  others.  He  even  supplied,  on  one 
occasion,  a  traveling  showman  with  "a  scene  from 
our  campaigns  in  Africa." 


J.  B.  LippiDcott  &  Co.  publish  Mr.  Parker  Gill- 
more's  hook  of  African  adventure,  entitled  Encoun- 
ters with  Wild  Beasts.  "Of  one  thing,"  says  Mr# 
Gillmorein  his  preface,  "the  reader  may  he  assured, 
viz.,  that  he  is  perusing  facts,  not  fiction."  All  the 
same,  we  don't  believe  it  possible  for  a  man  to  tell 
the  truth  on  that  subject,  and  in  this  incredulity  we 
are  confirmed  by  the  nature  of  Mr.  Gillmore's  nar- 
ratives.    In  short,  we  think  he  fibs. 


Literary. 


A  publishing  company  haB  been  organized,  the 
purpose  of  which  is  to  publish  the  works  of  Dr.  Dio 
Lewis.  Another  company  should  be  organized  to 
drum  up  readers. 


Not  many  poets  are  or  have  been  millionaires,  but 
Victor  Hugo  is  an  exception.  He  owns  six  hundred 
shares  in  the  Bank  of  Brussels,  representing  a  value 
of  1,737,000  francs,  and  it  is  not  supposed  that  all 
his  eggs  are  in  that  basket. 


V Art  la  Mode  is  by  far  the  most  gorgeous  of  all 
the  works  on  fashion  yet  produced,  as  it  combines 
not  only  the  magnificence  of  the  costumes  of  the 
past,  but  those  elegancies  which  are  only  possible  in 
the  salons  of  the  Parisian  world.  Would  you  know 
how  the  Montespan  decked  her  fair  person,  L'Art 
la  Mode  will  tell  it  you;  but  did  you  Wish  to  see  a 
toilet  as  it  was  sported  a  month  ago  at  Cannes,  Nice, 
Biarritz,  Monaco  or  Pan,  here  it  is,  not  in  black 
and  white,  but  in  all  its  rainbow  colors.  One  can 
imagine  the  delights  of,  say,  nine  hundred  and 
ninety-nine  women  in  the  thousand  when  such  a 
publication  is  presented  to  their  gracious  notice. 


The  Memoirs  of  Major-Gen.  Geo.  11  Thomas,  by 
Gen.  R  W.  JohnBon,  is  a  valuable  contribution  to 
the  history  of  the  Civil  War  and  to  literature.  Gen. 
Thomas  is,  next  to  Gen.  Lee,  the  grandest  figure  in 
the  military  annals  of  the  great  rebellion. 


Ben.  Butler  has  written  to  a  clergyman  explaining 
how  a  certain  able  general,  unselfish  patriot  and  in- 
corruptible man  had  the  misfortune  to  be  accused  of 
stealing  spoons  and  pianos.  Was  it  so?  Ah!  who  is 
safe  from  the  tooth  of  calumny. 
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PRATTLE. 


If  anything  could  make  an  American  blush 
for  his  country  I  should  suppose  the  disclos- 
ures in  the  Postal  Department  might  accom- 
plish that  miracle.  If  anything  could  make 
him  doubt  the  entire  adequacy  of  republican 
institutions  these  would  seem  to  be  sufficient. 
Such  rascality  and  abominable  thieving  are 
apparently  without  a  parallel,  even  in  the 
political  annals  of  the  dishonestest  nation  on 
earth.  Clearly,  that  is  what  we  are;  the 
peerless  and  unspeakable  corruption  in  our 
public  life  is  only  the  natural  outcome  of  the 
American  private  character.  My  countrymen, 
we  have  the  distinguished  honor  of  possess- 
ing moral  qualities  that  the  devil  would  shame 
to  share,  and  the  advantage  of  a  kind  of  govern- 
ment ingeniously  adapted  to  their  culture  and 
display.  Tear  by  year  we  visibly  grow  in 
crime,  and  now  the  shadow  of  our  national 
enormities,  flung  blackly  athwart  the  area  of 
enlightenment,  appals  the  very  dogs  that  had 
come  out  to  bay  the  moonrise  of  civilization 
gilding  the  vestiges  of  original  barbarism. 
If  the  general  conscience  of  cleanly  peoples 
be  not  soon  quickened  for  our  extermination 
— if  we  are  permitted  to  go  reeking  with  sin 
and  bloating  with  conceit;  there  is  neither 
justice  on  earth,  nor  in  heaven  the  sense  of 
expediency. 

I  am  not  unaware  that  Dr.  Stebbins  has 
given  the  sanction  of  his  approval  to  our  form 
of  government  and  its  working.  I  do  not 
say  he  is  not  a  learned  observer;  I  say  he  is 
an  American.  Comparing  the  world's  relig- 
ions, he  has  decided  in  favor  of  the  Christian, 
and  is  enamored  of  its  results.  He  is  himself 
a  Christian.  Should  he  train  his  impartial 
mind  upon  a  comparison  of  the  world's  hats 
he  would  accord  the  palm  to  the  silken  stove- 
pipe. Doubtless  he  believes  the  No.  12  cow- 
hide boot  to  be  the  crown  and  flower  of  the 
world's  foot-gear.  I  mean  no  disrespect  to 
the  reverend  gentleman,  personally;  I  take 
him  as  a  convenient  local  type  and  exemplar 
of  that  mischievous  blind  egotism  that  sees 
in  its  own  environment  a  higher',  wiser  and 
more  beautiful  utility  than  its  tethered  sense 
can  perceive  outside  the  circle  in  which  it 
strays— that  intellectual  provincialism  that  as- 
serts the  superiority  of  the  village  pump,  the 
peerless  brevity  of  tail  of  the  village  yellow 
dog. 


bees  about  Hymettus,  lulling  them  with  easy 
platitudes  of  conceit  and  set  phrases  of  sap- 
onaceous flatter}',  that  prevents  all  reform  by 
charming  away  the  sense  of  its  necessity. 
The  frosty  truth  of  the  sitution  is  that  we 
are  a  nation  of  benighted  and  boasting  vul- 
garians, in  whom  the  moral  sense  is  as  dead 
as  Queen  Anne  at  her  deadest;  that  we  are 
hoplessly  floundering  and  helplessly  foun- 
dering in  a  sea  of  public  and  private  corrup- 
tion as  offensive  as  that  upon  which  the  An- 
cient Mariner  saw  the  slimy  things  that 
"did  crawl  with  legs;"  that  we  are  a  laugh- 
ing-stock to  Europe  and  a  menace  to  civiliza- 
tion. 


They  will  tell  you,  these  observers  with  iri- 
descent eyes,  that  we  are  no  worse  than  other 
nations;  that  trickery  and  thieving  are  com- 
mon to  all  polit'cal  systems;  that  reformation 
which  does  not  go  to  the  length  of  recon- 
structing human  nature  is  impossible  and  a 
dream.  It  is  not  true.  To  perceive  how 
lalse  it  is  we  have  but  to  compare  England 
under  Walpole  with  England  under  Beacons: 
field  or  Gladstone — the  time  when  votes  in 
Parliament  were  openly  bought  and  sold, 
when  battles  were  declined  and  sieges  raised 
by  the  world's  greatest  soldier  for  so  much 
money  to  him  in  hand  paid,  and  when  the 
civil  service  was  a  nest  of  unexampled  thieves, 
with  the  time  when  bribery  in  Parliament  is 
a  thing  unknown,  when  an  English  officer 
would  as  soon  think  of  selling  his  heart's 
blood  as  his  honor,  and  when  not  a  dishonest 
penny  soils  the  hand  nor  a  shabby  service  the 
conscience  of  a  man  in  any  of  the  depart- 
ments of  the  State.. 


It  is  this   class   of    talkers    and   writers, 
swarming  about  the  country's  ears  as  thick  as 


Has  English  human  nature  undergone  a 
radical  reconstruction  ?  In  onsense !  The  Eng- 
lish people  never  were  dishonest,  never  did 
condone  theft,  never  did  call  robbery  of 
themselves  "smartness."  A  few  ministers  of 
brains  and  power  secured  now  and  then 
an  alteration  of  the  laws,  in  accordance  with 
common  sense  and  the  public  conscience, 
and  the  thing  was  done.  It  could  be  done 
here — with  greater  difficulty  and  less  perfectly 
for  our  people  are  essentially  dishonest.  But 
it  would  be  worth  while  to  do  even  so  much 
as  would  avert  the  sneers  of  Europe  and  the 
tears  of  the  augels. 


Mr.  Patrick  Quinlau,  of  New  York,  is  re- 
ported in  the  dispatches  to  have  demanded 
money  of  his  mother,  and  on  her  refusing  it, 
to  have  shot  her.  As  Patrick  has  passed  most 
of  his  life  in  prison,  and  was  averse  to  work, 
and  as  his  previous  demands  had  entirely  ex- 
hausted the  maternal  exchequer,  his  resort  to 
so  violent  a  measure  of  compulsion  appears 
under  the  circumstances,  hardly  justifiable. 
Certainly  the  general  adoption  of  such  a 
course  by  needy  sons  would  entail  the  gravest 
social  consequences. 


The  Senators  Conkling  (Koscoe  Conkling 
and  Piatt  Conkling)  having  resigned,  there  is 
a  vacancy  in  the  United  States  Senate  which 
the  New  York  Legislature  is  required  to  fill. 
That  body  recently  manifested  a  desire  to 
secure  for  Judge  Robertson  some  high  office. 
An  opportunity  is  now  presented.  As  there 
was  considerable  opposition  to  his  appoint- 


ment as  Collector  of  Customs  at  the  Port  of 
New  York,  it  would  be  a  graceful  act  in  the- 
Legislature  to  defer  to  the  wishes  of  his  op- 
ponents for  that  office,  by  electing  him 
to  the  seat  in  the  Senate  vacated  by  the- 
Messrs.  Conkling. 


The  political  situation  at  the  national  cap- 
ital is  so  grave  and  portentous  that  the  posi- 
tion taken  in  this  contest  of  the  giants  by 
Mr.  E.  Guy  McClellan  is  a  matter  of  prodig- 
ious national  concern.  His  attitude  is  that 
of  alarmed  neutrality. 


The  Duke  of  Sutherland,  who  is  coming  to 
California,  is,  I  believe,  the  same  at  whose 
country  house  the  Shah  of  Persia  was  enter- 
tained with  more  than  Oriental  splendor  a 
few  years  ago.  Deeply  impressed  by  the 
evidences  of  the  Duke's  wealth  and  power, 
the  Shah  took  the  Prince  of  Wales  aside  and 
earnestly  advised  the  precaution  of  cutting 
off  the  great  nobleman's  head.  The  Prince- 
promised  to  take  the  matter  into  considera- 
tion, and  afterward,  when  the  Shah  was 
leaving  England,  informed  him  that  it  had 
been  done,  receiving  that  prudent  sovereign's 
hearty  congratulations  on  the  removal  of  so- 
great  a  peril  to  the  British  throne. 


"Mary,"  said  an  Oakland  lady  to  her  pretty 
servant,  "would  it  be  too  much  trouble  for 
you  to  accept  an  extra  month's  wages  and 
get  another  situation?"  "Why,  what  have  I 
done?"  asked  the  maid,  beginning  to  sob. 
"Oh,  nothing — nothing,  I  hope.  But  you 
know,  Mary,  I  really  cannot  discharge  my 
husband." 


Messrs.  Perrine  and  Moleter  having  been 
perpetually  enjoined  from  making  artificial 
stone  pavement,  perhaps  they  might  profita- 
bly undertake  the  making  of  handy  little 
pocket  bowlders  to  fling  at  the  Chinamen. 
One  can  hardly  ever  get  his  fingers  on  a  rock 
of  just  the  right  size  and  weight  until  his 
opportunity  has  passed  into  an  adjacent 
wash-house. 


I  am  asked  to  "stand  in"  with  the  farmers 
in  their  fight  against  the  middle-men.  Well, 
my  personal  sympathies  are  all  that  way,  and 
I  like  to  have  the  odds  pretty  heavy  against 
me  if  I  must  quarrel;  but  considering  that 
there  are  a  half-dozen  middle-men  to  one 
farmer,  isn't  it  asking  a  good  deal? 


I  am  rather  sorry  to  learn,  from  the  Alia, 
that  a  man  who  has  just  returned  from  Yo- 
semite  was  guilty,  while  there,  of  "holding 
communion  with  Nature  in  her  grandest  man- 
ifestations," and  that,  too,  "in  the  presence 
of  the  speaking  sublimity  of  that  great  and 
unrivaled  wonder."  I  don't  clearly  know 
what  it  was  that  he  was  doing  with  Nature, 
but  it  sounds  immoral,  and  I  should  suppose 
he  would  be  afraid  the  "speaking  sublimity" 
would  tell.  I  blush  to  think  that  both  the 
enactor  and  the  historiographer  of  this  mys- 
terious indiscretion  are  journalists. 


3Iodjeska  explains  that  her  name  should  be 
spelled  Modjeievska  and  pronounced  "accor- 
dingly." It  is  submitted  that  the  latter  piece 
of  information  is  a  trifle  vague.  B. 
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Drifting  Apart. 

Drifting  apart,  drifting  apart, 

On  life's  uncertain  sea; 
Widely  the  blue  waves  roll  between, 

And  sever  you  and  me  — 
Sever  us  farther  day  by  day, 
Sending  our  barks  each  a  different  way. 
Drifting  apart,  apart. 

Drifting  apart,  our  early  love, 
Oh,  my  only  love,  from  tbee! 

Thy  bark  glides  o'er  the  quiet  waves, 
Mine  tossed  on  the  stormy  sea  — 

Tossed  at  the  sport  of  wind  and  tide, 

'Mid  reefs  and  bergs  on  the  waters  wide. 
Drifting  apart,  apart. 

There  was  a  time  when  over  the  sea 
Our  boats  sailed  side  by  side; 

Peacefully  over  the  calm,  still  sea, 
Together  the  two  did  glide; 

Dut  one  by  one  the  waves  so  blue 

Stole  in,  until  slowly  I  and  you 
Drifted  apart,  apart. 

So  we  drift  apart,  drift  apart; 

Your  bark  I  cannot  see, 
So  wildly  do  the  dark  waves  roll, 

And  sever  you  from  me. 
Perhaps  when  we've  drifted  on  and  on, 

Till  we  reach  the  other  shore, 
Our  barks  may  meet  in  the  harbor  calm — 

May  meet  to  drift  no  more. 


Society. 

Dear  Wasp  :  Everybody  is  going  or  gone. 
Country-side  stock  is  above  par.     By  the  sea 
breakers   at  half  a   hundred  retiring   places; 
by  the  lakes,  where  pine  shadows  and  moun- 
tain brooks  temper  the  sun  glare;  in  crowded 
swell  hotels    and  in  moss-grown   gray   farm- 
houses; in  mountain  nook  and  in  vallej-  ranch 
— fair  Fashion  has  secluded  itself  for  a  season 
to  meditate  religiously  on  city  vices,   till  en- 
nui plunges  them  into  country  follies.     Con- 
ventionalities are  put  off  and  calicoes  put  on; 
and  your  pretty   precisian  of   the  ball  room, 
clouded  in  draperies,  becomes  the  serf-sylph 
of   the  watering  places,  with  only  one  close- 
clinging  thickness   between  her  and  the  cold, 
cold  waves.     It   is  a  jolly  transformation,  if 
it  is  a   radical  one;  and  if  the   country-side 
snnshine    is  more  unpleasantly   honest   than 
the  gaslight,    it   puts    more    roses    into    the 
cheeks  and  more  health  into   the  body.     The 
changes   are  many  and   universal,  for  we  are 
all  Bedouin   Arabs   in  the  summer   time   and 
care  not  where  the  night  finds  us,  so  that  the 
fare  be  tempting  and  the  rrattrass  soft.     The 
McDowell    mansion   is   barren   of  company, 
the    Misses   McAllister  having  returned    to 
Benicia.    General  Barnes  is  a  widower  for  the 
nonce,  wife  and   son  having   gone  Eastward. 
So  have  gone  Governor  Stanford,  Mrs.  Cole- 
man  and   Miss  Celia,  Mrs.  Ed  Hopkins  and 
Miss   Sophie   Smith.       Baron   S^hroeder  is 
frightsning   the  bears   to  death  at    Paso  Ro- 
bles;  the  Woodwards  have  gone  to  Oak  Knoll; 
Mrs.  Poett   to  San    Mateo;    Mrs.  Ralston  to 
Belmont;  Mrs.  Hooker  to  Napa  visiting  Mrs. 
Lillie  Coit;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Brown   and 
Mr.  and   Mrs.  J.  J.  J.  E.  E.  Hawkins   to  the 
Tarnalpais   at  San  Rafael;    Mrs.  Dr.  Spauld- 
ing,  Mrs.  Senator  Fair   and    Mrs.  A.  H.  Ru- 
therford to  the  Geysers;    Mrs.  Jack  Wright 
of  Sacramento  has  gone  home  for  a  brief  visit; 
Miss  Aldrich    and   Miss   Bennett  of  Buffalo 
go  to  Yosernite  shortly;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fisher 
Ames   have  already  gone,  General   and  Mrs. 
Kelton  and  Mrs.  W.  S.  Campbell  of  the  Pre- 
sidio to  Blythedale;  Miss  MeKinstry  to  Angel 
Island,  visiting   Mrs.   Berry;    Mr.   and   Mrs. 
Dan  Cook,  and  Mrs.  Colton  and   Miss  Arner 
to   the    palatial     home   in     Monte     Diablo's 
shadow;    Miss  Alice   Hussey   to   New  York; 
Mrs.  Keeney  and    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Le  Count  to 
Tubbs'  Hotel,  and  so  on.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Goad 
have  just   returned  from   Europe  and   are  in 
Oakland.     Count  de  Courcy   and   his  niece, 


with  Mr.  Simons  have  gone  to  Alameda;  Mrs. 
It.  »'.  Johnson  gets  home  from  Japan  next 
month;  Mrs.  Bro^n,  Miss  Annie  Haste  that 
was,  is  home  from  Arizona  visiting  the  old 
folks  at  Berkeley;  George  Randall  has  just 
returned  from  the  East;  William  Phelps  and 
Mrs.  Torre}-  are  to  be  married  the  3d  of  June. 
Commodore  Spotts  is  back  from  Washing- 
ton and  D.  O.  Mills  amd  family  will  be  home 
next  month;  Mrs.  Adam  Grant  has  gone  to 
Paradise  Springs.  Miss  Hattie  Green  of  Oak- 
laud  was  married  on  Monday  in  New  York. 
Major  T.  B.  Simpson  has  just  returned 
from  a  long  trip  through  the  Territories. 
Little  in  the  festive  line  has  been  going  on. 
The  Alden  Dramatic  Club,  at  Mare  Island, 
gave  "School"  last  Friday  night  in  a  style 
better  than  this  city  has  seen  in  forty  years; 
Miss  Huyl,  Miss  Doison,  Dr.  Woods,  Lieut. 
Adams  and  Commander  Chenery  bore  oft  the 
honors.  Lieut.  Putnam,  of  the  Bassler.  bore 
oft'  the  palm  as  game-keeper  and  cabby 
Capt.  and  Mrs.  Hooker,  Miss  Flood  and 
others  were  up  from  here.  An  informal  re- 
ception took  nlace  at  Angel  Island  on  Satur- 
day, Mrs.  Major  Wells  entertaining  Miss 
Nannie  Crane  and  a  party  of  her  friends 
from  Oakland,  including  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cook, 
Mrs.  Steele,  Miss  Houghton,  Miss  Hubbard, 
the  Misses  Rabe,  Miss  Hockhofler,  Miss  Aid- 
rich  and  a  lot  of  gentlemen.  "Romeo  and 
Juliet,"  the  burlesque  extravaganza,  present- 
ed finely  by  amateurs  in  Oakland,  was  to 
have  been  presented  for  three  nights  at  the 
Bush-street  Theatre  for  the  benefit  of  several 
charities.  Some  differences  of  opinion,  how- 
ever, in  the  benefiting  charities  caused  an 
indefinite  postponement  and  the  piece  will  be 
given  early  in  June  in  Oakland  for  the  Homoe- 
opathic Hospital.  The  Only  Joxes. 


Political. 


The  political  pot  simmers  quietly,  pending 
the  decision  by  the  Supreme  Court  upon  the 
election  problem.  The  case  was  argued  on 
Monday  at  Sacramento,  Messrs.  Metcalfe, 
Quint,  Ash  and  Baggett  suppor.ing  the  elec- 
tion side  of  the  question,  and  Messrs.  Hoge, 
McClure  and  Barbour  the  opposite  view.  A 
decision  will  not  be  rendered  for  a  week  yet. 
Individual  preparations  continue  quietly, 
however.  The  new  Democratic  County  Com- 
mittee formally  replaced  the  old  one  AVednes- 
day  night.  The  reorganization  has  resulted 
merely  in  concentration,  the  reduction 
of  size  being  accompanied  by  no  alteration  in 
the  general  complexion  of  the  Committee. 
The  Sand  Lot  Democratic  coalition,  if  it  were 
only  a  prospect  before,  is  now  a  certainty. 
Meanwhile  there  is  a  prevalent  desire  for 
something  new  in  the  party  line,  indicating 
general  dissatisfaction  with  the  condition  of 
things.  The  Mechanics'  Unions  want  a 
ticket  of  mechanics.  The  heavy  capital- 
is  s  want  a  tax-payers'  ticket,  and  have 
already  nearly  completed  a  list  of  emi- 
nently desirable  nominees.  Higgins  and 
Gannon,  notwithstanding  they  have  not  been 
consulted,  are  in  favor  of  the  latter  movement. 
A  section  of  the  Republican  party  insists  on 
a  straight  ticket,  and  one  will  unquestionably 
be  nominated.  Altogether,  a  serious  party 
muddle  is  beginning  to  shape  itself,  born  of 
popular  dissatisfaction  and  a  desire  to  do 
away  with  party  boss  control,  machine  per- 
quisites and  a  wasteful  administration.  No 
would-be  nominees,  in  addition  to  those  pre- 
viously named,  have  appeared.  Should  an 
election  be  decided  upon,  however,  an  army 
of  them  may  be  expected  to  rise  in  a  day. 

The  Sinton  fight  for  the  License  Collector- 
ship  opened  favorably  for  the  present  incum- 
bent. J.  H.  Grady,  Chairman  of  the  W.  P. 
C.  State  Central  Committee,  is  pushed  for 
the  appointment  by  the  Auditor  and  Treas- 
urer, the  Mayor  preferring  Sinton.  The 
Supervisors  on  Mondaj'  night  refused  to  con- 


firm Grady,  but  would  not  agree  upon  an 
obstructionist  policy,  by  which  Sinton  can 
be  retained,  standing  six  to  six.  Tne  matter 
went  over  for  a  week. 

The  Danielwitz  School  Directorship  contest 
is  not  yet  over,  it  appears,  and  the  prospect  is 
promising  that  that  gentleman  will  have  to 
step  out.  The  case  was  argued  before  the 
Supreme  Court  on  Tuesday  by  David  McClure, 
and  a  decision  will  be  rendered  shortly. 


News  of  the  Week. 


Wheeler,  the  strangler,  expects  to  get  off 
unstrangled. Hoodlum  released  from  cus- 
tody because  he  shot  at  a  woman  in  Marin 
county.     This   was  a  mistake — she   did  not 

belong  there. The  Czar  kindly  invited  by 

Nihilists  to  attend  an  Imperial  funeral.  Pre- 
vious   engagement. Denton    donkeyizes 

some  more    about   spiritualism.     Prodigious 

simpleton. Kallochian  deadlock  in  Baptist 

church.      It  amuses  the  playful   sinner. 

Dead  '49er. Italians  all   broke  up  about 

Franco-Tunisian  treaty. Go  to  San  Rafael 

for  two  bits   next  month. Hoodlum  shot 

policeman.       Thanks. Evicted     Mussel 

Sloughers  "gwine  to    occupy'  de  land." 

Frenchman  drowned. Same  old  dead  man 

haled  out  of  the  Bay,  inquested  and  put 
back,  as  usual. Coroner  of  Alameda  coun- 
ty thinks  the  country  is  on  a  sound  business 
basis.  Never  was  so  busy  in  his  life. — — Im- 
proved Red  Men  celebrated  "Tammany  Day." 
Bosh ! Star-route  Dorsey  is  now  conspicu- 
ous for  his  milky  way. Page  has  developed 

an  earnest  disposition  to  discuss  all  topics 
but  postal  frauds. Senator  Conkling's  al- 
lusions to  God  are  as  yet  civil  and  friendly 

"Science  and  Religion  go  hand  in  hand," 

saith  Parson  Simmons.     Heard  it  afore. 

New  York   Chinamen   kicking  about  being 

killed.     Mean  of  'em. Time  for  another 

hoodlum  to   thrash    his   girl   and   make  her 

commit  suicide.     Too  dull  for  anything. 

Eighty   thousand    Scandinavians   coming  to 

America.     Good    enough;    we   like    'em 

Sand-lotter  O'Donnell  don't  like  the  W.  P. 
C.  office-holders  as  much  as  he  thought  he 
would.      Wants   'em   tarred    and   feathered. 

Same  to  him. City   Hall   Commissioners 

are  purchasing  bad  brick,  naturally. Cin- 
cinnati man  cowhided  his  sister.     Well,  she 

had  no  husband. Convalescent  Garfield- 

ess. Evisceration,   vivisection,    belabora- 

tion  and  cremation  of  Russian  Jews.  They 
don't  seem  to  like  it;  out  of  practice. Fel- 
low that  murdered  his  wife,  intending  to  kill 
himself  too,  "fell  down"  on  the  latter  propo- 
sition.  A  pretty  smell  of  dead  dogs  per- 
vades the   suburban    zephyr. Brakeman 

decapitated  by  train. Oakland  man  at- 
tempted to  cook  his  wife  alive  with  vitriol. 

"Just  like  a  man!" Sick  Clara  Foltz. 

Mrs.  Drake  lectured  in  favor  of  women's 
rights.     Mr.  Duck  not  present. 


"Awful  thing  happened  last  night,  Jones: 
Webster  drowned  himself  off  the  wharf." 
"Yes,  poor  fellow,  I  knew  he  was  going  to. 
Met  him  going  down  to  the  water  front,  and 
he  told  me  so."  "And  you  did  not  try  to 
prevent  him!"  "  Indeed  I  did.  I  told  him 
that  at  that  stage  of  the  tide  the  water  wasn't 
fit  to  drown  a  dog  in." 


Mr.  H.  F.  Clayton  protests  against  the 
false  arrangement  of  society  which  prevents 
an  unmarried  lady  from  making  "  advances  " 
to  gentlemen.  There  doesn't  seem  to  be  any 
such  arrangement;  the  trouble  is  she  has  a 
perverse  and  unprofitable  preference  for 
making  them  to  a  man  whom  a  thoughtful 
Providence  has  favored  with  a  wife. 


Sympathy  is  alway  given  to  the  under 
strawberry  in  a  box.  It  is  generally  a  little 
thing  if  the  fruit-dealer  knows  himself. 
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The   Cynic's   Bequest. 

In  that  fair  city,  Ispahan, 

There  dwelt  a  problematic  man, 

Whose  angel  never  was  released, 

"Who  never  onfe  let  out  his  beast, 

But  kept,  through  all  the  seasons'  round, 

Silence  unbroken  and  profound. 

No  Prophecy,  with  ear  applied 

To  key-hole  of  the  future,  tried 

Successfully  to  catch  a  hint 

Of  what  he'd  do  nor  when  begin  't; 

As  sternly  did  bis  past  defy 

Mild  Retrospection's  backward  eye. 

Though  all  admired  his  silent  ways, 

The  women  loudest  were  in  praise: 

For  ladies  love  those  men  the  most 

Who  never,  never,  never  boast — 

Who  ne'er  disclose  their  aims  and  ends 

To  naughty,  naughty,  naughty  friends. 

Yet,  sooth  to  say,  the  fame  outran 

The  merit  of  this  doubtful  man, 

For  taciturnity  in  him, 

Though  not  a  mere  caprice  or  whim, 

Was  not  a  virtue,  such  as  truth, 

High  birth,  or  beauty,  wealth,  or  youth. 

'Twas  known,  indeed,  throughout  the  span 

Of  Ispahan — of  Gulistan — 

These  utmost  limits  of  the  earth 

Knew  that  the  man  was  dumb  frum  birth. 

Unto  the  Sun  with  deep  salaams 

The  Parsee  spreads  his  morning  palms 

(A  beacon  blazing  on  a  height 

Warms-o'er  his  piety  by  night.) 

The  Moslem  deprecates  the  deed, 

Cuts  off  the  head  that  holds  the  creed, 

Then  reverently  goes  to  grass, 

Muttering  thanks  to  Balaam's  Ass 

For  faith  and  learning  to  combat 

A  wild  idolatry  like  that! 

But  should  a  maniac  dash  past, 

With  straws  in  beard  and  hands  upcast, 

To  him  (through  whom,  whene'er  inclined 

To  preach  a  bit  to  Madmankind, 

The  Holy  Prophet  speaks  his  mind) 

Our  True  Believer  lifts  his  eyes 

Devoutly  and  his  prayer  applies; 

But  next  to  Solyman  the  Great 

E-everes  the  idiot's  sacred  state. 

Small  wonder,  then,  our  worthy  mute 

Was  held  in  popular  repute. 

Had  he  been  blind  as  well  as  mum, 

Been  lame  as  well  as  blind  and  dumb, 

No  bard  that  ever  sang  or  soared 

Could  say  how  he  had  been  adored. 

More  meagerly  endowed,  he  drew 

An  homage  less  prodigious.    True 

No  soul  his  praises  but  did  utter — 

All  plied  him  with  devotion's  butter, 

But  none  had  out — 'twas  to  their  credit — 

The  proselyting  sword  to  spread  it. 

I  state  these  truths,  exactly  why 

The  reader  knows  as  well  as  I; 

They've  nothing  in  the  world  to  do 

What  what  I  hope  we're  coming  to, 

If  Pegasus  be  good  enough 

To  move  when  he  has  stood  enough. 

Egad!  his  ribs  I  would  examine 

Had  I  a  sharper  spur  than  famine, 

Or  e'en  with  that  if  'twould  incline 

To  examine  his  instead  of  mine. 

Where  wa3  I?     Ah,  that  silent  man 

Who  dwelt  tme  time  in  Ispahan — 

He  had  a  name— was  known  to  all 

As  Meerza  Solyman  Zingall. 

There  lived  afar,  in  Astrabad, 

A  man  the  world  agreed  was  mad, 

So  wickedly  he  broke  his  joke 

Upon  the  heads  of  duller  folk, 

So  miserly,  from  day  to  day, 

He  gathered  up  and  hid  away 

In  vaults  obscure  and  cellars  haunted 

What  many  worthy  people  wanted. 

A  stingy  man! — the  merchant's  palms 

Were  spread  in  vain:     "I  give  no  alms 

Without  inquiry" — so  he'd  say, 

And  beat  the  needy  duns  away. 


The  bastinado  did,  'tis  true, 
Persuade  him,  now  and  then,  a  few 
Odd  tens  of  thousands  to  disburse 
To  glut  the  Hakim's  hungry  purse. 
But  still,  so  rich  he  grew,  his  fear 
Was  constant  that  the  Shah  migbt  hear. 
(The  Shah  had  heard  it  long  ago, 
And  asked  the  Hakim  if  'twere  so, 
Who  promptly  answered,  rather  airish, 
The  man  had  long  been  on  the  parish.) 
The  more  he  feared,  the  more  he  grew 
A  cynic  and  a  miser,  too, 
Until  his  bitterness  and  pelf 
Made  him  a  terror  to  himself; 
Then,  with  a  razor's  neckwise  stroke, 
He  tartly  cut  his  final  joke. 
So  perished,  not  an  hour  too  soon, 
The  wicked  Muley  Ben  Maroon. 

From  Astrabad  to  Ispahan 

At  camel  speed  the  rumor  ran 

That,  breaking  through  tradition  hoar, 

And  throwing  all  his  kinsmen  o'er, 

The  miser  'd  left  his  mighty  store 

Of  gold — his  palaces  and  lauds — 

To  needy  and  deserving  hands 

(Except  a  penny  here  and  there 

To  pay  the  dervishes  for  prayer.) 

'Twas  known,  indeed,  throughout  the  span 

Of  earth,  and  into  Hindostan, 

That  our  beloved  mute  was  the 

Residuary  legatee. 

The  people  said  'twas  very  well, 

And  each  man  had  a  tale  to  tell 

Of  how  he'd  had  a  finger  in't 

By  dropping  m.my  a  friendly  hint 

At  Astrabad,  you  see.     Bat  ah, 

They  feared  the  news  might  reach  the  Shah  ! 

To  prove  the  wi  1  the  lawyers  bore't 

Before  the  Kadi's  awful  court, 

Who  nodded,  when  he  heard  it  read, 

Confiimingly  his  drowsy  head, 

Nor  thought,  his  sleepiness  so  great, 

Himself  to  gobble  the  estate. 

"I  give,"  the  dead  man  wrote,  "my  all 

To  Meerza  Solyman  Ziugill, 

Of  Ispahan.     With  this  estate 

I  might  quite  easily  create 

Ten  thousand  ingrates.  but  I  shun 

Temptation  and  create  but  one, 

In  whom  the  whole  unthankful:  crew        ■-•    " 

The  rich  man's  air  that  ever  drew 

To  fat  their  pauper  lungs  I  fire 

Vicarious  with  vain  desire. 

From  foul  Ingratitude's  base  rout 

I  pick  this  hapless  devil  out, 

Bestowing  on  him  all  my  lands, 

My  treasures,  camels,  slaves  aud  bauds 

Of  wives — I  give  him  all  this  loot. 

And  throw  my  blessing  in  to  boot. 

Behold,  0  man,  in  this  bequest 

Philanthropy's  long  wrongs  redressed: 

To  speak  me  ill  that  man  I  dower 

With  fiercest  will  who  lacks  the  pow^r. 

Allah  il  Allah!  let  him  bloat 

With  rancor  till  his  heart's  iifloat, 

Unable  to  discharge  ttie  wave 

Upon  his  benefactor's  grave!" 

Forth  in  their  wrath  the  people  came 
And  swore  it  was  a  sin  and  shame 
To  so  insult  their  mute;  and  each 
Protested,  serious  of  speech, 
That  though  he'd  long  foreseen  the  worst 
He'd  been  agaiust  it  from  the  first. 
By  various  means  they  vainly  tried 
The  testament  to  set  aside, 
Each  ready  with  his  empty  purse 
To  take  upon  himself  the  curse; 
For  they  had  powers  of  iuvtctive 
To  render  it  quite  ineffective. 
The  ingrates  mustered,  every  maD, 
And  marched  in  force  to  Ispahan 
(Which  had  not  quite  accommodation) 
And  held  a  camp  of  indignation. 

The  man  this  while  who  never  spoke — 
On  whom  had  fallen  this  thunder-stroke 
Of  fortune,  gave  no  feeling  vent 


Nor  dropped  a  clue  to  his  intent. 

Whereas  no  power  to  him  came 

His  benefactor  to  defame, 

Some  (such  a  length  had  slander  gone  to) ! 

E'en  whispered  that  he  didn't  want  to! 

But  none  his  secret  could  divine; 

If  suffering  he  made  no  sign, 

Until  one  night  as  winter  neared 

From  all  his  haunts  he  disappeared — 

Evanished  in  a  doubtful  blank 

Like  little  crayfish  in  a  bank, 

Their  heads  retracting  when  you  find  'fm, 

And  pulling  in  their  holes,  behind  'em. 

The  tepid  air,  the  birds  that  sing, 
Proclaim  the  dynasty  of  Spring, 
When  lo!  throughout  the  entire  span 
Of  Ispahan — of  Gulistan — 
A  big  new  book's  displayed  in  all 
The  shops  and  cumbers  every  stall. 
The  price  is  low — the  dealers  say  'tis — 
And  tramps  are  treated  to  it  gratis. 
Engraven  on  its  foremost  page 
This  title  doth  the  eye  engage: 
"The  Life  of  Muley  Ben  Maroou, 
Of  Astrabad— Rogue,  Thief,  Buffjon 
And  Miser— Liver  on  the  Sweat 
Of  Better  Men:  a  Lamponette 
Composed  in  rhyme  and  written  all 
By  Meerzi  Solyman  Zingall!" 


San  Francisco,  May  16,  1881. 


A.  G.  B, 


To   Contributors,    etc. 

Editoe,  Deteoit. — Your  paragrapher  "is  particular 
to  give  credit  for  all  matter  clipped,"  therefore 
we  should  exchange.  What  nonsense !  We 
don't  want  "credit"  given  us  for  paragraphs, 
and  shall  not  give  it  to  you.  Paragraphs  are 
common  property,  and  the  writers  who  have  not 
reputation  enough  to  dispense  with  "credit"  for 
them,  but  knuckles  his  thumbs  into  his  eyes  and 
blubbers  when  his  name  or  that  of  his  paper  is- 
not  attached,  better  go  into  some  kind  of  busi- 
ness. We  are  indisposed  of  him.  Your  paper  has- 
been  put  on  our  exchange  list  because  we  like  it. , 

J.  W.  G. — You  neglected  to  sign  your  article,  so  we 
supplied  the  omission. 

BrjLBrjL. — Can't  make  anything  out  of  your  verses — 
don't  know  whether  they  are  an  advertisement 
of  a  lost  dog  or  an  ode  to  revealed  religion. 

Abistarchus.— Our  compositors  are  the  only  persons 
on  the  paper  that  are  permitted  to  take  liberties 
with  the  Latin.  Don't  think  you  are  sufficiently 
acquainted  with  it  to  justify  your  familiarities. 

Lawyer. — Go  thou  to  the  Ancient  Henry;  we'll  have 
none  of  your  hair-splitting.  The  only  kind  of 
hair-splitting  for  which  we  have  any  respect  is 
the  sort  that  is  done  with  a  sabre. 

Birdie. — You  would  sing  better  in  a  cage.  We  have 
no  cage,  and  alas!  we  have  not  you.  But  we 
have  put  your  manuscript  behind  the  bars  of 
the  waste-basket.  Pardon  the  crude  devices  of 
the  poor. 

Jeremiah  Slow. — We  shall  not  send  you  her  address. 
How  do  we  know  but  you  are  in  love  with  her? 
Our  lady  contributors  must  be  protected. 

Mudhen. — Oh,  yes,  we'll  give  you  some  points  on  the 
stock  market  with  pleasure.  Con.  Virginia  will 
go  up,  aud  then  it  will  go  down;  then  it  will  go 
np  again,  and  then  down.  The  rest  will  do  the 
same  thing.  It  is  easy  but  inexpedient  to  say 
whether  the  first  movement  will  be  up  or  down. 
Put  in  all  the  money  you  have  and  give  your 
losses  to  the  poor. 

Henrietta. — The  man  who  invented  the  spondee  is 
unfortunately  dead,  but  his  bereaved  widow 
probably  carries  on  the  business  at  the  old  stand. 

Accepted. — "The  Man  with  a  Tin  Ear";  "The  Affa- 
ble Alligator":  J.  H.  S.;  P.  B.;  "Two  Flat 
Feet";  "The  Fatal  Cucumber";  "Hats";  "Down 
Among  the  Red  Men";  "Old  Dog  Deuce." 

Declined.— "Givingit  Away";  "Three  Blind  Mice"; 
A.  L.  H.;  "Married  Alive";  "The  Hard-sense 
Preacher"  (aren't  any);  "The  Midhusband" 
(what  the  mischief  do  you  mean?);  J.  B.;  "Do- 
mestic Politics." 


327 


Beheaded. 

The  Abbe  Guiunrt  was  a  priest  whose  func- 
tion it  was  to  administer  the  offices  of  the 
church  nt  the  guillotine.  He  had  led  a 
stormy  life  in  his  youth,  and  ha  had  a  daugh- 
ter, a  beautiful  but  wayward  woman,  loDg 
•estranged  from  him  by  the  conduct  that  was 
her  sinful  inheritance. 

The  person  to  whom  the  Abbe  Gomart 
spoke  most  about  his  wayward  child  was  the 
executioner,  with  whom  he  had  struck  up 
quite  a  friendship,  and  at  whose  table  he  was 
a  frequent  guest.  The  headsman's  son  and 
successor,  Charles  Henri  Sanson,  was  then 
in  the  full  strength  and  exuberance  of  youth. 
His  imagination  was  heated  by  the  priest's 
description  of  his  daughter,  and  he  felt  a 
burning  wiah  to  make  tbe  acquaintance  of  a 
girl  so  beautiful  and  so  .invested  with  the 
charm  of  romantic  willfulness.  He  learned 
from  her  father  that  she  lived  in  the  Hue  de 
Bae.  The  rest  was  easy.  He  was  not  long 
in  learning  to  know  her  by  sight,  and  soon 
became  a  well-known  lounger  about  the  street 
in  which  she  lived.  She,  of  course,  noticed 
this,  and  while  he  one  day  stood  pensively 
contemplating  her  window,  her  maid  accosted 
him,  saying: 

"My  mistress  has  noticed,  M.  le  Chevalier, 
tbat  you  have  been  following  her  as  if  you 
•wished  to  speak  with  her.  She  sends  me  to 
ask  what  it  may  be." 

"That,"  replied  Sanson,  slipping  a  gold 
piece  iuto  the  soubrette's  hand,  "I  can  tell 
only  her." 

'Mademoiselle  can  be  seen,"  replied  the 
maid.  "She  is  alone  and  can  receive  who- 
•ever  she  wishes.  Under  what  name  shall  I 
announce  M.  le  Chevalier?" 

"My  name's  of  no  importance,  as  your  mis- 
tress has  never  heard  it.  Still,  as  I  have  no 
reason  to  conceal  it,  you  may  announce  the 
Chevalier  de  Longval." 

Thus,  under  the  name  of  the  ancestor  who 
had  first  adopted  the  horrible  trade  to  which 
he  was  destined,  the  disguised  son  of  the 
executioner  met  the  sweetheart  who  was  to 
leave  him  to  become  the  mistress  of  a  king. 
The  liaison  between  the  pair  was  a  passion- 
ate and  long  one,  but  it  ended  with  Jeanne 
<le  Yaubernier  tiring  of  her  lover  and  seeking 
a  new  one.  Up  to  the  time  they  parted  she 
had  no  suspicion  that  he  was  other  than  a 
young  country  gentleman  of  means,  for  he 
spent  lavishly  the  money  earned  by  bis  father 
in  his  craft  of  blood. 

The  years  which  rolled  the  French  mon- 
archy on  to  its  doom  sped  easily  and  swifily 
■with  the  executioner  of  Paris.  Jean  Baptiste 
Sanson,  grown  too  old  to  wield  his  sword, 
passed  that  grim  legacy  on  to  his  son.  The 
lover  of  Jeanne  Yaubernier  became  execu- 
tioner in  his  turn.  The  mistress  who  had 
abandoned  him  had  become  the  favorite  of 
the  king. 

Madame  Dubarry  ruled  right  royally  while 
Louis  XV.  lived.  When  the  end  came  in  the 
small-pox  chamber  at  Versailles  she  vanished 
into  royal  obscurity,  with  millions  squeezed 
from  a  famishing  people  to  be  given  her. 
She  had  long  forgotten  her  flame  of  the  Rue 
de  Bae,  and  when  she  became  Louis  XV's 
favorite,  Charles  Henri  Sanson  had  long  ago 
lost  sight  of  her. 

With  the  French  revolution,  to  whose 
creation  she  had  contributed  her  share,  the 
vengeance  fate  had  in  store  for  her  descended 
on  the  old  mistress  of  headsman  and  monarch. 
Arrested  by  the  revolutionists,  she  was  brought 
to  trial  and  promptly  sentenced.  The  treas- 
ures she  had  accumulated  were  confiscated, 
and  she  was  handed  ovjr  to  the  executioner. 
That  executioner  was  Charles  Henri  San- 
son. The  hand  which  had  once  caressed  her 
was  destined  to  deal  her  deathblow.  It  was 
destined,  moreover,  to  record  her  death.  The 
story  of  it,  translated  from  his  diary,  we  give 
below. 


"Frimarie  17. — Madame  Dubarry  was  sen- 
tenced to  death  last  night  and  executed  this 
morning.  We  arrived  at  the  Hall  of  Justice 
punctually  at  9;  but  we  had  to  wait,  as  the 
convict  was  with  Citizen  Denizot,  judge,  and 
Citizen  Royer,  who  were  taking  down  her 
confession.  At  ten  o'clock  Citizens  Vanden- 
yver,  who  were  three  in  number— the  father 
and  two  sous — all  accomplices  of  Madame 
Dubarry,  and  Citizen  lionuaidot  and  Joseph 
Bruuiot,  forgers,  were  brought  in.  While 
the  above-named  were  being  arraigned,  Ma- 
dame Dubarry  came  in;  her  legs  could  hardly 
carry  her.  It  was  some  twenty  years  since  I 
had  seen  her,  and  I  could  hardly  have  known 
her.  Her  features  had  become  coarse.  When 
she  law  me  she  shrieked,  covered  her  eyes 
with  her  hands  and  sank  down  on  her  knees, 
saying:  'Do  not  kill  me!'  She  rose  to  her 
feet  again;  '  Where  are  the  judges?' she  ex- 
claimed, T  have  not  confessed  everything;  I 
want  to  see  them !' 

"One  of  my  assistants  approached  and 
attempted  to  cut  her  hair,  but  she  offered 
resistance,  and  the  other  assistants  had  great 
difficulty  in  binding  her  hands.  She  at  last 
submitted,  but  she  cried  as  I  never  saw  a 
woman  cry  before.  As  many  people  crowded 
the  quays  as  when  the  queen  and  the  Giron- 
dins  were  executed.  Many  cries  were  raised, 
but  her  shrieks  were  louder  than  any.  She 
said:  'Good  people,  free  me!  lam  innocent; 
I  am  of  the  people,  good  citizens.  Do  not 
let  them  kill  me!'  No  one  moved,  but  men 
and  women  hung  their  heads,  and  silence 
prevailed  at  last!  I  never  saw  the  people  in 
a  more  merciful  humor.  Jacot's  grimaces 
and  taunts  were  of  no  avail.  Dubarry  was  so 
faint  that  my  son  had  to  support  her.  She 
often  spoke  to  me,  begging  for  mercy.  I  was 
more  moved  than  any  one,  for  this  unfortu- 
nate woman  reminded  me  of  my  young  days, 
of  the  time  when  I  knew  her,  of  her  worthy 
father.  *  *  *  When  she  saw  the  guillo- 
tine she  became  excited,  and  struggled  with 
my  assistants,  and  tried  to  bite  them.  She 
was  very  strong,  and  three  minutes  elapsed 
before  tbey  could  carry  her  up  to  the  plat- 
form. She  was  frightful  to  look  at,  and  to 
the  very  last  minute  she  struggled." 

Next  day  was  guillotined  Jean  Baptiste 
Nael,  deputy  of  Des  Vosges,  outlawed.  On 
the  way  to  execution  he  spoke  of  Madame 
Dubarry,  and  asked  Sanson  if  the  knife  had 
been  well  cleaned. 

"It  has,"  replied  the  headsman,  "but  why 
do  you  ask?" 

'  'Because  it  would  be  disgraceful  for  the 
blood  of  a  Republican  to  mingle  with  that  of 
such  a  prostitute." 

The  headsman's  ex-mistress  found  a  fitting 
epitaph  in  the  contemptuous  words  of  her 
fellow-victim. 


Holy  Pork. 

American  missionaries,  says  the  New  York 
Times,  have  made  their  way  slowly  into  canni- 
bal markets.  For  a  long  time  the  Polynesians 
showed  a  marked  preference  for  EDglish  mis- 
sionaries, and  a  prime  quality  of  English  dis- 
senter commanded  nearly  double  the  price  of 
of  the  Andover  or  Princeton  missionary.  Tne 
latter  ever  ruled  lower  than  the  Scotch  mis- 
sionaries, for  although  the  Scotch  were  con- 
fessedly tough,  it  was  maintained  by  the  ablest 
cannibal  writers  on  hygiene  that  the  Scotch 
missionary  greatly  strengthened  the  digestive 
organs.  In  time,  however,  the  Americans 
became  fairly  popular.  They  were  found  to 
be  remarkably  well  adapted  to  pickling  and 
smoking,  and  American  missionaries,  either 
in  these  forms  or  put  up  in  cans,  were  pre- 
ferred to  the  Scotch,  and  commanded  a  price 
not  greatly  inferior  to  that  of  the  English 
missionaries.  In  the  Cannibal  Islands  the 
importation  of  the  American  missionaries  was 
large  and  steady,  and  as  the  duty  was  merely 


nominal,  the  middle  and  poorer  classes  be- 
came almost  dependent  for  food  upon  this 
cheap  and  wholesome  article.  Suddenly  and 
without  any  warning  the  king  decrees  that 
the  importation  of  American  missionaries 
shall  be  absolutely  stopped,  thus  striking  a 
blow  at  one  of  our  most  flourishing  national 
industries. 

The  pretext  is,  of  course,  the  alleged  un- 
wholesomeness  of  our  missionaries.  The 
American  Consul,  Mr.  T.  B.  O'Brien,  has 
made  persistent  demands  on  the  Chief  of  the 
Bureau  of  Missionary  Statistics  and  on  the 
Board  of  Health  for  the  facts  on  which  this 
allegation  is  based,  but  without  success.  He 
has,  however,  not  been  content  to  sit  down 
under  this  repulse,  but  has  himself  investi- 
gated a  large  number  of  cases  of  pretended 
illness  caused  by  American  missionary.  These 
cases,  on  being  thoroughly  sifted,  proved  to 
be  greatly  exaggerated.  The  Consul  found 
that  a  family  residing  at  Hula-hula  had  been 
taken  ill  after  dining  on  roasted  missionary, 
and  that  five  of  the  members  of  the  family 
had  died.  It  was,  however,  conclusively 
shown  that  the  missionary  was  a  Mormon, 
bom  and  bred  in  Wales,  and  that  he  had 
only  resided  eighteen  months  in  United  States 
territory,  and  had  never  even  been  naturalized. 
In  the  same  town  a  prominent  citizen,  whose 
case  had  attracted  a  great  deal  of  attention, 
had  died  after  eating  smoked  missionary,  said 
ts  have  been  imported  direct  from  the  San 
Francisco BaptistTheological  Seminary.  Here 
again  it  was  proved  that  the  missionary  was 
not  an  American,  but  was  a  converted  native 
of  the  Killa-killa  islands,  who  could  not  even 
speak  English,  and  had  never  been  within 
two  thousand  miles  of  the  United  States.  A 
third  case — that  of  the  Assistant  Judge  of  the 
Supreme  Court  of  Wahujee,  who,  with  his 
three  wives  and  oldest  son,  died  of  alleged 
American  missionary — was  found  to  have  no 
other  foundation  than  that  the  house  of  the 
judge  took  fire  after  a  prolonged  funeral  cere- 
mony, and  that  the  family,  being  very  drunk, 
perished  in  the  flames.  There  remained  only 
one  other  well-ascertained  instance  of  death 
after  dining  on  missionary.  An  intimate 
friend  of  the  palace — an  officer  in  charge  of 
the  King's  umbrella — undoubtedly  did  dine 
on  an  Ohio  missionary,  and  afterward  died. 
It  was,  however,  shown  that  the  man  had 
over-eaten  himself  to  a  frightful  extent,  and 
that  two  other  persons  who  were  with  him  at 
dinner  and  ate  moderately  suffered  no  ill 
effects.  The  Consul  has  now  in  his  possession 
a  certificate  from  the  dead  man's  family  phy- 
sician, asserting  that  his  death  was  due  to 
indigestion,  and  that  not  the  slightest  symp- 
tom of  trichiniasis  was  apparent  at  any  time 
during  his  illness. 

With  these  facts,  which  wholly  refute  the 
pretense  that  American  missionary  is  un- 
wholesome, ,  in  his  possession,  Mr.  Blaine 
cannot  fail  to  take  immediate  action.  It  is 
intolerable  that  our  missionaries  should  be 
shut  out  of  a  market  in  the  interests  of  Eng- 
lish and  Scotch  missionaries.  If  a  little  pres- 
sure is  put  upon  the  King,  and  the  falsity  of 
the  reports  upon  which  his  decree  is  ostensibly 
based  is  shown  to  him,  he  can  hardly  fail  to 
recall  it.  This  is  a  grand  opportunity  for  Mr. 
Blaine  to  display  his  energy  and  patriotisim, 
and  we  can  confidently  await  his  action  in  the 
premises. 


After  the  Harvard  or  Yale  honor-man  has 
been  taken  by  the  back  of  the  neck  and  kicked 
out  of  doors  by  the  irate  statesman  into  whose 
political  methods  he  has  been  sent  to  inquire; 
after  he  has  fallen  into  a  sewer  as  he  runs  on 
his  way  to  a  fire,  and  after  he  has  written  a 
two  column  account  of  a  great  ocean  disaster 
on  a  sand-spit  in  New  Jersey  at  one  o'clock 
on  a  December  morning,  then  the  college 
graduate  becomes  of  some  value  as  a  news- 
paper reporter. 


WHEN  WILL  II 
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The     I  alisman. 


A  pout  npon  the  red  lips  of  Gerald  Sin- 
cl  lir's  young  wife — unmistakeably  a  pout — 
for  though  a  wife  of  almost  two  years,  the 
fond,  indulgent  husband  had  for  the  first 
time  said  nay  to  an  openly  expressed  wish. 

The  fancy  ball  of  the  season,  a  grand  and 
fashionable  assemblage,  was  to  take  place 
during  his  absence,  and  he  had  saidthat  he 
should  prefer  she  did  not  attend. 

She  was  only  twenty.  Let  this  much  be 
said  in  extenuation  of  the  two  great  tears  that 
rose  to  the  brown  e37es  and  slowly  trickled 
down  the  pretty  face,  plashing  on  the  dainty 
morning  dress,  which,  clinging  to  the  supple 
form,  revealed  so  perfectly  its  graceful  out- 
lines. 

Certainly,  Niobe  had  no  reason  to  feel 
ashamed  of  this  one  of  her  children.  But 
Gerald  Sinclair  had  only  stooped  to  kiss 
away  the  glistening  drops,  in  a  half  hurried 
manner,  perhaps  to  hida  his  awaking  remorse. 
"Never  mind,  little  wife,  I'll  make  it  up  to 
you  another  time." 

Then  he  was  gone:  but  she  sat  still  turning 
and  turning  her  weeding  ring,  with  eyes  bent 
upon  it.  It  was  a  curious  ring— a  solid  band 
set  with  five  large  diamonds. 

It  had  been  her  charm,  her  talisman,  not 
to  be  taken  from  her  finger  until  soul  and 
tody  had  parte!;  but  this  morning  it  had  lost 
its  charm-  If  it  failed  to  scatter  the  clouds, 
it  failed  to  bring  back  the  sunshine. 

Even  when  the  hour  came  around  for 
Gerald's  home-coming  he  missed  his  usual 
warm  welcome;  but  he  thonght  that  he  might 
trust  his  wife's  heart  and  said  nothing.  The 
next  day  he  started  on  his  journey. 

"Your  not  going,  my  dear?"  exclaimed  Mrs. 
Martin,  bursting  in  upon  her  friend  on  the 
morning  of  the  ball.     "And  why  not?" 

"Gerald  is  away,"  replied  Mrs.  Sinclair, 
with  some  little  show  of  wifely  dignity,  as 
though  the  fact  were  in  itself  sufficient  ex- 
planation. 

"And  why  need  that  make  any  difference?" 
pursued  Mrs.  Martin,  a  bewitching  little 
widow  some  few  years  her  friends  senior.  "I 
will  share  my  escort  with  you — Count  Be- 
lonzi!" 

Sophie  Sinclair  looked  amazed,  She  knew 
that  the  man  mentioned  had  but  lately  gained 
entree  into  society,  aDd  knew  also,  that  her 
husband  disliked  and  distrusted  him. 

Once  or  twice  she  had  seen  his  eyes  fixed 
admiringly  upon  herself  and  felt  somewhat 
as  the  bird  might  feel  beneath  the  basilisk 
glare  of  the  serpent. 

"Well,  why  dont  you  answer?"  continued 
Mrs.  Martin.     "Will  you  go? 

"No,  no,"  she  replied,  trying  to  speak  with 
firm  decision.  "Besides  I  do  not  think  that 
Gerald  admires  the  count." 

"Prejudices,  The  count  is  one  of  the  most 
charming  and  agreeable  men  I  know.  Indeed 
I  think  I  should  be  canonized  for  ray  willing- 
ness to  share  his  attentions,  especially  as  I 
have  heard  him  say  all  manner  of  pretty 
things  about  you." 

"Nonsense,  Ellen!"  retorted  Mrs.  Sinclair. 
But  she  felt  the   ground  'slipping  beneath 
her  feet  as  she  spoke. 

After  all  Gerald  had  not  said  positively  no! 
Had  he  thought  it  necessary  after  he  had 
■openly  expressed  his  disaprobation  of  her 
going? 

He  had  not  known  that  she  would  be  sorely 
tempted.  Besides  she  would  wear  a  mask. 
No  one  would  know  her  and  when  she  told 
Gerald  he  would  forgive  her.  A  sudden 
thought  came  to  her. 

"I  will  go,  she  said  at  last,  after  continual 
"urging,  and  looking  at  the  picture  in  all  its 
■brightest  lights,  "on  one  coudition,  that  is 
no  one  is  to  know  me,  not  even  the  count. 
Say  that  you  have  pursuaded  a  friend  to  ac- 
company you  who  wishes  to  remain  unknown. 


I  will  come  to  your  house  where  he  will  find 
me  and  thus  gain  no  clue." 

So  it  was  decided;  but  in  spite  of  her  ex- 
quisite cjstume  as  a  lairy,  as  she  concealed 
it  and  herself  beneath  a  large  domino,  as  the 
clock  of  her  mantle  chimed  ten,  it  seemed  to 
Sophie  every  stroke  said:  "Stay!  stay!" 

She  was  almost  tempted  to  obey  it;  but  she 
had  promised  Ellen,  and  after  all,  she  had 
heard  that  it  was  well  for  j'oung  wives  to  as- 
sert for  themselves. 

An  hour  later,  and  on  the  Count  Belonzi's 
arm  she  entered  upon  the  brilliant  scene.  So 
far,  he  had  not  even  seemed  curious  to  ascer- 
tain her  identity.  She  experienced  at  this  a 
singular  sense  of  relief. 

The  ball  was  at  its  height  as  the  clock  rung 
out  the  hour  of  midnight;  but  for  the  first 
time  in  her  life,  light  and  gayety  were  dis- 
tasteful. A  hundred  times  she  wished  herself 
at  home. 

"I  will  tell  Gerald.  I  have  already  been 
punished,"  she  whispered  to  herself,  as  she 
stood  for  a  moment  alone  in  a  quiet  corner. 
"You  look  more  like  a  nun  than  a  fairy — 
rather  like  one  who  had  forsworn  the  vanities 
of  the  world  than  a  siren  to  lure  men  to  their 
destruction,"  said  a  voice  close  to  her, 
"though  for  the  latter  I  know  no  one  more 
fitted." 

"Sir!"  she  exclaimed,  indignantly,  recog- 
nizing as  she  spoke,  the  count  s.andingat 
her  elbow." 

"A.h,  yon  thought  that  I  did  not  Imowyou. 
I  should  penetrate  any  disguise  you  wore. 
Besides,  you  have  forgotten  to  remove  a  badge 
of  recognition." 

Involuntarily   shs  drew  it  away,  with  the 
ring  which  betrayed  her. 
Denial  was  useless. 

'Since  you  know  me,  then,"  she  said,  "we 
will  no  further  play  apart.  To  others  we  are 
masks;  to  ourselvas  we  are  ourselves. 

"Ah,  madame,"  he  whispered,  "let  us 
rather  say  to  the  world  we  are  ourselves,  to 
each  other  we  are  a  mask.  Can  men,  think 
you,  look  coldly  on  such  beauty  as  you  pos- 
sess?    Can — " 

Indignant  and  alarmed,  she  checked  his 
further  speech  by  starting  forward  to  escape 
him.  His  hand  closed  on  hers  as  in  a  vise. 
She  wrenched  it  from  him,  sprang  among  a 
crowd  of  maskers,  and  so  made  her  way  to 
the  door. 

"Call  a  carriage  for  me,"  she  directed. 
Ten  minutes  later  she  was  within  her  own 
house.  Her  first  impulse  was  to  tear  of  the 
hated  costume  which  had  caused  her  such 
trouble;  her  next  to  throw  herself  upon  the 
bed  and  sob  out  her  excitement  and  contri- 
tion. The  morning  sun,  streaming  in  her 
room,  awoke  her. 

With  a  shudder  she  remembered  the  events 
of  the  past  night.  She  looked  down  at  her 
hand — the  hand  that  had  been  polluted  by 
another's  touch  as  though  in  some  way  she  ex- 
pected to  find  the  contamination  branded  on 
the  soft  white  surface.  It  was  all  unmarred; 
but — she  looked  again — she  looked  away  and 
back — she  rubbed  her  eyes  and  looked — the 
color  meanwhile  fluttering  cut  of  her  cheeks 
and  her  pale  lips  quivering,  as  if  her  heart 
seemed  to  stand  still  in  a  sudden  agony  of  fear 
for  from  the  third  finger  was  missing  the 
talismanic  ring. 

When  and  where  had  she  lost  it,  and  how 
could  she  now  find  the  courage  to  confess  all 
to  Gerald?  She  rose  and  dressed,  revolving 
and  revolving  this  problem  in  her  mind. 

At  any  hotir  her  husband  might  return. 
Eor  the  first  time  she  dreaded  to  meet  him  — 
dreaded  to  look  into  the  kindly,  handsome 
eyes,  and  read  there  all  his  incredulous  re- 
proach, mingled  with  scorn  and  auger. 

The  day  wore  on.  Her  friend,  Mrs. 
Martin,  ran  in  to  scold  her  for  her  desertion; 
but  her  pale  face  and  trembling  tones  made 
good  her  plea  for  sudden  illness. 

At  nightfall   Gerald   arrived.     She  threw 


herself  in  his  arms,  in  a  burst  of  nervous 
weeping;  but  when  he  wondered  and  asked 
its  cause,  her  courage  failed  her. 

Why  was  it  she  never  imagined  that  he 
might  look  stern  until  to-day? 

A  week  passed,  when  one  evening,  sitting 
in  the  twilight,  a  step  sounded  close  beside. 
She  looked  up  to  discover  the  count. 

"Pardon,"  he  began,  in  answer  to  her  in- 
dignant, questioning  look;  "why  must  you 
be  so  cruel  ?     May  I  now  see  you  ?" 

"Sir,  I  command  you  to  leave  me.  I  am 
now  under  the  protection  of  my  own  roof." 

He  was  about  to  answer,  when  a  latch-key 
was  heard  inserted  in  the  outside  door. 

In  an  instant  he  had  sprung  into  some 
place  of  concealment,  but  the  fact  that  he 
was  near  lent  to  the  young  wife  a  sudden 
courage,  born  of  the  moment's  desperation. 
Her  husband,  entering,  approached  her,  but 
she  motioned  him  back. 

"Gerald,"  she  said,  "I  have  a  bitter  con- 
fession to  make.  It  is  fitting  that  you  should 
hear  it  now." 

He  listened,  with  his  arms  folded  across  his 
breast,  while  she  told  him  all  the  story  of  that 
fated  night. 

"And  this  is  all?"  he  questioned,  bitterly; 
when  she  had  paused. 

"No,  not  at  all,"  she  continued,  raising hei- 
voice.  "My  confession  has  another  witness, 
who  has  forced  his  hated  presence  again  upon 
me.    The  Count  Belonzi  is  here  again,  Gerald." 

As  she  spoke  she  drew  a>ide  the  curtain; 
but  the  form  she  expected  to  disclose  was 
gone,  the  open  window  attesting  to  its  flight. 

Silently  the  husband  drew  a  paper  from 
his  pocket  and  showed  her  a  paragraph  offer- 
ing a  reward  for  the  arrest  of  a  thief  and 
swindler  known  as  Count  Belonzi. 

"My  darling,"  he  said,  "my  little  wife  has 
learned  a  good  lesson  she  will  never  forget. 
I  have  known  this  story  all  the  time,  but  have 
waited  until  you  came  to  tell  it  to  me.  I  re- 
turned the  night  of  the  ball  to  take  you  with 
me,  when  I  found  you  had  gone.  Imagine 
what  I  suffered  and  my  added  suffering  when, 
arriving  at  the  scene  of  enjoyment,  where  I 
followed  you,  I  discovered  who  was  your 
companion.  I  stood  near  you  and  heard  the 
words  he  addressed  to  you,  and  heard  with 
joyful  heart  your  answer;  saw  you  wrench 
3-our  hand  from  his  hold,  and  also  saw  what 
you  did  not — the  sparkle  of  the  ring  he  drew 
from  your  finger.  Poor  little  girl!  I  watched 
you  hasten  through  the  crowd,  and  knew  that 
you  had  already  met  your  bitterest  punish- 
ment. It  has  been  through  my  efforts  that 
the  count  has  been  traced  and  exposed.  Only 
this  morning  I  recovered  your  ring  from  the 
man  with  whom  he  pledged  it  as  a  security. 
Once  more  I  place  it  on  your  finger.  But 
remember,  darling,  it  is  only  the  outward 
charm.  A  wife's  true  talisman  is  her  hus- 
band's honor,  which  no  thief  may  steal,  unless 
he  adds  assassination  to  his  crime  and  buys 
it  with  her  heart's  blood." 


The  second-hand  philosophers  of  the  news- 
papers— misguided  men  who  pour  into  their 
weekly  column  an  unassorted  collation  of  the 
half-digested  thoughts  and  crazy  sentiments 
of  others — are  now  quoting  from  Miehelet 
that  "love  bestows  the  power  of  seeing  a 
hundred  new  truths  otherwise  invisible." 
Now,  if  love  has  that  effect  on  the  human 
vision,  why  the  mischief  doesn't  the  chairman 
of  a  ferry-boat  have  a  lover  laid  on,  every 
foggy  day,  to  stand  on  the  boat's  nose  and 
throw  an  eye  out  for  whales?  It's  all  non- 
sense, you  know — this  clear-sightedness  of 
love.  We  once  knew  a  fellow  who,  having  had 
the  misfortune  to  fall  in  love  with  a  cow-ele- 
phant, could  never  be  persuaded  that  her 
proboscis  was  not  the  most  delightful  little 
darling  of  a  pug  nose  in  all  the  world. 


Whis  Key  seems  to  fit  the  "Nation's  wards" 
as  well  as  anvthing. 
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Bush  Strekt. — Tom  K»ene  opened  on  Monday,  to 
ft  huge  and  enthusiastic  audience.  The  applause 
whicn  greeted  him  on  his  first  entrance  was  something 
territrn,  and  continued  at  intervals  throughout  the 
eveuing.  Mr.  Keene's  "Hamlet,"  although  uneven 
and  at  times  too  spasmodic,  is  an  original  one.  He 
seems  to  have  taken  as  his  key-not^  the  line:  'I  am 
proud,  revengeful  and  ambitious, "  and  the  result  is 
that  we  have  a  "Hamlet"  erect,  vigorous,  crafty  and 
revengeful,  instead  of  either  the  grief-strickeu  son  or 
the  dangerous  maniac:  It  is  difficult  to  predict,  at  the 
present  writing,  the  success  or  failure  of  this  concep- 
tion, bat  judging  from  the  generous  applause  of  Mon- 
day night,  the  former  would  se«ia  to  be  the  fact.  The 
support  was  generally  good.  Richelieu  was  pro  dtued 
on  Thursday  too  late  for  notice. 

Baldwin. — A  Double  Marndge  on  Monday  to  a  large 
audieuce  which  at  times,  especially  in  the  assault  ou 
the  bastion  scene  of  the  fourth  act,  awoke  to  geuuine 
enthususm.  The  play  is  a  good  one,  and  the  plot 
well  sustained  and  iuter<.-stm;  throughout.  Miss  Clax- 
ton's  "Josephine"  is  a  charming  assumption,  and 
Miss  Johnson  as  "Hose"  more  than  sustained  the  good 
impression  made  by  her  "Henriette."  Mr.  Charles 
Stevenson  as  "Dujardiu"  wa*  vigorous,  manly  and 
effective,  and  every  inch  a  hero.  Mr.  Arnot's  "Capt. 
Reynat"  is  a  gooa  part  well  played,  and  the  rest  of  the 
cast  good.  Contrary  to  predictions  the  Claxton  engage- 
ment has  been  a  marked  success. 

California. — The  reports  which  have  preceded 
Fresh,  the  American,  have  been  far  from  flattering;  aud 
we  have  been  led  to  believe  that  we  were  to  listen  to 
an  exceptionally  bad  pl*y.  We  were  disappointed.  It 
is  fully  as  meritorious  a  production  as  is  possible  in  a 
one  part  play.  The  plot  is  fairly  constructed,  the  sit- 
uations well  handled  and  tha  ensemble  extremely  ludi- 
crous. Mr.  Ktymoul  as  "Fresh"  is  admirable,  and 
adds  new  laurels  to  his  well  earned  reputation.  Mrs. 
Kiymoud,  owing  to  the  illness  of  Miss  Proctor,  ac- 
cepted "Erema  Almi"  at  short  notice,  and  played  it 
well.  Ed.  Buckley  was  well  received  and  acted  the 
revengeful  "Baron  Alexis"  in  a  vigorous  manner. 
Some  of  his  speeches  are  very  absurd,  but  it  is  claimed 
that  the  author  intended  the  serious  element  to  be  bur- 
lesqued. If  this  be  the  case  he  has  been  remarkably 
successful.  The  scenery  and  costumes  are  gorgeous 
and  the  cast  fair.     Houses  good. 

Standard. — liobuison  Crusoe,  although  effectively 
mounted  and  well  acted,  failed  to  draw — a  fact  much 
to  be  regretted. 

Sherman's  Educated  Horses. — The  performance  is 
as  varied  as  it  is  remarkably  interesting.  The  thorough- 
bred animals  are  perfect  models  of  beauty,  and  the 
time  and  patieuce  that  it  has  taken  to  educate  them 
seem  inestimable.  They  appear  to  possess  all  the 
faculties  of  a  human  being,  for  they  understand  aid 
obey  every  word  and  action.  It  is  by  far  the  bast  ex- 
hibition of  the  kind  ever  shown  in  this  city,  and  those 
who  have  not  witnessed  tue  performance  have  a'  lore 
treat  in  store.  They  are  running  to  unusually  good 
business,  and  the  youthful  portion  of  the  audiences 
are  enthusiastic  in  their  enjoyment.  The  show  will 
last  about  two  weeks  longer,  and  from  here  they  will 
make  a  tour  of  all  the  interior  towns  of  the  State. 

The  Tivoli. — Olivette  has  been  taken  from  the  boards 
and  the  Hose  of  Castile  has  been  substituted  in  its 
place.  This  pretty  little  operetta  has  proved  a  genuine 
success,  aud  the  new  prima  donna,  Miss  Ethel  Lynton, 
has  made  an  unqualified  hit  in  the  role  of  "Elvira 
Mr.  Ejkert  and  Mr.  Cornell  are  well  received. 

Winter  Garden. —  Under  the  new  management  this 
resort  is  becoming  very  popular,  and  the  atteudauce 
increases  nightly.     "Billee  Taylor"  holds  the  boards, 


u  ith  Miss  Hattie  Moore  in  the  title  role.  The  choruses 
are  finely  rendered,  and  the  orchestral  accompaniment 
could  not  be  improved  upon.  The  duet,  "Thou  art 
my  own  love,"  by  Jos.  D.  Redding,  is  a  special  feature 
of  the  entertainment  and  is  heartily  received. 

Vienna  Concert  Garden. — Signor  Ercole  Orton 
continues  the  principal  attraction  at  this  place,  and 
the  management  announce  a  renewal  of  his  engage- 
ment for  a  few  weeks  longer.  Thehou-e  is  patronized 
to  such  an  extent  that  the  recent  improvements  are 
scarcely  adequate  to  accommodate  the  visitors.  Pro- 
fessor Loesh  lately  anivedfrom  the  Eas',  has  assumed 
cbaige  of  the  orchestra,  aud  with  Miss  Lester  and 
Mr.  Natal,  the  entertainment  offered  cannot  be  ex- 
celled. 


The    Liberty   Singer. 

That  justly  celebrated  critic  and  philosopher, 
Ralph  Smith,  somewhere  remarks  that  the 
best  result  of  a  great  and  heroic  action  is  the 
poem  that '  celebrates  it.  Senator  Miller's 
action  in  forcing-  the  ratification  of  the  treaty 
with  China  has  now  produced  this  result, 
compared  with  which  the  mere  stopping  of 
coolie  immigration  is  as  the  temperate  bene- 
faction of  a  hard-boiled  door-knob  given  to  a 
famishing  tramp.  Mrs.  Maria  Brentle,  of 
Alameda,  "  the  Sublime  Liberty  Singer,"  has 
looked  upon  Senator  Miller's  work,  and  pro- 
nounces it  good.  We  have  the  honor  to  sub- 
mit herewith  her  noble  poem  on  the  subject. 
It  was,  we  are  proud  to  say,  written  for  this 
journal,  and  accompanied  by  a  personal  note 
to  the  editor,  which — unless  his  wife  should 
get  hold  of  it — he  will  preserve  to  the  day  of 
his  death  as  the  choicest  of  his  literary  treas- 
ures. 

THE     DAWN     OF    LIBERTY. 

Now  Senator  Miller  rises  in  his  seat, 
Like  the  glorious  sun  sailing  up  in  the  sky, 

And  the  Speaker's  gavel  forgets  to  beat, 
So  glued  upon  our  champion  is  every  eye. 

Senator  Conkling  h*des  his  dimensioned  head 
Under  the  wing  of  that  wicked  woman, 

And  Senator  Mahone  slinks  back  in  dread, 
Aud  Senator finds  he  is  only  human. 

For  when  he  quotes  the  Scriptures  wrongly,  so 
As  to  leave  out  the  portion  which  is  best, 

Because  it  says  that  the  Chinese  must  go, 

Our  noble  champion  thunders  "Give  us  the  rest!" 

A  dreadful  sileuce  fell  upon  the  floor, 

Type  of  dismay,  and  many  strong  men  cried 

As  Tyranny  passed  out  through  the  great  door, 
And  Liberty  strode  in  from  the  outside. 

Peace  now  is  smiling  over  all  land, 

And  Plenty  now  inverts  her  loaded  horn; 
"     And  old  Ah  Conk  Ling  aud  his  China  band 

Would  feel  better  if  they  hadn't  yet  been  born. 


THE   GREAT    SHOW. 


The  circus  is  coming  aud  the  small  boy  and  his 
father  aud  mother  as  well,  are  glad  with  great  gladness 
thereat.  It  is  a  monster  combination,  this  Cole's  cir- 
cus, with  its  wealth  of  new  sensations,  strange  features 
and  queer  and  novel  attractions.  Not  only  has  it  a 
large  menagerie  of  trained  animals,  but  also  Nautch 
Dancers;  Hindoo  Snake  Charmers;  2Erial  Bicycle 
Riders;  Egyptian  Necromancers;  Algeiian  Whirling 
Dervishes;  the  Mammoth  Ox  and  performing  horses, 
ponies,  elephants,  bulls  aud  an  endless  list  of  novel- 
ties. The  old  stereotyped  c  reus  -performance  of  the 
past  has  been  relegated  to  the  shelf,  and  the  new 
entertainment,  whose  present  form  is  due  to  the 
modifications  and  combinations  made  during  a 
round-the-world  trip  is  an  entertainment  such 
as  this  country  never  -caw  before  under  can- 
vas. Along  with  the  combination  travels  a  troupe 
of  South  Sea  savages,  who  perform  ihe  grotesque 
mummeries  known  as  Maori  war  dances  Rivaling 
them  in  peculiarity  and  picturesque  novelty  is  a  band 
of  brown-skinned,  sinewy  Bedouin  Arab  athletes,  and 
a  sma'l  army  of  bare-back  riders,  lady  riders,  clowns, 
leapers,  a  female  hurdle  rider,  lady  gymnasts  and 
asrialists  and  peiformers  skilled  in  nil  the  varied 
branches  of  the  circus  attractions.  The  afreet  parade 
wili  surpass  in  magnificence  of  appareling  and  gor- 
geousness  of  color  anything  of  the  kind  ever  seen  here, 
and  the  thirty  dens  of  animals  of  themselves  will  make 
up  a  startling  entertainment.  May  21st  will  witness 
the  opening  performace  at  the  Mission-street  lot. 
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A  New  Artist. 


The  latest  addition  to  the  art  colony  is  Mr. 
George  D.  Brush,  a  nephew  of  Mrs.  Volney 
Spauldiag,  a  young  gentleman  who  for 
some  eight  years  past  has  been  studying  in 
Europe,  during  most  of  that  period  under 
Oerome.  The  picture  which  very  flatteringly 
introduces  him  to  the  San  Francisco  public 
is  one  of  Bret  Harte's  character  of  "Hig- 
gles," now  on  exhibition  at  Morris  &  Ken- 
nedy's. The  girl,  in  a  half  sitting  position, 
reclines  on  a  buffalo  skin  before  a  rude  fire- 
place in  which  some  sticks  are  half  burned  to 
ambers.  The  head,  in  profile,  rests  against 
the  bear,  and  the  magpie  stands  behind,  on 
the  rug,  with  its  head  perked  up  toward  its 
mistress.  The  arms  and  feet  are  bare,  and 
the  bust  is  clothed  in  a  muslin  garment,  while 
the  rest  of  the  dress  is  of  soft  white  material. 
The  interior  is  dingy  and  full  of  shadows. 
The  picture  is  as  full  of  present  merit  as  it  is 
•of  future  promise.  Its  drawing  is  careful  and 
accurate,  the  flesh  tints  are  life-like  and  well 
studied,  and  simplicity  and  strength  are  the 
two  prominent  characteristics  of  the  work. 
The  composition  is  artistic  and  well-judged, 
and  evinces  an  able  appreciation  of  the  possi- 
bilitie^  of  the  subject  combined  with  the  skill 
to  depict  them.  The  still-life  in  the  picture 
is  full  of  merit,  the  texture  of  the  clothing 
being  eminently  good  in  places.  The  main 
fault  is  an  idealization  of  the  face,  which  has 
a  refinement  and  delicicy  in  it  not  strikingly 
in  accord  with  Miggles'  education  or  sur- 
roundings. The  bear,  too,  is  not  equal  to  the 
rest  of  the  work  in  the  canvas,  though  the 
head  is  well  done.  The  picture,  however,  is 
replete  with  good  work,  and  its  best  exhibi- 
tion is  that  of  energy  and  study  backed  by 
talent  and  skill.  Judged  by  his  picture  and 
youth,  Mr.  Brush  is  a  valuable  addition  to 
local  art  circles  and  has  a  bright  future. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


"A  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth" 
happens  to  be  a  canary. 


-S2.50  if  it 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
— Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47.099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  a?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


Baldwin    Theatre. 


IBLER'S  INDUSTRY. 

A  well-known  and  very  wealthy  resident  of  Bodie 
■visited  one  of  The  fashionable  sea  shore  hotels  List 
Saturdiy  and  was  surprised  upon  going  into  the  office 
with  his  fellow  travelers  to  notice  that  seven  men 
whom  he  could  buy  and  sell,  were  attended  to  obse- 
quiously by  the  employees  while  he  had  to  wait. 
Upon  angrily  demanding  the  reason,  the  clerk  said: 
"It's  the  clothes,  sir.  Every  one  of  those  gentlemen 
has  a  Bullock  &  Jones  suit  on,  and  if  we  don't  hap- 
peu  to  know  the  party  we  can  tell  the  cut  every  time, 
and  we  know  they  belong  to  the  swell  set.  Just  you 
get  Ibler  to  cut  a  suit  and  you  can  get  anything  ycu 
want  at  the  watoriug  places." 


THE  MAIDEN'S  HINT. 
A  modest  young  man  from  Timbuctoo, 
SVould  have  married  but  had  not  the  pluck  to. 
But  the  niaideu,  more  brave, 
A  hint  to  him  gave, 
That  marriage  was  good  if  'twas  stuck  to. 
Rapturously  accepting  the  idea,  he  proposed  instanter, 
and  the  happy  couple  went  at  once   to  M.  B.    Moea- 
ghan's,  stalls   6S   and   69   California   Market,    where 
luscious   oysters,   deliciouJy   prepared   shellfish   and 
strawberries  with  pure  countrycream  made  up  a  bou- 
•qnet  that  did  justie » to  their  feelings. 


CALEDONIAN    PICNIC. 

The  grand  annual  reunion  of  the  "Sons  o'  Scotia," 
takes  place  on  Saturday  at  Badger's  Park.  As  usual, 
the  programme  is  Ling  and  interesting,  comprising 
racing,  kicking,  jumping,  and  the  various  feats  of 
strength,  in  which  the  Scottish  muscles  swell  and  the 
Scottish  heart  delights.  The  Caledoniau  is  the  picnic 
of  the  year,,  and  will  be  crowded  as  ever. 


THOMAS   MAGUIEE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  OOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

K.  M.  EBEKLE stage  Manager 

IMMENSE  SUCCESS  OF 

KATE  OL  AXTON 


May  16th,  17th,  18th  and  19th,  and  ladies'  Saturday 
matinee  at  2  p.  ai.,  Chas.  Reade's  drama 

•   The    Double    Marriage  1 

May  20th,  21st  and  22d— FROU-FROU.     May  23d, 
THE   GUV'NOR. 


Bush   Street  Theatre. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Grand  reception  of  the  popular  tragedian, 

THOMAS  W.  KEENE, 

Supported  by  an  entire  Eastern  company,  under  the 
sole  management  of  WM.  E.  HAYDEN. 

Monday,  Tuesday,  "Wednesday  and  Saturday  matinee, 

HAMLET  ! 

Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday  evenings, 

RICHELIEU  ! 

Sunday-OTHELLO. 

Vienna  Concert  Gardens 

Corner  Sutter  and  Stockton  Streets. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


CHAS.  A.  RIECK  &  CO Proprietors 


The  Vienna  Ladies'  Orchestra 

Under  the  leadership  of 
MISS    JULIA    De    BELTRAN, 

And  a  large  corps  of  the  most  talented  artists. 
MESSRS.    UHLIG,    KOPPITZ     AND     SCHLOTT 

In  their  Specialties. 

MESSRS.  RIECK  and  HUBERT  in  the  Duetto  from 

the  Opera  "Belisar." 

WINTER  GARDEN, 

Slockton  struct,  between  PosL  and  Sutter  streets. 

Stahl  &   Maack Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kennely Acting  Manager 

GRAND    RE-OPENING, 

Wednesday  Evening May  11th,  1881, 

UNDEti  AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  MANAGEMENT, 

Of  this  popular  family  resort,,  having  been 

Remodelled,  Newly  Frescoed,  Painted   and  Decorated, 

with  New  Stage,  New  Scenery,  etc. 

Grand  production  of  the  new  Comic  Nautical  Opera, 

BILLEE   TAYLOR!  BIL.LEE   TAYLOR 

Or,  The  Reward  of  Virtue. 

With  an  UNEQUALLED  CAST,  including 

MISS  HATflE  MOOKE as  PHCEBE 

MR.  HARRY  GATES as  BILLEE  TAYLOR 

,  An  Enlarged  and  Complete  Chorus  and  Full  Ope- 
ratic Orchestra. 
Admission 25  Cents 

For  further  particulars  and  full  cast  see  bills. 


The  World's  Very  Greatest  Show. 


THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTEK  .*  CO Proprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.   "WAMBOLD, 

The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 
MR.    SAMUEL    DEARIN, 

Inventor    and   Originator   of   Comedy  Instruments. 

MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled 

ALFRED    SING-ER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections.  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Miisicof  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being;  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 


C  O  LE'S 
CIRCUS 
(J  O  LE'S 
CtRCUS 
C  O  LE'S 
CIRCUS 
COLE'S 
CIRCUS 
COLE'S 
CIRCUS 
COLE'S 
CIRCUS 
C  O  LE'S 
CI  RCUS 
COLE'S 
CIRCUS 
C 1 1  LE'S 
CIRCUS 
C  O  LE'S 
CIRCU- 
COLE'S 
CIRCUS 


W.    "W.    COLE'S 

POSITIVELY 

New   Mammoth  Circus, 

MENAGERIE   OF  TRAINED   ANIMALS 

AND 

CONGRESS  OF  LIVING  WONDERS. 

More  Show  for  Less  Money  than  all  others. 

Located  at  the  New  Amphitheatre, 

OOR.  MISSION  AUD  SEVENTH  8TS. 

OS-TWO     PEKFORHANtES    DAILV.-SU 
IMS- TWO     rrKFORHANCKS     DAK.1T.-SU 

Commencing  Saturday,  May  21st. 

THE   AMPHITHEATRE. 

No.  817  Market  Street,  Junction  of  Stockton  and  Ellis. 

L'AWTON   ic    McNEIL Proprietors 

FOR    A    SHORT    SEASON, 

.  .  .  .COMMENCING 

MONDAY   EVENING MAY  8,   1881 

SHERMAN'S 

EDUCATED  HORSES. 

Tommy,  Barney,  Tammiap,  Dick,  Frank  and  Jack- 

The  Only  Real  Horse  Show  in  Existence. 
PERFORMING    OVER    130    TRICKS, 

All  by  WORD  OF   COMMAND— no  signs  or  motions,  as 

resorted  to  by  circusmen,  used.    Prononunced 

by  all  to  be  the 

Most  Wonderful  Horses  in  the  World, 

The  horse  Jack  acts  the  Clown  and  is  immensely  funny. 

REFINED    ENTERTAINMENT. 

Especially  pleasing  and  entertaining  to  Ladies  and  Children. 

central  location.  comfortable  seats. 

Admission,- ..-50  Cents  !  Children 25  Cents 

Reserved  Seats,  75  Cents. 

Performance    Every    Evening. 

MATINEES    WEDNESDAY     AND     SATURDAY, 

AT    TWO    O'CLOCK. 

Annual  Gathering 


THE    CLANS. 

GAMES    Or    THE    CALEDONIAN    CLUB 

at  badger's  centual  park,  oakland, 

On  Saturday May  21st,  1881 

THE  FIFTEENTH  ANNUAL  GATHERING 


SAN    FRANCISCO   CALEDONIAN  CLUB 

Takes  place  this  year  under  tbe  most  favorable  auspices. 

THE  PRIZES  to  be  awarded  for  tbe  National  Games  are  nu- 
merous and  valuable,  and  arrangements  are  being  perfected  by 
the  Committee  of  Management  to  make  this  the  finest  gather- 
ing of  Scotchmen  sud  their  friends  ever  held  on  this  eoasfc. 

COMPETITIVE  HIGHLAND  DANCING,  by  members  of  this 
and  other  Clubs  and  by  Lads  and  La&sies,  in  full  Highland 
costume,  to  the  music  of  the  bagpipes. 

One  of  tbe  great  features  of  the  Athletic  Sports  will  be  the 
ONE-MILE  RUNNING  RACE  for  the  Club  Gold  Medal. 

An  additional  entrance  to  the  Park  is  specially  provided  for 
this  occasion.    Refreshments  on  the  Grounds  at  City  Prices . 

Boats  leave  every  half  hour. 

Admission  to  the  Grounds 50  Cents 

Children  under  12  years -25  Cents 

Finlay  Ross,  Secretary.  COLIN  M.  BOYD,  Chief. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  the 
Narrow-Gauge  Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

— ON— 
NEXT  SUNDAY .MAY  1st 


A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Dancing  from. 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 
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The   Yacht    Excursion. 


The  joint  excursion  of  the  yacht  clubs  to 
Vallejo  last  Saturday  was  an  eminently  enjoy- 
able affair,  twenty-one  of  the  dainty  vessels 
participating.  The  "Aggie"  with  a  collection 
of  commodores  known  as  the  "Gander  Club" 
led  the  van  on  the  up  trip."  only  the  "Annie" 
and  "Nellie,"  which  started  ahead  of  her 
time,  arriving  before  her.  Mare  Island  and 
the  interchange  of  visits  filled  in  the  Sabbath 
morning,  late  rising  being  the  rule,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  festivities  at  the  Bernard  House 
on  the  night  before.  At  2  o'clock  the  boats 
started  down,  and  the  interest  centered  on 
the  race  between  the  "Aggie,"  "Chispa"  and 
"Nellie,"  which  had  not  fairly  matched  their 
speed  before.  A  stiff  breeze  was  blowing, 
and  under  the  skilled  hands  of  Captain  Men- 
zie-i,  who  sailed  the  "Aggie,"  and  Captain 
Turner,  who  sailed  the  "Chispa,"  the  two 
boats  spread  every  inch  of  canvas  and  wood 
and  were  sent  through  for  all  they  were  worth. 
The  "Aggie"  first  overhauled  the  "Chispa" 
coming  down  the  slough.  In  beating  down 
the  bay  the  contest  was  very  close,  the 
"Chispa"  leading  a  little,  until  a  calm  sheet 
midway  down  bunched  the  whole  fleet.  The1 
"Chispa,"  by  a  lucky  accident,  caught  the 
breeze  first,  and  before  the  other  boats'  sails 
had  stretched,  had  flown  a  couple  of  miles 
ahead,  and  though  the  "Aggie"  picked  up  a 
little  of  the  distance  after  she  got  to  Angel 
Island,  came  in  several  minutes  ahead,  to  the 
delight  of  Admiral  Gutte,  Commodore  Austin, 
Admiral  Harks  and  several  other  pirates  on 
board,  and  the  disgust  of  Commodore  O'Con- 
nor and  his  fellow  club  men  on  the  "Aggie." 
The  "Nellie"  fell  behind  in  the  race  and 
then  ran  aground,  destroying  her  remaining 
chances  by  the  delay.  Prom  the  way  in 
which  the  "Consuelo"  outsailed  her,  however, 
the  "O'Connor,"  which  can  easily  beat  the 
"Consuelo,"  promises  to  gain  an  easy  victory 
in  the  coming  race.  The  '  'O'Connor,"  being 
out  of  condition,  took  no  part  in  Saturday's 
contest.  The  Gander  Club,  which  is  organ- 
ized for  the  purpose  of  drowning  all  ladies 
who  attempt  to  board  the  "Aggie"  in  future, 
elected  officers  as  follows:  Grand  Worthy 
Executioner,  Commodore  Wilson;  Custodian 
of  the  Red  Hot  Poker,  Commodore  Menzies; 
Mixer  of    Poisons,   Commodore    O'Connor; 


Consoler  of  Victims,  Commodore  McGovern; 
Administrator  of  Decorations,  Commodore 
A.  M.  Ebbets;  Superintendent  of  Seidlitz 
Powders  and  Xitio-Glycerine,  Commodore 
Fritz;  Grand  Commander  of  the  Topping 
Lift,  Captain  Tanuock;  Right  Honorable 
Pedro-Taker,  Commodore  Smith.  The  titles, 
it  will  be  seen,  exemplify  the  new  rule  of  the 
Pacific  Club,  adopted  to  avoid  jealousy,  that 
all  members  have  the  title  of  Commodore. 


A  Journalistic  Change. 

Journalistic  circles  were  surprised  this 
week  by  the  annoucement  that  Mr.  A.  B. 
Henderson,  city  editor  of  the  Chronicle  had 
resigned  his  situation,  after  which  he  was  ten- 
dered, and  accepted,  the  managing  position 
on  the  Call.  The  surprise  arose  from  the  fact 
that  "the  best  city  editor  on  the  coast"  had 
been  so  long  with  the  Chronicle;  was  so  capa- 
ble and  so  devoted  to  its  interest.  The 
ascribed  cause  is  the  unpleasant  jealousy  of 
the  gentleman's  superior.  However  that 
may  be  the  Chronicle  has  made  a  seiious  mis- 
take and  Mr.  Pickering  has  wisely  taken 
advantage  of  it.  The  Chronicle'*  prestige 
has  ever  depended  upon  its  local  news  and 
the  completeness  and  variety  of  these  has  de- 
pended for  years  upon  Mr.  A.  B.  Henderson. 


A  Cairo  girl  whose  lover  is  named  Peleg 
blushingly  addresses  him  as  "  Pelimb,"  and 
isn't  quite  satisfied  with  even  that. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


End! 

I'll  \  "K-Ii.ii-  In    V  mi  r! 

in  the  back,  which  generates  n  current  or  electricity 
which  )s  communicated  To  the  IxHv  by  menm  of  metal 
teeth,  which  are  ooft  anl  flexible,  and  do  not  in  anv 
war  inJ"ro  or  roughen  the  ikin.  The  Finest  llulr 
BrUMh  In  Existence.  Should  be-  u-ed.daily.  Cures 
Dandruff.  BuldneHx,  Folllne  of  llnlr.  Rheu- 
matism. Henduehe*  ftfuruljilu.  etc.  Those  af. 
dieted  with  Severe,  I'ulrifiil  ant!  Chronic  Dlncase* 
should  send  lor  our  Journal  describing  Electro  Medical 
Appliance!.  Malted  Free. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


CAUTIONARY    NOTICE. 

A    WARNING- 
TO  DEALERS  AND  CONSUMERS  AGAINST 

WORTHLESS    IMITATIONS 

Of  a  Meritorious  Article  on  which  over 

5100,000    HAS    BEEN    EXPENDED    IN 

NEWSPAPER    ADVERTISING. 

The  public  are  hereby  cautioned  against  purchas- 
ing any  so-called  preparations  of  "Tolu  Rock  and! 
Rye,"  all  of  which  are  counterfeits  or  base  and) 
worthless  imitations  of  the  Genuine  article,  which 
is  onlv  prepared  by  Lawrence  &  Martin,  of  Chicago, 
111.  Beware  of  all  parties  offering  goods  claiming  to- 
be  the  same  or  similar  compounds,  as  the  Formula 
of  Tolu  Rock  and  Rye  is  only  known  at  the  Patent 
Office  at  Washington,  D.  C,  by  the  proper  authori- 
ties, and  is  held  there  as  a  secret  of  such  value  as  to 
warrant  them  in  issuing  to  Lawrence  &  Martin  a 
proprietary  stamp  for  Tolu  Rock  and  Rye.  There 
has  been  an  outlay  of  over  §100,000  to  make  these 
goods  known  to  the  public;  hence  the  attempt  of 
unprincipled  parties  to  palm  off  other  cheap  imita- 
tions upon  the  trade  and  public  generally.  The 
genuine  article  can  always  be  identified,  as  it  bears 
the  U.  S.  Government  stamp  with  our  name  on  each 
label.  Signed  Lawrence  <fc  Martin.—  Chicago  Times, 
March  26. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 

The  New  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGER  NO  MORE  FOR  ITS  INSURANCE  THAN 
those  Companhs  that  forfeit  t lie  policy  in  case  of 
nun-payment  of  premium  when  due.  This  Company 
was  Incorporated  In  1835,  and  is  the  oldest  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Company  in  the  United  Stales,  It  now  has 
ASSETS  of 

Over    $16,000,000. 

All  of  i!s  policies  are  protected  by  the  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-Forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY    ST.,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE. 

The  Most  Useful  Articles  in  the  Market.  pig.  i. 

PATENTED  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES,  CANADA  AND  ENGLAND.) 

FRANK     LAEREMANS' 

PATENT  SOFA-BED. 


This  desirable  piece  of  furniture  has  been  pronounced  by  all  who 
have  seen  it  to  be  the  most  perfect  article  of  the  kind  ever  invented.  It 
obtained  the  "  First  Premium  "  and  "Silver  Medal"  at  the  last  Mechanics' 
Fair  in  San  Francisco,  and  combines  in  itself  an  elegant  Sofa,  suitable  for 
the  most  richly-furnished  drawing-room,  which  can  be  transformed  in  an 
instant  (by  the  simplest  mechanism)  into  a  well-appointed  Bed,  with  a 
Spring  Mattress  (containing  48  springs),  Pillown  and  every  requisite  com- 
plete, needing  only  the  bed-clothes  to  make  it  all  that  is  desired.  Fcr  the 
reception  of  the  bed-clothes  (when  nut  used)  there  is  a  commodious  drawer, 
entirely  concealed  from  view.  It  is  upholstered  in  any  style  to  suit  the 
purchaser.  It  will  be  found  to  be  an  indispensable  article  of  furniture  for 
lawyers,  doctors,  dentists,  steamboat-saloons  or  private  families,  where 
elegance,  utility  or  economy  is  a  desideratum. 

The  accompanying  engravings  will  convey  to  the  reader  some  idea  of 
its  more  marked  advantages,  whereas  an  inspection  will  convince  the  most 
skeptical  that  it  is  the  only  Sofa-bed  possessing  real  merit  that  has  ever 
been  invented. 

Fig.  1  shows  the  Sofa,  with  handsome  feather  Sofa-cushions,  the  covers 
of  which  can  ba  removed  and  used  as  pillows  on  the  bed.  By  pently  tip- 
ping the  back  into  a  horizontal  position  and  rolling  it  forward,  it  forms 
the  bed  as  peen  in  Fig.  2.  The  back  can  be  removed  in  ten  seconds,  and 
by  that  means  it  can  be  moved  or  shipped  with  great  ease. 

FRANK     LAEREMANS, 

Importer   and  Manufacturer    of  Black  Walnut   Furniture, 

upholstering  and  bedding,  wholesale  and  retail, 
528  Washington  Street,  oet.  'Sansome  and  Montgomery,  San  Francisco. 
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A31ERICAX     ENTERPRISE. 

A  Magnificent  illustration  ni  Business  Success 
—  Xieoll,  tbe  Tailor,  null  his  I  :n  ai  *nse  Estab- 
lish id  :ji  ts-  Bl  is  System  of  Self-Heusuremeut. 


It  is  only  from  exceptional  bisines?  enterprises  that 
the  pub  lie  obtain  the  fullest  advantages.  To  give  these 
and  pro  perly  remunerate  the  conductors  of  an  estab- 
lidhm^ut  requires  a  combiua  iou  of  conditions  seldom 
met  with.  Taere  miist  be  a  oompreh3usive  knowledge 
of  all  the  facts  pertaining  to  tha  branch,  down  to  the 
smallest  details,  th3  p>ssession  of  ample  capital  to 
purchase  all  niiterial  at  the  lowest  cash  basis  from 
first  res  purees,  and  if  manufacturing  enter  into  the 
business,  the  greatest  skill  sh  mid  be  commanded  to 
iusure  supsriorlty  of  construction  aud  finish.  These 
are  the  principal  constituents  embodied  by  those  bus- 
iness houses  who  cater  successfully  to  the  public  in 
any  Hue. 

A  ni)st  miguincient  illustration  is  furnished  by 
"Nicoll,  the  Tailor,"  whose  establishments,  727  Mar- 
ket street  and  50/  M:mtg  unary  street,  in  this  city,  are 
as  well  KiD.vn  anl  pitronizid  as'his  palatial  stores  in 
New  York,  or  hU  eleguit  establishments  in  the  Like- 
side  building,  csrner  of  Clark  aud  Aliois  street,  Chi- 
cago. It  is  perfectly  safe  to  say  thit  no  tailor  in  the 
couatry  making  to  order  caa  compete  with  Nicoll. 
To  the  proof:  Hi  has  aa  office  in  Loudon,  which  is  a 
great  center  to  which  m  tnafacturet's  of  cloih  at  all 
points  send  their  go^ds  for  sale.  He  purchases  regu- 
larly in  London,  and  also  in  Paris,  aud  when  occasion 
requires  .his  buyers  visit  manufacturing  seats,  such  as 
Huddersfield,  Dewsberry,  Leeds,  Stroud,  Trowbridge 
and  Frome,  and  in  Scotland  Galaschiels,  Dumfries, 
Langholm,  Jedburgh  and  Selkirk.  Treating  with  aud 
baying  solely  from  manufacturers  in  immense  quanti- 
ties, and  "all  for  cash,  he  invariably  contracts  much 
beker  terms  than  any  other  buyer.  He  has  also  the 
most  favorable  arrangements  with  the  different  steam- 
ship companies,  especially  the  lam m,  for  transmis- 
sion of  goods.  Changes  in  styles,  as  soon  as  they 
occur,  are  wired  by  priva:e  code  from  Loud  an.  Do- 
mestic fabrics  are  also  purchased  for  cash  from  manu- 
facturers. 

Business  with  Nicoll  this  Spring  has  started  in 
booming.  Daring  his  many  seasons'  experience  in 
this  city  he  reports  that  at  no  time  has  he  been  so 
pressed  to  fill  his  orders.  He  has  been  compelled  to 
procure  the  service  of  several  first-class  cutters  from 
New  York  and  Paris,  in  addition  to  his  usual  force  of 
■favorite  artists  in  that  line.  He  showed  us  the  most 
elegant  aud  stylish  assortment  of  Spring  and  Summer 
goods,  both  foreign  and  domestic,  of  design  especially 
prepared  for  his  house.  Those  favoring  "Nicoll,  the 
Tailor"  with  their  patronage  need  have  no  fears  of 
seeing  their  suits  duplicated  on  the  backs  of  Tom, 
Dick  or  Harry,  who  favor  tne  many  shoddy  shops  in 
which  this  city  abounds.  "Nicoll,  the  Tailor'  '  em- 
ploys nooe  but  the  most  skillful,  artistic  cutters  and 
efficient  workmen,  and  such  is  the  promptitude  of  the 
house  that  a  suit  can  be  reody  to  wear  six  hours  after 
the  measure  is  taken,  if  desired.  Suits  are  made  in  a 
superior  manner  from  $20  to  §60.  Connoisseurs  of 
dress  and  tbe  general  pu  die  wdl  therefore  see  that 
"Nicoll,  the  Tailor"  can  meet  their  wants  more  effect- 
ually and  economically  than  any  other  house. 
His  country  trade  is  also  increasing  immensely. 
His  rules  and  system  for  self  measurement  are  so 
single  aud  reduced  down  to  such  fine  mathematical 
principles  that  any  one  living  at  a  distance  or  in  the 
country  can  measure  themselves  with  the  greatest 
ease  and  insure  a  perfect  fit. . 

These  rules  and  self-measurement  guides,  with  a 
good  selection  of  samples,  are  mailed  free  on  applica- 
tion. 

To,  those  who  have  never  patronized  the  iamous 
house  of  "Nicoll,  the  Tailor, "  we  would  advise  them 
to  take  the  first  leisure  hour  and  inspect  the  marvels 
of  clothing  fabrics  in  his  elegant  establishment,  727 
Market  street.  Every  courtesy  is  extended  to  visitors 
and  patrons. 

Dr.  E.  0.  Cochrane,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.    Office  hours  9  to  5. 


-IN- 


WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR.Etc 

EAGLESON    &   CO., 

4    AND    6    KEARNY    STREET. 


CONTINENTAL 

Oi  X  IU 

And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined,  Cruie  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Paraffine  Wax,  etc 
GENERAL     OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS-Elko,  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton.  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Cal  ,  Los  Anpeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 
Office— S   F.  Stock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

HALE  &  NORORO.iS  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 Fifty  cents 

D  linquent,  in  office June  loth 

Day  oi  sale July  6th 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  58,  Nevada  Block. 

JULIA  CON..  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  2d 

Day  oi  sale June  24'.h 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  21,  Haywaid's  B  aiding. 

DIVIDEND     NOTICE.         ~~ 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA.  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  .Block,  Rjom  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  May  1£,  1881— At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  67)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  FRIDAY,  May  20ch, 
1881.     Transfer  books  closed  nnttl  the  21st  iust. 

P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tem. 

Newton  Booth,  C,  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  Sail  Francisco. 

/- 


Notwithstanding  tbe  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin  lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  tbe  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  tbe  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 

CONTINENTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  CO. 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,   POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Colleuder's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


iiwMmMra^i 


AND  -ft1 

For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Pneumonia,  Consumption 
and  all  Diseases  of  the  Throat,  Chest  and  Lungs. 

Over    1,000,000     Bottles    Consumed    Annually. 

Extract  fron  Report  of  CoumUsioiiei'  of  Internal  Revenue  : 

Treasury  D  .upaktmsnt:,  Office  uf  Internal  Revenue,  1 
Washington.  D.  C  January  26,  1880.  f 
Messrs.  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Chicago,  111.— Gentlemen:  The  TOLU  ROCK  and  RYE,  com- 
pounded according  to  the  formula,  has  a  sufficient  quanity  of  the  BA.LSA.1I  of  TOLU  to  give  it  all  the  ad- 
vantages ascribed  to  pectoral  complaints,  aud  renlering  it  an  agreeable  remedy  to  the  patient.  It  may 
properly  be  classed  as  a  Mediciual  Preparation  under  the  provisions  of  U.  S.  Revised  Statntes,  and  when 
so  stamped  may  be  sold  by  Druggists,  Grocers  and  other  persons  without  rendering  them  LiABrE  to  pat 
speoial  tax  as  liquor  dealers.  Yours  respectfully, 

(Signed)  GREEN  B.  KAUJI,  Commissioner  of  Internal  Revenue. 

f\  \  TTrprr\TVT  !  Don't  be  deceived  by  unprincipled  dealers  who  try  to  palm  off  upon  you  Rock  and 
Oil  U  ±1U1\  .  Bye  in  place  of  our  TOLU  ROCKand  RYE.whic  i  is  the  ONLY  MEDICATED  article 
made — the  genuine  bearing  the  signature,  Lawrence  &  Martin,  on  thi  Proprietary  Government  Stamp  on 
each  bottle. 

PUT    UP    IN    QUART   SIZE    BOTTLES    FOR    FAMILY   USE. 

IAWREXCE   &   MARTIN.  Proprietors,  Chicago,  Illinois,  and  No.  6  Barclay  street!  New  York. 

RICHARDS  &  HARRISON,  Agents  San  Francisco 
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L.  A.  BKKTKLIN 


$2.00,    $2.50    and    $3.0O, 


Buys  the  Fines'    Spectacles    in    Existence' 

kp'The  only  opticiaus  on  this  const  who  mnke 
Bpectiicle  lenses  to  order.  A  lurge  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EVES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Vine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  Ihia  C-  ast  who  <in 


CALIFORNIA 

Electric  Light  Company 

119  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco, 

Owners  of  the  Patent  of  the 

Brush  System  of  Electric  Lighting 

FOR   THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 


GEO.  A.  KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.   J.   CLUNE 

ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

•'"Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 


NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  nillea  from  Sun  Rafnel,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  R.  R.,  in 
Nlcasio  Valley.  The  FlNhST  >POT  IN  THE  oTATr  for  fpotts- 
men  and  Tourists,     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hotel  run  in  Hr^t-class  style.  BeBt  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.   Mc  \LLIsTKlt.  Proprietor. 

X.  B  — Leave  San  Francisco  on  San  Rafael  bout  at  11:40  A.  M. 
Throu-h  fare,  Si. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 
ARTISTS'    MITERIALS    AM)     FRAMES. 

FREE    GALLERY.  feM2-tf 


FOREIGN   AND   DOMESTIC 

C  O^L  I 

AT  GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.    ALLEN,        120    Beale    Street 

DO    NOT   SACRIFICE    YOUR    FURNITURE, 

PIANOS  and  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

At  auction  sales,  while  you  are  boarding,  or  out  of  the  city,  but 

STORE    THEM, 

AS  WELL  AS  YOUR  TRUNKS  AND  PAINTINGS,  WITH 

J.    H.    MOTT    &    CO., 
No.  C47  MARKET  STREET,     Nucleus  Block,  Second  Floob 
Large  airy  brick  building,  with  elevator.    MONET  LOANED 
on  valuable  goods.     Terms  modi  rate. 


The  Best  and  Only  Practical  System  or  Electric 
Lighting  in  the  World. 

\  1 1]  - 1  ii  us  aiui  Oily  High  is  for  s;ii,-.    Send  tor  Pamphlet. 
GEO     H.    ROE,    Secretary. 


INSURANCE. 


llie  State  Investment  aid  Insurance  Co, 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and.    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

21S  and  2i0  Sansoine  Street,  San  Francisco,  (Ml. 

A.  .1.  BRYAN  T,  President.     R.  IVERS,  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSHING,  3ecretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Valine  Surveyor 


P.  J.  WHITE.  President.      JAS.  PHELAN,  Vica-Prealdent 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 
OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

Jamfs  Phelan,    P.  J.  \Vhite,    N.  C.  Luhrs,    J.  Macdonouoh. 

W.  W.  Dodgis,      Wm,  H.Lent.  John'  Fay.        Thos.  Jennings, 

Hf.niiy  Cabaxova,      Mchaf.l  Kane,     W.  D.  O'Sullivan. 


UNITED  FIREWIEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,506  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  lo'tiutrBondsilrS!™^ «0,711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 4-10  CALIFORNIA  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO, 


PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No,  till  OALrFORMlt   STKEET.  MAN  FKANC1SCIO,   CAL. 


C    I.    HDTCHINbON,  H.    R.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.   California  &  Sansoma  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,013,618 

"W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  .1  C  t tuples.   Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


THE  KNABE  PIANO. 

Highest  Centennial  Award. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  &  CO. 

No.  721   Market  Street. 

African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GKEATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AN.D 

MOST  AGREEABLE  JOMC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUAKCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  rrancisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Agents  tor  Pacific  Coast. 


Citizens'  Ins,  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  "  350,000 
Farragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,    -  "  545.000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -      —       -       "  141,000 
OIIice-21!)  Sansoine  Street,  S.  r. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO,    CAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA    STREET,  S\N  FRANCISCO,  OAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CAI.IFORNIi   STUEET.  SAW  FRANCISOO.  CAL. 


Randolph  &  Co. 

NEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,   Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPHS  Co 

Jewelers, 
101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 


^LEADING  OPTICIAN 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery  t.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  P.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,   free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

S*-AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE. «^1 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS  IN  ; 

Fine  Furnishin    Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

JOE   POH'EIM, 

"THE     TAILOR." 

Has  just  received  a  Qne  line  of  French,  English  and  Domestic 
Woollens,  of_the  Latest  Styles,  which  he  will  make  up: 

Suits  made  to  order  from $?o 

I'atifs  iiumIc  to  order  Intm •> 

Fine  Beaver  Snlts  10  order  iv 35 

Overcoats  made  lo  order  from li> 

A  PERFECT  FIT  GUARANTEED  OR  NO  SALE 

(^Samples  and  Rules  for  Self-nieasureinent  sent  oil  applica- 
tion to  any  address, 

Nos.  203  Montgomery  St.,  103  Third  St.,   and  724  Mar- 
ket St..  Sjiii  Fraiicisro,  t'al. 


i.  HENRY    TIETJ£N. 

,i^WHfrNRY."AHRENS.jS®S^ ;.  f ft.  V.  BORSTEL.' 


'-'V'm  c/? 


^0WM^^ 


TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

iiOO  KEARNY  STREET.  PALY 
O'-wO  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseasts.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  silt  and! 
afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  travelPd  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
information,  which  ho  is  competent 
to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charpe  unless  he  effects  n  cure.  Per- 
sons at"  a  distaiice'mny  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
AddresB  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  FranclECO.^  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


7fo~%?£Zj? 


THE    COMING    MAN. 

Allee  samee  'Meliean  Man  Monopoleeee. 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior   Red  and  White  Wines  in    Cases. 

the  wines  of  hf.8sbs   cruse  ji  fii.sfreres  of 
Bunlfaux.  have  &  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FBEHES. 

CHAT  DlLLuX— In  Oases.  Qmirts  and  Pints. 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Cases.  Quarts  and  Pints, 

CHAT    I.AFITE,    CHAT   HABQATJX— In   C      Qts 
AKD     SIMMOND'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

4'29  and  431  Battebt  Street 

CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  216  FKONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A .  B.  SPRECKELS     Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  -we 
receive  the  geuuine  Limit  ItiicdrrtT  Carl*'  Itlunrlit* 
Cliaiupiig'K'  direct  from  Mr.  Louia  Roederer,  RhelmB,  over 
his  signature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  -'Macondray  &  Co..  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macundray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDHAY  &  CO  . 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIANOS 

Chickering  &  Sons Boston 

Bluthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Sehwectiten Berlin 

PIANCS    TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  Bide  Court.       A.  D.  SHVRON. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

BIO  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs 


Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF.  SAN    FEANCISCO. 

T»HIS  COMPANY,  NOW  I-N  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OP 
J.  usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  anil  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  row  In  their  keeping.  Avoid  nil  risks  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFfc 
DEPOSIT  COMFASY— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  51  i!  to  fill  per  year,  or  S'2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $Su  to  $^"0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  \  aults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 
N.  LTJNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,      RAM'L  DAVIS 

C.  F.  MacDERMOT,   F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.   President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

!     SAN  FRANCISCO.  fee  12-tf 


"WILLIAMS.   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S.  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co  ;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mall  S  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited) ;  the  Marine  Insurance  C  i.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERB'ECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.  J 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealers_in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES' 

213,  215,  217  JFEONT  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 

....AND.... 

Shoe  Combined. 


FOE    SALE   ONLY    BY 
P.     KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.  238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  N0RTH0N 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter , 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  Bale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co., 
625  Front  Street. 

KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
525  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi. 

pal  Wholesale 
RelaJl  Grocers 
and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
mento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOUGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  "Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED    30  YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  COTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 
FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,        -        San  Francisco. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S  p. 
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ABSOLUTELY 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dysnepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
Qlimat6.fES*:j*r         :~    '  ^-^ 

The  tonic  Tor  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  puie  California  Port  Wiue, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  H^"For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New.Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO  THE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 

NICE    ROOMS    UP    STAIRS,   AND    OFEN    ALL     NIGHT. 


Money  to  Loan  by  the  Pacific   Bank, 
K.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco. 

Cai. 


.Established 

1863. 

dapital  gtocK 
$1,000,000.00. 

"Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc.,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  this,  with  the  steady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  vaults. 

"We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way. 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

R.  H.  McDONALD,  President. 


CAL1FOBNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cask.     Send  for 
Price  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvear  Rubber  Co 

B.   H.  PEASE,  Je.,1    .„„„,„ 
S.  M.  RUNYON,     (  A6rats. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER "  &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

E29  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  0.  Boi  1915. 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  always'in  stock  &  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  "West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK  &  CO., 

126, 128, 130  and  132  Market  (street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEAENY   STREET. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSAl       hazelton 

PIANOS 


O  O  IE1  IE1  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 


Beverage  Known ! 


W. 


T.     COLEMAN     &    CO. 

AGENTS, 


647   MAEKET   STEEET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FEANCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

Pianos  and   Organs, 

23  DDTONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPERA." 
FRENCH     MILLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  DresB  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  TFors  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 
Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AMD 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY  STEEET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

H050LC1C,  HAWAIIAN  ISLAXDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as  in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER   STS. 

feb 12-tf 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco. 


Lead    the   World! 

Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.  Shreve  &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  P. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  a  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 
Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 

R.   J.   TECHAU,    Proprietor. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DR.  HALPRUNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


-■■  K»y-     p„  e  d         ■   '/ 

fc RUBBER  STAMPS, 
"^STENCIL  PLAT  ESoc 
320  SAHSOMB  ST.  SLE 


FRANCISCO  DANERI.  HENRY    CASANOVA. 

F.    DANERI    &,    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIEOBNIA  STEEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


(DC    4-^-k  dfcO/"l  per  day  at  home.    Samples  -worth  $5  free. 
<PU    b\J  ty&\J  Address  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,_Malne. 


D.   HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


U.  MEUSSDORFFERS  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  ^^^fSSS  &  Bush  stJ 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are  the   BEST  I 
12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&C 

Eclipse  Champagne, 


o 


EXTRA   DRY 


USED   BY  ALL    CONNOISSEURS. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in    Eleva- 


AT- Hi  FT 7  A 
»■»■  U|C    I*  Inn  si  prize] 
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MEDAL 
OIL 


Standard 


MIXEDi 


VILLA 


PAINT. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

FORT  MADISON   MILLS. 
Puget  Sound.  W.  T. 


CARGOES   FURNISHED 
and    hills  sawed   to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's   Building,   126   Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


"Excelsior!"  "Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

6  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &.  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


HEALD'S  nUSINESS  pOLLEGE  | 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SETMOCJK  and  I.  B.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

m  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 

MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 
Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San    Francisco, 


W.W.  MONTAGUE  &  GO 


BATTEET   ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement   on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


liiiiiiiS 


413^ERONT  ST  S,F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  I 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  ani  Wholesale  and  Re 
tall  Dealers  In  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  .  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage.  Richard  H.   Savage. 

SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE 'FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw   Mills    Edgers    audi  Mill    Machinery.       Dwelling   and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.     General    Minin" 
M  tohinery.     Do  Ige's  C  mcentrat  its  and  Ruck  Breakers 
Lj,  Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.     Send  for  Circular 
feb  12-3ms 

Paraiso  Springs 

[MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

GO!  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Disease*. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing;  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

ebl  2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  f .  F 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendrickn  &  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper," 

116  aud  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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THE    GREAT    FAMILY    RESORT. 
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go         A.    Special    Department    for*    Ladies     and     Children. 


3FL.    HALEY    cSc    O.    .A..    BDSON, 


:r:e:m:o"v^_xj. 

Middle  ton  &  Farns worth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

XO  Post  Street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOOR3  BELOW  OLD  STAND 

QinOAWEEK-    $19  a  day  at  home  easily  m,ide.    Costly  Ont- 
*P  /  «  fit  free.    Address  Teue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOR     TdE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  marie  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costs  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HEN\RY    CHAPMAN. 

^^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_UN|  mala  of  every  df  Bcription  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner/  Particular' attention  paid  to  Pel 
Animals  and  Birds.    U03  California  street. 


tr" 
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HALL'S 

PULMONARY   BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY    CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
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PUBLISHED    EVEBY    FRIDAY,   AT   602    CALIFORNIA  ST 
CORNER   KEARNY,   BY 

MACFARLANE     &     DAM 

Proprietors  and  Publishers. 

TERMS  TO  SUBSCRIBERS: 

One  Copy,  one  year,  or  52  numbers $5.00 

One  Copy,  six  months,  or  2'i  numbers   2.50 

One  Copy  for  thirteen  weeks 1.25 

Postage  Free  to  all  parts  of  the  United  States, 
Canada  and  British  Columbia 

The  Country  Trade  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Company. 

All  Postmasters  are  authorized  to  take  subscriptions  for  the 
Wasp,  payable  invariably  In  advance. 

The  following  agents  are  authorized  to  receive 
subscriptions  and  advertisements  for  the  Wasp:  In 
Merced,  Fresno,  Tulare  and  Kern  Counties,  Capt. 
J.  W.  A.  "WRIGHT.  In  Arizona  Territory,  Mr. 
THEO.  D.  REYMERT,  Pinal,  A.  T. 

No  questionable  advertisements  inserted  in  this  journal. 


FRIDAY 


MAY  27,  1881. 


On  Monday  next  the  annual  ceremony  of 
decorating  tbe  graves  of  the  dead  soldiers  of 
the  Union  will  be  observed  through- 
out the  length  and  breath  of  the  land. 
In  city,  town  and  hamlet,  the  requiem  ser- 
vice, the  dirge  and  the  eulogy  will  commem- 
orate the  service  and  the  sacrifice  of  those 
whose  country  was  their  first  thought  and 
who  relinquished  all  other  ambitions  to  yield 
her  their  effort  in  the  hour  of  need,  unreeom- 
pensed  save  by  the  rich  consciousness  of  well- 
doing. It  is  well  that  Memorial  Day  is  thus 
celebrated.  It  is  righteous  that  upon  one 
day  of  every  year  the  men  to  whom  the 
country  owes  all  should  be  accorded  the 
tributes  of  remembrance  and  regard  and 
the  reward  of  mortuary  honors.  It  teaches 
a  lesson  to  the  ever  busy,  over-pratical  and 
continuously  money-seeking  people  of  the 
land,  that  they  are  prone  to  forget,  viz., 
that  they  have  a  country  worthier  than  any 
other  of  a  citizen's  love  and  protection.  It 
is  the  inadequate  appreciation  of  this  that  is 
the  source  of  the  greatest  evils  which  afflict 
the  nation  to-daj'.  It  is  the  lack  of  public 
spirit  among  the  citizens  of  communities  in 
particular  and  the  citizens  of  the  Union  in 
general  that  allows  growing  evils  to  grow 
greater,  unchecked  by  any  effort,  simply  be- 
cause what  is  everybody's  business  is  no- 
body's. The  United  States  is  largely  popu- 
lated by  a  foreign  element  whose  first  under- 
lying allegiance  and  patriotic  fealty,  how- 
ever perfectly  they  may  fulfill  their  duties  as 
citizens,  is  evoked  ouly  by  the  Fatherland. 
The  native-born  American,  upon  attaining 
the  years  of  manhood,  finds  it  difficult  to 
grow  enthusiastic  over  a  government  which 


the  newspapers  of  every  day  tell  him  is  con- 
trolled by  political  machinery  and  individual 
selfishness.  Where  all  is  party  strife,  too 
replete  with  the  dishonorable  bargain  and 
sale  of  politics,  he  finds  it  difficult  to  look 
beyond  the  party  system  and  the  adminis- 
tration, and  ponder  patriotically  the  broad 
land  which  the  administration  rules.  There- 
fore it  is  that  any  national  service  which  is 
permeated  all  through  with  love  of  country 
and  sacrifice  for  it  is  a  valuable  reminder  to 
the  whole  country  at  large. 

While  the  Spring  flowers  in  perfumy 
richness  fall  broadcast  over  cemetery  mounds; 
while  the  immortelles  in  melancholy  grace 
adorn  the  lettered  tablets,  and  the  white  rose 
and  the  cypress  wreath  encircle  shaft  and 
monument,  in  honor  of  those  who  sleep  their 
last  long  sdeep  beneath,  a  grateful  ptople 
should  not  forget  those  brave  hearts  whom 
fate  accorded  no  marble  memento;  over  whose 
resting-place  no  green  mound  rises  and  on 
whose  eyes  the  light  of  day  and  the  light  of 
life  went  out  together,  with  never  a  friendly 
hand  to  soothe  the  pain  of  the  last  hours. 
Side  by  side  in  the  hastily-dug  trenches;  a 
hastily-muttered  prayer  their  only  burial 
service,  if,  indeed,  the  rush  of  war  permitted 
this,  they  were  thrust  away  to  oblivion,  the 
wild  flowers  their  only  wreath  and  the  broken 
cannon  carriage  their  only  monument.  Their 
valor  was  none  the  less  that  no  marble  in- 
scription tells  it,  nor  was  their  sacrifice  less 
than  the  greatest,  since  they  gave  their  life. 
So,  therefore,  if  the  graves  of  the  war  be 
undecorated  next  Monday;  if  the  ploughshare 
of  peace  already  have  disturbed  them,  let 
the  unknown  and  unhonored  be  remembered 
with  their  brethren,  and  no  less  than  they 
command  the  regard  and  esteem  of  every 
loyal  citizen. 

One  of  the  pleasantest  features  of  the  sad 
anniversary  is  the  hearty  joining  together 
in  it  of  hands,  once  uplifted  against  each 
other.  Next  Monday  will  know  no  North 
and  no  South.  Whether  from  Maine  or 
Louisiana,  Delaware  or  Virginia,  the  dead 
soldier  fought  honorably  since  he  fought  for 
his  convictions,  died  for  his  convictions  and 
died  like  a  brave  man.  Dscoration  Day,  if 
it  succeed,  as  it  will,  in  burying,  beside  the 
soldiers  of  the  Rebellion,  the  sectional  hatred 
that  brought  them  together,  will  do  a  great 
work  for  the  country.  Too  mnch  of  the  old 
bitterness  lingers  still;  too  much  of  it  is 
resurrected  and  yet  flaunted  abroad  in  the 
political  campaign.  When  the  Blue  and  the 
Gray,  however,  unite  in  such  work  as  that  of 
the  coming  Monday;  when  valor  and  self- 
sacrifice  are  alone  remembered,  and  the  par- 
ticular cause  in  which  the  dead  hand  was 
uplifted  is  forgotten,  the  trumpeter  of  dis- 
cord must  stand  mute  and  the  resurrector 
of  hatred  be  still. 

&  *  * 

The  stepping  down  and  out  of  Senator 
Conkling  is  the  weak  ending  of  a  contest 
which  from  its  incipiency  has  been  not  at  all 
creditable  to  the  United  States  Government. 
The  magnitude  of  the  affair  has  arisen  solely 
from  the  prominence  of  the  individuals  con- 


cerned.'and  not  from  any  principle  involved  , 
the  squabble  being  merely  a  variation  of  the 
discord  following  every  election  when  the 
division  of  the  spoils  occurs.  "Paironage," 
the  selfish  war-cry  of  the  professional  poli- 
tician, has  been  the  one  thing  at  stake,  and! 
the  petty  question  as  to  who  should  have  the 
appointing  of  a  thousand  or  more  employees 
of  the  Government  has  locked  the  wheels 
of  the  Senate  and  attracted  the  attention 
of  the  world.  It  is  an  excellent  thing  for 
the  Government  that  the  great  Roscoe  has 
been  "squelched,"  whether  the  effect  be  tem- 
porary or  permanent.  While  President  Gar- 
field could  do  no  less  than  he  has,  he  is  yet 
entitled  to  as  much  credit  for  his  firmness, 
independence  and  decision  as  Gonkling  meti  ts 
of  discredit  for  his  egotistical,  undignified 
and  unwarranted  self-assertion.  A  slap  in 
the  face  to  Conkling,  it  is  a  mightier  slap  to 
the  machine  and  to  boss  rule,  one  of  the 
primary  evils  of  the  American  elective  sys- 
tem to-day. 

*  *  * 

The  role  which  Grant  is  playing,  too,  in 
antagonizing  the  administration  is  in  won- 
derfully good  taste  for  him.  A  defeated 
candidate  before  the  Chicago  Convention, 
taking  it  upon  himself  to  bolster  up  his 
rnaid-of-all-work,  CoDkling,  in  his  present 
tribulation.  An  ex-President,  done  with 
public  life,  honored  of  all  the  world,  settling 
down  in  his  own  country  once  more,  to  thrust 
himself  undignifiedly  into  political  squabbles 
and  join  hands  with  the  party  machine  as  if 
he  never  had  held  an  office  and  lived  only 
to  get  one.  Verily,  the  country  is  getting 
aweary  of  Ulysses.  It  owed  him  a  debt,  but 
he  has  about  canceled  it.  He  learned  that 
when  he  failed  to  get  a  third  term  nomina- 
tion at  Chicago.  He  ought  to  have  under- 
stood it  when  he  received  a  $'250,000  gratuity 
on  which  to  settle  down  and  keep  quiet. 
Notwithstanding  all  this,  however,  with  an 
apparent  itching  for  the  third  term  billet  in 
the  fingers  which  pen  tbe  Jones  and  Garfield 
letters,  he  cheapens  himself  and  the  country 
by  publicly  dipping  into  a  petty  squabble 
over  patronage,  and,  furthermore,  employing 
whatever  power  and  influence  may  yet  be  his, 
in  opposition  to  the  present  administration. 
Re-elected  or  not,  Conkling  is  a  dead  cock 
in  the  political  pit,  as  compared  with  his 
former  power.  Beginning  a  fight  which  in- 
volved merely  spoils,  even  though  the  Rob- 
ertson appointment  endangered  his  power, 
was  a  foolhardy  step  unworthy  his  astuteness. 
Carrying  on  such  a  fight  in  the  way  in  which 
he  has,  entitles  him  to  the  fall  which  he  has 
met  with. 

The  prospect  is  that  on  the  coming  Fourth 
of  Ju'y  patriotism  will  evince  itself  only 
through  the  medium  of  the  surprising  cracker 
and  the  Nihilistic  bomb.  The  military  do 
not  intend  to  parade,  the  Third  Regiment 
proposing  to  disband  and  the  First  to  go  to 
Santa  Cruz.  The  civil  societies  will  not  turn 
without  the  military  and  a  procession  will  be 
conspicuous  by  its  absence.  Fourth  of  July 
does  not  appear  to  be  the  affrir  that  it  once 
was.  Either  the  predatory  fire  cracker  has 
exploded  patriotism  fiom  the  popular  mind 
or  the  prevalent  belief  is  that  in  the  light  of 
the  latter  years  the  Declaration  of  Indepen- 
dence and  the' U.  S.  Constitution  were  not 
so  perfect  in  their  plan  and  results  as  to  be 
worthy  of  national  congratulation.  However 
that  may  be,  it  is  a  significant  fact  that  the 
chief  city  of  the  Pacific  Coast  proposes  at  pres- 
ent to  let  "the  glorious  Fourth"  go  by  default. 
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'Reserved"   Seats. 


In  consideration  of  the  fact  that  the  cost 
of  all  things  except  matrimony,  salvation 
and  theater  tickets  has  been  materially  re- 
duced during  the  last  decade,  it  would  be 
eminently  proper  for  the  ladies,  the  parsons 
and  the  managers  to  make  some  concession  to 
hard  times.  The  ladies  and  the  parsons  won't 
— they  are  a  wicked  and  a  stiff-necked  gener- 
ation, and  ive  wash  our  hands  of  them.  But 
the  theater  folk  can  bo  compelled,  and  must 
be.  "We  therefore  venture  to  suggest  that 
they  begin  by  abolishing  the  "reserved  seat" 
fraud.  It  is  not  a  half-dollar's  worth  of  trouble 
to  reserve  a  seat  for  the  purchaser  of  a  ticket; 
it  isn't  any  trouble.  "Why,  then,  does  a  re- 
served seat  cost  a  dollar  and  a  half,  a  ticket 
of  admission  a  dollar?  The  placarding  of  all 
the  best  seats  as  "reserved"  enables  the  man- 
ager to  sell  for  a  dollar  and  a  half  that  which 
he  advertises  at  a  dollar;  if  the  plan  has  any 
other  extremely  honest  excuse  we  do  not  know 
what  it  is.  Every  holder  of  an  admission  ticket 
knows  these  seats  are  not  "reserved,"  in  the 
sense  of  sold,  and  naturally  resents  his  exclu- 
sion from  them — particularly  when  most  of 
them  remain  unoccupied  during  the  entire 
performance.  This  thing  should  be  amended; 
there  appears  to  be  no  sense  and  precious  little 
honesty  in  it.  If  there  is  we  shall  be  happy 
to  learn  from  its  advocates  wherein  it  lies,  and 
will  cheerfully  publish  their  defense  of  a 
system  which  seems  to  need  one.  The  theat- 
rical business  in  this  city  has  for  some  years 
been  a  disastrous  one,  but  it  does  not  seem 
to  have  occurred  to  those  who  have  their 
money  in  it,  that  the  simplest  remedy  is  to 
lower  the  prices  of  what  at  the  present  prices 
the  public  does  not  seek.  Do  managers  need 
to  stimulate  and  energize  their  understandings 
by  staring  at  their  empty  treasuries  for  some 
more  years  before  making  up  their  minds  to 
replenish  them  by  the  simple,  business-like 
expedient  of  business  men?  They  would 
better  shut  up  their  show  shops  and  strength- 
en their  judgment  as  the  Oriental  fakir  forti- 
fies his  piety — by  themselves  occupying  re- 
served seats  on  their  haunches,  and  in  roadside 
session  rapturously  contemplating  their  toes. 


Our  Malicious  Critic. 


Editor  "W,  sp: — It  is  not  likely  that  every 
man,  -woman  and  child  knows  that  there  is 
•such  an  institution  on  the  Coast  as  "The  Pa- 
-c.fic  University  of  Music,"  but  there  is,  and 
it  is  at  Sonoma.  Futhermore,  it  held  its 
graduating  exercises  the  other  day  and  they 
were  nice.  The  first  piece  was  a  selection  from 
that  standard  operetta  "Old  Dog  Tray." 
Its  execution  was  ever  faithful.  Then  Miss 
Bellie  Jones  sang  the  aria  "A  grasshopper 
sat  upon  a  sweet  potato  vine,"  with  great 
spirit  and  finish.  Next  there  was  a  concer- 
ted piece,  perpetrated  by  a  piano  a  young 
woman,  two  fiddles  and  a  volunteer  jackass 
in  a  neighboring  pasture.  Tee  liempo  was 
admirable  and  there  was  an  unusual  quantity 
of  light  and  shade  in  the  seventh  minor,  but 
your  critic  noted  that  the  upper  register  of 
the  staccato  was  busted  all  to  pieces.  The 
barcarolle,  "Thus  spake  the  high  priest  of 
Siam,"  was  rather  murdered  by  Miss  Dudie 
Moggs.who  has  a  fair  voice,  no  ear  and  only 
a  suggestion  of  a  nose — not  half  as  pretty  as 
Miss  Jones.  A  son-of-a-gun  of  a  young  man 
with  a  sanguinary  moustache  then  saug  Bee- 
thoven's sonata,  "  Sally  come  up,"  with  such 
superfluous  and  unpleasant  energy  as  to 
partly  drown  the  deer-hound  accompaniment 
from  under  one  of  the  rear  benches,  and  your 
critic  (with  a  last  look  of  admiration  at  Miss 
Jones,  who  seems  to  prefer  the  Beethoven  fel- 
low) jumped  the  racket  and  went  home.  He 
has  had  enough  of  the  pie.  Sicnemo. 

P.    S. — The   singing   of  the  son-of-a-gun 
■  {whom  Miss  Jones  seems  to  prefer  to  your 


critic)  reminded  the  latter   of  that  admirable 
cadenza  of  Schubert: 

The  first  hirtl  of  spring  attenmted  to  sing, 

Bat  ere  he  had  rounded  a  note 
He  fell  from  the  limb;  a  dead  bird  was  him — 

The  music  had  friz  in  hu  throat. 
Sonoma,  May  22,  1881.  S. 


How    it    Works. 


You  can  lead  a  horse  to  the  water — if  he 
will  let  you — but  you  can't  make  him  drink. 
The  Railroad  Commissioners  can  cut  down 
rates — if  they  are  not  paid  to  keep  them  up — 
but  they  can't  compel  the  companies  to  per- 
form good  service.  They  cut  down  the  fares 
between  this  city  and  San  Rafael  fifty  per 
cent.,  in  compliance  with  a  strong  pressure 
from  the  residents  of  that  pretty  place.  The 
company  "kicked,"  but  ineffectually.  Then 
they  submitted  because  they  had  to.  It  was 
a  famous  victory  for  the  San  Rifellows;  nat- 
urally (and  commendably)  they  celebrated  it 
with  a  roaring  drunk.  The  company  is  said 
now  to  have  decided  to  take  off  its  splendid 
fast  steamers,  the  best  on  the  bay,  and  put  on 
a  couple  of  perilous  old  tubs  that  can  make 
a  mile  an  hour  only  with  such  a  head  of  steam 
that  the  rusty  old  boilers  must  be  prevented 
from  exploding  by  ligatures  of  hay-rope. 
We  don't  know  how  it  is — have  not  taken  the 
trouble  to  go  down  to  the  office  and  ascer- 
tain; but  that  is  what  a  bulldozed  railroad 
company  would  be  very  likely  to  do,  and  we 
guess  it  is  so.  As  a  pretty  good  joke  the 
incident  naturally  finds  its  way  into  our  col- 
umns, to  be  enjoyed  by  Col.  "Woods  and  the 
Hon.  John  Sounders,  chief  spokesmen  before 
the  Commission. 

Moeal. — Whoso  steppeth  on  a  barrel-hoop, 
the  stomach  of  that  man  shall  make  acquaint- 
ance with  its  periphery. 


At  the  Wasp  office.  Editor  trimming  his 
nails.  Enter  Contributor.  Editor  affects  to 
be  busy  with  his  exchanges. 

Contkibutob. — I  have  some  verses  here — a 
trifle  that  I  knocked  off  this  morning  while 
waiting  for  my  breakfast.  May  be  they'll 
help  to  fill  up. 

Editok. — Daresay.  Where  shall  I  send 
them  in  case  we  cannot  use  them? 

Con. — Oh,  I'll  just  wait  till  you  read  them; 
'twon't  take  you  long. 

En. — But  I  am  terribly  pressed  for  time. 
Quite  impossible  to  read  manuscript,  or  even 
look  at  it,  for  some  days.  Better  give  me 
your  address. 

Contributor,  deeply  impressed  with  the 
multitude  and  magnitude  of  an  editor's  cares, 
leaves  his  address  and  goes  out.  Returns  in 
two  minutes  to  ask  a  question,  and  finds 
editor  lazily  smoking  and  readirrg  that  manu- 
script.  Contributor  stammers;  editor  blushes. 

Con. — Ah,  so  glad  you  thought  better  of  it. 
I'll  wait  for  your  decision. 

En. — My  dear  sir,  don't  do  it.  I  was  not 
reading  this  manuscript;  I  was  only  counting 
the  words  in  it,  in  order  to  ascertain  whether 
I  shall  have  the  leisure  to  read  it  next  Thurs- 
day, or  shall  have  to  postpone  that  happiness 
until  the  following  Saturday.  We  have  to 
methodize  in  this  business  or  we  should  never 
be  able  to  economize  our  time. 


Since  Mr.  Burke  felt  compelled  by  want  of 
friends  to  withdraw  his  suit  against  the  Bo- 
nanza people  we  seem  to  note  a  distinct  im- 
provement in  our  esteemed  contemporary  the 
Golden  Era.  It  is  a  subtile  change  for  the 
better,  difficult  to  describe — as  if  the  pub- 
lisher had  somehow  (perhaps  by  bequest)  got 
money  enough  to  purchese  the  omission  of 
certain  crimson-warm  editorials  against  fam- 
ous financial  malefactors.  Is  it  possible  that 
Squire  P.  Dewey  has  died  and  left  him  some- 
thing? 


Genial    John. 


AVe  like  John  McCullough;  he  is  a  good — ■ 
in  some  respects  a  great — actor.  Of  his  suc- 
cess in  London  we  are  naturally  glad,  though 
not  at  all  "proud,"  as  our  local  contempora- 
ries prefer  to  be.  Indeed,  we  are  unable  to 
perceive  how  it  in  any  way  redounds  to  our 
greater  glory  that  another  man  is  successful 
in  a  direction  wherein  we  had  not  the  point- 
ing of  his  toes.  Let  us,  then,  frankly  con- 
fess that  the  success  of  Mr.  John  McCullough 
is  no  evidence  of  our  personal  merit,  though 
proof  indubitable  (it  appears)  of  the  merit  of 
other  local  journalists  and  dramatic  reporters. 
This  much  we  owed  it  to  ourselves  to  say 
in  humble  apology  for  "being"  glad  of 
McCullough's  success  instead  of  '"proud"  of  it. 
And  this  apology  having  been  frankly  ten- 
dered— and  we  hope  generously  accepted — 
perhaps  we  may  be  permitted  to  add  that  we 
are  "something  sick"  of  too  much  McCollough 
in  the  London  dispatches  to  the  Californran 
press.  The  success  of  a  play  actor  does  not 
appear  to  be  a  matter  of  such  importance  as 
to  justify  the  length,  frequency  and  fervor  of 
the  cable  telegrams.  The  expense,  too,  must 
be  considerable;  and  that  suggests  the  pertin- 
ent inquiry:  "Who  defrays  it?  The  local 
newspapers  ?  Mr.  Simonton  of  the  Associated 
Press?  The  AVestern  Union  Telegraph? 
Aha!  a  thought  smites  hard  upon  our  sensi- 
tive apprehension!  Are  they  paid  for  by 
John  McCollough?     Are  they? 


Conk. 


Ex-Senator  Conkling  is,  after  all,  a  man  of 
original  thought  and  independent  expres- 
sion. By  his  enemies  much  has  been  made 
of  the  fact  that  his  name  is  identified  with  no 
great  or  important  measures  of  national 
policy,  that  he  has  never  made  a  very  strik- 
ing or  nuvel  speech,  and  that  he  has  never 
even  voted  in  such  a  startling  manner  as  to  se- 
cure him  a  place  upon  that  pinnacle  of  fame 
partly  occupied  by  the  Indianan  Legislator 
who  was  "opposed  to  roads."  A  part  of  this 
reproach  has  now  been  removed:  Mr.  Con- 
kling has  at  least  said  one  surprisingly  and 
brilliantly  oirginal  thing.     Here  it  is: 

"I  have  served  my  State  to  the  best  of  my  ability 
for  many  years,  and  am  ready  to  step  down  and 
permit  some  other  man  to  take  my  place;  but,  not- 
withstanding my  personal  feelings  in  the  matter,  I 
feel  that  it  is  a  duty  to  my  friends  to  take  their  ad- 
vice on  a  question  of  so  great  magnitude,  and  am 
ready  to  sacrifice  my  wishes  to  theirs." 

Surely  nobody  has  ever  heard  anything  like 
this  before!  Surely  no  American  politician 
has  ever  uttered  a  sentiment  the  like  of  that! 
Mr.  Conkling  is  "one  of  the  most  remarkable 
men  of  the  countrv,  sir." 


Hear  what  aErench  paper  says:  "The  Con- 
gress of  the  States  United  has  been  posession 
of  taken  by  Monsieur  Mahony,  a  general  ofi>- 
cer  of  belonging  to  Readjuster  in  the  State 
Virginia  in  the  Old  Dominion.  He  the  mem- 
bers has  locked  up  dead  (mort),  and  will  per- 
mit the  General  Conquerlin  not  to  them  re- 
move. The  President  has  for  Monsieur  Rud- 
dlebegger  dispatched,  to  Monsieur  Mahony 
force  away.  Monsieur  Mahony  speaks  he 
will  to  the  termination  acrid  out  contain. 
Admiral  Benhill  is  to  the  capitol  but  the 
march  of  one  day,  with  the  entire  army  Con- 
federate. 


Santa  Barbara  has  a  rose  tree  that  meas- 
ures 7-J  inches  in  diameter.  The  Santa  Bar- 
bara rose  forests  are  where  we  get  our  rose- 
wood.    The  logging  season  ia  just  over. 


The  Hon.  Alexander  Del  Mir  leaves  word 
with  a  New  York  journal  that  while  abroad 
his  address  will  be  "Del  Mar,  London!" 
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PRATTLE. 


"George  do  you  love  me?"  "I  did — you 
know  how  fondly — but — "  "0  George,  bow 
can  you  say  'but'?  What  has  changed  you  ?" 
"Well,  Clara,  I  have  a  prejudice — a — a — 
•what  under  the  sun  were  you  caressing  that 
dog  for?"  "0  George,  how  unjust  to  poor 
Eido!     He  is  only  a  friend." 


Certain  unannealed  idiots  whom  I  have  the 
advantage  of  knowing  have  been  pleased  to 
be  offended  by  my  remarks  last  week  on  the 
essential  dishonesty  of  the  American  charac- 
ter. Well,  I  don't  say  these  remarks  were 
not  offensive;  I  only  say  they  were  true.  It 
is  one  of  my  failings  that  I  do  not  know  any 
better  than  to  write  the  truth.  Somebody, 
however,  might  say  this  in  my  favor;  that  I 
have  never  insulted  the  intelligence  of  my 
readers  by  nattering  them.  Most  journalists 
think  it  pays  to  do  so;  I  think  it  does  not. 
The  moral  difference  between  them  and  me, 
in  this  matter,  is  not  a  wide  one,  clearly,  and 
I  regard  it  as  a  highly  creditable  example  oi 
humility  that  I  consent  to  be  no  better  than 
they,  but  only  wiser. 


I  remember  that  only  a  few  years  ago  no 
less  a  man  than  Mr.  James  Kussel Lowell  had 
his  confirmation  as  Minister  Plenipotentiary 
to  a  foreign  court  bitterly  opposed  by  my  re- 
spected friends  the  idiots,  on  the  ground  that 
he  was  an  enemy  to  his  country.  He  had 
■written  in  the  N.  Y.  Nation  some  acrid  verses 
on  the  corruption  of  American  politics.  How 
they  gibbered,  the  good  idiots! — how  they 
slavered  and  drooled  the  ropy  venom  from 
their  hanging  lips  upon  the  name  of  that  great 
man — mopped  the  bloodsweat  of  silly  indig- 
nation from  their  retreating  foreheads,  and 
gibbered  again!  And  the  ,  poddy-bodied 
croakers  of  the  press — how  they  ruffled  up 
their  lousy  feathers  and  clattered  their  evil 
beaks  at  the  man  of  letters  who  had  dared  to 
say  the  truth !  May  the  devil  be  killed  if,  as 
a  blazing  martyr,  I  would  not  rather  torch 
the  tenebreous  interspaces  of  the  "patriot's" 
understanding  than  burn  incense  to  his  nostril. 


However,  I  mean  to  reform,  some  day. 
But  inasmuch  as  I  must  by  the  bent  and  man- 
ner of  my  capacities  be  censorious,  I  shall 
assault  the  follies  of  the  non-subscribing  Es- 
quimau, and  frown  frostily  upon  the  sins  of 
the  erring  Ancient — who  does  not  advertise. 
Tea,  I  shall  make  it  warm  for  the  Hyper- 
borean and  lively  for  the  dead.     But  whether 


or  no  the  proprietors  of  this  journal  will  then 
balk  my  benevolence  by  removing  the  pub- 
lication office  to  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
with  a  branch  in  hell,  I  really  cannot  say. 
Being  pretty  good  business  men,  I  should 
suppose  they  would. 


An  article  on   specialist  physicians  recalls 

a  rather  good  reply  of  Dr.  S .     He  had 

been  very  successful  in  treating  some  recent 
cases  of  smallpox.  "Why  don't  you  make 
that  disease  a  specialty?"  I  asked  him.  "I 
will,"  said  he — "if  my  patients  will." 


Speaking  of  smallpox — I  think  there  has 
been  some  mysterious  change  in  the  fashion 
of  vacciuation.  Some  of  my  medical  friends 
have  given  obscure  intimations  to  that  effect 
— certain  subtile  hints  of  a  novel  and  inter- 
esting new  departure  on  the  part  of  their 
lady  patients;  it  is  the  ladies,  you  know,  that 
set  the  fashions.  I  have  vainly  endeavored 
to  get  at  the  heart  of  the  mystery,  but  so  far 
have  ascertained  only  that  the  new  method 
leaves  no  scar;  for  at  a  recent  ball  a  friend 
(acting,  I  confess,  under  my  instructions) 
asked  every  lady  he  knew  if  she  had  been  re- 
cently vaccinated.  All  answered  that  they 
had;  yet  by  a  critical  though  covert  exami- 
nation of  their  arms  he  could  discover  no 
signs  of  it.     What  does  it  all  mean? 


After  many  unavailing  endeavors  to  solve 
the  vaccination  problem,  I  applied  boldly  to 
a  doctor,  the  handsomest  one  in  town.  "Doc- 
tor," said  I,  "where  do  you  vaccinate  the 
ladies  now."  (I  meant  to  say,  not  "where," 
but  "how,"  but  was  naturally  confused.) 
The  man  of  science  trained  his  big  black  eyes 
upon  me  for  one  awful  moment,  and  then  an- 
swered with  frosty  severity:  "Young  man, 
I  vaccinate  them  at  my  office,  mostly."  Well, 
I  suppose  on  that  great  day  when  the  earth 
gives  up  its  dead  and  there  is  a  general  be- 
trayal of  confidences  I  shall  know  how  this 
thing  is.     But  I  want  to  know  now. 


A  lady  cherished  once  with  pride 
A  frog  with  green-and-golden  hide, 
Sleek  limbs,  and  belly  iv'ry  white, 
And  big,  bold  eyes  as  black  as  night. 
Such  charms  for  beauty  beauty  hath 
The  lady  lodged  him  in  her  bath — 
Kept  always  two-thirds  full  of  water, 
E'en  as  her  loving  lord  had  taught  ber. 
One  summer  day,  her  blood  to  cool, 
She  sought  in  haste  that  marble  pool, 
Disrobed  and — would  I  could  forget 
Her  beauty  as  did  she  ber  pet! 
And  then  occurred,  I  know  not  what — 
The  frog  was  there  but  I  was  not. 
I  only  know  the  lady  came — 
With  indignation  all  aflame, 
Red  as  a  lob —  I  mean  a  rose, 
Down  from  ber  forehead  to  her  toes — 
To  where  her  liege  lord  sat  a-smoking, 
And  said,  with  sobs  of  anger  choking: 
"I've  been  insulted!"     Well,  well,  well! 
KiDd  reader,  there's  no  more  to  tell — ■ 
Unless  the  frog — but  no;  they  say 
That  villain  wisely  hopped  away. 

Elsewhere  in  this  journal  will  be  found 
an  article  on  kissing.  At  the  risk  of  having 
too  much  about  that  familiar  theme — of 
which  I  know  nothing  practically — I  venture 
to  enounce  a  theory  of  kissing  which  I  do 
not  remember  to  have  acquired  by  reading, 
and  which,  for  aught  I  know,  may  be  new. 


My  discourse,  if  the  brethren  and  sisters 
please,  will  be  based  upon  the  following  text, 
done  into  bad  verse  by  some  unidentified 
lunatic : 

"What  is  a  kiss?    Who  can  tell? 

Not  they  who  love  its  sweets  so  well. 

What  is  it  forms  that  exquisite  bliss 

When  lips  meet  lips  in  their  first  love  kiss?" 


No;  I  dare  say  they  who  love  its  sweets  sc» 
well  can  tell  nothing  about  it.  But  to  the 
philosopher  who  cares  nothing  for  it — who- 
sets  his  face  like  a  flint  against  the  practice 
— to  me,  in  short — it  is  as  clear  as  an  honest- 
woman's  eye. 


Now,  look  ye,  lassies  and  ladies  of  ages  all;: 
a  kiss  is  but  a  modified  bite.  You  are  in 
love,  Downy,  and  you  would  fain  have  a  rea- 
lizing sense  of  Sweetie's  presence  in  flesh. 
You  see  her,  you  hear  her,  you  feel  her,  yort 
— yes,  you  smell  her.  Ah!  the  smell  of  a, 
sweetheart's  hair — of  her  hands!  What  is 
attar  of  roses  to  that  ?  It  lingers  in  the  after- 
life, and  is  of  it,  yet  distinct  from  it — blends 
with  all  the  later  consciousness,  and  remains, 
as  shells  are  filled  with  murmuring  memories 
of  the  sea.     At  least  I  have  been  told  it  does. 


Now  here  four  of  your  senses  testify  to  the- 
loved  one's  presence.  Bat  is  it  enough?  Is 
anything  enough?  No,  no;  you  must  tas'e 
her,  too,  forsooth!  You  crave  the  cumulative 
evidence  of  all  your  senses.  Your  darling 
must  announce  herself  at  all  the  gates  of  con- 
sciousness. And  so — you  kiss  her.  Of  course 
you  do,  my  lad,  and  I  honor  you  for  it.  You 
kiss  her  again,  and  keep  kissing  her,  and  I 
honor  you  every  time.  Kiss  her  well,  and 
kiss  her  hard,  and  kiss  her  many  ways,  for  in 
truth  she  hath  a  wholesome  and  a  nutty  taste, 
and  is  gustable  exceedingly.  So  they  say 
who  know. 


Kiss  her  elsewhere,  but  kiss  her  on  the 
mouth.  See  that  herein  thou  fail  not,  but 
kiss  her  on  the  mouth.  "Why?"  Selfish 
fellow,  do  you  not  know  the  happiness  of 
conferring  happiness?  Have  Sweetie's  eyes- 
the  sense  of  taste ?  Has  her  hand?  Hasher 
neck? — her  ear?  No;  you  must  taste  the 
girl's  taster,  in  order  that  while  you  are  tast- 
ing her  she  may  be  tasting  you.  Be  to  her 
consciousness  abundantly  and  multifariously 
present.  Disclose  yourself  visibly,  audibly, 
palpably,  ol — ah,  we  have  no  word  for  that, 
the  more  shame  to  us — and  gustably.As  you 
would  that  she  should  do  unto  you,  do  you 
even  so  unto  her. 


I  speak  not  as  one  having  authority,  but  as 
one  of  the  Scribes.  Yet,  having  assurance  of 
intuition  and  observation,  I  venture  to  think 
this  the  philosophy  of  kissing — in  the  accu- 
rate apprehension  and  understanding  whereof 
consisteth  all  the  pleasui  e  of  the  practice. 


A  final  word  of  caution.  Don't  overdo. 
There  is  a  perilous  verge  which  it  is  death 
to  iransgress.  Give  no  basis  of  fact,  no  color 
of  intelligibility,  no  raison  d'etre  to  these  hor- 
rible lines  of  Swinburne,  which  I  quote  from 
the  wronged  and  insulted  memory  that  they 
afflict : 

"By  the  ravenous  teeth  that  have  smitten 
Through  kisses  that  blossom  and  bud — 
By  the  lips  intertwisted  and  bitten 
Till  the  foam  hath  a  savor  of  blood!" 

The  prodigious,  immeasurable, unspeakable 
and  unthinkable  Hog!  B. 
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A   Distinction. 

"-Yo,  remorse,  Jack,  is  besij 
Though  the  one  is  related,  be  sure,  to  the  other. 
Regret  is  a  spiteful  old  maid;  but  her  brother, 
Ilemorse,  though  a  widower,  certainly,  yet 
Baa  been  wed  to  young  Pleasure.     Dear  Jack,  hang 
Stgrttl"  — Lucu-e. 

I. 
I  kissed  the  white  hem  of  her  garment, 
Lo!  prone  on  the  ground  at  her  feet; 
I  prayed  to  her  eyes,  those  twin  spirits, 
I  worshipped  her  breath,  faint  and  sweet. 

Her  cheek  was  so  pure  in  its  pallor, 

Her  glance  was  so  wholly  serene, 
My  worshipping  heart  murmured  "Angel," 

And  dared  not  to  whisper  "My  quoen." 

At  night,  when  the  garden  was  sieepiDg, 

I  found  her,  my  pure  lily  spire; 
But  wrapped  from  her  meek  blossom  head  to 

Her  feet  in  a  passionate  fire. 

Ah,  angel  of  mine,  ah,  my  darling, 
I  ought  to  have  drawn  you  to  earth; 

Nor  all  my  life  long  gone  regretting 
Another  love  gave  your  heart  birth. 

II. 

In  this  unstable  hand,  alas!  I  held  it, 

His  happiness  and  mine,  too  sweet  to  tell; 

He  swore  his  faith  by  this  too  faithless  bosom, 
By  this  base  heart  he  loved,  lang  syne,  so  well. 

Thou  wert  pure  gold,  ah,  heart  of  truth,  my  lover! 

O'er  what  I  cast  away  my  wilful  thoughts  aye  hover. 

O  just  for  one  night  in  a  starlit  garden, 
To  lose  my  all  of  early  truth  and  love; 

And  for  a  Bpark,  a  flame,  a  fire  unholy, 
To  blot  forever  out  the  sun  above! — 

To  hate  my  choice  till  death  for  what  it  cost  me, 

With  bitter  yearning  for  the  good  it  lost  me! 
Brooklyn,  May,  1881.  M.  L.  W. 


Society. 

The  liegira  to  the  country-side  continues. 
Trench  novels,  hammocks,  the  phaeton  and 
picnic  replace  metropolitan  indulgences  and 
city  pleasures.  Menlo  Park,  the  most  favored 
region  for  the  villa-owning  gentry,  is  at  pres- 
ent very  sociably  populated  with  the 
Floods;  the  Selbys;  the  Athertons,  at  the 
Atherton  villa,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Atherton  at  their  own  place;  the  McDon- 
oughs;  the  Harneys;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  V. 
Coleman,  and  the  Rathbons,  and  approaches 
a  state  bordoring  on  liveliness,  in  view  of 
calls,  dinners,  the  influx  of  visiting  friends 
and  the  like.  Every  Sunday  witnesses  a 
delegation  of  callers,  Messrs.  Beazeley,  Nich- 
olson, Currier  and  Girvin  favoring  the  Eyres 
last  Sunday;  David  Beck,  the  Athertons  and 
General  and  Mrs.  Kautz,  the  Floods.  Miss 
Jennie  Flood  gives  a  garden  party  at  the  lat- 
ter mansion  on  Saturday.  San  Rafael,  the 
summer  residence  of  many  of  our  notables, 
is  awake  to  dramatic  excitement,  last  Friday 
evening  the  San  R  if  ael  Dramatic  Club  giving 
an  enjoyable  performance  of  The  Maid  of 
Croissey,  in  which  Miss  Perry  and  Miss 
Hoyt  and  Messrs.  G.  A.  Raymond,  Jos.  Mail- 
lard  and  W.  A.  Munsonpirticipated,  followed 
by  the  farce,  lei  On  Parle  Franeaise.  Danc- 
ing succeeded,  and  a  large  gathering  enjoyed 
the  evening.  The  Yacht  Club  go  to  Napa  on 
Saturda}".  The  "Casco,"  under  command  of 
Dr.  Merritt  indulged  in  a  voyage  to  Vallejo 
last  Friday,  returning  on  Monday.  On  board 
were:  Judge Lawton,  Mrs.  Dr.  Gareelo.j,  Miss 
McLellan,  I.  W.  Taber,  Miss  Fanny  Hamil- 
ton, W.  C.  Bartlett,  Captain  Knowles,  and 
Henry  Rogers.  The  "Casco"  will  leave  for 
Monterey  on  Saturday.  Mrs.  General  Hough- 
ton, of  Oakland,  and  her  daughter  Minnie  will 
leave  for  Kellogg  in  a  day  or  two  for  a  short 
sojourn.  Mrs.  J.  W.  French,  of  the  Dalles, 
Oregon,  has  returned  home  with  her  family 
after  spending  the  Winter  in  Oakland.  Fran- 
cis Blake,  of  Oakland,  with  his  family,  accom- 


panied by  Mrs.  Charles  Robbins  and  ber 
lamily,  are  about  to  depart  for  the  East  to  be 
gone  several  months.  Mioses  Nome  andQuica 
Smith  and  Mr.  Geo.  C.  Bode  leave  on  Friday 
for  Monterey.  Count  de  Courcy's  Alumeda 
home  is  the  Porterplace,  nearMastick  Station, 
which  he  has  rented  for  the  Summer.  Mor- 
gan Hill  and  Miss  Allie  Hill,  his  sister,  have 
gone  East.  Mrs.  Crittenden  Thornton  has 
joined  the  family  party  at  Green  Valley,  Mrs. 
D.  D.  Colton  remaining  in  town  for  several 
weeks  yet.  Mis.  L.  L.  Baker  and  Miss  Fisher 
have  gone  to  Kellogg  for  several  weeks. 
Commodore  Calhoun  and  the  family  returned 
home  last  Friday  from  the  East,  and  Mr.  E. 
H.  Sheldon  on  Saturday.  Miss  Nellie  Trow- 
bridge is  visiting  her  sister,  Mrs.  S.  A.  Ames, 
at  Riverside,  Los  Angeles  county.  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Bolton  are  summering  on  their  San  Luis 
Obispo  ranch.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  H.  Noble 
have  gone  to  San  Rafael  for  the  summer. 
Miss  Ada  Johnson  is  visiting  the  McMullins 
at  their  ranch  near  Stockton. 


Political. 


The  decision  upon  the  election  question 
has  not  come  as  soon  as  expected  owing  to 
a  delay  in  the  filing  of  briefs  by  the  attorneys 
engaged.  This  ceremony  having  been  con- 
cluded on  Thursday  of  this  week  a  definite 
statement  from  the  Supreme  Court  may  be 
expected  sometime  next  week.  Pending  it, 
political  preparations  remain  masked,  the 
Tax-payer's  movement  refusing  to  show  its 
hand  until  it  is  settled.  The  complexion  of 
this  movement  and  the  particular  forces  which 
are  pushing  it  are  yet  somewhat  mysterious, 
though  the  fact  that  a  number  of  gentlemen 
have  already  consented  to  run  for  supervis- 
orial positions,  that  the  County  Clerk  nominee 
and  others  have  already  been  conferred  with, 
and  other  indications,  go  to  show  that  it  is 
taking  definite  shape.  Just  which  tax-paj'ers' 
movement  it  is;  whether  backed  by  Messrs. 
Higgins,  Gannon  &  Co;  by  Mr.  Pickering, 
by  the  Chronicle,  or  by  Kearney  has  not 
yet  appeared — the  peculiar  fact  that  all  the 
antagonistic  elements  named  are  desir- 
ous of  and  working  for  the  movement  is 
a  remarkable  condition  of  things  from  which 
unanimity  can  scarcely  result.  It  is  claimed 
however  by  the  gentlemen  backing  the  move- 
ment that  it  is  independent  of  all  others;  as 
free  from  "machine"  connections  as  it  is  from 
any  newspaper  control.  It  is  a  significant 
fact  however  that  Judge  M.  C.  Blake  is  to  be 
the  nominee  for  Mayor.  However  suitable 
and  independent  this  gentleman  may  be,  it 
will  be  recollected  that  he  was  the  head  of  Hig- 
gins, Gannon  and  McClure's  faction  in  the  Re- 
publican Convention  which  nominated  B.  P. 
Flint  for  Mayor.  It  is  claimed  by  W.  W. 
Morrow  and  the  Republican  managers  that 
whether  or  not  a  Tax-payer's  ticket  be  put  up 
in  the  event  of  an  election,  a  straight  Repub- 
lican ticket  will  be  run,  just  the  same;  that 
this  will  be  a  necessity  to  prevent  other  par- 
ties from  usurping  the  control  by  a  pretense 
of  neglect.  This  movement  will  be  backed 
by  the  Thirteenth  District  and  Tenth 
Ward  cliques,  who  are  pronounced  in  favor 
of  a  straight  ticket  whether  it  win  or  lose. 
The  departure  of  Mayor  Kailoch  at  the 
present  juncture  is  a  move  which  has  ex- 
cited a  great  diversity  of  comment  without 
producing  any  satisfactory  explanation. 
The  theory  that  he  has  gone  to  es- 
tablish himself  on  a  solid  basis  with  the 
Eastern  Baptist  church  is  untenable,  since 
such  a  mission,  owing  to  its  very  problematic 
success,  were  even  the  time  ripe,  would  hardly 
call  him.  The  claim  that  he  has  gone  to  lec- 
ture is  denied  by  his  intimates,  a  denial  which 
would  scarcely  be  worth  while  if  it  were  not 
founded  on  fact.  The  secrecy  of  his  depart- 
ure and  the  mystery  surrounding  it,  whether 
they  be  merely  to  create  talk,  or  in  pursuance 


of  some  plan,  are  a  trifle  perplexing  and  are  of 
present  interest,  since  Kailoch  is  known  to  be 
an  intending  candidate  for  re-election.  The 
most  feasible  explanation  is  to  the  effect  that 
the  departed  functionary  desired  to  dodge 
several  issues  which  must  infallibly  present 
themselves  in  the  next  two  months,  notably 
the  water  contest.  At  any  rate,  the  tempo- 
rary absence  will  change  the  complexion  of 
affairs  for  a  time,  giving  the  control  of  the 
administration  to  a  Republican  Board  of  Su- 
pervisors. A  License  Collector  is  to  be  ap- 
pointed, and  Col.  Sinton  had  a  backer  in 
Kailoch,  while  J.  H.  Grady  had  an  opponent. 
The  Mayor  pro  tem.,  Supervisor  Taylor,  or 
his  Supervisorial  successor  becomes  an  Elec- 
tion, City  Hall  and  Funded  Debt  Commis- 
sioner, and  has  a  chance  to  look  into  things 
which  should  be  fully  improved.  The  mod- 
esty and  retiring  disposition,  by  the  way, 
which  the  Board  displayed  were  just  a  trifle 
ludicrous.  Supervisor  Litchfield,  as  the  one 
man  who  does  not  want  to  be  Mayor,  stands 
forth  conspicuous  in  his  loneliness,  or  did  so 
stund  until  it  became  apparent  that  he  was 
not  present.  After  all,  Kalloch's  bed-rock 
motive  in  absenting  himself  may  be  to  allow 
the  Supervisors  to  run  things  themselves  for  a 
time,  that  the  people  may  howl  for  his  return. 


Memorial    Day  Service. 

The  preparations  made  by  the  Grand  Army 
of  the  Rejjublie  for  the  celebration  of  Memo- 
rial Day  are  extensive  and  elaborate.  The 
procession  will  march  out  Market  and  Eddy 
streets  to  Van  Ness  avenue,  cars  being  taken 
at  this  point  for  the  cemetery.  At  the  Grand 
Army  plot  in  the  Odd  Fellows'  Cemetery 
minute  guns  will  be  fired  by  Captain  Has- 
brouck's  battery,  and  Judge  J.  H.  Boalt  will 
deliver  the  oration.  Music  will  be  furnished 
by  the  Fourth  Artillery  Band,  the  Amphion 
Quartette  and  Mrs.  Waite;  and  Miss  Nellie 
Holbrook  will  read  a  poem,  written  for  the 
occasion  by  Ina  D.  Coolbrith.  In  the  even- 
ing a  musical  reception  of  rare  attractiveness 
will  be  given  by  the  George  H.  Thomas  Post 
at  B'nai  B'rith  Hall.  The  Fourth  Artillery 
and  Eighth  Infantry  bands,  and  Mrs.  J.  E. 
Tippett  and  the  Misses  Beutler,  Signor  Fer- 
rar,  Miss  Carusi,  Walter  C.  O.  Campbell, 
the  Amphion  Quartette  and  other  popular 
vocalists  will  contribute  selections. 


A  Benevolent    Picnic. 


The  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  Society  and  the 
Fruit  and  Flower  Mission,  two  of  the  most 
practical  and  energetic  of  our  local  charities, 
propose  on  the  first  day  of  June  to  hold  a 
picnic  at  Belmont  to  enable  a  large  number 
of  those  who  could  not  otherwise  enjoy  the 
luxury  to  get  a  breath  of  country  air  and 
a  taste  of  suburban  pleasures.  The  Mission 
has  given  all  its  surplus  funds  for  the  object 
and  the  railroad  has  generously  cheapened 
the  fares  so  as  to  make  the  excursion  possible. 
The  joint  charities  request  donations  of 
money  or  edibles  for  the  occasion,  the  depot 
for  their  reception  being  No.  713  Mission 
street.  The  enterprise  is  a  most  worthy 
one  and  the  request  deserves  a  generous 
recognition. 


"A  great  many  souls  are  saved  at  my  meet- 
ings, Brother  Stebbins,"  said  Mr.  Moody, 
during  his  revival  work  in  this  city.  "Yes, 
indeed;  several  hundred  persons,  I  under- 
stand, are  turned  away  every  night."  Then, 
as  Mr.  Moody  caught  the  thoughtful  gleam 
of  the  Sankeyian  fine  eye,  he  wished  he  had 
said  it  to  another  man. 


In  Portugal  is  a  law  forbidding  the  mar- 
riage of  widows  of  more  than  fifty  years  of  age. 
A  man  with  a  disease  and  a  wife  of  forty- 
nine  is  tenderly  cared  for  in  Portugal. 
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With   the    Damned. 


I  had  been  ill  for  some  time,  and  finally 
sank  into  a  lethargy,  in  which,  as  we  sink 
under  chloroform,  I  could  feel  my  senses, 
one  by  one,  take  leave  of  me.  Whether  I 
lay  unconscious  some  time,  or  whether  imme- 
diately my  identity  re-established  itself,  I 
cannot  say;  but  I  regained  consciousness  and 
re-collected  myself  with  the  rapid  perception 
of  new  and  different  circumstances.  I  have 
no  words  which  will  at  all  express  the  sort  of 
consciousness  I  regained,  the  conditions  in 
me  and  about  me,  or  my  perception  of  them; 
therefore  I  am  now  making  a  very  earnest, 
but  necessarily  inadequate,  attempt  to  ex- 
press what  I  know. 

For  example,  when  I  recovered  conscious- 
ness I  neither  had,  nor  had  not,  a  body. 
Something  I  had  which  went  with  me  just  as 
before — just  as  now.  But  it  was  not  this 
body,  nor  like  it.  I  had  no  eye,  nor  organ 
like  to  an  eye;  yet  I  saw,  though  with  a  per- 
ception which  necessarily  was  different  from 
seeing,  but  which  I  have  no  language  to 
describe.  I  was  not  in  the  world  when  I 
recovered  consciousness,  nor  can  I  say  that  I 
was  in  any  world,  for  that  was  all  changed. 
Space  and  bulk  and  time  there  were  not  in 
this  new  world,  whose  description  can  only 
be  that  of  chaos,  yet  whose  reality  was  not 
chaotic.  It  was  no  place,  it  was  no  time,  but 
in  some  sense  it  was  an  existence.  I  found 
myself  there  as  I  might  have  found  myself  in 
my  own  room  on  opening  my  eyes  from  sleep. 
I  was  not  alone,  for  on  every  side  I  was 
surrounded  by  others,  all  clothed  as  I  was 
clothed,  in  a  nameless  body  which  was  not  a 
body  as  we  know  the  word  here.  "We  were 
thus  alike,  yet  all  differing,  as  differ  the 
leaves  of  the  trees  or  the  people  of  a  planet. 
No  Mentor  came  to  my  side  to  guide  my 
steps,  to  indicate  and  explain.  I  merely  be- 
came an  inmate  of  this  new  place  (which  had 
no  place)  to  live,  as  we  say  here;  that  is,  to 
be  and  to  suffer  with  the  rest  in  that  world, 
as  one  inhabitant  does  in  any  world.  And 
after  a  few  moments  the  new  conditions  of 
this  new  being  were  so  natural,  I  grew  so 
gradually  into  the  doing  and  the  suffering, 
that  I  lost  all  memory  or  thought  of  any 
other  existence,  and  this  one  became  my  life. 
And  one  of  the  new  conditions  was  that  of  pain. 
I  cannot  name  that  life  suffering,  nor  pun- 
ishment, nor  retribution,  nor  probation,  nor 
purgation,  for  it  was  at  once  less  and  more 
than  all,  and  different  from  each  of  these;  for 
I  was  in  the  Place  of  Lost  Souls.  No  one 
explained  to  me  the  system  which  I  found 
myself  in,  but  I  was  living  completely  in  that 
new  life,  and  communicating  hourly  (if  that 
may  be  called  communication  which  has 
neither  speech  nor  sign)  with  my  fellow  in- 
habitants. Nor  did  we  discuss  among  our- 
selves (if  there  could  be  discussion  without 
language)  the  system  of  our  punishment,  nor 
the  manner  of  our  suffering;  but  the  knowl- 
edge which  I  gained  of  that  world  came  to 
me  by  living  there,  as  what  knowledge  I  have 
of  this  world  came  to  me  by  living  here. 

I  was  not  in  that  world  of  which  I  speak 
for  days,  nor  years,  for  time  was  not  marked, 
and  had,  in  truth,  no  existence.  And  yet, 
to  gauge  what  was  timeless  and  to  express 
approximately  what  no  words  can  adequately 
explain,  I  was  there  through  ages.  And  I 
learned  that  before  a  soul  died  out  of  that 
woild  (for  in  gaining  a  new  life  we  had  not 
lost  death,  or  what  was  there  most  like  to 
death)  it  first  passed  through  youth,  and 
manhood,  and  old  age;  or,  rather,  through 
three  cycles  of  time,  though  time  there  was 
none;  or,  rather,  again,  through  three  stages 
in  its  journey  across  that  world,  though  space 
there  was  none.  And  some  souls  were  long, 
and  some  not  so  long,  in  passing  these  three 
milestones,  and  dying  into,  as  I  have  often 
imagined,  still  some  other  existence. 


It  was  a  world  of  suffering,  to  use  the  only 
words  at  my  command.  For  though  there 
were  the  daily  occupations  of  this  formless 
life,  yet  all  was  commenced  in,  and  ended  in, 
and  was,  suffering;  though  we  never  thought 
of  it  suffering,  but  comprehended  it  as  Life. 
A  life  the  more  hideous  and  awful  that  there 
was  no  word  nor  any  tongue  to  name  it  so. 

And  I  knew,  whil6  I  was  there,  that  in  our 
youth  in  that  world  of  which  I  speak,  our 
suffering  was  that  of  the  body,  and  in  our  age 
it  was  that  of  the  mind.  In  middle  life  it  was 
an  acute  nervous  agony,  which  was  a  blend- 
ing of  the  two,  in  passing  from  one  to  the 
other.  In  the  old  age  of  that  world,  in  its 
third  and  final  stage  of  suffering,  was  an 
anguish  which  no  mind  can  here  conceive, 
for  here  we  have  sighs,  tears  and  lamenta- 
tions, which  we  associate  with  mental  pain. 
But  there,  there  were  no  sighs,  no  tears,  no 
lamentations;  it  was  the  very  soul  of  suffering. 
Here,  we  have  our  care,  our  anxiety,  our 
passion,  our  overwhelming  remorse,  our  ter- 
ror, our  horror,  our  wild  regret,  our  crushing 
losses,  our  dark  despair.  But  there,  where 
were  no  brains,  and  no  hearts,  and  no  bodies, 
but  where  emotion  and  pain  were  synonymous 
and  existed  without  outlet,  all  these  suffer- 
ings, and  more,  were  combined  in  the  nature 
of  the  every-day  existence,  and  men  lived 
that  existence  of  anguish  unutterable,  which 
never  was  uttered  and  which  never  for  a  sec- 
ond was  escaped,  any  more  than  is  the 
suffering  in  a  nightmare,  the  dogging  horror 
in  a  dream — only  there  it  was  no  dream,  nor 
like  one,  but  was  life,  which  men  lived,  and 
went  to  their  deaths,  if  death  it  was. 

I  was  in  my  youth  in  that  world,  and  I 
never  uttered  thought  of  my  suffering,  as  I 
never  utter  thought  of  my  breathing  here,  for 
to  suffer  was  the  breath  of  that  place.  But  if 
I  had  had  the  memory  of  Virgil,  or  Dante,  or 
Milton,  I  think  I  should  have  smiled  at  the 
clumsy  tortures  which  their  minds  conceived 
of  the  existence  which  I  had  entered  upon. 
I  had  no  body  there  with  which  to  writhe  in 
burning  flames  or  shudder  in  shadowy  horror; 
for  such  body  as  I  had  I  needed  there  as  here 
for  the  ordinary  occupations  of  that  life  I  led. 
But  instead  of  air  to  breathe  in  that  world, 
and  interfering  no  more  with  the  existence 
there,  there  was  pain  to  suffer;  and  I  learned 
what  one  nerve  could  endure,  and  how  a 
sound  could  torture,  and  how  sight  could  be 
a  crucifixion. 

Not  that  sight  was  there,  nor  hearing,  but 
so  I  must  express  it.  It  was,  as  near  as  may 
be,  as  a  man  may  here  lose  his  leg,  yet  suffer 
agonies  of  pain  in  that  leg,  and  all  the  more 
that  no  leg  is  there.  So  a  touch  came  on  a 
nerve  that  was  bare,  and  pressed  until  the 
nerve  was  sore,  and  joined  an  ache  to  an 
agony,  and  each  went  on,  and  mingled,  and 
yet  was  not  lost,  and  the  touch  continued,  till 
the  pain  was  as  the  breath  of  my  life,  and  was 
never  absent  any  more  than  is  breathing  here. 
And  a  sound  came  which  was  anguish,  and 
it  carried  me  on  its  terrible  rhythm  through 
every  stage  of  suffering,  to  the  wildest  and 
most  acute,  and  back  and  over  again,  until 
it  was  as  the  beating  of  the  heart,  and  no 
more  and  no  less,  save  that  it  never  lost  the 
terrible  agony. 

And  a  sight  came,  as  a  pencil  of  light, 
where  light  there  was  none,  and  no  eye  was 
there  to  close;  hut  it  brought  with  it  ex- 
quisite pain,  never  to  be  evaded,  always 
there,  trying  with  an  anguish  unspeakable; 
and  it  went  along  with  me,  as  the  blessed 
light  goes  here,  and  was  thought  of  to  no 
greater  extent,  save  that  it  never  ceased  to 
torture;  for  tortuie  was  the  atmosphere  of 
that  world. 

And  so  I  lived  there,  engaged  in  occupa- 
tions which  no  words  will  describe,  for  it  was 
an  existence  with  none  of  the  aims,  or  ends, 
or  conditions  of  this  life.  And  always  in  place 
of  blood  and  breath  and  light  was  the  condi- 
tion which  was  suffering,  until  every  nerve  of 


that  body  which  was  and  was  not  a  body  had 
its  agony,  and  the  anguish  was  to  death,  save 
that  it  never  ended,  but  went  on,  as  a  terrible 
dream,  save  that  it  was  not  like  a  dream,  for 
it  was  reality. 

****** 

"That  was  his  last  brea'h.  Ah,  God,  it 
was  not,  for  he  still  breathes."  A  friend  was 
weeping  by  my  bed,  and  he  spoke  no  word, 
but  between  my  dying  gas  pi  I  saw  his 
thoughts,  and  read  the  two  sentences,  as, 
watching  me,  he  conceived  them.  And  be- 
tween my  dying  gasps  my  soul  had  left  my 
body  and  wandered  a  milliou  years  past  the 
gates  of  Death.  But  because  a  million  years 
there  were  not  a  score  of  seconds  here,  my 
soul  came  back  to  my  body  on  that  bed,  and 
I  lived.  And  out  of  what  I  experienced  I 
saved  one  thought,  the  awe  of  which  I  would 
fain  express,  but  cannot.  What  words  I  have 
will  only  say  that  it  is  the  thought  that  in 
that  age  of  suffering,  when  I  learned  the 
meaning  of  anguish,  I  was  only  for  a  single 
moment  in  Hell.  Minnie  L.  Wakeman. 

East  Oakland,  May,  1881. 


In  the  vicinity  of  G-oldsboro,  North  Caro- 
lina, the  other  day,  a  corpse  that  was  being 
buried  escaped.  Search  was  immediately  in- 
stituted, and  the  country  for  miles  around 
was  ransacked,  but  the  corpse  was  not  found. 
It  is,  upon  the  whole,  one  of  the  most  singu- 
lar affairs  that  ever  occurred  in  that  neigh- 
borhood, and  the  people  were  at  a  loss  to 
account  for  it.  The  corpse  was  in  the  coffin 
at  the  church,  and  presented  a  peculiarly 
deathlike  appearance,  but  on  the  arrival  of 
the  hearse  at  the  grave  the  coffin  was  empty. 
The  driver  did  not  stop  once  on  the  way,  and 
does  not  think  the  corpse  could  have  got  out 
without  his  seeing  it.  But  if  it  did,  it  got 
out  of  the  back  window;  and  it  would  seem 
as  though  it  certainly  must  have  been  seen 
by  the  mourners  in  the  next  carriage.  The 
only  way  it  could  have  avoided  this  would  be 
to  drop  down  in  the  road  and  let  the  entire 
cortege  pass  over  it.  Being  dead,  of  course 
it  would  not  have  minded  the  horses'  feet 
or  wagon  wheels.  But  if  that  was  its  game, 
it  would  appear  singular  that  none  of  the 
horses  became  frightened  and  shied,  and  no 
such  accident  is  reported  to  have  occurred. 
A  liberal  reward  will  be  paid  for  the  corpse, 
or  any  information  leading  to  its  recapture. — 
Peck's  Sun. 


The  awful  dignity  of  a  Chinese  gentleman 
will  not  allow  him  to  manufacture  his  own 
witticisms.  He  appreciates  wit,  and  is  fond 
of  tea;  but  he  would  as  soon  grow  his  own 
tea  as  make  his  own  jokes.  When  he  goes 
into  society,  he  carries  in  his  pocket  a  pack- 
age of  witticisms  and  repartees  which  he  pur- 
chases at  the  nearest  joke-shop.  AVhen  con- 
versation flags,  and  he  perceives  an  oppor- 
tunity for  saying  something  brilliant,  he 
draws  a  humorous  remark  from  the  top  of  his 
package  and  gravely  hands  it  to  his  neigh- 
bor. The  latter  as  gravely  reads  it,  and, 
selecting  from  his  bundle  are  partee  to  the  one 
which  is  appropriated,  returns  it  with  a  bow 
to  the  original  joker.  The  two  then  solemnly 
smile  in  a  courteous  and  undemonstrative  way 
and  resume  their  conversation,  satisfied  as  to 
their  having  acquitted  themselves  with  con- 
spicuous brilliancy.  This  proceeding  has 
one  marked  advantage — the  witticisms  are 
generally  very  good. 

When  a  man  sneaks  like  a  specter  into  the 
house  from  the  club  at  3  A.  M.  and  finds  his 
wife  sleeping  peacefully  his  joy  knows  no 
bounds,  but  about  the  time  he  gets  half  un- 
dressed and  feels  the  titillating  premonitions 
of  an  unmistakable  sneeze,  (which  he  knows 
will  awake  her,)  creeping  around  the  out- 
skirts of  his  proboscis,  grim  horror  seizes  him 
in  her  icy  fingers  and  holds  him  in  a  death- 
like grip. 
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Concerning    Kisses. 

There  is  a  story  told  of  an  old  Sco'ch  deacon 
who  courted  a  girl  for  a  good  many  years,  but 
never  found  courage  enough  to  ash  her  to 
marry.  One  day,  after  they  had  been  "keep- 
in'  company"  for  about  ten  years,  he  ventured 
to  solicit  a  kiss. 

"Let  me  lirst  ask  a  blessing,"  he  said,  and, 
falling  upon  his  knees,  he  immediately  im- 
plored tue  Divine  benediction. 

He  next, with  due  circumspection  and  Scotch 
deliberation,  possessed  himself  of  the  kiss, 
when,  with  a  sounding  smack,  he  exclaimed: 
"En!  woman,  but  it  was  good!  Let  us  return 
thanks!"  . 

That  prince  of  good  fellows,  John  G.  Saxe, 
has  added  this  to  the  kissing  literature: 
Give  me  kisses — all  is  waste, 
Save  the  luxury  of  the  taste. 
And  for  kissing — kisses  live 
Ouly  when  we  tike  and  give. 

Kiss  rue,  then. 
Every  moment  and  again. 
There  are  poetic  kisses  and  Platonb  kis-es 
— such  as  the  beautiful  Mine.  Kecamier  gave 
to  Chateaubriand;  there  are  historic  kisses  — 
such  as  those  recorded  in  the  book  of  Genesis; 
spiritual    ki-ses — such    as    Solomon    tells  us 
about,  and  treacherous  kisses  that  betray. 
And  the  jest  seldom  slips 

Bat  it  strikes  a  tender  chord 
Aud  a  kiss  was  on  the  lips 

Of  the  wretch  that  sold  his  Lord. 
What  is  the  sweetest  kiss  in  the  world? 
"Who  can  tell?  Passion  puts  a  sting  into  its 
kisses— love  is  selfish — duty  cold.  The  kisses 
o?  friendship  are  merely  compliments.  The 
kiss  of  reconciliation  between  those  who  truly 
love  should  ba  the  sweetest  of  all  kisses. 
There  is  a  kiss  that  is  the  embodiment  of 
purity,  innocence  and  tender,  trustful  love. 
It  is  a  fluttering,  clinging,  rosebud  kiss,  that 
leaves  a  memory  as  pure  and  loving  as  itself; 
it  is  the  baby's  kiss. 

Misstres  Mary,  quite  contrary, 

How  does  the  baby  grow? 
Colic  spells,  and  ears  like  shells, 

And  kisses  from  top  to  toe. 

It  is  upon  the  baby's  kisses  that  the  heart 
of  the  mother  lives.  Oh,  the  little  ones  that 
have  been  laid  away  baptized  with  tears  and 
kisses! — the  kisses  that  were  given  not  back 
again,  and  yet  which  were  so  dear — so  dear. 

"Dear  as  remembered  kisses  after  death," 
says  Tennyson. 

There  is  a  pretty  legend  that  Christ  had  a 
dimple  in  his  chin,  laid  there  by  an  angel's 
kiss,  aud  whoever  he  kissed  would  surely 
receive  that  dimple;  so  the  Germans  say  of 
one  who  has  a  dimpled  chin,  "She  is  Christ- 
kissed." 

The  kiss  of  respect  is  given  upon  the  fore- 
head; that  of  admiration  on  the  eyes;  that  of 
beauty  upon  the  cheeks.  The  kisi  ot  love  is 
given  upon  the  lips. 

It  is  said  that  men  do  not  waste  kisses  upon 
each  other  when  they  can  do  so  much  better; 
but  in  every  other  chapter  of  the  Bible  some 
old  patriarch  falls  upon  tin  neck:  of  some 
other  old  patriarch  and  kisses  him,  and  the 
father  of  the  prodigal  son  ran  and  kissed  him, 
aud  however  distasteful  it  may  be,  men  do 
kiss  each  other  at  the  present  t  me  when  they 
meet  after  long  absences  and  are  cloiely  re- 
lated, or  have  a  David  and  Jonathan  sort  of 
friendship  for  each  other. 

The  late  Piineess  Alice,  eldest  daughter  of 
Queen  Victoria  and  wife  of  an  Austrian  prince, 
lost  her  life  a  year  or  two  ago  through  a  kiss. 
Two  of  her  children  died  of  diphtheria,  and 
she  could  not  resist  the  pleading  of  her  dying 
boy  to  "kiss  mamma;"  she  kissed  his  paling 
lips  in  an  agony  of  motherly  love,  and  took 
the  dread  disease,  which  resulted  fatally. 

No  doubt  the  kisses  of  young  lovers  taste 
better  than  any  luxury  yet  discovered — they 
must  be  spooney,  innocent  and  untutored — 
for  kisses,  like  other  nectar  of  the  gods,  lose 
their  flavor  in  time. 


They  stood  above  the  world 

In  a  world  apart, 
And  she  dropped  her  h&Dpy  eyes 
Aud  stilled  the  throbbiug  pulses 

Of  her  happy  heart; 
And  the  moonlight  fell  above  her 

Her  secret  to  discover, 
As  though  uo  humnu  lover 
Had  laid  his  kisses  there. 
Thr  In  j .  i  of  "I.  n-k.dry  Hall"  said  : 
Many  an   evening  by  the  waters  did  we  watch  the 

stately  ships; 
Aud  our  spirits  rushed  together  at  the  touching  of 
the  lips. 

The  dramatic  kiss  has  attracted  considera- 
ble attention  lately.  The  way  in  which  Emma 
Abbott  kisses  that  handsome  Castle, who  plays 
"  Paul"  to  her  "Virginia,"  is  too,  too  much! 
It  is  recorded  variously  as  "emotional,"  "par- 
oxysmal," "spontaneous,"  "absorbing,"  and 
everybody  wondered  where  little  Emma 
learned  to  kiss  in  that  way.  S  .ra  Bernhardt 
makes  a  little  rush  at  her  vis-a-vis,  and  kisses 
him  behind  the  ear  before  he  knows  what  it 
is  all  about.  Mary  Anderson's  kisses  reminds 
an  actor  who  plays  with  her  of  the  time  he 
put  his  tongue  to  a  frozen  lamp-post  when  a 
boy,  and  now  all  the  old  boys  are  looking  f  jr 
frozen  lamp-posts  to  kiss.  Here  is  a  darling- 
bit  of  sentiment: 

Up  to  her  chamber  window 

A  slight  wire  trellis  grows, 
Aud  up  this  Romeo's  ladder 

Clambers  a  bold  white  rose. 
To  her  scarlet  lips  she  holds  him, 

And  kisses  him  many  a  time; 
Ah,  me!  it  was  he  that  won  her, 
Because  he  dared  to  climb. 


Anna  Dickinson  writes  to  the  N.  Y.  Herald, 
regarding  her  refusal  to  appear  as  "Claude 
Melnoite,"  according  to  contract,  although 
declining  to  make  her  defence  outside  tue 
courts  of  law  by  an  appeal  to  "that  most 
merciless  of  tyrants,  the  compound  of  public 
ignorance  and  public  intolerance  known  as 
public  opinion."  In  the  concluding  senten- 
ces of  her  letter  there  is  something  like  the 
sobbing  of  a  wounded  woman — a  grief  that 
even  the  wits  of  the  press  need  not  be  asham- 
ed to  at  least  respect: 

"It  is  my  misf  jrtune  to  have  loved  my 
couutry  with  a  love  so  absolute  that  it  has  had 
it  in  its  power  to  give  me  almost  mortal 
wounds  before  I  would  yield  faith  in  it;  my 
misfortune,  since,  if  I  had  been  less  slow  of 
apprehension,  I  might  have  spared  myself 
much  pain  and  a  great  many  other  people  an 
ac.ive  and  persistent  display  of  dastardly 
cruelty. 

"I  have  learned  my  lesson  at  last,  and  pray 
with  all  i  he  ardor  of  my  soul  for  an  open 
pathway  to  another  land  where  I  am  an  abso- 
lute stranger,  where,  since  no  gratitude  is 
owed  me  for  past  faithful  services  rendered 
and  pleasures  bestowed,  I  may  be  sure  of  es- 
caping insults  and  may  hope  for  afair  oppor- 
tunity to  prove  what  I  can  do,  and  for  an 
honest  verdict  ou  the  thing  done. 

"And  may  Heaven  grant  that  the  sort  of 
justice  a  multitude  of  people  have  given  to 
me  may  never  be  meted  to  them,  for  under  it 
they  would  live  sunk  in  despair  or  curse  God 
and  die." 


The  Civil  Service  Reform  Association  of 
California  has  published  a  pamphlet  setting 
forth  the  necessity  and  object  of  its  exist- 
ence; the  one  being  obvious  enough,  and  the 
o  her  sufficiently  described  in  the  Association 
name.  The  pamphlet  —which  can  be  obtained 
of  Mr.  James  S.  Bunnell,  Secret  iry  and  Trea- 
surer, P.  O.  Box  2317,  San  Francisco — em- 
braces also  the  Association's  constitution,  a 
list  of  its  publications,  and  much  other  infor- 
mation. We  have  always  favored  Civil  Ser- 
vice Reform,  which,  in  our  opinion,  consists 
of  putting  our  personal  friends  in  office  and 
keeping  them  there;  and  until  this  organiza- 
tion shall  have  been  captured  by  the  wicked 
politicians — men  who  want  their  friends  in — 
we  expact  it  to  try  to  accomplish  great  good. 


Other    Fools'    Follies. 


The  small  boy  is  preparing  to  kneel  big  holes  in 
the  kuee  part  of  his  pants  playing  marbles  this  year, 
and  shingles  will  be  worn  bias  till  winter  time. 


"Don't  sit  so  far  away  from  me,  Harry,  dear,"  she 
said  to  her  lover,  while  they  were  stenmiug  up  the 
river  with  the  excursion;  "don't  sit  so  far  away  and 
turn  your  back  to  me  in  that  way;  people  will  think 
we  are  married." 


Beecher  says  "we  pray  too  much."  This  explains 
why  the  average  newspaper  man's  breeches  always 
bag  nt  the  knees. 


As  the  Doctor's  carriage  turned  the  corner,  it 
chanced  to  fall  behind  a  funeral  procession.  The 
horse  appeared  a  little  embarrassed,  but  the  Doctor 
looked  as  if  uothing  had  happened. 


Jones — I  see  Smith  has  taken  to  ridiug  a  bicycle. 
What  on  earth  is  he  doing  that  for? 

Robinson — Oh,  a  very  simple  reason — to  prevent 
Mrs.  Smith  from  going  with  him. 


Some  of  the  newspapers  are  discussing  the  ques- 
tion "Can  a  minister  marry  himself?"  Suppose  he 
could,  which  he  couldu't,  he  would  be  a  blooming 
idiot  to  do  it  when  there  are  so  many  pretty  women 
to  be  had  for  the  asking. 


Mental  arithmetic. — "Suppose  you  had  $10  in  your 
pocket,  and  t  should  ask  you  for  $5,  how  much 
would  remain?"     "Teu  dollars." 


A  stranger  in  St.  Louis,  thinking  he  recognized 
his  coat  ou  the  back  of  a  pedestrian,  shouted  "Stop 
thief!"  and  about  thirty  of  the  inhabitants  disap- 
poared  down  a  side  street. 


"Yes,"  said  Pendleton,  swellingly,  "what  I  am  I 
can  truly  say  that  my  wife  made  me."  "Not  very 
complimentary  to  Mrs.  Pendleton,"  remarked  Blunt 
in  a  stage  whisper. 

Nezli  se  pan  Miller,  novy  senator  z  Kalifornie, 
odebral  do  Wasbingtonu,  modlil  se  verejue  v  jednom 
kostele  v  San  Francisku,  by  mu  byl  buh  napomocen 
vedeni  krestanskeho  zivota  v  kapitolu. 


Bob  Ingergoll  will  not   talk   over  a  telephone,  be- 
cause he  says  there  is  no  such  place  as  hell,  oh. 


Among  the  rights  which  the  Esquimau  women  en- 
joy is  the  privilege  of  drying  the  reindeer  skin  (of 
which  they  make  their  husbands'  clothes)  by  wear- 
ing it. 


Said  little  Edith  to  her  doll:  "There,  don't  answer 
me  back.  You  mustn't  be  saucy,  no  matter  how 
hateful  I  am.  You  must  remember  I  am  your 
mother!" 


The  oldest  man  in  Texas  has  just  been  killed. 
He  was  almost  forty-two. 


"Why,"  said  the  patent  medicine  man,  "did  I  lar- 
rup  the  hide  of  that  Detroit  editor?  Why,  he  agreed 
to  write  &  puff  for  me,  and  theu  sail  that  anybody 
who  once  used  my  medicine  would  never  use  any 
other.  Egad!  he  scared  everybody  in  town  of  me 
except  the  undertakers." 


The  trouble  of  self-male  men  in  office  is  that  they 
want  to  continue  on  the  make. 


The  syllable  "leo,"  in   oleomargarine,  means  that 
it  is  as  strong  as  a  lion. 


Noting  the  popular  fondness  for  uniforms,  the  P. 
I.  man  says  he  has  seen  a  half-dozen  men  vainly  try- 
ing to  flirt  with  a  girl  who  finally  smiled  at  a  brake- 
man  or  a  newsman  with  a  blue  cap. 


Eighty-six  bodies  have  been  cremated  in  Italy 
during  the  past  four  years.  No  account  has  baen 
kept  of  the  souls. 
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The  Old,   Old    Theme. 


LOVE   LIGHT. 

I  saw  the  dark  skies  bend  above  the  land, 
I  heard  the  patter  of  the  falling  rain; 

And  salt  sprays  driven  across  the  sodden  sand 
Beat  on  the  window  pane. 

A  wild  wind  roared  along  the  ocean's  face, 
And  songhed  around  the  old  and  massive  walls, 

And  filled  the  mighty  altitudes  of  space 
With  weird,  triumphant  calls. 

But  sullen  day  and  rushing  tempest  blast 

Lost  all  the  gloom  that  lately  they  had  known, 

When  clinging  arms  about  my  neck  were  cast 
By  one  I  called  my  own. 


EASILY   SATISFIED. 

I  met  my  love  in  the  summer; 

The  breeze  blew  from  the  south, 
Sweet  with  the  breath  of  the  clover; 

I  kissed  her  little  mouth; 
Bit  I  told  my  pet  full  plainly, 

As  I  gave  her  hand  a  squeeze, 
"I've  lots  of  love  for  you,  darling, 

But  not  much  bread  and  cheese." 

But  then  she  showed  her  dimples, 

The  blue  eye3  seemed  to  shine; 
Her  head  was  on  my  shoulder, 

The  little  lips  sought  mine; 
She  said,  "I  am  not  hungry, 

And  summer  time  is  here; 
Who  cares  for  bread  aud  cheese,  love? 

I  want  the  kisses,  dear." 


PAYING   TOLL. 

Ah!  sweet  were  the  days  when  we  wandered, 

In  dear  summer  time  long  ago, 
Through  lanes  that  were  pleasant  and  shady, 

With  our  youthful  hearts  all  aglow. 
The  bridge  o'er  the  brook  I  remember, 

For  oft  to  the  spot  we  would  stroll ; 
How  your  cheeks  would  blush  like  the  roses 

Whenever  I  asked  you  for  toll. 

How  gently  you  tried  to  prevent  me 

To  take  from  your  lips  my  just  due; 
But  somehow  I  always  succeeded 

In  getting  prompt  payment  from  you. 
How  you  vould  pretend  to  be  angry, 

With  smiles  that  were  dear  to  my  soul; 
I  think  that  you  somewhat  enjoyed  it, 

And  rather  liked  paying  the  toll. 


The  Same  Old  Round. 


"Could  I  see  the  editor?''  she  asked,  loot- 
in";  around  for  him  and  wondering  what  was 
going  on  under  his  table. 

"Eh!  yes,  I'm  him,"  responded  the  editor,, 
evolving  himself  and  slipping  a  cork  into  his 
pocket.     "What  can  I  do  for  you?  ' 

"I  am  a  student  at  Packer  Institute,"  re- 
sponded the  blushing  damsel,  "and  I  have 
written  a  little  article  on  'Our  School  Days,' 
"which  I  would  like  to  have  published  in  the 
Brooklyn  Eagle,  if  you  thinkitgood  enough." 

"Certainly,"  replied  the  editor,  gazing  in 
unconscious  admiration  upon  the  beauliful 
face  before  him.  ''Does  it  commence  'Our 
school  days!  how  the  words  linger  in  sweet 
cadences  on  the  strings  of  memory!'  Is  that 
the  way  it  runs'?" 

"Why,  yes,"  responded    the  beaming  girl. 

"Then  it  goes  on,  'How  we  look  forward 
from  them  to  the  time  when  wa  shall  look 
back  to  them!' " 

"How  did  you  know? ' 

"Never  mind,"  said  the  editor,  with  the  en- 
gaging smile  which  has  endeared  him  to  the 
citizens  of  Brooklyn.  "After  that  comes, 
'So  sunshiny!  So  gilded  with  the  pleasures 
that  make  youth  happy,  they  have  flown  into 
the  immutable  past  and  come  to  us  in  after 
life  only  as  echoes  in  the  caves  of  sweet  re- 
collection.'    Isn't  that  it '?" 

"It  certainly  is,"  answered  the  astonished 
girl,  radiant  with  delight.  "How  could  you 
know  what  I  had  written?" 


"Then  it  changes  from  the  pianissimo  and 
becomes  more  tender;  'The  shadows  gather 
around  our  path.  The  roses  of  friendship 
are  withering,  but  may  we  not  hope  that  they 
will  bloom  again  as  we  remember  the  afl'ej- 
tion  that  bound  us  here  and  made' " — 

"No,  you're  wrong  there,"  and  the  soft 
eyes  looked  disappointed. 

"Is  it  Hope  on,  hope  ever?"  asked  the 
editor. 

"That  comes  in  further  on.  You  had  it 
nearly  right.  It  is  'The  dun  shadows  close 
around  us.  The  flowers  of  friendship  are 
sleeping,  but  not  withered,  aud  will  bloom 
again  in  the  affectionate  remembrance  of  the 
chains  that  bound  us  so  lightly.'" 

"Strange  that  I  should  have  made  that  mis- 
take," said  the  editor  musingly.  "I  never 
missed  on  one  before.  From  there  it  goes, 
'Schoolmates,  let  us  live  so  that  all  our  days 
shall  be  as  radiant  as  those  we  have  known 
here,  and  may  we  pluck  happiness  from  every 
bush,  forgetting  never  that  the  thorns  are 
below  the  roses,  and  pitying  those  whose 
hands  are  bruised  in  the  march  through  life.'  " 

"That's  it!"  exclaimed  the  delighted  girl. 
"And  then  comes  'Hope  on,  hope  ever.'" 

"Sure's  you're  born!"  cried  the  editor 
blushing  with  pleasure,  and  once  more  on  the 
right  track.  "Tktn  is  runs:  'And  as  for  you 
terchers  dear!' " 

"Yes,  yes,  you're  right,"  giggled  the  girl. 
"I  can't  see  h  >w  you  found  hie  out!  Would 
you  like  to  print  it?"  and  her  face  assumed 
an  anxious  shade. 

"Certainly,"  responded  the  editor.  "I'll 
say  it's  by  the  most  promising  young  lady  in 
Brooklyn,  the  daughter  of  an  esteemed  cit- 
izen and  a  lady  who  has  already  taken  a  high 
social  rank!" 

"That  finishes  the  school  commencements 
at  one  swoop,"  sighed  the  editor  gloomily,  as 
the  fair  vision  floated  out.  "Can't  see  how  I 
made  that  blunder  about  the  shadows  and 
roses  and  frieudship.  Either  I'm  getting  old 
or  some  of  these  girls  have  struck  out  some- 
thing original.  Here,  Swipes,  tell  the  fore- 
man to  put  this  slush  in  the  next  tax  sale  sup- 
plement," and  the  editor  felt  in  his  hair  for 
the  cork,  and  wandeied  what  had  happened 
to  his  memory. — Brooklyn  Eagle. 


There  are,  says  the  Ar.  Y.  San,  perhaps  from 
fifty  to  a  hundred  thousand  men,  women, 
boys  and  girls  in  the  United  Spates,  who 
make  verses  that  meet  the  approval  of  their 
own  critical  faculty  and  win  the  appltuse  of 
a  more  or  less  discriminating  circle  of  friends. 
Sometimes  their  poems  find  a  way  iuto' print? 
The  local  newspapers  publish  them,  and  the 
author  is  paid  in  compliments.  That  is  the 
only  shape  iu  which  remuneration  comes  to 
the  vast  majority  of  our  poets.  They  find 
pleasure  iu  the  act  of  composition.  They 
find  satisfaction  in  the  praise  of  friends. 
Th9y  are  gratified  to  see  their  thoughts  in 
type.  They  come  to  believe,  and  very  often 
not  without  reason,  that  there  is  some  merit 
in  their  productions.  But  when  they  sub- 
mit their  work  to  the  cold  test  of  money 
value  in  the  market — by  no  means  an  infal- 
lible test,  but  by  far  the  most  accurate  that 
exists  in  the  present  state  of  literary  criticism 
— they  are  surprised  to  learn  that  the  public 
at  large  will  not  pay  one  dollar  for  their 
poetic  fancies.  The  disappointment  is  a 
severe  one,  especially  where  the  poet  has 
brought  himself  or  herself  to  hope  that  the 
writing  of  verses  may  be  a  source  of  income. 


When  Mr.  W.  W.  Story  wrote 

"She's  perfect  to  whirl  with  in  a  waltz," 
He  was  all  broke  up  when  he  read  the  print- 
er's improvement, 

"She's  a  perfect  whirlwind  in  a  waltz." 


Haroun    Alrashid. 


He  was  splendid  in  his  entertainments, 
unstinting  in  his  presents  to  his  courtiers  and 
any  one  whom  he  had  a  momentary  fancy  to 
enrich;  would  pay  for  poems  by  the  line  in 
gold  pieces,  and  shower  jewels  and  precious 
stuffs  upon  those  who  accomplished  the  per- 
ilous success  of  pleasing  him.  It  is  recorded 
of  his  Vizier,  Yahya  the  Barmecide,  that  he 
used,  whenever  he  went  out,  to  convey  with 
him  bags  containing  nearly  a  pound's  weight 
of  silver  coins  apiece  to  distribute  to  any  poor 
people  he  might  meet;  and  the  Caliph's  lavish 
munificence  was  not  likely  to  be  inferior  to 
his  Minister's.  Yet  Haroun  left  in  his  Treas- 
ury the  enormous  sum  of  900,000,000  dinars, 
or' £400,000,000;  whence  it  appears  that,  fab- 
ulous as  his  expenditure  was,  his  income  was 
even  more  astounding.  A  comparatively 
small  part  of  this,  however,  was  honestly 
come  by.  It  was  this  good  Caliph's  custom, 
whenever  he  found  himself  ont  of  pocket,  to 
call  his  faithful  headsman  and  order  him  to 
"go  to  such  and  such  a  person  and  tell  him 
to  send  ma  so  many  hundred  thousand  pieces 
of  silver — or  else  cut  off  his  head."  Where  he 
removed  a  Governor,  it  was  Haroun's  practice 
to  lay  immediate  and  violent  hands  upon 
everything  the  deposed  lieutenant  possessed, 
and  the  laborious  extortions  and  peculations 
of  years  of  infamous  government  passed  in  a 
brief  morning  into,  not  the  pockets  of  the  op- 
pressed tax- payers,  but  the  coffers  of  the  head 
extortioner  of  the  Empire,  "the  good  Haroun 
Alrashid  "  He  asked  no  excuse  for  his  high- 
handed robberies;  he  wanted  the  money,  and 
that  was  enough.  And  this  is  our  old  friend 
of  the  "Arabian  Nights"!  The  agreeable 
listener  to  the  tales  of  the  One-eyed 
Calenders  proves  to  be  a  robber,-  a  mur- 
derer, the  slaughterer  of  his  kindred  and 
best  friends,  a  perjured  traitor,  a  drunk- 
ard, and  a  debauchee.  Indeed,  to  asso- 
c'ate  with  him  was  to  live  with  the  Seven 
Deadly  Sins  in  person.  His  only  virtue  was 
"culture!" — and  his  intellectual  graces  only 
accentuate  his  want  of  every  noble  quality  of 
the  heart.  He  came  into  an  empire  such  as 
Alexander  might  have  envied;  he  governed  it 
infamously,  and  died  in  the  midst  of  rebellion 
and  discontent.  He  was  given  such  counselors 
and  friends  as  few  Eastern  monarchs  have  ever 
possessed;  he  trampled  on  them,  massacred 
them,  tortured  them,  till  no  man  would  trust 
him,  aud  a  slave  watched  his  death-bed.  He 
was  a  man  who  might  have  accomplished  any- 
thing; but  ruined  by  power,  by  the  menstrous 
position  in  which  he  was  place  J,  and  by  the 
boundless  opportunities  of  gratifying  an  un- 
bridled sensuality,  he  accomplished  nothing. 
The  brilliancy  of  his  court  had  made  him  a 
type  and  model  in  thewritings  of  his  county- 
men;  but  the  age  was  not  of  his  making  and 
the  glory  is  not  his.  He  was  the  pivot  upon 
which  the  machinery  turned;  but  he  was  not 
the  motive,  nor  even  the  regulatng  power. 
As  in  the  "Arabian  Nights,"  so  in  actual  his- 
tory, he  was  not  the  pictuie,  but  the  frame. 
He  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  Caliph  at 
Bagdad  when  the  golden  age  of  Mohammedan 
literature  was  in  its  first  glory,  and,  like  Lo- 
renzo de'  Medici,  he  deserves  to  be  remem- 
bered for  his  share  in  a  great  epoch. 


One  of  the  greatest  trials  in  a  young  lady's 
life  is  when  she  tries  to  get  a  half-gallon  foot 
into  a  quart  shoe. 


The  sturdy  gentlemen  of  the  Olympic  Club 
have  given  another  of  their  characteristic  ex- 
hibitions. The  timorous  virgins  and  conscious 
dames  who,  in  the  apprehension  of  indelicate 
costumes,  attended  in  great  quantity,  had  no 
reascn  to  blush;  the  performers  all  wore  their 
skins. 


"My  dear,"  said  an  anxious  matron  to  her 
daughter,  "it  is  very  wrong  for  young  people 
to  be  throwing  kisses  at  each  other."  "Why 
so,  mamma?  I'm  sure  they  don't  hurt,  even 
if  they  hit." 
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Baldwin*. — The  ffuu'nor  is  no  unusually  funny  fiom- 
edy  nod  is  generally  well  played  by  mt-mbers  of  the 
Kate  Claxton  Combination,  assisted  by  some  local 
talent.  It  his  more  complications  and  absurd  situa- 
tions than  any  comedy  we  have  h  id  here,  and  keeps 
the  nudieuce  in  a  continual  roar  of  laughter.  Miss 
Kate  Claxton  makes  a  charming  picture  as  "Carrie," 
but  the  part  doea  not  afford  the  lady  sufficient  oppor- 
tunity for  the  display  of  her  delicious  comedy  talent. 
Chas.  A.  Stevenson  gives  ns  the  best  thing  he  has 
done,  as  '  Freddy,"  and  Mr.  Aruot  is  exceptionally 
good  as  "Macclesfield  Jr."  Gilbert's  "Macclesfield  Sr" 
promises  well,  and  the  Scotchman  of  Mr.  Puillips  is 
excellent  in  dialect  and  make-up.  Miss  Mansfield  is 
good  as  "Kate,"  but  there  seemed  to  be  some  disap- 
pointment manifested  that  Miss  Johnson  was  not  cast 
for  the  part,  instead  of  being  retired  into  the  obscurity 
of  a  small  chambermaid.     Rest  of  cast,  fair. 

BusH-sntEKT. — Tom  Keene's  "Richard  Ilf."  drew  a 
good  housa  on  Monday  night,  and  judging  from  the 
applause  made  a  hit.  Thd  asssumpliou  is  a  remakably 
forcible  one,  and  it  is  really  in  dramatic  force,  rather 
than  finesse,  that  Mr.  Keene  excels.  He  is  at  present 
a  creature  of  impulse.  No  actor  living  could  ba  ex- 
pected to  give  perfect  performances  of  as  many  char- 
acters as  Mr,  Koene  attempts,  with  as  little  time  as  he 
has  had  to  devote  to  hard  study.  To-day  he  is  an 
exceptionally  good  actor.  In  a  few  years  he  will  be  a 
great  one. 

"Winter  Garden. — "Packed  to  the  doors  every  nigh1." 
is  the  prevailing  report  from  here.  Billet  Taylor  as  a 
whole  is  better  presented  here  than  it  was  at  the  Cali- 
fornia some  weeks  ago. 

Tivoli. —  The  Rose  of  Castile  is  a  strong  card,  as  are 
all  the  productions  of  the  now  famous  Kreling 
brothers.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  no  theatrical  enterprise 
in  the  world  ever  gave  a  more  generous  return  for  the 
admision  fee  than  does  the  Tivoli. 

Standard. — Charles  B.  Bishop,  M.  D.,  opened  on 
Monday  night  to  an  audience  wbich  fully  tested  the 
capacity  of  the  house.  Mr.  Bishop  is  superior,  in  an 
artistic  sense,  to  Burgess  in  the  same  character,  and 
his  enormous  proponiuns  serve  to  make  the  picture 
tenfold  more  ludicrous.  Our  friend  Jim  Barrows  is 
almost  perfect  as  "Eldtr  Sniffles,"  and  the  company 
is  an  evenly  balanced  one. 

SHEBMiN's  Educated  Horses. — These  remarkably 
intelligent  animals  will  t-hortly  resume  their  feats  at 
the  Amphitheatre.  No  more  wonderful  instances  of 
animal  sugucity  have  ever  been  seen  here,  and  a  more 
beautiful  sight  than  a  horse  exhibiting  in  graceful 
po  es  and  acts,  the  intelligence  of  a  human  being,  is 
rarely  seen.  The  clown  horse  is  a  wonderful  favorite 
with  the  little  people. 

Booth  and  Irving  have  ehimged  pirts  in  Othello  at 
the  Lyceum,  London,  and  the  house  is  still  packed  to 
the  doors  every  night. 

Joe  Emmet  is  apparently  on  his  last  legs.  The  re- 
port that  he  is  confined  in  a  lunatic  asylum  has  been 
confirmed. 

Patti's  terms  are  only  $2,0)0  per  night.  Where 
does  the  manager's  profit  come  in? 

Robsonand  Crane  have  done  a  large  business  in  the 
country. 

Billy  Florence  and  wife  return  this  Fall  with  four 
new  plays. 

John  McCullough  closed  his  engagement  ir  London 
on  Saturday  night.  The  opinions  of  the  press  were 
diversified,  but  the  season  was  a  great  popular  success. 
Edouin's  Sparks  are  resting  this  week,  preparatory 
to  playing  their  way  home  again.  It  is  to  be  regretted 
that  they  do  not  take  with  them  a  bank  account  en- 
larged to  any  great  extent,  but  they  are  certain  of  a 


real  Californian  God  speed.  Their  performances  have 
been  excellent  in  cast  and  detail,  and  in  better  times, 
they  may  return  and  carry  away  money  instead  of  good 
will. 

We  are  going  to  have  a  new  stock  company  at  the 
Baldwin.  It  is  rumored  that  Henry  Crisp  is  to  be 
leadine-man.     He  is  not  half  good  enough. 

Joe  Gritmier's  new  play,  which  is  to  be  Tender  Jim, 
with  new  surroundings,  is  rapidly  approaching  comple- 
tion.    Charley  Stoddard  is  interested  in  its  concoction. 


Woman  and  OtherThings. 

A  Quincy  lady  delights  in  singing  "Oh, 
had  I  the  wings  of  a  dove."  If  her  wish  was 
granted  she  would  never  be  satisfied.  She 
could  never  see  into  the  millinery  windows 
fiom  the  altitude  attained   by  a  %ing  dove. 


A  female  lecturer  in  Utah  has  been  so  fre- 
quently pelted  with  eggs  while  on  the  rostrum 
that  she  now  speaks  of  such  an  occurrence  as 
her  eggular  ovation. 


One  of  the  greatest  blunders  ever  made  by 
an  artist,  was  that  of  the  painter  who  repre- 
sented Adam  in  paradise  dressed  in  blue 
breeches  with  silver  buckles,  and  Eve  with  a 
striped  petticoat. 


I've  had  enough  of  kisses,  I've  got  enough 
of  love!  Oh,  give  me  back  my  old  slouch 
hat— my  comfortable  glove!  Take  off  this  coat 
that  fits  so  tight!  oh,  let  me  muss  my  hair! 
There's  bairn  in  Gilead  3'et  I  hope.  "God 
bless  the  happy  pair!" 


"Don't  you  dare  to  kiss  me  once," 

She  cried,  with  blazing  eyes, 
At  John,  who  felt  himself  collapsed 

To  half  his  usual  size. 
"I  won't,"  he  said,  "please  pardon  me, 

And  I  will  be  bo  nice." 
She  flushed.     "Bear  John,  I  didn't  say 

You  shouldn't  kiss  me  twice." 


Up  to  the  present  date  no  bare,  scrawny 
armed  young  lady  has  expressed  the  least 
alarm  over  small-pox,  or  even  hinted  at  vac- 
cination. It  is  noticed  that  the  well  rounded 
arms  always  come  under  the  scrapers  of  the 
young  unmarried  doctors. 

A  woman's  work  is  never  done,  because 
when  she  has  nothing  else  to  do  she  has  her 
hair  to  fix. 


Says  a  writer  in  an  English  journal: 
"Women  of  semi-barbarous  States,  when  not 
plunged  headlong  into  frivolity,  have  more 
character  and  brain  power  than  their  sisters 
who  belong  to  a  higher  order  of  civilization. 


A  girl  bathing  near  Galveston,  Texas,  was 
attacked  by  a  shark  and  driven  to  the  shore. 
She  went  an  got  an  old  musket  with  a  bayonet 
returned  to  the  water,  and  when  attacked 
again  she  dispatched  the  shark.  That's  the 
girl  for  you — Mr.  Shark. 


George  Charles  Augustus  Ferdinand 
De  Paregoricano 

Asked  Mary  Ellen  for  her  hand- 
He  was  a  marrying  man.     0 

How  she  wanted  him!     Ah,  well, 
She  thought  he'd  better  go  forth: 

She  couldn't  take  his  name.     Farewell, 
George  Charles  Augus&c. 


A  San  Francisco  girl,  says  Chic,  recently 
got  her  foot  caught  in  the  frog  of  a  street 
railway-switch,  aud  blockaded  all  travel  for 
some  twenty  minutes.  If  it  had  been  a  sym- 
metrically-built St.  Louis  girl,  she  would 
just  have  flapped  her  ears  once  or  twice  and 
sailed  majestically  into  the  atmosphere,  carry- 
ing a  section  of  the  track  home  with  her  and 
selling  it  for  old  iron. 


TZEHIIE 

WHITE  HOUSE 


Novelties  in  Neckwear, 

ELEGANT 

HANDKERCHIEF  AND  HOSIERY 

IMPORTATIONS. 

Summer  Wraps 

Marked  Down  to  Close  Out  the  Lot. 

PLAIN  SILK  RIBBONS 


GREATEST    REDUCTION    YET     SEEN. 

Dress  Goods 

IN    BERGE    FOULE    AND    SHOODAH, 


50  Cents  per  Yard. 

Surah  Silks,  All  Colors, 


9B1  50    per    Yard. 


We    would  Call  Particular  Attention  to 
500  Dozen  Genuine 

ENGLISH  HOSE, 

ALL    STYLES, 

At  $3   per  Dozen, 

ONE-HALF  THE  COST  OF  IMPORTATION 


The  Latest  Novelties 


THE    LOWEST    RATES. 


&D     CO., 

Nos.  101  and  103  Kearny  Street 
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A  TEN  YEARS'  RECORD  YOUR  SECURITY  FOR  SQUARE  DEALING. 

The  Old  and  Reliable, 


X 


The  Great  I.  X.  L.  Springs  Again  to  the  Front 

WITH     FACTS     FOR     THE     PUBLIC    TO     READ: 

Fikst — "We  claim  to  sell  goods  CHEAPER  than  any  other  house  in  San  Francisco,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that  we  sell  more 
goods  in  our  line,  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Second — We  claim  to  offer  the  year  round  as  choice  as  stylish  and  as  serviceable  lines  of  Merchandise  as  can  be  found  in  any  first- 
class  establishment  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  to  offer  the  same  at  prices  to  consumers  for  less  than  retailers,  as  a  rule,  can  purchase  for. 

Third — Being  direct  importers  of  ALL  CLASSES  of  GOODS  WE  DEAL  IN,  we  offer  the  latest  and  choicest  Novelties  in  all  classes 
of  MEN'S,  YOUTHS',  BOYS'  and  CHILDREN'S  WEAR. 

Foukth — Our  system  is  that  of  strictly  one  price.  We  will  refund  money  five  days  after  purchase  if  the  goods  purchased  are  in  any 
way  misrepresented,  and  our  salesmen  are  allowed  under  no  consideration  to  misrepresent  goods.     These  facts  should  convince  you  that 


IE    GREAT    I.   X.    L, 

Corner     of"    Kearny    and     Commercial    Strerts,    San    Franoiseo, 

IS  THE  HOME  OP  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE   PACIFIC    COAST. 


Randolph  &  Co. 

3STJEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,   Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware, 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

Jewelers, 
101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 


BED  BOCK  PBICES1 


-IN- 


WHITE  SHIRTS, 
COLORED  SHIRTS, 
UNDERWEAR.Etc 

EAGLESON   &  CO., 

4   AND    6    KEARNY    STREET. 


'ANO 

hebizii&» 

KIDNEGEN  is  highly  recommended  and  unsurpassed  for  Foul  Kidneys,  Dropsy, 
Gravel,  Bright's  Disease,  Loss  of  Energy,  Nervous  Debility,  or  any  obstructions  arising 
from  Kidney  or  Bladder  Diseases.  Also  for  Blood  and  Kidney  Poisoning  in  infected 
malarial  sections. 

MnTIFTI  Each  label  has  the  signature  of  LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  and  each 
Vi  U  I  lift!  bottle  has  a  Government  Revenue  Stamp  (with  our  name),  which  permits 
KIDNEGEN  to  be  sold  as  a  proprietary  article  (without  license)  by  Druggists,  Grocers 
and  other  dealers  everywhere. 

Put  up  in  Quart  Size  Bottles  for  General  and  Family  Use. 

LAWRENCE  &  MARTIN,  Proprietors,  Chicago.     Branch,  G  Barclay  St.,  New  York. 

RICHARDS    &    HARRISON,    Agents 

FOR    SAN    FRANCISCO. 
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News  o'  the  Week. 


Overdue  steamer;  mariners'  wives  in  tears. 

Overdue    steamer    comes   in   all   right; 

warm  again  for  married  mariners. Stock- 
ton hoodlums  threaten  editor  with  bombs. 

Unipedal  newsman  saved  young  woman  from 
drowning  at  Alameda  baths.  If  he  had  his 
other  leg  he  would  be  in  peril  of  marriage. 

Commencement  exercises  of  Girls'  High 

School;  fifteen  hundred  real  sweet  assays. 
These  girls  can  write  all  round  the   average 

newspaper  man. Night  shift  (chemise  de 

nuit)   in   a   Deadwood  gold  mine  buried  by 

a  cave. Colliding. -Garfield. PLitt. 

Blaine. Opium     ordinance    declared 

void.  Let  us  opiate. San  Jose  gas  com- 
pany kicks  at  assessment.  Got  to  p  iy  it  all 
the  same. — ■ — Fish  law  declared  void;  ca'ch 

a  whale  in  a  net  if  you  want   to. Sand- 

lotter  threw  Arizona  train  off  track.  Op- 
posed to  railroads. Cockfight  at  Pied- 
mont. Better  than  a  poisoned  girl,  any- 
how.  Growing  erops  liable  to  attach- 
ment.      Chickens    beware. She-Nihilist 

hung. Mayor  given  leave   of  absence   for 

six  weeks.  Make  it  ten. Local  colored  Re- 
publicans want  some  of  the  offices      What's 

the  matter  with  the  white  ones? Druggist 

wants  damages  for   being   called    "the   wild 

flower  of  pharmacy."  Call  us  that  all  day. 

Laud   League  meeting  sings  "Come  back  to 

Erin."    Go    back. Tom  Keene  has  a  little 

boy.  For  particulars  see  bills,  the  daily 
newspapers.     'Nough  of  Tom  Keene's  little 

b°y- Oakland  is  moving  out   of  town   to 

avoid  poll-tax. Page  camping  on  the  trail 

of  Dodge.  Devil  camping  on  the  .trail  of 
Page.  Got  our  eye  on  'em  all. Pros- 
pects fair  for  good  locust  crop  in  the 
Northwest. 


Mr.  D.  G.  Waldron,  our  canvasser,  after  an  ab- 
sence o(  only  eleven  days  in  the  southern  counties, 
has  returned  with  a  list  of  28i  subscribers  to  the 
Wasp.  We  are  not  vain  of  this  evidence  of  appre- 
ciation; we  mention  it  for  no  reason  at  all. 


BLAINE'S  SECRET. 


The  .jei.lousy  between  Blaine  and  Conkling,  which 
has  for  yeais  made  Republican  politics  lively,  arose 
from  a  petty  cause  which  Washington  society  to  this 
day  has  never  discovered.  When  both  were  young  men 
they  met  at  an  evening  pnrty  in  New  York.  A  youni; 
lady — Ihen  a  reigning  belle— being  attracted  by  the  in- 
telligence of  the  two,  flirted  with  both  until  they  be- 
came  ardent  rivals.  Being  equally  versed  in  the  ways 
of  gallantry,  the  question  was  a  vexed  one  until  the 
engagement  was  announced  of  Conkling  to  the  fair 
one,  his  advantage  having  been  gaiued  solely  through 
having  his  clothes  cot  by"R.  H.  Ibler,  the  recently  im- 
ported cutter  of  Bullock  &, Jones,  No.  10D  Montgomery 
street. 


A  young  man,  of  fashion  the  leader, 
Loved  a  maiden  from  fair  Alameda. 
Said  he:  "By  St.  Scratch, 
The  girl  is  a  catch, 
If  I  could  but  shoe  her  and  feed  her." 
Somebody  suggested   that   the  twain  could  live  like 
princes  at  M.  B.  Moraghan's.  stalls  68  and  60  Califor- 
nia Market,   at  what  it  would  cost  for  one  elsewhere. 
He  took  the  hint. 


Messrs.  Boone  &  Osborn,  the  well-known  patent 
solicitors,  have,  through  press  of  business,  enlarged 
their  offices  at  320  Sonsom  street.  All  paieut  work  is 
attended  to  by  them  promptly  and  successfully. 

Piano  Ware  Rooms.— Mr.  A.  M.  Beuharn,  the  sole 
asent  for  Hale,  and  Mr.  Cbas.  S.  Eaton,  Agent  for 
Hazelton,  have  just  received  large  consignments  of 
these  celebrated  Pianos  at  their  extensive  Ware  Rooms, 
No.  617  Market  ,•  treet.  Those  in  want  of  a  good  in- 
strument should  call  on  them. 


For  the  best  and  most  fashionable  Boots  and  Shoes 
go  to  Richard  Pahl,  324  Kearney  St. 


Dr.  E.  O.  Cocheane,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.    Office  hours  9  to  5. 

"OLD    JUD0.E" 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 

AMUSEMENTS. 

California  Theater. 

Every  evening  this  week  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

JOHN    T.    RAYMOND 

In  A.  C.  Gunther's  Charming  Comedy, 

FRESH, 

THE     AMERICAN. 

Under  the  management  of  BROOKS  &  DICKSON. 

Secure  your  seats  without  extra  charge. 

Standard    Theater. 

Cn.\e.  E.  Locke ; Proprietor 

To-night  and  Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays. 

Mt.  CHARLES  B.  BISHOP 
As  The  Widow  in  J.  H.  Haverly's  Comedy  Triumph 

WIDOW     BEDOTT  I 

Supported  by  an  exceptionally  strong  cast. 

Baldwin   Theater. 

THOMAS  MAGUIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOOD  WIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M.  EBERLE Stage  Manager 

Positively  last  week  of 

KATE  CLAXTON 

The  Laughing  Comedy  Sensation, 

The   Guv'nor, 

Monday  May  30th,  first  appearance  of  JARKETT 
&  RICE'S  exhilarating  comely  oddity, 

FUN    ON    THE    BTISTOL. 

Bush   Street  Theater. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

Grand  reception  of  the  popular  tragedian, 

THOMAS  W.  KEENE, 

Supported  by  an  entire  Eastern  company,  under  the 
sole  management  of  WM.  K.  HAYDEN. 

thakapeare's  Historical  Tragedy  in  sis  acts,  of 

RIOHARb    III, 

Or,  The  Battle  of  Bosworth  Field. 

Produced  with  New  Scenery,  Properties  and  a  pow- 
erful Cast  of  Characters. 

THE    FO^NTAInT™ 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WAI/TER  «fc  CO I'rnprietors 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.    WAMBOLD, 
The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 

First  Appearance  of 

MR.    SAMUEL    DEABIN, 

Inventor   and   Originator  of   Comedy  Instruments. 

MI33  ROSE  JULIAN, 
Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands   Unequaled 

ALFRED    SINGER, 

In  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  small  orchestra. 

Gigarettos  and  Tobacco 


AMUSEMENTS. 


WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  between  Post  and  Sutler  streets. 

PTAnx  &   Maack Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kknnedy Acting  Manager 

GRAND    RE-OPENING, 

Wednesday  Evenlns: May  llth,  1881, 

UNDER  AN  ENTIRELY  NEW  MANAGEMENT, 

uf  this  popular  family  resort,  having  been 

Remodelled,  Newly  Frescoed,  Painted   and  Decorated, 

with  New  Stage,  New  Scenery,  etc. 

Grand  production  of  the  oewCoinlc  Nautical  Opera, 

BILLEE   TAYLOR!  BBLLEE    TAYLCR 

Or,  The  Reward  of  Virtue. 

With  an  UNEQUALLED  CAST,  Including 

MISS  HAT  FIE  M'tuRE as  1'HiEBE 

MR.  HARRY  RATES as  blLLEE  TAYLOR 

An  Enlarged  and  Complete  Chorus  and  Full  Ope- 
ratic Orchestra. 
Admission 25  Cents 

For  further  particulars  and  full  cast  see  bzllB. 

The  World's  Very  Greatest  Show. 


A7V.    "W,    COLE'S 


..POSITIVELY.. 


COLE'S 
CIRCUS 

(MILE'S 

CIltCl'N 

COLE'S 

ClliCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCU 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCU- 

C  O  LE'S 

CIRCUS 

Commencing  Saturday,  May  21st. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  the 
Narrow-Gauge  Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR    THE    SEASON 

—ON- 
NEXT  SUNDAY MAY  1st 


New  Mammoth  Circus, 

MENAGERIE    OF  TRAINED    ANIMALS 

A2JD 

CONGRESS  OF  LIVING  WONDERS. 

More  Show  for  Less  Money  than  all  others. 

Located  at  the  New  Amphitheater, 

OOR.  MISSION  AND  SEVENTH  STS. 

OS- TWO    PERFORMANCES    DAILV.-sa 
nor  TWO     I'fRl'OR.HANCES    DA!I,Y.-su 


A   FIRST-CLASS    BA_ND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  M. 

Daneiug  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  M. 

Tickets.  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 

ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 
Office— S.  F.  Stock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

HALE  &  NORCR0.5S  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 Fifty  cents 

Dilinquent.  in  office June  15th 

Day  ot  sale July  6th 

■  JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  58,  Nevada  Block. 

NEW    REVISION.     Wanted 

NEW  TESTAMENT. 
As  made  by  the  most  eminent  scholars  of  England 
and  America.  Half  the  Price  of  Corresponding 
English  Edition.  Large  type,  linen  super-calen- 
d<-ri-d  paper,  elegant  binding.  A  separate  "Compre- 
hensive History  of  the  Bible  and  its  Translations," 
including  a  full  aecouut  of  the  New  Revision,  given 
to  subscribers.  Best  chance  for  agents  ever  offered. 
Send  btamp  for  particulars  at  once. 

The  Henry  Bill  Publishing  Co  ,  Norwich,  Conn. 


ARE  THE  BEST. 
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Articles   de    Paris. 


A  grocer  who  has  been  brought  before  the  courts  for 
giving  short  weight  pleads  the  very  small  profit  he 
makes,  his  heavy  expenses,  &c. 

"But,"  says  the  magistrate,  "all  that  is  no  excuse 
for  selling  900  grammes  to  the  kilo." 

"Tour  Honor,"  says  the  tradesman,  drawing  himself 
up  proudly,  "if  I  do  not  do  as  I  have  done  I  should  be 
compelled  to  go  into  bankruptcy,  and  I  wish  to  leave 
my  children  an  unsullied  name!" 


"Seems  a  little  queer  to  have  them  saying  grace, 
eh?"  whispers  one  man  of  the  world  to  another  as  they 
meet  at  the  hospitable  board  of  a  common  acquaint- 
ance in  whose  house  everything  is  done  decently  and 
in  order. 

"Yes;  but  I  rather  like  the  practice." 

"So  do  I — it  is  a  good  habit." 

"Bat  I  thought  you  were  an  infidel?" 

"So  I  am;  but  it  is  a  very  good  habit — your  soup 
gets  cool  enough  for  you  to  eat  it!" 


A  statue  has  just  been  8rec:tedto  CamilleDesmoulina. 
You  pass  along  a  street  some  fine  day  and  see  them 
rigging  up  a  scaffolding. 

"What's  that  for,  eh?" 

"Going  to  guillotine  Whatshisname." 

A  few  years  later  you  pass  along  the  same  street 
another  fine  day  and  see  th-m  rigging  up  another 
scaffolding. 

"Ah,  what's  that  for?" 

"Going  to  erect  a  statue  to  "Wuatshisname." 

''Fellow  that  had  his  head  cut  off?" 

"The  same." 

Queer  country  ! 


An  elderly  gentleman  says  to  a  little  miss   of  seven: 

"Say,  Sissy,  will  you  marry  me?" 

The  child  taking  the  proposition  gravely,  curls  up 
Iher  mouth  as  if  considering  the  subject. 

"Come,  Sissy,"  says  her  mother,  "will  you  marry 
the  gentleman?" 

"Yes,  'm,  but — (aside) — ma,  I'd  like  a  newer  hus- 
band." 


Member  of  the  Academy  of  Inscriptions,  beside  the 
open  grave  of  a  confrere — "Yes,  gentlemen  the  man 
whom  we  mourn  to-day  followt  d  our  valiaut  battalions 
into  Algeria  as  an  archaeologist  and  in  the  midst  of 
those  gillant  bands,  where  every  min  was  a  hero,  dis- 
tinguished himself  far  above  the  rest  as  a  violator  of 
prehistoric  places  of  sepulture!" 


CONTINENTAL 


And    Transportation  Co. 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

Refined,  Crude  and  Lubricating  Oils,  Paraffine  Wax,  etc 
GENEKAL     OFFICES: 

123  California  St.,  Rooms  I  and  2,  S.  F 
67  and  69  Front  St.,  Sacramento. 

STATIONS-Elko,  Nevada,  Reno,  Nevada, 
Marysville,  Cal.,  Stockton,  Cal.,  San 
Jose,  Cal.,  Oakland,  Oal.,  Los  Angeles, 
Cal.,  Tucson,  Arizona,  Portland,  Oregon. 


Notwithstanding  the  very  low  quotations 
now  being  made  for  cased  oil,  we  still  offer 
ANY  GRADE  of  Oil  in  our  patent  tin-lined 
packages  at  THREE  CENTS  LESS  per  gal- 
lon than  any  case  quotation  of  the  same  grade, 
and  GUARANTEE  the  quality  as  good  in 
every  particalur. 

COXTINF.XTAL  OIL  AND  TRANSPORTATION  TO. 

■ -■■■  ■■■  ■■■'  ■— ■■-  ——»■■- —  — — — 1 .11   [  n  M- -— — 1  —  —— 

JULIA  CON.  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  2d 

Day  of  sale June  24ih 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  21,  Hayward's  Budding. 


CORNED  BEEF. 


TUB 

SAINT  LOUIS  BEEF 

Canning    Co. 

HAS    JUST    RECEIVED    THE 

FIRST    MED^L 


London  Food  Exhibition 


Tlie    Finest    Canned 

CORNED  BEEF, 

HAM  and  TONGUE. 


ihe  finest  Thing:  in  the  World  for 
PICNICERS 


Dividend    Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  May  14,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  67 )  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  FRIDAY,  May  20th, 
1881.  Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  inst. 
P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE— PATENT  EASY  CHAIR  AND  CRIB  COMBINED. 


Fg.  1  represents  the  EASY  CHAIR,  ami  by  gently  tipping  the  back  horizontally  and  rolling  it  forward,  find  opening  out  the  ends  and  sides  into  their  proper  position, 
it  forms  the  CR1  K  as  s^en  in  Fig.  2.  The  movement  is  almost  instantaneous,  and  can  be  worked  by  a  child  of  less  than  ten  years  of  age.  The  back  can  be  removed  the 
same  as  on  the  Sofa-bed. 

Franli    Laereinans,    528  Washington  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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$2.00,    $2.50    and    $3.00, 

Buys  ihe  Fines'    Srectacles    in    Existence! 

ttf^Tbe  only  opticians  on  this  const  who  niuke 
ppectacle  leDses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  El'ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING  &  WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

ll*/ir.  tell  you  Ihey  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  (be  ofdy  Opticians  on  tliis  C  ■  ast  who  tin 


GEO.   A.   KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.  J.  CLUNIE 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

"*"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 


NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  It.  R,  in 
Nicasic  Valley.  The  FINEST  fPOT  IN'  THE  .»T  \TV  fur  iSpuits 
men  nnd  Ti-urista.     Game  of  all  kind;*  in  aburdanee. 

Hotel  rim  in  first-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  McVLLIRTtR,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  — Leave  Han  Francisco  on  San  Ralael  boat  at  11:40  a.  m. 
Through  fare,  $1, 


CALIFORNIA 

Electric  Light  Company 

119  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco, 
Owners  of  the  Patent  of  the 

Brush  System  of  Electric  Lighting 

FOR   THE    PACIFIC    COAST. 

The  Best  and  Only  Practical  System  of  Electric 

Lighting  in  the  World. 
Apparatus  and  City  Rights  for  sale.    Send  for  Pamphlet. 
GEO     H.    ROE,    Secretary. 


INSURANCE. 


The  Now  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGE*  NO  MORE  FOR  ITS  INSURANCE  THAN 
those  Companies  that  forfeit  t lie  policy  in  case  of 
non-payment  <>r  premium  when  due.  Tins  Company 
was  Incorporated  In  1835.  and  is  the.  oldest  Mutual  Life 
[nsuranjce  Company  in  the  United  Stages.  It  now  bus 
ASSETS  of 

Over   $16,000,000. 

All  of  i:s  policies  are  protected  by  ihe  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-Forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY   ST.,    SAN    FRANCISCO. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS    AM)    FRAMES. 

FREE   GALLERY.  febiitf 


FOREIGN    AND   DOMESTIC 
AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.    ALLEN,        120    Beale    Street 

TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

£*00   KEARNY  STREF.T.  SAX 

\_y  ,*wC5  Francisco — Established 
in  1854  fnr  ihe  treatment  and  enre  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  Bick  and 
afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
|  sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
[  information,  which  ho  is  enmpttent 
£  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
t -vices.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
t  charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Courses  reasonable.  Call  ur  write. 
Address  DR"  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  tbis  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


THE  KNABE  PIANO. 

Highest  Centennial  Award. 

A.  L.  BANCROFT  "&  CO. 

No.  721  Market  Street. 

African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND  — ; — 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY*  CO., 

410  Front  Stree*,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Agents  lor  Pacific  Coast. 


The  State  Investment  aid  Insurance  Co, 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

•218  and  HO  Sunsoine  Street,  San  Franci  eo,  Gal. 

A.  .1.  BRYAN  r,  President.    E.  IVERS.  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  OUSH^G,  Secretary.    H.H.  WATSON,  Varine  Surveyor 


P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vica-President 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire   and   Marine   Insurance   Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  Pan  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White,    N.  C.  lvhes,    J.  Macdonough, 

W.  W.  Dodge,      Tm,  H.  Lent,  John'  Fat.        Thus.  Jennings, 

Henrt  Casanova.     Mthael  Kane,     "W.  D.  O'Sullivan. 


UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1380 ..: 687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSETS,  (ott*rlondB;1o6S™?  (™T^ "0.711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— -HO  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PHCENiX  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN.  Agents, 


No.  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


MAN   FRANCISCO,  0*lj. 


Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -         "  350,000 

Farragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  W.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co..  Baltimore.     -  "-         545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       -       "  141,000 

-   0ilicc-'21!)  Sansoine  Street,  S.  F. 
_ E.  D.  FARNSWQRTH  &  SON. 


THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO,    CAL. 


LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  122   CALIFORNIA   STREET.  SIM   FRANCISCO,  PAL. 


OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

Nn.  IIS  CALIFORNIA  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STEEET,  S.  F. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 


135  Montgomery  t.,  near  Bush; 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

l^AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE..^ 


THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND   DEALERS    IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco^ 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 'r 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments  •_ 
a  Specialty. 


DO    NOT   SACRIFICE    YOUR    FURNITURE, 

PIANOS  and  HOUSEHOLD  GOODS 

At  auction  eules,  while  you  are  boarding,  or  out  of  the  city,  but 

STORE    THEM, 

AS  WELL  AS  YOUR  TRUNKS  AND  PAINTINGS,  WITH 

J.    H.    MOTT    &    CO., 

No.  G47  MARKET  STREET.      Nucleus  Block,  Second  Flook 
Laru'e  airy  brick  building,  with  elevator.    MONEY  LOANED 

on  vuluable  goods.     Terms  modi  rate.  --'^ 

Newton   Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  AY,  Dodge,  San  Francisco- 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO,    f  * 

Wholesale    Grocers^ 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets.  San  Francisco. 


,.     ■  HEN*Y,    TIETJEN.     . 

'i£&A.HENHY  AH.RENsJggSJ   tkt.  V.BORSTEC. 


2^-"^^ 


CRUSE   &  FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

rhe  wives  of  mrssrs.  cruse  !:  fil8freres  of 
Burdeaux,  hay  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 


CHAT  DILLON— In  Cases,  Quarts  and  Pints. 

CHAT  TALBOT— In  Caaea.  Quarts  and  Pints. 

CHAT    LAFITE.    CHAT  MARGAUX-ln   C 
And     SIMMOND'S     NABOB     WBISEEV. 


Qta 


A.  VIGNIER,    Sole   Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS   SFRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPKECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS       Seoretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— Tbe  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  geuuine  Lout*  Kue.lerer  <iui-  Blaurlii* 
<iinuip:ign<*  direct  from  Mr.  Loula  Roederer,  Bheims,  over 
his  dlguature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  case  1b  marked  upon 
the  nide,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  k  CO., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIANOS 

Chickering  &  Sons Boston 

Bluthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Schwechten Berlin 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Conrt.       A.  D.  SHIRON. 

C    I.    HDTCHINaoN,  H.    E.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.   California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples.  Special  Agents  and  Ad 
justers.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 
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Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

rpHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IX  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OP 
X.  useiulness,  offers  Ihe  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  In  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
tor  burglars  and  Lhleves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  anv  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  now  in  the'lrkeeping.  Avoid  all  rist.w  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFE 
l>..l'OMT  COMPANY-  the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  S1H  to  $2(t  per  year,  or  82  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $:tt>  to  3i"0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  valueitnd  bulk. 

The  public  are  Invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 
N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY.      SAM'L.  DAVIS 

C.  e.  MacDERMOT,   P.  H.  WOODS,    OHAS.  MAIN. 
J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPAN\. 

JOHX  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 
COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

!     SAN  FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tr 


WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisoo. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co,;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  8  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVEE  TO  RE- 
QUIRE] GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  pieoe  of  velvet,  making 
Bhaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Eiirope  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  muBt  bear 
on  the  reverse  Bide  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San 'Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States -where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.] 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealers_in 

Teas,  Cofiees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES. 

213,  215,  217  FEONT  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  at  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 

....AND 

Shoe  Combined. 


FOR    SALE  ONLY  BY 

P.     KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.  238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  N0RTH0N 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp   of   Maag-Bitter, 

OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,   GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
S2S  Front  Street. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUG   &   CO., 

ReimB,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
626  Front  Street. 


ARRIVING 


NAKED 

AND  ARE 

Sweet, 

DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
RelaJl    Grocers 

and  Provision 
Houses  in  this 
city  and  Sacra' 
niento, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOTJGHRAN, 

COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED   30  YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER, 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 


D?  THOMAS   HALL'S  S-S 


PURE 


£a  ABSOLUTELY 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul ;  will  cure 
Dyanepsia  or  Indigestiou,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vouanesB,  General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  itB  results;  it  bracea  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
cli  mate. 

The  tonic  for  Its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of. 
fered  to  the  public,  having  taken  the  firBt  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Calisaya.  OS"  For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New„Montgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO  THE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET 


NICE    ROOMS    UP    STAIRS,    AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to   Loan   by  the   Pacific   Bank- 
E.  H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco. 

Cal. 


stablishecL 

1863. 

'   dapital  gtoclc 
$X.OOQ.OOO.QOo 
Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc>5  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  ibis  with  the  sti-ady 
increase  in  our  deposks  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  van  It  p. 

We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way, 
at  reasonable  ratt-s  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

R    H.  McDONALD,  President. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSAI       hazelton 


GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Back  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvea:rIrlu."b"be:r*  Co 

B.   H.  PEASE.  Jb.,  I   .„„„.„ 
8.  M.  RUN  YON,     |  A6enr9. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leldesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  0.  Box  1915. 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Also,  alwavs'in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  Tort  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEARNY.    STREET. 


C  O  ZET  ZET  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and   Most  Delightful  Breakfast 


Beverage  Known  ! 


W.     T. 


COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


^.    M.    BENHAM, 

647   MARKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


ADCTIONEEB. 


John  Middleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  ANT)  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116   Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FKA.NCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &.  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books,  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

Pianos  and   Organs, 

23  DUF0NT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPERA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MIME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'FarreU  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN     SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Dress  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  "Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 
Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AND 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535  CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLAXDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same  as  in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

f eb  12-tt 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco. 


PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 

Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

G47    MARKET   STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve   &  Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

1]0  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  P. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.        Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 
HERMANSEN,    JORGENSEN    &    Co., 

Successors  to  R.  J.  TECHAU. 


WILL  &  FLNCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 


.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 


DRY  GOODS 


Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 


132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DR.  HALPRTJNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI.  HENRY    CASANOVA. 

F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  BTREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drnmm. 


CSK   +/-v  *Of  1  per  day  at  borne.    Samples  worth  $5  free, 
q>«J    l/U  ty&yJ  Address  f 


s  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


L  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N-  E-  c%A™7£f°™£ *  Bush  st; 
Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are   the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
\scend    in    Eleva- 
tor. 


'JlB7B. 

MEDAL 

OIL 


Standard 

MIXED] 

VILLA 
PAINT. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  CoiquiImvIoq 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19  STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

CARGOES  FORNISHED 
and    Bills  sawed    to   order 


FORT  MADISON   MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  W.  T. 


HACKETT  &  DEM, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's   Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 

SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


ARPADHARASZTHY&Co 

Eclipse  Champagne, 

EXTRA   DRY 

USED    BY  ALL   CONNOISSEURS. 


"Excelsior!"  "Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

6  Montgomery  St.,  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

HEALD'S  QUSINESS  rtOLLEGE  I 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SETMODR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.60,  S2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

—AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1162  Market  St. 


PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California     St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.  MONTAGUE&CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN   THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 
San   Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 


322  and  324  FRONT  STREET, 


SAN  FKANCISCO. 


BATTEET  ST. 

SAN   FRANCISCO, 
Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 

CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


^yngTLRS&WHQLES^f 


E&LIQUORMERC 


413^ERONT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING:  I 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


'or  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re 
tail  Dealers  in  Every  Description  o* 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

.319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

i  Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Ki'.'Huiu  K.    Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FFOUNDRY&  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw   Mills    Edgers    and)  Mill    Machinery.       Dwelling    and 

Groan-house  Heating  and   Pin  libera'  (roods.     General   .tfining 

Mtuhlnery.     Do  t^e's  Concentrators  and  Ruck  Breakers 

^Architectural  Work  and  Genertl  Jobbing.     Send  for  Circular. 

feb  12-3i2is 


Paraiso  Springs 

[MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

pO^TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOB  RHEUMATISM 
IX  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Disease?. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Coode 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

^Thev  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  ami  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     ShirtK  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  JRVINft  &  CO. 

frtii2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  r.F 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OP 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  (.'ooils  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricka  &  Bros'  Biazieis'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  'California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
erchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


TIEIR'IR^OIE]       TB^TIHIS 


_A_  Xi  ^k.  IMI  IE  t)  J±_ 
RESORT. 


go         .A.    Special    Department    for    Ladies     and     Children. 

t — '  1=L-   lac^X-ilEY   cfc    O.   ^.   lEXTDSOHNr,   Proprietors. 


o 
t=J 


L.  IRZEZMZO^^UL,. 


Middle  ton  &  Farns  worth 

WILL  REMOVE  April  1st  to 

lO  Post  street. 

(MASONIC  TEMPLE,) 
TWO   DOORS  BELOW  OLD  STAND 

$12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
Address  True  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


&nO  A  WEEK 
tp/^a  at  free. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE      CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Const.  Costs  no  more,  and  Is 
guaranteed  to  outUet  any  other. 


HENRY  CHAPMAN, 

-]^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
1,^1  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  In 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     tuyi  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY    CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 


^OL  .  6. 


oK?  £53 
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THE  MINT  SOLOMON. 
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Literary. 


Scribner's  Monthly  for  June  is  a  good  number;  that 
goes  without  saying.  Its  engravings— which,  after 
all,  are  the  magazine— are  freer  than  usual  from  the 
grotesque  and  whimsical  fancies  which  our  present 
school  of  illustrators  have  the  bad  taste  to  affect, 
nloDg  with  the  sterling  good  qualities  that  are  no 
affectation.  There  are  not  so  many  pictures  within 
within  pictures;  pictures  hiding  behind,  and  running 
into,  one  another;  pictures  topsy-turvey;  pictures 
slopping  over  out  of  their  borders;  pictures  hanging 
by  pegs  fastened  firmly  into  the  sky,  and  similar 
dishonest  and  absurd  devics  that  have  no  place  in 
art.  Of  the  letter-press,  Mr.  Cable's  story,  "Ma- 
dame Delpbine*'  is  the  best  part,  though  two,  at 
least,  of  its  characters  are  mere  reproductions  of 
two  in  the  "Grandissimes." 


The  June  North  American  Review  has  an  appetizing 
table  d'hote  of  contents.  Among  its  contributors  are 
Ex-Secretary  of  the  Treasury  McCulloch  (who  ap- 
propriately discusses  "Our  Future  Fiscal  Policy," 
and  whom  we  would  rather  have  discuss  it  than 
direct  it),  Dorman  B,  Eaton,  Professor  Sumner, 
Frederick  Douglass  (who  writes  of  "The  Color 
Line")  and  Professor  Morse.  We  have  not  as  yet 
had  the  leisure  to  cut  the  leaves  of  this  issue,  but  it 
would  be  a  sore  trial  to  tho  feelings  to  think  that  we 
should  by  any  mischance  be  deprived  of  that  happi- 
ness in  the  near  future.  The  North  American  is  now 
one  of  the  intellectual  necessities  of  American  life. 


General  O.  O.  Howard  has  written  two  books, 
which  will  shortly  be  published.  At  last  his  ene- 
mies will  have  a  fair  chance  at  him. 


Journalism  pays  in  France,  too.  Emile  de  Girar- 
din  died  leaving  over  a  million  of  dollars.  The 
most  that  an  American  journalist  ever  left  was  two 
hundred  and  fifty  millions,  belonging  to  Vauderbilt. 


The  most  valuable  hook  lately  discovered  was  an 
old  Government  agricultural  report  found  in  an 
Eastern  garret.     It  contained  $2,700  in  greenbacks. 


Blackwood  &  Sons  have  published  A  Rome  in  Fiji, 
by  Miss  Gordon  Cumming.  Nothing  about  Fiji  ex- 
cept cannibalism  appears  to  have  much  interest  for 
"the  general  reader,"  and  Miss  Cumming  shows  her 
sense  of  this  truth  by  devoting  a  good  deal  of  atten- 
tion to  it,  and  advances  many  ingenious  theories  to 
account  for  its  origin.  It  seems  that  the  cannibals 
were  by  no  means  contemptible  cooks,  for  Miss 
Gordon  was  told  of  a  great  feast  in  which  man-pud- 
dings were  made,  the  largest  of  which  were  nineteen 
and  twenty-one  feet  in  circumference.  Modern 
cooks  are  aware  of  the  difficulty  of  serving  up  such 
immense  dishes  with  the  interior  done  to  a  turn  all 
through.  In  fact,  from  Miss  Cumming's  account  of 
them,  the.Fiji  islander  must  have  been  a  superior 
sort  of  savage. 


_Mr.  Jules  Verne  has  published  in  a  neat  little  vol- 
ume (Scribners)  the  second  part  of  his  Steam  House 
under  the  title  of  Tigers  and  Traitors.  It  is  princi- 
pally an  Indian  hunting  expedition,  winding  up  with 
the  reappearance  and  final  death  of  Nana  Sahib. 


A  western  printer  announces  on  a  card:  "Gob 
printing  Eccecuted  with  Neteness  and  promptability. 
All  terms  cash,  unless  Otherwise  spessifide." 


M.  Cresson,  who  was  Prefect  of  the  Police  under 
the  Government  of  National  Defence  established  in 
France  at/the  fall  of  the  Second  Empire,  has  just 
published  an  account  of  the  days  immediately  fol- 
lowing the  armistice  of  1871.  It  contains  many 
interesting  details  relating  to  those  disastrous  times, 
particularly  about  the  two  paincipal  actors  in  the 
drama — Prince  Bismark  and  Jules  Favre.  Favre 
reproached  the  Chancellor,  in  impassioned  terms, 
for  the  burning  of  the  beautiful  palace  of  Saint-Cloud 


and  other  acts  of  vandalism  committed  by  the  Prus. 
tsian  soldiers.  Whereupon  the  Chancellor  threw 
himself  into  a  theatrical  attitude  and,  with  frowning 
brow  and  flashing  eyes,  informed  M.  Favre  that  "in 
a  ruined  chateau  in  Pomerania,  during  Napoleon's 
invasion,  there  was  a  poor  hunted  down  nobleman 
watching  the  cradle  cf  his  child.  Your  soldiers 
rushed  into  the  room,  smashed  the  cradle  and  stole 
the  father's  watch,  almost  the  last  piece  of  property 
he  had  left.  I  was  the  baby  in  the  cradle;  my  father 
was  the  poor  gentleman."  The  humor  of  this  is  that 
it  is  all  false,  as  any  one  better  acquainted  with 
modern  history  than  M.  Jules  Favre  would  have 
immediately  discovered.  For  many  months  before 
the  1st  of  Apiil,  1815,  the  date  of  Bismark's  birth, 
not  a  French  soldier  was  left  in  the  north  of  Germany. 


A  reviewer  in  the  June  Scribner  has  the  most  sen- 
sible remarks  on  Mr.  Henry  George's  Progress  and 
Poverty  that  we  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing. 
He  finds  it  a  compound  of  ignorance  and  presump- 
tion, and  that  is  partly  what  it  is. 


The  Gate  City  News  says:  "Bjornsterne  Bjornsen, 
the  Norwegian  poet,  is  writing  a  new  book  of  poems. 
We  have  the  contract  for  printing  it,  and  have  or- 
dered 700  pounds  of  lower  case  'j's'  for  an  emer- 
gency.    One  of  the  poems  reads: 

Mjeet  mje  bjy  mjoonlight,  mjy  djear, 
Ojf  tjhenjight  ajiryjou  njeedhjave  njofjear, 
Yjou  nijay  tjhiuk  tjhis  ijs  ajwfully  qjueer, 
Bjut  tjrustBjornsterne  Bjornsen,  mjy  djear. 
Wilhelmj  willj  setj  thej  abovej  to  music' 


To   Contributors. 


Mountain  of  Hoses. —  Have  mislaid  manuscript. 
Please  send  duplicate;  then  if  we  find  the  first 
we  shall  have  one  copy  to  treasure  as  a  sacred  sou- 
venir and  one  to  forward  to  the  Boston  Museum. 

J.  B.  Q.,  Oakland. — No;  we  haven't  a  dog  for  sale, 
but  there  are  several  foreign  "barons"  in  town 
that  our  society  ladies  will  soon  be  willing  to 
dispose  of  cheap. 

Censok. — Your  article  is  uncivil,  vulgar,  pointless 
and  ungrammatical.  Besides,  we  do  not  com- 
monly print  anything  abusive  of  ourselves. — 
Looking  at  it  again  we  perceive  that  it  is  directed 
at  one  of  our  esteemed  contemporaries.  Use  it 
pretty  soon.     You  write  very  well  indeed. 

Taxpayer.— Just  keep  on  paying  taxes;  they  are 
necessary  to  local  good  government.  "Write 
for  us?"  'Fraid  it  would  interfere  with  your 
duties  as  a  taxpayer. 

Jennie  K.,  Sacbamento. —  They  are  just  darling 
verses,  particularly  the  stanza 

"I  love  you,  I  love  you,  I  love  you, 

I  love  you  all  day  and  all  night; 
The  dark  is  about  you;  above  you 
The  moon  of  my  love  and  the  light 
Of  my  love,  shining  heavenly  bright." 
But  isn't  it  mostly  moonshine,  Jennie?     How- 
ever,   the    abandoned   and   besotted   wretch    to 
whom  the  poem  is  addressed  would  never  ap- 
preciate it.     Better  write  that  sort  of  thing  to  us. 

Artist. — It  is  a  pretty  good  looking  sheep,  and  the 
iron-plated  wooden  Indian  astride  of  it  has  a 
tolerably  firm  seat  in  the  saddle-of -mutton.  But 
that's  a  funny  looking  stick  that  he  is  pulling 
out  of  a  windmill.  What  does  he  want  it  out 
for?  Can't  use  this  as  a  cartoon,  but  have  hung 
it  up  in  the  office ;  so  you  are  famous,  all  the  same. 

Lifelong  Subscbibeb. — Then  you  are  decidedly  too 
young  to  be  writing  about  "The  Correlation  and 
Conservation  of  Dynamic  Forces."  Know  more 
about  it  after  you  have  been  blown  up  in  a  pow- 
der mill. 

Accepted. — "Souls";  "A  Cat-proof  Fence";  "Lines 
to  Spr — "  no,  no;  can't  doit.  Wouldn't  do  it 
for  a  dying  brother. 

Declined.— Nothing— but  a  number  of  things  will 
probably  be  eaten  by  rats  before  we  can  find 
room  for  them.  The  rats  are  very  bad  this  sea- 
son, and  they  dote  on  manuscript. 


The    Merry    Maiden. 

A  Stenbenville  man  calls  his  wife  Ignorance  be- 
cause ignorance  is  bliss. 


Whitelaw  Beid  does  not  recite  "Ten  mills  make 
one  cent,"  but  "One  Mills  makes  one  fortune." 


Oakland  girls  have  the  .esthetic  craze,  and  are 
getting  their  hair  so  that  it  looks  like  a  pile  of  rat 
traps  struck  by  lightning. 


It  is  called  a  poke  bonnet  because  it  is  necessary 
for  a  young  man  to  poke  his  face  inside  to  kiss  the- 
wearer. 


Mormon  Saints  have  wives  "sealed"  to  them,  and 
an  attempt  to  defend  the  practice  might  be  called 
whitewashing  the  sealing. 

A  girl  who  lived  up  in  Racine 
Got  married  when  only  sixtine, 

And  tier  first  rhubarb  pie 

Caused  her  husband  to  die, 
For  the  rhubarb  she  used  was  too  grine. 


The  Princes  Amelia  Caroline  Gasparine  Leopoldine- 
Henrietta  Louise  Elizabeth  Francoise  Maximilienne, 
of  Furstenberg,  is  the  lady  to  whom  James  Gordon. 
Bennett  is  reported  to  be  engaged.  When  Jim  gets, 
her  visiting  cards  printed  in  the  job  room  he  will 
have  to  read  thhe  proof  himself. 


According  to  the  new  version,  the  only  trouble- 
with  the  young  man  possessed  of  a  devil  was  that 
he  was  married. 


A  new  bonnet  is  called  "The  Dimple."  The  dim- 
ple it  makes  in  a  man's  bank  account  looks  like  a. 
15-inch  shot  hole. 


Come  into  the  garden,  Maud," 
For  the  weeds  begin  to  grow. 

Come  into  the  garden,  Maud, 
And  bring  along  the  hoe, 

For  urgent  business  from  abroad 
Hath  called  me— and  I  go. 


It  is  a  peculiar  fact  that  the  "baby  stare"  is  prac- 
tised only  by  those  charmers  who  have  never  pro- 
duced an  original  copy  of  the  article. 


The  true  reason  why  Mahone  is  styled  a  Readjuster 
has  appeared.  Mrs.  M.  has  twice  been  the  mother 
of  triplets. 

Mrs.  Bell,  the  wife  of  the  inventor  of  the  telephon 
is  a  deaf  mute,  and  years  before  the  telephone,  he 
invented  the  "iip"  method  of  instruction,  which  ia 
now  in  general  use  in  deaf  mute  schools. 

The  seats  provided  by  law  for  the  New  York  shop- 
girls are  to  be  covered  with  cheviot,  cassimere  and 
diagonal  and  other  pants  material  to  make  'em  fee- 
natural. 


An  Albany  woman  told  a  printer  she  wanted  a  cut 
to  advertise  her  business,  and  he  handed  her  a  jaw- 
bone electrotype. 


The  Mary  who  had  a  little  lamb  still  lives,  in  Som- 
erville,  Massachusetts.     Her  other  name  is  Tyler. 


There  have  been  quite  a  neat  little  number  of 
divorce  applications  lately  by  wives  who  have  pre- 
viously been  divorced  from  their  husbands  and  had 
remarried  them.  Back  in  Iowa  a  woman  of  57  i» 
applying  for  her  third  divorce  from  a  man  of  64,  on. 
the  same  old  ground  of  cruel  treatment. 


May  is  an  unlucky  month  for  marriages.  Tho* 
other  unlucky  months  are  January,  February,  March, 
April,  June,  July,  August,  September,  October,  No- 
vember and  December. 


The  belie  of  Saratoga  last  season  waB  a  Cincinnati 
girl.  She  had  twenty-three  offers  of  marriage, 
and  accepted  none.     Aod  from  Ohio,  too! 
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Tennyson,   when  he  spoke  of  the  Spring- 
time proclivity  of  a  young  man's  fancy,  ap- 
parently had  San  Francisco   in    near   view. 
The  matrimonial  boom  continues,    and   the 
engagement     is    announced    of     Hyde     R. 
Bowie  and  Miss  Mamie  Taylor,  daughter  of 
the  late  Col.  J.  G.  Taylor;  and  wedding  days 
have  been  set  by  Miss  Clara  Benjamin  and 
Mr.  Wolf  Faulk,  in  July  next;  Miss   Alice, 
daughter  of  B.  P.  Hall  aud  Mr.  J.  A.  Grei- 
ter  for  next  week;  Dr.  Edwin   Windale   and 
Miss  Mary  C.  Shirley  for   September   29th. 
The  week  has  been  burdened  with   orange- 
blossoms.     On  AVednesday,  at  Los  Angeles, 
Mr.  Geo.  Kimball  was  married  to  Miss  Bella 
Carlisle,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Dr.   McDougall. 
On   Thursday  Miss  Lillie,  daughter  of  Dr. 
Pinching  became  Mrs.  William  McAfl'ee   at 
her  home,  No.    1528  California  street,  while 
•on  Wednesday  night,  South  Park  blazed  in 
gas-light  glory  over  the  nuptials  of  Mr.    A. 
Bartning  of  Hamburg  and  Miss  Fannie  Lem- 
inen-Meyer,  daughter  of  the  Consul-General 
of  Costa  Bica.     The  bridesmaids  were  Miss 
Chica  Savage  and  Miss  Pepita  Meyer,   their 
escorts    being  the  brothers   of  the   groom. 
Archbishop  Alemany  performed  the  service. 
The    couple   will   hold   a  reception   at    the 
Palace  on  Wednesday  evening  of  next  week, 
after   which  they   will   leave    for   Hamburg. 
Another  young  San  Franciscan  goes  to  Eu- 
rope with  her  husband  shortly.  Baron  Rosen, 
during  his  recent  sojourn  here,  en  route   to 
China,  was  accompanied  by  a  young  Russian 
gentleman  of  excellent  family  and  enviable 
position  in  military  and  diplomatic  circles, 
who  was  an  attache  of  the   mission.     Both 
the  Baron  and  himself  were  frequent  guests 
of  Colonel  and  Mr.  R.  H.  Savage  on  Folsom 
street,    and  it  transpired   that  Miss   Chica 
Savage  was  the  particular  school  girl  friend 
of    the    attache's    sister,    while    both    were 
pursuing  their  studies  in  Europe.     This  fact 
started   a   pleasant   intimacy   out   of    which 
mutual  attractiveness  developed  a  proposal 
for  Miss  Chica's  hand,  which   haB   been   ac- 
cepted.    The  marriage  will  take  place  in  the 
Fall  and  the  young  couple,  after  spending  two 
years  in  China,  will   take  up  their  residence 
in    St.    Petersburg.      Senator    Miller    and 
his   family     will    be    at    home     soon,    and 
will  Summer  at  their  Napa  residence.     Mrs. 
Col.  Withington  leaves  on  Friday  for  the  East 
to  spend  the  Summer  there.     Mr.   and  Mrs. 
John  C.  Hays  Jr.,  Miss  Rebecca   McMulliu 
•  and  others  leave  shortly  for  a  camping  trip 
to  the  Yosemite.     They  will  drive  from  Oak- 
land.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  F.  Low,  and  Miss 
Flora  Low  spend   June   at   Monterey;  Mrs. 
Col.  J.  H.  Dickinson  and  Mrs.  S.  D.  Mayer 
are  camping  out  in  Mendocino  county.     Mrs. 
Dr.  Toland  has  returned   from   New  York, 
and  her  sister,  Miss  Jennie  Buckler,  followed 
her  back  last  Saturday  evening.     Miss  Buck- 
ler will  make  a  brief  visit  to  Monterey  and 
the  Yosemite,  and  return  to  Summer  in  the 
East.      The    McDowells    and    Kautzs    have 
gone   to   Monterey,   and   Judge   Robert  Y. 
Hayne  and  his  bride,  nee   Parrott,    are   the 
guests  of  Charles  E.  Brown,  the  well  known 
real  estate  dealer  of  Los  Angeles.     Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  M.  Chretien  left  last  week  for  Chi- 
cago,   and   afterwards   Newport.      Mr.    and 
Mrs.  B.  F.  Barton  and  Mrs.  Judge  Hager 
have  gone  East. 


in  commiserating  curiosity  asks  itself,  "What 
are  they  going  to  do  for  a  living?"  The 
mercantile  houses  are  overcrowded  from  the 
porter's  place  up  to  the  head  book-keeper's, 
and,  besides  this,  the  young  gentlemen  are 
not  fitted  for  mercantile  pursuits.  As  for 
their  making  a  living  in  law,  that  is  out  of 
the  question  at  present,  since  many  practi- 
tioners of  experience,  energy  and  ability  find 
the  payment  of  office  rent,  to  say  nothing  of 
personal  expenses,  an  achievement  very  diffi- 
cult of  accomplishment.  Not  only  the  city, 
but  the  country,  is  over-supplied  with  the 
legal  article,  and  while  emigration  to  the 
bucolic  precincts  offers  more  inducements 
than  residence  here,  the  bread  and  butter 
outlook  in  either  case  is  dim.  Under  favora- 
ble circumstances  it  requires  ten  years  for  a 
young  man  to  build  up  anything  like  a  self- 
supporting  practice  in  law.  Under  the  pres- 
ent unfavorable  circumstances  it  promises  to 
take  a  lifetime.  If  the  parents  of  the  young 
gentlemen  have  sufficient  funds  to  support 
them  during  the  preliminary  period  of  starva- 
tion, well  and  good;  if  not,  they  have  allowed 
their  progeny  to  make  a  serious  mistake. 
The  country  is  suffering  already  from  too 
much  law,  though  there  is  not  half  enough 
even  now  to  surjport  the  lawyers. 


My  son,  we  cannot  advise  you  to  be  an 
editor,  and  yet,  after  all  is  said,  there  is 
a  bright  side  to  it — a  side  that  glistens  like 
the  bottom  of  a  new  pan,  but  it  is  not 
as  big  a  side  as  the  other  side.  Do  you 
see  that  handsome  bouquet  on  the  sanc- 
tum table,  into  which  and  ever  anon  the 
editor  sticks  four  inches  of  his  Roman  nose 
and  sniffs  the  sweet  incense,  and  smiles  with 
a  loving  tenderness  that  drives  the  crow-feet 
from  the  corners  of  his  eyes,  round  under  his 
ears,  to  the  back  of  his  neck?  Well,  those 
flowers  were  culled  by  fair  hands.  If  the 
editor  is  single  you  will  read  his  obscure  ac- 
knowledgments in  his  next  paper;  but  if  he 
is  married  you  probably  will  not. 


Lord  Beaconsfield  once  explained  his  pop- 
ularity at  Buckingham  Palace  by  saying  he 
never  contradicted  and  sometimes  forgot. 
Well,  her  Majesty,  who  was  almost  incon- 
solable at  the  death  of  her  ex-Premier,  must 
also  have  been  good  at  forgetting,  for  it  is  not 
many  years  since  the  late  favorite  indulged  in 
personal  reflections  on  the  Queen  more  re- 
markable for  candor  than  counesy.  He  said 
at  a  Harvest  Home  festival  at  Hughenden,  in 
respose  to  the  toast  of  "Her  Majesty  the 
Queen:"  "The  fact  is,  we  cannot  conceal 
from  ourselves  that  her  Majesty  is  physically 
and  morally  incapacitated  from  performing 
her  duties. " 


The  New  Legal  Crop. 

The  Hastings  College  of  Law  has  let  loose 
forty-four  new  lawyers  upon  the  community. 
For  some  occult  and  not  easily  comprehensi- 
ble reasons  these  young  gentlemen  are  glad 
hat  such  is  the  case,  though  the  community 


The  aged  Indian  chieftain  was  engaged  in 
dying,  and  Bill  Nye  in  taking  down  the  last 
words.  They  were  these :  "Farewell,  my  war- 
riors. Make  my  humble  grave  low  in  the  Rocky 
Mountains,  that  the  flea  can  clamber  over  my 
last  resting-place,  and  carve  upon  the  slab 
above  my  head  the  name  Minneconjospresipi- 
tatenuxqonicatahskunkahcoquipahahamazan- 
pahkahconkaska — the-cross-eyed-caterpillar- 
who-walks-on-his-hind-legs-  and  -  howls  -  like- 
the  -  pale  -  face  -  pappoose  -  who-advertises  -  to- 
hold-down-the-blonde-bumble-bee." 


The  old  man  had  just  torn  him  from  the 
arms  of  his  owny  own  and  kicked  him  down 
the  garden  walk,  and  as  he  sauntered  pain- 
fully homeward  he  built  a  wild,  weird  con- 
undrum, the  answer  to  which  is:  "One  is  a 
bloated  bondholder  and  the  other  a  booted 
blonde  holder."  Threats  of  torture  dire  failed 
to  wrest  from  his  emotion-tossed  bosom  the 
conundrum  itself. 


The    Devil's   Dictionary. 


Caaba,  n.     A  large  6tone   presented   by  the 
archangel  Gabriel  to   the  patriarch  Abra- 
ham, as  a  slight  token  of  his  esteem,  and 
preserved  in  the  temple  at  Mecca.    People 
who  doubt  are  shown  the  stone. 
Cab,  n.     A  tormenting   vehicle   in   which  a 
pirate  jolts  you  through  devious  ways  to 
the  wrong  place,  where  he  robs  you. 
Cabbage,  n.     A  familiar  kitchen-garden  vege- 
table about  as  large  and  wise  as  a  man's  head. 
The  cabbage  is  so  called  from  Cabugius,  a  prince 
of  the  Auranian  dynasty,  who  on  ascending  the 
Sithui-ian  throne   iBsued   a   decree  appointing   a 
High  Council  of  Empire,  consisting  of  the  mem- 
bers of  his  predecessors'  Ministry    and   the   cab- 
bages in  the   royal  garden.     When   any   of   His 
Majesty's  measares   of    state   policy   miscarried 
conspicuously    it    was    gravely    announced   that 
several  members  of  the  High  Council  had  been  be- 
headed, and  his  murmuring  subjects  were  appeased. 
Cabinet,  n.     The  principal  persons  charged 
with  the  mismanagement  of  a  government, 
the  charge  being  commonly  well  founded. 
Cackle,  v.  i.    To  celebrate  the  birth  of  an  egg. 
They  say  that  hens  do  cackle  loudest  when 
There's  nothing  vital  in  the  egg  they've  laid; 
And  there  are  hens,  professing  to  have  made 
A  study  of  mankind,  who  say  that  men 
"Whose  business  is  to  drive  the  tongue  or  pen 
Make  the  most  clamorous  fanfaronade 
O'er  their  most  worthless  work;  and  I'm  afraid 
In  this  respect  they're  really  like  the  hen. 
Lo!  the  drum-major  in  his  coat  of  gold, 

His  blazing  breeches  and  high-towering  cap, 
Imperiously  pompous,  "bloody,  bold 

And  resolute" — an  awe-inspiring  chap! 
"Who'd  think  this  hero's  only  warlike  virtue 
Is  that  in  battle  he  will  never  hurt  you? 
Cadet,  n.     A  young  military  gentleman  who 
ten  years  hence  may  be  shaking  the  world 
and  cutting  the  throats  of  nations,  but  in 
the  meantime  is  solicitous  about  the  best 
method  of  slitting  the  colored  ear. 
Caikn,  n.     A  kind  of  sepulchre  which  it  is  no 
sacrilege  to  rifle. 

ThiB,  by  the  way,  is  a  peculiarity  of  all  ancient 
tombs,  and  the  learned  Dr.  Berosus  Huggyna 
(1561)  gives  it  as  his  opinion  that  an  unknown 
grave  may  be  plundered  without  sin  in  the  inter- 
est of  knowledge  as  Boon  as  the  bones  have  done 
"smellynge"— the  soul  being  then  all  exhaled. 
"The  holy  dead,"  said  he  (nor  stayed 

His  shovel,  apprehensive) 
"Are  not  offended  by  my  trade, 
Unless  themselves  offensive." 
He  dug— then  held  his  nose  and  fled, 

With  penitent  misgiving; 
They  were,  indeed,  "the  wholly  dead," 
But  their  bouquet  was  living! 
Calamity,  n.     A  more  than  commonly  plain 
and  unmistakable  reminder  that  the  affairs 
of  this  life  are  not  of  our  own  ordering. 
Calamities  are  of  two  kinds:  private  and 
national.     The  first  consists  of  misfortune 
to  ourselves,  the  second  of  good  fortune  to 
our  enemies,  the  latter  being  the  harder  to 
endure. 
Calliope,  n.     One  of   the   nine  Muses,  who 
has  had  a  narrow  escape  from  the  dread 
immortality   of    having    a   steam   whistle 
named  in  her  honor.     Happily  the  name 
is  popularly  so  mispronounced  as  to  de- 
feat the  malevolent  intent. 
Calvaey,  n.     An  eminence  on  Mission  street, 
where  James  O'Neill  died  for  the  sins  of 
Salmi  Morse. 
Callous,  n.     Gifted  with  great  fortitude  to 
bear  the  evils  afflicting  another. 

"When  Zeno  was  told  that  one  of  his  enemies 
was  no  more  he  was  observed  to  be  deeply  moved. 
"What!"  said  one  of  his  disciples,  "you  weep  at 
the  death  ot  an  enemy?5'  "Ah,  'tis  true,"  replied 
the  great  Stoic;  "but  you  Bhould  see  me  smile  at 
the  death  of  a  friend." 
Calcmnus,  n.  A  graduate  of  the  School  for 
Soandal. 
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JUNE  3,  1881. 


Uncle  Sam  and  the  Jews. 


Verily,  the  United  States  is  the  land  of  the 
free  and  the  home  of  the  Hebrew.  When 
Germany  and  Russia  are  "a  burning  and  a 
slashing  of  him,"  when  caste  prejudice  and 
national  antipathies  bar  his  progress  in  every 
other  land  under  the  sun,  the  United  States 
opens  the  door  and  grants  him  all  that  he 
ever  asked  or  desired  from  anyone — an  equal 
chance  with  the  rest  of  mankind.  And  well 
lie  improves  the  chance.  If  the  Jewish  race 
continues  to  improve  in  the  future  as  it  has 
improved  in  the  past,  it  will  own  the  whole 
world  and  subsidize  Gabriel  to  postpone 
the  last  trump  indefinitely.  The  race  is 
the  ruling  type  of  energy,  application, 
frugality  and  shrewdness.  It  is  the 
embodiment  of  all  the  qualities  that  attain 
success  in  this  mundane  struggle.  It  was 
endowed  naturally  with  these  elements,  and 
through  the  whole  life  of  the  race  has  been 
strengthening  and  intensifying  them  by  what 
stock-raisers  call  "breeding  to  points."  This 
is  the  source  of  their  success,  and  a  source 
that  is  always,  for  the  reason  named,  increas- 
ing in  ratio  of  power.  "We  are  not  a  Jewish 
organ.  We  do  not  like  sundry  subordinate 
qualities  that  are  typical  Jewish  characteris- 
tics. But  we  admire  success;  and  the  people 
who  achieve  this  more  markedly  than  any 
other  to-day  are  the  Jews.  A  large  class  of 
the  American  citizenship  do  not  like  the  affil- 
iation, but  if  all  of  Uncle  Sam's  new-coming 
cit'zens  proved  as  valuable  elements  in  the 


solid  growth  of  the  country  as  do  the  Hebrew 
contingent,  he  would  deserve  congratulation 
on  all  hands. 


The  Mint  Squabble. 

Once  more  we  are  to  have  a  Mint  investi- 
gation. We  do  not  object  to  investigations. 
They  are  a  good  thing.  The  oftener  the 
public  books  are  overhauled,  the  better. 
But  we  would  like  to  see  as  the  inspiring 
cause  of  one  of  them,  something  outside  of 
the  usual  squabble  over  patronage.  Mr. 
Dodge's  chief  crime  and  mismanagement  ap- 
pear to  have  been  in  discharging  Page's  po- 
litical strikers.  It  may  be  admitted  that  un- 
less Page  keeps  his  friends  in  the  Mint  he 
cannot  continue  to  carry  the  second  district 
for  Oongress  from  now  till  the  millenium  bell 
rings,  but  we  do  not  know  that  this  is  a  pub- 
lic necessity.  Mr.  Dodge  undoubtedly  ob- 
tained the  Superintendency  of  the  Mint 
mainly  through  the  influence  of  the  Selig- 
man's  and  Governor  Low.  This  does  not 
prove  auy  criminal  subserviency  on  his  part, 
however;  and  we  venture  to  predict  that  the 
investigation  will  show  him  clean  handed. 
The  acrimonious  correspondence  between 
him  and  Page,  published  some  time  since, 
and  the  venom  of  the  enraged  representative 
over  the  discharge  of  his  friends,  made  some 
kind  of  an  attack  a  foregone  conclusion,  and 
the  investigation  is  apparently  a  natural  out- 
come. From  all  accounts  the  administration 
has  been  economical  and  business-like.  The 
chief  clerk,  Mr.  T.  H.  F.  Robertson,  has  a 
reputation  on  Front  street  for  close  and 
shrewd  buying  and  rigid  following  of  busi- 
ness principles  that  has  redounded  to  the  re- 
putation of  the  Mint  as  a  business  enterprise, 
managed  in  first-class  style.  If  Mr.  Page 
proves  that  Mr.  Dodge  has  favored  the 
Anglo-California  Bank  we  shall  not  be  sur- 
prised, since  that  is  the  influence  that  put 
him  there.  If  he  proves  that  Mr.  Dodge 
has  favored  that  concern  unwarrantabty,  or 
injured  the  government  thereby,  we  shall  be. 

The  Wandering  Jew 

It  transpires  that  our  Reverend  Mayor  has 
gone  East  "just  for  fun."  At  least  he  told 
a  New  York  reporter  so,  and  in  lack  of  any 
evidence  to  the  contrary,  outside  of  the  fact 
that  he  said  so,  this  statement  would  be  ac- 
cepted. It  appears  however,  through  pri- 
vate advices  that  Isaac's  pilgrimage  to  In- 
dianapolis was  a  purely  religious  one.  That 
finding  it  necessary  to  brace  the  theological 
underpinning  on  which  his  local  career  was 
founded,  and  which  has  been  trembling  be- 
neath him  for  some  time,  he  went  to  the 
National  Baptist  Convention  at  Indianapolis 
to  obtain  recognition  of  himself  and  the  de- 
legates of  his  disreputable  fraction  of  the 
State  Convention.  But  he  did  not  get  into 
the  Indianapolis  Convention.  He  did  not 
attend  the  session.  Certain  copies  of  his 
"prelude"  had  preeeeded  him  and  they,  to- 
gether with  his  recent  clerical  machine  pol- 
itics capped  the  climax.  He  was  contempt- 
uously snubbed;  that  was  all.     The  conven- 


tion accorded  him  so  little  regard  even  of 
admiration  for  his  canting  infamy  as  to 
ignore  him  entirely.  And  it  was  then,  fore- 
seeing that  an  effort  to  foist  himself  on  the 
Convention  would  result  in  a  contemptuous 
and  unanimous  snub  which  he  could  not 
even  raise  to  the  dignity  of  a  contest,  that 
Isaac  gathered  his  traps,  kept  on  to  the  East- 
ward and  announced  that  he  had  gone  East 
"just  for  fun."  Verily,  our  minister  of  mis- 
rule and  political  and  religious  hypocrite — 
our  psalm-singing  politician  and  prayer-jerk- 
ing sand  lotter  approacheth  the  end  of  the 
rope.  His  sect  have  cast  him  out  utterly. 
The  Baptists  of  the  State,  unless  the  riff  raff 
tourists  and  political  place  hunters  who  visit 
Metropolitan  Temple  can  be  called  Baptists, 
have  expelled  him.  The  National  Baptists- 
will  have  none  of  him.  Homeless  as  far  as 
sect  or  support  goes,  he  has  of  a  verity  be- 
come the  religious  wandering  Jew. 


Fired  Out. 


It  appears  to  be  settled  that  the  successors 
of  Conkling  and  Piatt  in  the  United  States 
Senate  will  not  be  Conkling  and  Piatt.  Unless 
some  combinations  and  defections  that  now 
stem  impossible  should  occur  within  the  next 
few  days,  the  resignation  of  these  men  will 
have  the  to  them  unexpected  and  alarming 
result  of  depriving  the  country  of  their  serv- 
ices. It  is  not  the  whole  truth  to  say  the- 
Administration  is  too  strong  for  them;  it  is 
the  honest  common-sense  of  the  Republican 
party  in  New  York  that  has  beaten  them.  Of 
this  nearly  every  right-thinking  person  is 
unaffectedly  glad.  Their  resignation  had  not 
even  the  justification  of  dignity.  In  their 
letter  to  Governor  Cornell  they  had  the  tran- 
quil effrontery  to  defend  it  solely  on  personal 
and  partizan  grounds.  In  any  other  country 
than  this  the  statement  that  in  an  official  cor- 
respondence between  high  dignitaries  of  the 
State  there  was  even  an  allusion  to  party 
matters  would  be  incredible.  Yet  these  gen- 
tlemen officially  explained  their  action  by 
reciting  what  occurred  at  a  party  convention, 
and  affirming  bad  faith  in  the  distribution 
of  party  rewards  and  violation  of  party 
bargains.  From  the  beginning,  indeed, 
it  seems  not  to  have  occurred  to  any 
one  on  either  side  of  -the  controversy  to  give 
a  thought  to  considerations  of  the  public 
good.  It  has  been  a  frank,  open  and  shame- 
less conte.-t  for  "patronage"  and  "power," 
in  which  the  interests  of  the  country  have  cut 
no  figure  at  all.  And  it  is  not  over-creditable 
to  the  people  that  they  themselves  appear 
placidly  unconscious  that  any  snch  consid- 
erations ought,  even  as  a  matter  of  decency, 
to  have  betn  presented  and  discussed. 


A  leader-writer  in  the  Chronicle  has  made 
the  discouraging  discovery  that  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railway  cannot  compete  with  the 
Mississippi  River  in  transporting  wheat  from 
San  Francisco  to  New  Orleans.  Then  it  only 
remains  for  the  people  of  New  Orleans  to  stop 
eating  our  wheat,  and  let  the  Pacfic  and 
Alantic  Ocean  bid  for  the  contract  of  taking 
it  to  Madagascar. 
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PRATTLE. 

Two  committees  are  arranging  for  tLe  cele- 
bration of  the  Fourth  of  July.  If  their  place 
of  meeting  can  be  discovered  they  should  be 
promptly  arrested  and  imprisoned.  If  we  can- 
not get  at  them  we  can  at  least  console  our- 
selves with  the  reflection  that  they  will  have 
to  answer  for  this  hereafter,  in  a  place  where 
they  will  get  fireworks  enough  to  last  them 
•all  their  lives.  They  will  meet  their  mar- 
shals and  aides  de  camp  there,  too,  and  the 
various  brass  bands,  and  a  long,  illustrious 
line  of  Orators  of  the  Day  and  poets.  There 
will  be  more  Fourth  of  July  poets  there  than 
there  are  patriots  in  Siberia.  And  they  will 
he  more  affected  by  the  climate. 


Died  at  Smta  Barbara  May  16, 1881,  a  rat- 
tlesnake nine  feet  long.  Deceased  was  one 
■of  the  oldest  settlers  of  Southern  California, 
respected  by  all  who  knew  where  he  was,  and 
leaves  a  numerous  and  interesting  progeny  in 
the  boots  of  the  people. 

Weep  not  for  him;  his  mortal  part 
Alone  succumbed  to  Azrael's  dart; 
His  bite  survives  him  in  the  fine 
And  mellow  Santa  Barbarous  wine. 


A  she-scribe  who  is  pleased  to  call  herself 
^'Sophia  Sparkle"  is  good  enough  to  write  to 
the  Wasp,  offering  her  services  as  correspond- 
ent at  a  dollar  a  letter,  enclosing  a  specimen 
letter,  but  forgetting  the  dollar.  She  multi- 
plies each  epistle  indefinitely,  and  sells  one 
oopy  to  each  journal  that  will  buy,  but 
pledges  her  word  that  only  one  patron  in 
each  city  shall  be  so  favored.  An  CEcumen- 
ieal  Council  of  the  editor  and  the  editor's  dog 
was  held,  to  consider  the  proposition,  and  it 
■was  decided  that  Sophia  cmnot  sparkle  in 
these  columns,  notwithstanding  the  bickering 
splendor  of  her  corruscations,  as  attested  by 
submitted  extracts  from  the  North  Haddam 
Tri-Weekly  Codfish,  the  Salem-Centre  God- 
fearer  and  the  Bungtown  Skinflint. 


I  don't  like  "Sophia  Sparkle's"  nom  de 
plume.  There  are  very  few  pseudonyms  that 
I  do  like.  It  is  marvelous  what  a  wave — 
what  a  monstrous,  smooth,  green  roller  of 
idiocy  whelms  the  ordinary  intellect  when  it 
is  choosing  a  pseudonym  under  which  to 
become  famous.  The  forthrightly  disgusting 
stage  names  of  theater  people  I  leave  out  of 
consideration  altogether;  they  are  lifted  bodily 
out  of  the  literature  affected  by  their  adopt- 
ers— the  Blebberly  Magazine,  the  Young  Ladies' 
Bedfellow,  the  Sunday  Blush -and-Sigh  and  the 
Bon  Ton  Marroiochiller.  But  a  person  affl  cted 
with  just  sense  enough  to  write  an  advertise- 
ment for  a  lost  dog  might  reasonably  be 
expected  to  select  a  nom  de  plume  that  would 
not  make  a  man  seasick. 


The  custom  of  the  old  Italian  masters  of 
literature  and  art  in  giving  themselves  exalted 
jiames  and  appellations — calling  themselves 
"the  divine,"  "the  sublime,"  etc. — had  at 
least  the  dignity  of  prodigious  presumption; 
and  there  is,  after  all,  no  great  inappropri- 
.ateness  in  the  two  greatest  artists  of  the  world 
adopting  two  of  the  most  stupendous  names  in 


the  hierarchy  of  heaven.  When  Buonarotti 
took  the  name  of  the  Archangel  Michael,  the 
closest  possible  approach  was  made  to  the 
blasting  and  insufferable  glories  of  the  Great 
White  Throne;  and  our  own  Hector  A.  Stu- 
art, meanly  forestalled  and  unable  to  mark 
his  sense  of  his  own  grandeur,  cynically 
adopted  the  empty  pseudonym  of  "Calabash." 

Some  men  take  certain  names,  that  come 

As  fancy  may  determino; 
Some  name  themselves  from  angels,  some 
From  vermin. 

Next  to  the  Godhead  Angelo 

For  his  nickname  has  risen; 
Stuart  did  to  the  Gourdhead  go 
For  bis'n. 

Chacun  a  son  go&l;  each,  as  well, 

His  own  horn  to  proclaim  it; 
And  let  him,  if  his  skull's  a  Bhell, 
So  name  it. 

"Angelo,"  "Calabash" — of  Fame 

The  muster-roll  has  got  'em: 
One  name  at  top,  the  other  name 
At  bottom. 

These  twins  of  mind  I  now  condemn 

To  a  consanguine  tether, 
So  men  will  always  think  of  them 
Together. 

Stuart  renamed,  their  fame  upon 

Earth  ne'er  shall  be  forgotten — 
Buonarotti  and  Buon- 
Arotten! 


Concerning  the  Revised  Edition,  I  observe 
with  interest  that  the  Kev.  Mr.  Phattnudle, 
a  graduate  of  the  Snakeville  High  School,  is 
at  variance  with  the  translators  as  to  certain 
interpretations  of  the  Greek  text.  On  the 
other  hand,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Dobrane  admits 
the  fidelity  of  the  new  rendering,  but  is 
piously  concerned  about  the  dear  old  familiar 
readings  that  have  become  a  part  of  the  re- 
ligious life  of  the  people.  He  calls  the  extir- 
pation of  these  errors  "the  slaughter  of  the 
innocents" — for  he  is  witty,  the  good  man. 
The  Rev.  Mr.  Impycu  (Church  of  the  Holy 
Mortgage)  is  averse  to  discussion  regarding 
the  correctness  of  the  New  Version,  but  is 
pleased  to  fear  that  the  unsettling  of  the  text 
may  comfort  the  unholy  scoffer.  The  Rev. 
Mr.  Stockdeale  Slopoque  cannot  conscien- 
tiously accept  a  version  that  wholly  omits  a 
certain  text  from  which  he  has  preached  one 
thousand  sermons. 


The  higher  clergy,  my  lord  Lilyhand 
Skip,  thinks  any  action  regarding  the  Revis- 
ion premature  until  the  English  Aristocracy 
shall  have  declared  its  mind.  He  had  hoped, 
however,  that  the  revisers  would  discover 
that  Jesus  Christ  came  of  an  ancient,  and 
preferably  noble,  family. 

I  venture  to  remind  his  lordship  that  such 
is  the  fact.  By  one  (perhaps  by  two)  of  the 
Evangelists  the  Sivior's  descent  is  traced  di- 
rectly from  King  David— through  Joseph,  His 
adopted  father! 

The  opinions  of  the  Laity  are  mixed.  Dea- 
con Holyogle  Squeeze  is  pained  by  the  Sa- 
vior's less  charitable  new  judgment  on  "the 
woman  taken  in  adultery."  The  sexton  of 
Calamity  Church,  Mr.    Pheebury,  is   disap- 


pointed that  the  new  version  throws  no  light 
upon  the  injunction  to  "let  the  dead  bury 
their  dead,"  which  (he  says)  they  can't  well 
do.  Old  Mr.  Muckrake  Sundipray  believes 
the  Revised  Edition — of  which  he  has  re- 
ceived a  large  invoice — is  a  very  superior 
work,  and  should  be  on  every  centre-table; 
and  his  niece  Miss  Decoratia  Cult,  is  sure  that 
it  would  come  into  general  use  if  the  covers 
were  hand-painted. 


Decending  from  these  breezy  altitudes  to 
the  lower  levels  of  opinion  we  find  Tom 
Deadpoint,  of  the  Pacific  Board,  advocating 
the  New  Version  with  characteristic  zeal  by 
the  remark  that  it's  better'n  a  circus.  To  this 
judgment  is  opposed  the  view  of  Oilypow 
Dapper,  that  the  New  Testament,  as  revised 
isn't  worth  ace  high  alone — wait  till  we  get 
the  full  deck.  Gummy  the  Slogger  will  be 
duni  busted  if  the  reg'iar  old  Whackup 
wasn't  always  good  euough  for  him,  and  has 
been  understood  to  intimate  that  this  new- 
fangled racket  is  altogether  snide. 


I  neglected  to  note  in  its  proper  place  a 
criticism  of  great  value,  by  that  learned  com- 
mentator, the  Hon.  Blarney  Eagle,  Deputy 
Second- Assistant  Disperser  of  Public  Moneys 
for  the  Thirtieth  Infernal  Revenue  District  of 
California,  who  thinks  the  New  Version  an 
incendiary  document,  that  will  hurt  the  Party. 
In  his  opinion  the  substitution  of  "hades" 
for  "hell"  in  the  passage,  "The  wicked  shall 
be  turned  into  hell,"  is  an  unwarrantable 
and  dangerous  concession  to  the  Democrats. 

Altogether,  the  tide  of  Californian  public 
opinion  seems  to  set  pretty  strongly  against 
the  Victorian  version  superseding  the  Jaco- 
bean; but  during  the  absence  of  the  man  who 
has  read  both  (and  who  has  gone  fishing  with 
the  gentleman  who  understands  Greek  and 
the  person  who  knows  a  codex  from  a  camp- 
stool)  it  has  not  been  deemed  advisable  to 
call  an  indignation  meeting  to  protest  against 
this  covert  attempt  to  abridge  the  liberties  of 
a  free  translation. 


"Revised  edition — bah!"  said  Jack; 

•'I've  looked  the  changes  through',  sir: 
The  devil  take  them  for  a  pack 

Of  stuff!     'Twill  never  do,  sir!" 

"  'Twas  clear,"  said  Dick,  "your  ire  'twould  move — ■ 

You  need  not  so  have  told  one; 
This  version  you  could  not  approve — 

It'B  too  much  like  the  old  one." 

Roscoe  Conkling's  wife  is  described  as  "an 
excellent  housekeeper,"  but  what  the  roving 
Roscoe  appears  to  most  desire  is  a  house  that 
is  an  excellent  wifekeeper. 


'I  do  not  know  your  taste,"  he  wrote, 

A  gift  enclosiog  in  the  note. 
;'Of  course  you  don't,"  in  haste  did  she 

Reply — "you  never  tasted  me." 


Mr.  Hiram  Dobell,  of  Oakland,  recently 
married  his  second  wife  without  having  taken 
the  precaution  to  kill  or  divorce  his  first. 
That  lady  called  on  the  bride  and  saacastically 
demanded  "her  half."  The  bride  was  equal  to 
the  emergency.  '  "Which  half  do  you  prefer, 
madam?"     "The  feet  and  ears,  if  you  please." 
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The  Last  Bohemian. 


In  the  death  of  George  Harding  that  In- 
diana bueeaneer  of  the  press  (says  "Pindar") 
American  journalism  loses  perhaps  its  last 
Bohemian  of  the  devil-may-care,  vagabond 
school.  Since  the  days  of  Henry  Clapp  and 
Ada  Clare,  and  that  bevy  of  reckless  Bohe- 
mians that  used  to  meet  in  a  Broadway  beer 
vault,  and  atone  for  the  absence  of  solids  by 
copious  drafts  of  liquids  and  wit,  this  country 
has  known  no  such  inheriter  of  their  methods 
and  genius  as  George  Harding.  To-day  we 
get  the  Bohemian,  so-called,  in  his  emascu- 
lated state.  He  now  means  a  fellow  with 
brains  in  inverse  ratio  to  his  habits,  the  lat- 
ter being  damnably  doubtful,  and  the  former 
being  damnably  good.  He  knows  everybody 
thinks  much,  writes  when  he  feels  like  it,  and 
never  from  a  sense  of  duty,  and  is  scriptural 
only  in  the  one  respect,  that  he  lets  the  mor- 
row take  heed  for  the  things  of  itself.  But 
as  a  feature  product  of  the  intellectual  soil, 
he  is  a  tame  mullen-weed  when  compared  with 
your  gifted  vagabond  of  an  earlier  growth. 
Bohemianism  nowadays  is  practiced  on  the 
principle  of  natural  selection.  A  man  with 
the  cacoethes  scribendi,  or  writing  itch,  under 
the  new  regime,  selects  his  own  time  and 
means  for  his  work,  governed  in  great  part 
by  the  communications  received  from  his 
stomach,  and  then  quietly  sells  his  ware  to 
markets  chosen  on  the  same  instinct  of  selec- 
tion. But  where,  and  into  what  dim  and 
shadowy  corner  of  the  past,  has  vanished 
that  imperial,  defiant,  gipsy  instinct  that  led 
the  free-lance  Bohemian  of  thirty  years  back 
to  caress  the  bedizened  world  only  for  the 
pearls  of  venom  they  could  tear  from  its  ears  ? 
Do  we  need  the  prosecuting  blue  laws  of 
social  ostracism  to  produce  again  those 
black-wrathed  pirates  of  the  press  who  ac- 
knowledge no  laws  beyond  an  immutable  de- 
cree to  live  as  shiftless  as  possible,  to  con- 
sider society  a  natural  prey,  to  fight  as  much 
as  possible,  and  with  everybody  that  came 
along,  and  to  make  that  employment  possible 
and  dreadful  by  combining  their  wits  and 
malice  for  purposes  of  self-defense?  Truly,  if 
any  man  in  the  last  twenty  years  preserved 
inviolate  the  traditions  of  old-school  Bohe- 
mianism, carried  out  the  tenets  of  its  awful 
creed,  and  died  finally  in  the  faith  of  its  ma- 
levolent, but  attractive,  founders,  ho  was  the 
recently  deceased  editor  of  the  Indianapolis 
Saturday  Eerald. 


Memoirs    of    McLane. 


Apropos  of  the  Nevada  Bank's  announced 
onsolidation  with  or  absorption  by  the  First 
National  Gold  Bank,  a  number  of  good  things 
are  floating  about  concerning  that  prince  of 
good  fellows  and  that  pearl  of  statuesque 
good  breeding,  Louis  McLane,  the  manager 
of  the  Nevada.  Mr.  McLane,  be  it  known, 
some  years  before  he  built  the  Nevada  Block 
and  bought  the  city  of  Oakland,  commanded 
a  line  of  ocean  steamers  which  made  a  regular 
voyage,  when  the  bar  was  low  between  here 
and  the  port  of  Stockton.  In  this  capacity 
frequent  insubordination  on  the  part  of  the 
small  boy  who  composed  the  crew  cultivated 
habits  of  imperiousness,  which,  despite  the 
overmastering  modest  good  nature  of  the 
gentleman,  still  cling  to  him.  Some  time 
sinc6,when  Archie  Borland  counted  his  wealth 
by  millions,  he  had  been  frequently  invited 
by  the  Bank  Managers  to  do  business  with 
them.  Concluding  to  give  them  a  call,  and, 
arrayed,  as  ever,  in  the  careless  and  unpre- 
tentious garb  of  the  honest  miner,  he  walked 
into  the  private  office  where  Mr.  McLane 
was  Bitting. 

The  Great  Financier   looked  up,  frowned 


like  a  dyspeptic  mandril  and  thundered : 

"Take  off  your  hat,  sir!" 

The  paralyzed   millionaire  was  speechless. 

"Take  off  your  hat,  sir,"  repeated  the  out- 
raged manager. 

"Phat  for?"  murmured  Borland,  still 
opened-eyed  and  breathless. 

"Take  off  your  hat  if  you  are  going  to  talk 
to  Me!"  '  . 

"You,  is  it?"  exploded  Archie,  as  the  gale 
of  indignation  choked  his  utterance.  "Go 
up  stairs,  ye  white-livered  son  of  a  say  cook, 
an'  tell  Flood  I  want  to  see  him.  Go  an'  now. 
I'm  here  be  appintmint,  d'ye  know  that!" 

And  Mr.  McLane  went. 

One  day  last  week  General  Beale  and  John 
Boggs,  one  of  the  wealthiest  land  and  cattle 
owners  in  the  north  of  the  state,  walked  into 
the  office.  Mr.  Boggs,  who  was  spokesman, 
looks  like  an  honest  farmer.     He  said: 

"Mr.  McLane,  I  want  to  use  a  little  money 
and  thought  I'd  call  on  you." 

The  Manager — ""What  do  you  call  a  little 
money?" 

Mr   Boggs — "Twenty  thousand  dollars." 

Mr.  McLane  (suspiciously) — "Hum!    Ha!" 

Mr.  Boggs — "I  have  fifteen  or  twenty  thou- 
sand cattle  worth  say  $175,000  or  $200,000." 

Mr.  McLane  (superciliously) — "Don't  at- 
tempt to  tell  me,  sir,  what  your  cattle  are 
worth,  sir.  If  you  think  we  don't  know  what 
cattle  are  worth  down  here,  you  are  wrong, 
sir.  It's  my  business  to  know,  and  if  you 
think  you  can  fool  me  on  cattle — " 

Lacking  an  auditory,  he  ceased.  The  gen- 
tlemen had  lifted  their  hats  and  quietly  de- 
parted, and  in  less  than  twenty  minutes 
afterward  bad  completed  their  arrangements 
with  the  Pacific  Bank,  where  neither,  before 
that  time,  was  personally  known. 

In  view  of  the  steady  decline  of  the  Nevada 
Bank's  business,  these  trifling  anecdotes  have 
a  point  that  slicks  out  like  the  nose  of  a 
sword-fish. 


A  French  army  officer  was  exhibiting  his 
skill  with  the  pistol  before  a  large  company 
of  admirers,  and  the  ground  was  strewed  with 
the  remants  of  the  plaster  figures  he  had  suc- 
cessively brought  down.  All  present  were 
in  raptures  except  one  spectator  standing 
apart  from  the  rest,  who  after  each  shot  ob- 
served, in  a  perfectly  audible  tone,  "He 
would  not  do  as  much  if  he  had  a  man  to  face." 
This  remark,  several  times  repeated,  at  last 
so  exasperated  the  performer  that  he  turned 
toward  the  speaker,  and  inquired  if  he  would 
be  the  man  to  face  him?  "Certainly,"  was 
the  reply,  "and  what  is  more,  you  may  have 
the  first  shot."  As  every  one  was  curious  to 
witness  the  result  of  this  singular  duel,  the 
whole  party  adjourned  to  the  Bois  de  Vin- 
cennes,  and,  the  word  having  been  given,  tie 
hero  of  the  shooting  gallery  fired  and  missed. 
His  adversary  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
fired  in  the  air.  "What  did  I  tell  yon  ?"  he 
said,  and  walked  away  as  unconcerned  as  if 
nothing  had  happened. 


London  society  has  suddenly  discovered 
that  the  Jersey  lily,  Mrs.  Langtry,  was  no 
great  shakes  as  a  beauty,  after  all.  Since  she 
has  been  dropped  by  the  Prince  of  Wales  she 
is  being  unmercifully  dissected.  Her  cavern- 
ous mouth  is  commented  on,  and  her  com- 
plexion declared  to  be  purchasable  in  bulk. 


A  short  time  before  Lord  Beaconsfield's 
death,  he  intimated  to  one  of  his  attendants 
that  he  intended  to  provide  for  all  his  serv- 
ants who  had  been  in  his  service  for  a  short 
time.  "As  for  the  others,"  said  he,  "it  will 
not  be  necessary  to  make  any  provision,  as 
they  have  already  done  so  for  themselves." 


Other   Fools'  Follies. 


The  man  who  has  been  long  talked  of  as  having  one- 
foot  in  the  grave,  is  now  known  to  have  had  the  other 
in  a  medical  college. 


"Skip  the  gutter,"  is  not  dignified.    Say  "Omit  the- 
disemboweler. " 


In  spite  of  Iogersoll  (says  Satan)  all  letters  intendeds 
for  me  should  be  addressed  as  usual. 


The  best  kind  of  a  sidewalk:  Walking  by  the  side  of 
a  lovely  girl. 


Ihe  amorous  swain  is  happy.  Ice  cream  is  cheaper 
than  oysters;  but  it  is  the  Sunday  school  strawberry 
festival  bobbing  up  serenely  in  the  dim  future  that 
gives  him  pain. 


Whitelaw  Raid's  leading  article  for  three  months  tot- 
come — "Just  as  you  say,  my  dear." 


Do  not,  do  not,  gentle  cockroach, 

Trail  thy  pedals  through  my  ink; 
Hie  thee  back  to  where  thou  cam'st  from, 

To  thy  palace  in  the  sink. 
Hie  thee  back  e'er  words  unspoken 

Find  expression  to  abash  thee; 
Ah!  thou  wilt  not  heed  my  warning, 

Skip,  or,  by  the  Nine,  I'll  mash  thee! 
.  S.— Mashed. 


Alex.  Stephens,  it  is  reported,  will  shortly  commence* 
an  action  against  Sarah  Bernhardt  for  infringement  of 
his  model. 


A  correspondent  asks  us  if  we  can  tell  him  the  pres- 
ent whereabouts  of  the  celebrated  violinist,  Ole  BulL 
We  cannot — he  is  dead. 


The  poet  may  rave  over  the  maid  of  Athens;  but  we- 
prefer  a  go«d  potpie.  And,  for  that  matter,  it's  made- 
of  fat  hens,  too. 


"Wipe  off  your  feet,"  reads  a  Pine  street  door  mat. 
Guess  you  had  better  wait  till  we  wash  'em,  hadn't 
you? 


Cheek  wins  in  this  world,  particularly  if  owned  by  a 
pretty  girl. 


Don't  judge  of  a  man's  character  by  the  umbrella 
he  carries.    It  may  not  be  his  own. 


When  scandal  and  deceit  are  yoked  together  and 
hitched  to  a  tongue,  the  devil  is  the  driver  who  lays 
on  the  gad. 


"It's  a  useless  waste  of  money  to  go  to  Europe  for 
pleasure, "  says  a  level-headed  exchange.  Yes,  that's 
so;  as  we  have  always  contended.  And,  besides,  it's 
a  miserably  long,  sloppy  walk  for  an  editor. 


Most  men  oan  hold  a  kid  a  long  time — if  there's  a 
pretty  woman's  hand  in  it. 


At  coy  Anrora'd  earliest  blush 

The  busy  housewife  hustles, 
Manipulates  the  scrubbiug  brush 

Or  dallies  with  the  Brussels; 
The  husband  from  his  morning  bone 

Gnaws  off  a  scant  subsistence, 
Lost  in  the  problem  of  his  own 

Unrecognized  existence. 


Prof.  Swing  says  "the  com'ng  man  will  be  temper- 
ate, just,  generous,  charitable,  Christian,  a  good  neigh  - 
bor  and  a  faithful  citizeu."  Aud  he  might  have  aided, 
he  will  be  some  lime  in  coming. 


"Ball  this  eveniug,  dear?"  inquired  Desdemona  of 
Othello,  when  she  saw  him  loading  up  his  old  navy 
revolver.  "No,  not  this  evening — 3'm'other  evening, 
love,"  he  replied,  as  he  reached  for  the  pillow  and 
wedged  it  softly  down  her  oesophagus. 


Walt  Whitman  lectured  in  Boston  a  few  evening! 
ago,  and  he  has  since  announced  that  he  will  read  his 
poems  there,  but  not  until  next  fall.  This  will  givft 
even  the  lame  plenty  of  time  to  get  out  of  town. 
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A   Midnight  Tragedy. 


By    W.    C.    Morrow. 


It  was  a  terrible  resolution ;  and,  being  ter- 
rible, was  the  more  determined.  I  compre- 
hended the  gravity  of  the  undertaking,  al- 
though I  was  but  fourteen  years  of  age.  There 
should  be  no  mistake,  no  failure,  nothing  in- 
complete; consequently  I  stealthily  loaded 
my  old  single-barrel  Bliotguu  witb  a  double 
charge  of  powder  and  tbiity  buckshot — a 
charge  which  would  have  burst  an  ordinary 
twist-barrel;  but  the  gun  in  question  pos- 
sessed those  massive  advantages  of  strength 
which  appertain  to  cannon. 

It  might  have  been  noticed  that  after  tea 
I  stalked  abjut  with  a  gloomy,  ponderous 
solemnity.  I  invited  no  one  to  share  my  se- 
cret. In  a  few  hours  the  world  would  be 
startled  by  the  enactment  of  a  tragedy  at  the 
hands  of  a  boy,  who,  though  he  was  known  to 
•average  three  tights  a  day,  had  never  hurt 
anybody  or  won  a  battle.  Yet  they  would  see 
I  would  be  a  walking  terror.     Very  good. 

At  bedtime  I  locked  my  door,  and  turned 
■out  the  light,  but  did  not  undress.  In  fact, 
I  buttoned  my  coat  over  my  white  shirt-front, 
drew  the  curtain  so  that  the  window  would  be 
half  obscured,  and  concealed  myself  behin J 
the  curtain,  the  gun  resting  on  my  knees. 

This  window  looked  down  upon  the  back- 
yard, in  the  further  end  of  which  was  a  wood- 
pile. Some  one  had  been  stealing  wood 
every  night,  and  I  had  deliberately  decided 
to  kill  the  thief.  It  was  a  cloudy  night  but 
■there  was  a  small  moon.  From  my  window 
to  the  wood-pile  the  distance  was  about  thirty 
yards.  I  was  a  good  shot,  and  the  light  was 
sufficient  for  killing  purposes. 

The  hours  dragged  slowly  and  heavily  by. 
The  loneliness  of  my  situation  was  oppressive 
and  the  silence  awful.  I  reflected  on  the  ser- 
ious consequences  of  taking  human  life.  But 
the  law  protected  me,  and  consequently  (as  is 
generally  the  case)  performed  the  functions 
of  a  conscience. 

Sitting  thus  alone,  I  felt  myself  becoming 
drowsy  and  struggled  against  it,  and  so  lively 
was  my  imagination  that  I  made  myBslf  wide 
awake  by  mentally  enacting  the  scene;  on 
which  occasion  my  heart  would  beat  so  vio- 
lently, and  my  fright  would  be  so  real  and 
intense,  that  I  was  fain  to  explain  to  myself 
that  I  was  merely  joking,  and  that  really  I 
was  not  such  a  bloody-minded  fellow  as  all 
that. 

However,  I  must  have  dozed;  for  suddenly 
I  started  violently,  and  my  heart  bounded 
wildly.  I  was  wide  awake  in  an  instant.  I 
listened  as  intently  as  the  loud  thumping  of 
my  heart  would  permit,  and  presently  I 
heard  a  noise  in  the  direction  of  the  wood-pile. 
Every  perceptive  sense  and  faculty  was 
strained  to  its  utmost.  Every  point  of  my 
anatomy  became  an  ear  or  an  eye.  Even  the 
gun  pricked  up  its  on%  ear,  for  I  cautiously 
cocked  it,  pressing  the  trigger  the  meanwhile 
that  there  might  be  no  click.  I  became  ter- 
ribly excited.  Tne  muscles  of  my  legs 
twitched  spasmodically.  My  arms  assumed 
the  motion  of  the  arms  of  a  sewing-machine. 
I  breathed  rapidly.  Every  second  was  an 
eternity. 

While  I  was  in  this  desperate  condition,  a 
head  slowly  appeared  over  the  fence.  Then 
every  hair  on  my  head  asserted  its  indepen- 
dence. Lizards,  spiders  and  tarantulas 
crawled  all  over  my  face,  limbs  and  body. 
All  the  liquids  in  my  system  shot  out  into 
crystals.  There  was  a  Fourth  of  July  in  my 
ears,  and  a  Mardi  Gras  in  my  eyes. 

I  waited  for  a  fair  shot  at  the  whole  body. 
Presently  there  was  a  scrambling  sound;  and 
the  entire  body,  after  the  lapse  of  innumera- 
ble centuries,  appeared  above  the  fence. 


The  supreme  moment  had  arrived.  I  drop- 
ped upon  my  knees,  silently,  slipped  the  gun 
aiong  the  window-sill,  brought  the  breech  to 
my  shoulder,  remembered  that  as  there  was  a 
heavy  charge  I  should  brace  myself  against 
the  gun,  pressed  my  cheek  against  the  breech, 
placed  my  right  forefinger  securely  upon  the 
trigger,  closed  my  left  eye,  and  directed  my 
aim  full  at  the  marauder's  breast.  In  a  mo- 
ment of  temporary  nervous  calm,  I  closed  my 
right  eye  also,  and  threw  my  strength  upon 
the  trigger. 

There  was  an  indefinite  time  of  blank  stu- 
pidity. I  recovered  my  senses  after  a  hun- 
dred years  or  more,  and  then  I  brought  up 
squarely  against  tbe  fact  that  the  gun  had 
not  been  discharged.  I  sought  the  cause, 
and  a  hundred  decades  devoted  to  close  ob- 
servation made  it  clear  to  my  mind  that  the 
gun  stood  only  at  half-cock.  A  respite! — 
perhaps  the  unseen  hand  of  Providence! 
But  I  felt  that  I  was  in  the  grasp  of  an 
invincible  emotional  insanity,  and  was  con- 
sequently unaccountable— a  common  unc.ion, 
quite,  egad! 

I  looked  upon  the  battle-field.  After  a 
million  years  I  discovered  the  thief  crawling 
down  the  wood-pile. 

My  former  agony  returned,  with  redoubled 
strength.  I  brought  tbe  gun  to  a  full-cock, 
took  nervous  aim  and  fired. 

I  faintly  remember  a  crash,  as  of  hell  in 
violent  eruption — a  tremendous  overturning 
and  upheaving,  as  if  the  world,  which  was  a 
bomb  loaded  to  the  throat  with  dynamite, 
had  been  hurled  into  the  sun.  Also  there 
went  up  from  the  wood-pile  a  sharp  cry  of 
death;  and  I  lay  upon  the  floor. 

An  awful,  silent,  dread  moment  intervened. 
Then  there  were  hurrying,  cries  and  loud  talk- 
ing in  the  house.  Then  there  came  a  strong- 
hand  upon  the  door,  which  was  locked;  then 
my  name  called  loudly  and  frantically.  I 
could  not  answer.  I  scrambled  to  my  feet, 
limp  as  a  rag.  The  door  was  burst  violently 
open.  My  father  stood  upon  the  threshold,  a 
picture  of  horror  and  despair. 

"My  son!" 

Still  I  could  not  speak.  I  staggered,  and 
fell  upon  the  bed. 

'  'My  son !  my  son !"  cried  my  father  in  terror. 

He  felt  me  over  mincingly  in  the  dark.  The 
room  rapidly  filled.  The  gas  was  lighted. 
My  mother's  blanched  face  bent  over  me. 

"He  is  not  hurt!  What  is  the  matter,  my 
son?"  cried  my  father. 

There  was  a  great  scampering  on  the  porch ; 
a  clanging  of  the  door-bell;  the  tramp  of 
strangers  in  the  vestibule;  hushed  voices. 

I  faintly  explained  to  my  anxious  parents. 

"I  have  killed  a  man." 

"AVhere  is  he?" 

I  pointed  to  the  window.  The  truth  flashed 
upon  them.  They  recoiled  at  sight  of  a  ghastly 
form  stretched  upon  the  ground.  And  then 
my  mother  caught  me  in  ber  arms,  burst  into 
tears,  covered  my  face  wiih  kisses,  and  cried 
through  her  sobbing: 

"My  poor,  poor  boy!" 

The  news  had  spread.  Persons  hurried 
to  the  dead  man.  Some  strange  men  forced 
their  way  into  my  room.  Each  was  highly 
ornamented  with  a  large,  bright  metal  star  on 
the  breast,  designed  to  warn  escaping  crimi- 
nals that  unless  they  run  faster  the  law  will 
think  about  laying  them  by  the  heels —tbe  law, 
which  is  the  wry  face  of  rascals.  One  of  these 
ill-starred  creatures  stepped  up  to  me,  and  in 
a  manner  that  was  crushed  yet  contemptuous, 
asked,  pointing  to  me: 

"Is  that  what  done  it?" 

And  then  my  father,  with  that  heroism  which 
made  Victor  Hugo  the  historian  of  a  similar 
and  impossible  proffer  of  his  own,  stepped 
forward  and  said: 


"It  was  /that  flied  the  shot!" 

My  mother  continued  to  weep. 

By  this  time  the  detachment  had  turned 
from  the  scene  of  death. 

"Who  is  it?"  i»sktd  ihe  officer. 

And  the  answer  came  slowly  and  calmly: 

"A  dog.  A  yellow  dog.  A  small  one.  A 
poor,  mangy,  sickly  one." 

These  words  were  said  scornfully  at  me, 
and  thrown  contemptuously  into  me. 

My  father's  name  got  into  the  papers  in  no 
enviable  light.  It  cost  him  ten  dollars  for 
discharging  a  firearm  in  the  city  limits.  And 
then  ten  dollars  for  the  dog.  And  I  bear  on 
my  back  some  mosaics  that  are  veiy  elaborate 
and  artistic,  and  which  the  most  skillful 
physicians  say  will  forever  remain  a  bar  to 
coveted  renown  in  the  prize  ring. 

Feesno,  May  18,  1881. 


The  Chromatic   Dog. 

Among  American  humorists  it  has  long 
been  a  reproach  to  the  English  newspapers 
tbat  they  have  not  the  wit  to  tell  a  lie.  May 
be  the  indictment  is  true,  but  the  writer  of 
the  following,  from  the  Loudon  Sporting 
Times,  seems  to  us  to  have  a  certain  personal 
interest  in  knowing  what  changes  the  revised 
edition  has  made  in  the  text,  "All  liars  shall 
have  their  part  in  the  lake  which  burneth 
with  fire  and  brimstone :" 

There  is  a  dog  at  Brighton — a  remarkable 
dog,  a  large  Maltese.  Sometimes  that  dog 
has  a  purple  body,  with  a  yellow  head  and 
tail,  sometimes  he  is  scarlet  and  puce.  He  is 
a  kind  of  rainbow  dog.  The  fact  is,  he  be- 
longs to  a  dyer  in  tow,  and  being  naturally 
white,  he  takes  any  color  easily,  and  now 
gets  a  dip  in  one  vat,  and  now  in  another, 
and  he  forms  a  sort  of  canine  advertisement. 
It  is  fun  to  see  tbis  dog,  which  is  quite  un- 
conscious of  Irs  distinguished  condition,  come 
up  to  other  dogs,  wagging  his  yellow  head 
and  green  tail,  and  the  way  those  dogs,  after 
regarding  him  out  of  the  corners  of  their  eyes 
for  a  minute,  tuck  their  tails  between  their 
legs  and  "scoot"  is  a  caution.  Some  time 
since,  a  friend  of  ours  who  had  been  occa- 
sionally a  victim  of  the  "old  complaint,"  was 
going  down  to  Brighton  for  rest  in  great 
health  and  Bpirits.  When  driving  from  the 
station  he  suddenly  came  on  this  dog. 
"Hallo!  hey!  What's  that?  Hey!  hey!  what! 
a  purple  dog  with  a  green  tail!  Oh,  lor!  got 
'em  again!"  and  he  turned  round  and  went 
back  to  London,  firmly  persuaded  that  he 
was  again  a  victim  of  delirium  tremens. 


Wonderful   Discovery. 

It  appears  that  electric  cats  are  a  simple 
and  cheap  means  of  illumination.  Prof. 
Maynard,  of  Cincinnati,  is  said  to  own  the 
most  powerful  battery  in  the  world.  He  is 
also  the  proprietor  of  a  black  tomcat,  unriv- 
aled for  size,  beauty  and  intelligence.  A  few 
days  since,  so  the  story  goes,  these  two  be- 
longings of  the  professor  came  by  chance  into 
contact  in  such  sort  that  the  cat  became  the 
recipient  of  a  stream  of  electric  fluid  estimated 
at  one  thousand  horse  power.  Forthwith  his 
hair  stood  erect,  emitting  a  brilliant  corus- 
cation of  sparks.  A  series  of  squalls ,  however 
calling  the  professor's  attention  to  his  favor- 
ite's situation,  he  promptly  disconnected  the 
cat  from  the  battery,  but  to  his  great  surprise 
found  that  it  remained  luminous,  having 
taken  such  a  tremendous  dose  of  electric  fluid 
that  it  had  become  a  permanent  generator  of 
electricity,  giving  out  a  light  equal  to  that  of 
800  wax  candles.  This  it  has  since  continued 
to  do,  it  is  said,  and  it  is  now  the  terror  of 
its  feline  colleagues,  as  it  perambulates  the 
tiles  by  night,  blazing  like  a  comet,  but  with 
insufferable  radiance.  . 


IN  THE   OLD  VVORI 


)  IN  THE  NEW. 


, 
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The   Boy    Road   Agent   of  the 
Blood-Stained    Prairie. 


CHAPTER    ONE. 

It  was  dark  as  the  lumbering  stage-coach 
.made  the  fording  of  the  Cannon  Ball  river, 
and  the  fiery  horse3  dated  out  upon  the 
broad,  level  prairie.  The  passengers  were 
armed  to  the  roots  of  their  teeth,  and  well 
might  they  be,  for  crouching  behind  a  blade 
of  grass,  watching  the  oncoming  coach,  with 
gleaming  eyes,  was  Fred  De  Leon,  the 
Dreaded  Boy  Koad  Agent  of  the  Blood- 
Stained  Prairie. 

There  was  no  time  for  defense.  Ere  the 
Tnost  experienced  passenger  could  draw  his 
-weapon,  the  terror  of  the  plain  was  upon 
them,  and  resistance  was  useless.  Quickly 
wringing  the  necks  of  the  horses  with  one 
wrench  of  his  powerful  arm,  he  slew  the 
driver  with  the  heel  of  his  boot,  and  was 
engaged  in  killing  the  express  messenger, 
\-when  the  voice  of  a  woman  fell  on  his  ear. 

CHAPTER    TWO. 

Though  inured  to  crime,  Fred  De  Leon 
was  a  paralytic  before  a  woman.  Hastily 
Hinging  open  the  coach  door,  he  saw  a  beau- 
tiful being  roosting  on  the  ceiling  like  a  fly. 

"Be  not  alarmed,  fair  maid.  I  do  beseech 
thee  to  come  down.  I  may  bald-headed 
snatch  the  sterner  sex,  but  woman,  divine 
woman,  need  fear  no  harm  from  Fred  De 
Leon,  the  Boy  Road  agent  of  the  Blood- 
Stained  Prairie." 

At  these  fell  words  the  woman  came  down 
with  a  flop  and  lay  fainting  in  the  arms  of 
the  brave  robber. 

"I  prithee,  express  agent,  hast  tbou  a  drop 
■of  sack  in  thy  good  flask?"  asked  the  un- 
nerved land  pirate,  as  he  held  the  yielding 
form  in,  his  arms. 

"Certes.i'rief,"  returned  the  agent  humbly, 
:as  he  hastened  to  find  his  bottle  of  tangle- 
foot. '-'Fred  De  Leou,  the  Boy  Road  Agent, 
can  never  ask  for  bug  juice  and  find  it  ill 
ibestowed. " 

The  boy  smiled  disdainfully,  and,  drawing 
the  cork  with  his  teeth,  poured  the  generous 
fluid  down  the  beautiful  face  upturned  to  him. 

CHAPTER    THREE. 

"Listen,  cola,"  said  a  grave  voice  at  his 
elbow;  "I  am  an  old  man,  chief  of  a  tribe 
■once  as  numerous  as  the  grass  blades.  They 
.are  scattered.  The  eai\h  has  drunk  their 
Wood.  The  fire  water  of  the  pale  face  has 
busted  them.  Be  warned.  Give  it  not  to 
rthe  snow  squaw,  lest  she  acquire  the  taste 
and  spree  herself  into  the  grave  of  the  red 
skin.     I  have  spoken." 

"You  are  right,  old  Potleg,"  mormured 
he  Boy  Boad  Agent,  "  I  had  forgotten. 
Never  again  shall  this  hand  put  the  flask  that 
biteth  like  a  coyote  and  kicketh  like  a  mule 
.to  human  lips,"  and  with  this  the  courageous 
lad  turned  his  fair  charge  upside  down  and 
poured  the  liquor  out  of  her  delicate  system. 

"  Tis  well,  cola,"  said  the  Indian,  as  he 
^sloped  into  the  gathering  darkness. 

The  passengers  applauded  the  generous 
raction  of  the  rapidly -growing-in-popularity 
boy,  and  a  shower  of  gold  dust  fell  upon  his 
brawny  shoulders. 

CHAPTER    FOUR. 

The  night  drifted  away  in  great  shadows 
across  the  plain,  and  still  the  Boy  Road  Agent 
sat  beside  his  unconscious  captive.  The 
stage  had  driven  out  aud  the  lady  and  him 
•were  alone. 

"She  flutters,"  he  said,  as  he  noticed  a  de- 
licate kick.  "She  flutters  again,"  he  contin- 
ued, as  the  rounded  limbs  were  drawn  up 
until  the  knees  touched  the  chin,  and  the 
fair  lady  came  upright  like  a  hoe  handle. 


"Where  am  I?"  she  murmured. 

"Thou  art  with  me,  fairest;  with  Fred  De 
Leon,  the  Boy  Road  Agent  of  the  Blood- 
Stained  Prairie." 

"And  you  are  he?"  she  asked,  clutching  his 
hair  for  support. 

"The  same,"  he  replied  proudly,  as  his  legs 
flew  up  and  he  came  down  like  a  squash. 

"Then  at  last  I  behold  him,"  sighed  the 
lady,  as  she  sank  upon  his  prostrate  form  and 
buried  her  face  in  her  hands.  "I've  got  hira 
at  last." 

"Why  sittest  thou  on  me?"  demanded  Fred 
De  Leon,  gouging  the  grass  out  of  his  mouth. 
"Rise  off  me,  I  prithee-" 

"I  am  thy  grandmother,  very  much  ia 
search  of  thee,"  responded  the  captive. 

There  was  a  report.  Another,  and  another, 
thicker  and  faster. 

Then  all  was  silent. 

CHAPTER   FIVE. 

The  day  coach  crossed  the  Cannon  Ball 
river  the  next  noon,  and  the  Boy  Road  Agent 
was  lifted  in  by  the  ear. 

"How  goes  it,  cola?"  asked  the  stalwart 
form  of  the  Indian  chief,  as  he  borrowed  some 
cheese  from  a  passenger.  "Thouappearest  to 
be  off  ttry  nut." 

"Listen,  citizens,"  replied  the  ex-Boy  Road 
Agent,  sternly,  "the  next  time  a  red-headed 
old  woman  comes  slopping  around  here,  you 
give  her  all  there  is  in  the  bottle  and  jam  the 
bottle  down  after  it,"  and  with  these  words 
he  disappeared  under  his  former  captive,  and 
was  seen  no  more  of  men. 

The  night  wind  fell  softly  upon  the  wihs- 
pering,  waving  grass,  but  Fred  De  Leon  the 
Boy  Road  Agent  of  the  Blood-Prairie,  had 
gone  out  from  amateur  robbing  forever. 


The  Kansas  City  Times  man  has  had  the 
fatal  privilege  of  looking  into  the  Bernhardt's 
eves,  and  has  gone  mad  in  consequence. 
Hear  him  shriek  from  the  grating  of  the  cell 
wherein  he  clanks  his  chain: 

"They  are  simply  indescribable.  They 
have  the  chameleon  variety  in  hue,  that  you 
cannot  tell  whether  they  are  black  or  hazel 
or  gray  or  blue?  You  judge  them  simply  by 
their  impressions,  their  effects.  Yet  how  in- 
finitely changeable  they  are!  This  moment 
they  slumber  serenely— the  next  they  flash 
with  a  glorious  fire — now  they  soothe  you  with 
their  tenderness — anon  they  startle  you  with 
their  wild,  haunted  look.  They  are  respon- 
sive eyes,  speak  of  love,  and  they  melt — of 
passion,  and  they  glow, — of  hate,  and  they 
glitter — of  remorse,  and  they  pale — of  death 
and  they  stare  coldly  and  leaden  upon  you. 
They  reflect,  oh,  so  truh'l  the  calms  and  the 
tempests  of  a  soul  which,  fired  by  genius,  has 
nevertheless  been  taught  that  genius  does 
not  bring  happiness  and  peace." 


Irritated  Mamma — No,  it  does  not  fit  as  if 
he  had  been  born  in  it — it  does  not  fit  at  all, 
and  I  shall  expect  my  money  back.  Mr. 
Ikeymo — But,  s'help  me — .  I.  M. — Your 
advertisements  say,  "Money  returned  if  not 
approved."  Mr.  Ikej'mo — So  they  do,  nry 
tear,  so  they  do;  but  your  money  vas  ap- 
proved — it  vas  very  goot  money. 


A  handsome  young  lady,  a  perfect  type  of 
the  Albino,  white  hair,  pink  eyes  and  clear, 
beautiful  complexion,  can  be  seen  walking 
one  of  the  principal  streets  of  Milwaukee  any 
clear,  bright  day.  She  is  the  daughter  of  an 
old  and  well-known  citizen,  who  has  dark 
hair,  black  eyes  and  a  complexion  as  brown 
as  a  berry. 


The   Wedding    Ring. 

In  th"e  days  well  known  to  history  as  "once 
upon  a  time,"  a  certain  noble  Roman  youth 
was  deeply  engaged  in  the  excitement  of  a 
game  of  ball.  The  occasion  was  an  import- 
ant oue  to  him,  for  it  was  his  wedding  feast, 
but  the  play  made  him  careless  of  a  treasure 
that  he  ought  to  have  guarded  with  the  great- 
est affection.  He  took  oft  his  wedding-ring 
and  placed  it  upon  the  finger  of  a  statue  of 
Venus,  to  remain  there  until  he  should  want 
it  again.  When,  however,  a  few  hours  after, 
he  wished  to  take  it,  he  found  to  his  dismay 
that  the  stony  hand  had  become  clinched,  so 
that  it  was  impossible  to  remove  the  ring. 
He  now  had  to  pay  the  penalty  of  his  rash- 
ness, for  he  was  constantly  haunted  by  the 
figure,  which  kept  whispering  in  his  ear:  "Em- 
brace me;  I  am  Venus  whom  you  have  wed- 
ded. I  will  never  restore  your  ring."  The 
wretched  3'outh  continued  to  be  followed  by 
his  disagreeable  companion,  until,  after  much 
difficulty,  he  was  able,  with  the  assistance  of 
a  priest,  to  force  the  goddess  to  relinguish  the 
ring,  and  then  only  was  the  young  man  free. 

This  legend  is  widely  spread,  and  has  been 
popular  under  varied  forms;  in  some  of  these 
the  Virgin  Mary  takes  the  place  of  Venus, 
and  the  owner  of  the  ring  having,  by  placing 
it  on  the  finger  of  a  statue,  become  the 
betrothed  of  the  Virgin,  is  obliged  to  renounce 
the  world  and  enter  a  monastery. 

In  another  version  a  certain  priest,  desir- 
ing to  enter  the  marriage  state,  seeks  a  license 
from  the  Pope,  who  grants  his  request  on 
condition  that  he  shall  first  conciliate  St. 
Agues,  who  was  not  only  the  patroness  of  his 
own  church,  but  the  special  preserver  of  vir- 
ginal chastity,  by  placing  on  the  finger  of  her 
image  an  emerald  ring,  sent  for  the  purpose 
by  the  sovereign  pontiff  himself.  The  priest 
does  as  he  is  directed,  and  places  the  ring 
on  the  fourth  finger,  but  his  astonishment  is 
great  when  the  hand  which  has  been  put  for- 
ward to  receive  the  ring  is  returned  to  its 
original  position.  Attempts  to  withdraw  the 
the  ring  are  ineffectual,  and  the  unfortunate 
priest  realizes  the  disagreeable  truth  that  he 
is  contracted  to  St.  Agnes  and  can  marry  no 
one  else. 

The  stories  are  particularly  interesting  as 
exhibiting  the  feeling  which  was  universally 
entertained  in  olden  times,  that  wedding  and 
betrothal  rings  possessed  an  inhereut  power 
and  value  in  themselves — a  belief  which  still 
lingers  in  places. 

They  may  talk  all  they  please,  says  Peck's 
San,  about  flannel  not  shrinking,  but  we 
know  it  will.  The  way  we  know  it  is  by 
associating  with  a  bicycler.  It  is  well  known 
to  the  students  of  natural  history  that  riders 
of  bicycles  wear  a  pad  a  little  below  and  at 
the  left  of  the  pistol  pocket,  in  order  that 
the — well,  so  the  mind  will  be  more  at  ease 
as  they  glide  along  over  obstructions.  Our 
friend  had  the  liver  pad  in  such  cases  made 
and  provided,  sewed  on  to  the  rear  novel  of 
his  new  white  flannel  shirt.  All  went  merry 
as  a  marriage  bell  until  it  became  necessary 
to  have  the  flannel  shirt  washed.  When  he 
came  to  put  the  shirt  on  again  the  pad  was 
away  up  between  his  shoulders.  He  com- 
plained to  the  man  who  built  the  shirt,  but 
was  met  by  the  remark  that  they  were  wear- 
ing them  quite  high  this  v-ear.  Then  he 
accosted  the  washerwoman  about  it,  and  told 
her  she  had  ruined  his  shirt,  but  she  said  he 
must  take  his  lung  pad  off  next  time.  We 
would  swear  that  flannel  will  shrink  when  it 
is  washed. 


The     house-cleaning 
Spring  soot. 


husband    gets    his 


Beaconsfield's  wife  was  ten  years  his  senior  and 
had  much  to  do  with  his  success. 
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Baldwin. —  Fwi  on  the  Bristol  is  in  every  way  supe- 
rior to  that  mess  of  drivel  and  bad  music  called  The 
Tourists.  But  little  difference  exists  in  the  construc- 
tion of  either  vehicle,  and  both  are  in  fact  variety 
shows.  Mestayer's,  however,  was  not  good  variety  if 
Bray's  darkey  is  excepted,  while  Jairolt's  contains 
among  its  members  the  best  names  known  to  the 
vaiiely  sta»e.  Barring  a  slight  tendency  to  coarseness 
John  F.  Sheridan's  "Widow  O'Brien"  is  almost  a 
remarkably  good  performance,  and  his  other  imperso- 
nations are  equally  commeodable.  Miss  Castleton  is 
a  good  burlesque  actress,  Miks  Halleck  sings  fairly 
aud  Miss  Kaine  does  not.  Waldron's  impersonations 
of  tragedians  are  very  clever,  and  Billy  Courtright  sus- 
tains his  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best  of  the 
eccentric  darkeys.  The  entertwiument  was  received 
with  incessant  shouts  of  laughter  and  made  an  unmis- 
takable "hit." 

Standakd,—  Widow  Bedott  has  closed  its  second 
■week  to  good  business.  The  name  of  Haverly  seems 
to  be  a  public  magnet. 

California. — "Colonel  Selh-rd"  is  well  done  here 
this  week,  bat  our  fickle  public  does  not  seem  to  want 
it. 

Tivoli.—  No  change  here.  Business  continues  to 
be  simply  enormous. 

Winter  Gakden. — La  Mascotte  is  not  as  meritorious 
a  production  as  Olivette,  by  the  same  author,  but  it 
will  no  doubt  prove  a  bonanza  to  the  managers  of  this 
favorite  resort.  Tom  Casselli  has  been  added  to  the 
company,  and  is  a  valuable  acquisition. 

Bush  Street. — The  Snellbacker  MajeBtic  Combina- 
tion of  tLird-rate  variety  chunks  opened  to  a  crowded 
house  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Monday  night. 
The  "Snake-biters,"  as  the  gallery  dubbed  them,  are 
unique  in  one  respect,  btiug  probably  the  worst  vari- 
ety show  that  ever  had  the  assurance  to  show  its  face 
here.  The  female  performers'  lack  of  talent  is  only 
equaled  by  their  bard  unattractiveness  of  face;  and 
the  tffort  on  thur  part  to  atone  for  lack  of  seductive- 
ness in  appearance  by  a  style  of  dressing  verging  on 
indecent  exposure,  created  a  howl  of  derision  in  the 
rather  disgusted  auditory.  Hissing  is  rare  in  San 
Fraucisco,  but  a  gallery  of  dog-headed  snakes  could 
not  have  outdone  the  expressions  of  disapprobation 
on  Monday  night.     The  Jap  was  very  good. 

NOTES. 

The  country  is  flooded  with  "combinations."  Even 
Petaluma  has  been  honored,  and  by  no  less  a  person- 
age than  Tom  Keene  and  his  entire  company. 

Alice  Harrieon  and  company  have  made  a  "pro- 
nounced hit"  in  Photos,  at  The  Grand  Opera  House, 
New  York. 

Curtis  in  Sam'l  of  Posen  has  taken  New  York  by 
storm.     Wonders  will  nevtr  ceaie! 

Anna  Dickinson  declarts  in  an  interview  that  it  was 
not  modesty  which  prevented  her  from  appeariDg  in 
Claude  Melnotte.     Another  idol  shattered. 

Bill  Meslayer,  with  his  usual  predilection  for  black- 
guardism, is  out  in  a  mess  of  bad  y  written  stuff,  in 
which  he  grossly  insults  a  lady  of  thft  San  Francisco 
Press.  The  critics  ought  to  "lay  for"  this  creature, 
ana  rake  him  fore  and  5ft  when  ha  returns.  The 
sweetness  of  revenge,  however,  would  haidly  com- 
pensate for  the  undesirability  of  iiis  return. 

John  A.  Stevens  rt  iterates  the  stupendous  lie  that 
he  made  $10,000  in  San  Francisco. 

After  Raymond  comes  Hazel  Eirke  with  very  nearly 
the  same  cast.  We  Bhall  judge  for  outselves,  whether 
-*r  no  its  run  of  500  nights  was  deserved. 


A.  M.  Palmer  has  sold  Felicia  (Ccralie)  for  $5,000. 
Peter  Robertson  has  a  far  letter  version  which  could 
have  been  bought  for  as  many  hundred. 

Jim  O'Neil  docs  not  return  to  us.  He  plays  for  Joe 
Thatcher  in  "Deacon  Crankett"  this  season,  for  $250 
per  week,  and  looms  up  next  year  in  the  legitimate. 

A  stock  company  at  the  California  is  talked  of. 

Matt  Lingham  was  over  fruni  San  Rafael  this  week, 
and  srjs  he  is  rapidly  recovering  his  old  self  again. 

It  is  believed  thot  the  gloty  of  "traveling  combina- 
tions" is  on  the  wane,  ond  a  return  to  the  stock  Bystem 
is  among  the  probabilities  of  the  near  future.  The 
Chestnut,  Phil*',  takes  the  iLitiative  by  the  organization 
of  a  strong  company  for  next  season. 

At  the  Adelphi  Theatre  Manager  Laramie  has 
Eecured  the  new  sensational  dramatic  stars,  Minnie 
Oscar  Gray  and  W.  T.  Stephens,  who  will  appear  till 
further  notice  in  The  New  Jack  Sheppard,  introducing 
their  wonderful  trained  dog?,  Romeo,  Zip  and  Hero. 
The  attendance  at  this  place  of  amusement  has  been 
large,  and  the  management  are  certainly  on  the  ah-it 
for  novel  Eastern  combinations.  See  advertisement 
in  to-day's  Wasp. 

The  Kate  Claxton  combination  which  terminated  its 
engagement  at  the  Baldwin  on  Saturday  night  bade 
farewell  to  the  city  on  Sunday  and  played  to  flue 
houses  atOaklard  on  Monday.  Their  most  enjoyable 
performance  all  round  was  laBt  week's,  The  Guv'nor. 
This  brought  out  the  full  strength  of  the  company  and 
was  notable  for  cne  of  the  best  pieces  of  eccentric 
character  acting  we  ever  had  here,  "The  Mactoddy," 
by  Mr.  H.  B.  Phillips,  stage  manager  of  tue  party. 
In  make-up,  dialect  and  hadling  it  was  unctiously  good 
all  through,  the  facial  expression  as  well  as  the  spirit 
of  the  elderly  Scot  which  animated  it  producing  a 
continuous  ripple  of  laughter  all  through  the  short 
scene.  The  brief  taste  which  the  season  gave  us  of 
the  gentleman's  quality  will  make  his  return  heartily 
desired. 

Business  is  reported  as  very  bad  in  the  interior 
circuits,  the  country  having  been  over-done  of  late. 

Miss  Sylvia  Geirish  joins  the  Edouin  party  at 
ViigiDia  and  goes  East  with  them. 

The  Edouin  Troupe,  amid  the  tears  of  several  young 
Front-street  employees,  left  for  Virginia  City  on 
Sunday. 


NEW  FERRY  ROUTE  TO  OAKLAND. 

Through  the  energy  oi  President  Davis,  Superin- 
tendent Bo  wen,  and  the  Directors  of  the  South 
Pacifio  Coast  Railway,  the  public  have  a  new  route  to 
Oaklaud.  Tbis  is  a  move  in  the  right  direction  for 
the  accommodation  of  the  public.  Boats  and  tr-ins 
run  regularly,  an  per  time  card  in  to-day's  issue  of  the 
Wasp,  leaving  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  every  half 
hour.  Travel  has  commenced  by  this  new  route  in 
good  earnest. 

An  Old,  Reliable  Firm. — Without  any  suggestions 
from  any  member  of  the  firm  of  W.  W.  Montague  & 
Co.,  Stove  and  Range  importtr.-*,  aud  wholesale 
dealers  in  household  utensils,  we  have  to  say  that 
theirs  is  one  of  the  largest  establishments  on  the 
Pacific  Coast.  Their  stores  run  110,  112,  114  and  11G 
Battery  street.  The  fifteen  thousand  readers  of  the 
Wasp  will  always  find  Mr.  Montague  and  Mr.  Watkins 
ready  to  receive  them  and  show  them  over  their  vast 
establishment. 


A  BEAUTIFUL   PICTURE. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  photographic  gems  ever 
executed  is  a  picture  t'ken  by  Tuber,  tbe  uhotographer, 
immediately  after  the  funeral  of  the  late  M  s.  Amelia 
de  Young,  of  the  floral  tributes  which  were  sent  by 
friends  after  her  death.  Never,  possibly,  were  so 
many  beautiful  works  of  art  constructed  w  ith  camellias, 
jessamine,  Bmilax  and  other  rare  and  choice  flowers. 
Mr.  Taber  has  made  a  picture  out  of  these  beautiful 
bouquets  and  pieces  which  stands  unrivalled. 


Dr.  E.  O.  Cochrane,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.    Office  hourB  9  to  5. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099J  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as?  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  citj .  (See  Official  Keport,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


TZHIIK] 

WHITE  HOUSE 


Novelties  in  Neckwear, 

ELEGANT 

HANDKERCHIEF  AND  HOSIERY 

IMPORTATIONS. 

Summer  Wraps 

Marked  Down  to  Close  Out  tiie  Lot. 

PLAIN  SILK  RIBBONS 


GREATEST    REDUCTION     YET     SEEN. 

Dress  Goods 


IN    BERGE    FOULE    AND    SHOODAH, 


50  Cents  per  Yard. 

Surah  Silks,  All  Colors, 


SI  50    per   Yard. 


We    would  Call  Particular  Attention  to 
500  Dozen  Genuine 

ENGLISH  HOSE, 

ALL    STYLES, 

At  $3   per  Dozen, 

ONE-HALF  THE  COST  OF  IMPORTATION 


The  Latest  Novelties 


THE    LOWEST    RATES. 


J.  W.  Davidson 

&    CO., 

Nos.  IOI  and  103  Kearny  Street 
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News  o'  the  Week. 


Drown-ded      Canadian? — two      hundred. 
Sime  here  pretty  soon.    Our  fellows  can  pack 

a  steamboat  tighter'n  anybody. Conk,  has 

shinned   up  the   golden   ladder. Female 

pedestrians.     Smell  bad. Jealous  hubby 

chopped  wifey's  friend.     Sullivan-Walsh. 

Dead  Tom  Scott. Live  Duke.  Take  warn- 
ing; there  is  arsenic  in  his  boot- blacking; ! 

Caucasio-Mongolian  war.  Bodie. Cessa- 
tion of  asstilities.     Bodie. Stanford  says 

any  man  who  wants  work  in  California  can 
get  it.     Not  very;  a  newspaper  man  wanted 

to  ran  the  C.  P.  B.  B.  and  was  refused. 

End  of  the  graduating  exercises.  No  more 
callow  younglings  get  their  "theses"  in 
the   daily   papers,   and   dog    fights    resume 

their    immemorial    importance. Opening 

of    the    narrow   gauge    railroad.      Oakland 

wild  with  entuzymuzy.     Child  of  itself. 

Commodore  Nutt  leaves  a  full-grown  widow. 

She  is  yearning  for  the   Chinese  Giant. 

Militia  officer  chokes  himself  with  a  dog- 
chain. All  our  young  men  are  going  into 

the  beautiful  breezy  country  to  play  billiards 

and  draw  poker. Sin  Jose  loving  husband 

shot  his  wife  while  she  fed  the  festive  chicken. 

Didn't  go  to   do  it. Killoch   snubbed  at 

Indianapolis.      Honor  the   gentle   Hoosier. 

■ Mackay  coming.   Load  up  with  your  little 

Comstocks. "Sweet  girl   graduates  with 

golden  hair."   Lots  of  'em. Senator  David 

Davis  coming  West.     All  hands  on  deck  to 

shift   ballast. Sam  Brannan    fed  by   his 

friends. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


It  is  better  to  hit  the  nail  on  the  head  than 
the  nail  on  the  finger. 


"People  who  live  in  glass  houses" — should 
pull  down  the  blinds. 


CORNED  BEEF. 


THE 

SAINT  LOUIS  BEEF 

Canning    Co. 

HAS    JUST    RECEIVED    THE 

FIRST    MEDA.L 


London  Food  Exhibition 


The    Finest   Canned 

CORNED  BEEF, 

HAM  and  TONGUE. 


The  Finest  Thing  in  the  World  for 
PICNICERS 

"OLD  JUDGE" 


Bush   Street  Theater. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 


THE  THEATRE  PACKED  TO  THE  DOORS 

Instantaneous  Success  of  COL.  SNELBAKEE'S 

MAJESTICS!      MAJESTICS! 

THE   HIT   OF   THE   SEASON. 
EVERY  EVENING_AND  SATURDAY  MATINEE 

Baldwin   Theater. 


THOMAS  MAGTJIRE Manager 

CHAS.  H.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

R.  M.  EBEKLE Stage  Manager 

HUNDREDS    TURNED    AWAY. 


JAEEETT  &  RICE'S  SUPERB  CONSTELLATION 
In  their  highly  successful  Musical  Comedy, 

FUN     ON     THE     BRISTOLI 

Or,  A  NIGHT  ON  LONG  ISLAND  SOUND. 
EVERY  EVENING  AND  SATURDAY  MATINEE. 


California  Theater. 


THERE'S    MILLIONS    IN    IT.' 


Every  evening  this  week  and  Saturday  Matinee. 

JOHN    T.    RAYMOND 
In  the  Greatest  Comedy  Creation  of  the  Age, 

COL.  SELLERS! 


Monday,  June  6th— The  Madison  Sqnare  Theatre 
Company  in  HAZEL  KIKKE,  with  New  York  Cast. 


ADELPHI    THEATER, 

No.  607CALIFORNIASTREET,  Above  Kearny. 

NED  BUOELEY Sole  Proprietor 

FRANK  LAVAENIE SUge  and  BusiueBe  Manager 


MONDAY,    MAY    30th. 
The  only  Theater  in  San  Francisco  that  has  played 
to  crowded  houses  the  past  week.     Tnird  week  and 
terrific  success  of  MISS 

Minnie  Oscar  Gray  and  Wm.  T.  Stephens 

And  their  three  acting  dogs,  in  another  new  and 

powerful  play, 

NEW   JACK    SHEPPARD. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT. 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  the 
Narrow-Gauge  Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

— ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAY  1st 


A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Daneiug  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 


WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  between  Post  and  Sutter  streets. 

Stahl  &   Maace Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kennedy Acting  Manager 

GRAND    RE-OPENING, 

Wednesday  Evening May  11th,  1881, 

UNDER  A^  ENTIRELY  NEW  MANAGEMENT, 

Of  this  popular  family  resort,  having  been 

Remodelled,  Newly  Frescoed,  Painted  and  Decorated, 

with  New  Stage,  New  Scenery,  etc. 

Grand  production  of  the  new  Comic  Nautical  Opera, 

BILLEE   TAYLOR!  BILLEE   TAYLOR 

Or,  The  Reward  of  Virtue. 

With  an  UNEQUALLED  CAST,  including 

MISS  HATI1E  MOOKE as  PHCEBE 

MR,  HARRY  GATES as  BILLEE  TAYLOR 

An  Enlarged  and  Complete  Chorus  and  Full  Ope- 
ratic Orchestra. 
Admission 25  Cents 

For  further  particulars  and  full  cast  see  bills. 


Cigarettos  and  Tobacco 


The  Worlds  Very  Greatest  Show. 


COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

C  O  LE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCU 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE' 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 

COLE'S 

CIRCUS 


A7V.    "W.    COLE'S 


..POSITIVELY.. 


New  Mammoth  Circus, 

MENAGERIE   OF  TRAINED   ANIMALS 

AND 

CONGRESS  OF  LIVING  WONDERS 

More  Show  for  Less  Money  than  all  others. 

Located  at  the  New  Amphitheater, 

COB.  MISSION  AND  SEVENTH  STS. 

03- TWO    PERFORMANCES     BAIEY.-SW 
US- TWO     P1-.RFOK.HAKCES     »AHiY.-®a 


Commencing  Saturday,  May  21st. 

Standard    Theater. 


Cha9.  E.  Locks Proprietor 

SECOND   WEEK--OVERWHEMING    SUCCESS. 


To-night  and  Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays. 

Mr.  CHARLE3  B.  BISHOP 
As  The  "Widow  in  J.  H.  Haverly's  Comedy  Triumph 

WIDOW     BEDOTTI 

Supported  by  an  exceptionally  strong  cast. 

THE    FOUNTAIN. 

Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets. 

WALTER  A  CO Proprietor* 

Concert  every  night  commencing  at  8  o'clock 

MME.    WAMBOLD, 
Queen  of  the  Tight  Rope. 

Prof.    GEO.   "WAMBOLD, 

The  Champion  Equilibrist  of  the  World. 
Fir6t  Appearance  of 

MR.    SAMUEL,    DEARIN, 

Inventor   and   Originator  of   Comedy  Instruments. 


MISS  ROSE  JTTLIAN, 
Beautiful  Young    Contortionist,  stands  Unequaled 

ALFRED    SING-ER, 

la  his  New  and  Original  Performance  entitled  LE  BIJOU  OR- 
CHESTRA, performing  Operatic  Selections,  Ballads  of  all 
Nations,  and  all  the  popular  Music  of  the  day,  on  two  instru- 
ments at  once,  being  equal  in  volume  to  a  Bmall  orchestra. 


r^ 


jF^j» 


South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad. 

(NEW  ROUTE--N ARROW  GAUGE.). 
SUMMER     ARRANGEMENT. 

COMMENCING  APRIL  4, 1  SB  1 ,  BOATS  AND  TRAINS 
will  leave  San  Francisco  from  Ferry  Landing,  foot 
of  Market  street,  as  follows: 

8q/»  A.  M.,  Daily,  for  Alameda,  West  San  Leandro, 
. O \J  Wes i  s*n  Lorenzo,  Mussel I's  Mou n t Eden,  AI va- 
ratlo,  Hall's,  Newark,  Mowry's,  Alviso,  Agnew's,  Santa 
Clara,  San  Jose,  LovelaUy'.-,  Los  Gatos,  Alma,  Wright's, 
Glenwood,  Dougherty's  Mtll,  Felton,  Big  Tree  Grove, 
Summit  and  Santa  Cruz. 

3*ji\  P.  M.,  Daily,  for  Santa  Cruz  and  all  intermedi- 
,0\J  ate  Stations. 
*    tjji  K  M.  Daily,  Sundays  excepted,  for  San  Jose  and 
41. OU  all  intermediate  poinl-s. 

M=trln  Alameda  all  turousn  trains  will  stop  at  Park 
street  and  Pacific  avenue  only. 

STAGES  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  8:80  a.  m.  and  3:30 
p.  M.  trains  for  Congress  springs  and  Saratoga. 

EXCLUSION  TICKETS  s^old  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, good  until  Monday  following,  inclusive;  to  San 
Jose  and  return,  $2  50;  Santa  Cruz  aud  return,  £5. 

OAIiEANJ>  AND  ALAIUEDA  FEKKY— Ferries 
aud  liuca I  Trains  leave  San  Francisco forOaklaud  and 
Alameda— *6:35— 7:35— 8:30— 9:30— 10:30— 11:30— 1i2:30  A.  M. 
1:30— 2:30— 3:30-4:30— 5:30— 6:30-7:30— 8:30  and  11:30  p.  m. 

Erom  Comer  Fourteenth  aud  W«-u.<rter  streets, 
OAKLAM»  —  *6:00-*7:00  — 8:00— 8:50— 9:50— 10:50-t  11:50 
A.M.andl2:50— 1:50— 2:50— 3:50— 4:50— 5:50-8:50  and  9:50P.M. 

Eroiu  High  street,  Alameda  —  *5:4o— *6:45— 7:45— 
8:38— 9:35— 10:35— tll:3o  A.  M.;  12:35—1:35—2:35—3:35-4:35  — 
5:35-6:35  and  9:35  P.  M.  ^ 

tSaturdaysandSumluysonly.  ''Daily, Sundays  excepted. 

Up-town  Ticket  Office,  208  Montgomery  street.  Baggage 
checked  at  Hotels  aod  Residences. 

Through  trains  arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9:.>>  and  10:35 
A  M  *nd6:35P.  M.  GEO.  H.  WAGGONER, 

F.  W  .  BOWEJS  ,  Sup'L  Geil'l  Pass'r  Ag't. 


ARE  BETTER  THAN  EVER 
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Geyser  Notes. 

This  most  popular  of  C'aliforniau  Summer 
resorts,  is  crammed  with  people.  Mrs. 
Emelie  Melville  Derby  is  there  with  her  fam- 
ily, and  the  newly  formed  Geyser  Melville 
Troupe  embraces  those  famous  soloists, 
Charlie  Kenny  and  W.  P.  Dewey,  though 
Mr.  Kenny  is  not  in  good  voice,  having  found 
a  pool  of  water  sufficiently  large  to  wet  both 
his  feet  while  hunting  trout  with  a  walking 
stick.  Messrs.  Willie  Howard,  Horace 
Hussey  and  Homer  King  monopolize  the  bil- 
liard table  during  the  day  and  sleep  on  it  at 
night.  Bob  Morrow  and  Col.  J.  Henley 
Smith, Peter  Donahue,  Ned  Hall  and  Chandler 
Howard  are  making  their  expenses  by  a 
"cinch"  game  for  the  unwary,  in  full  blast  in 
the  office.  Tom  Grant  and  Barstow,  of 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  have  a  corner  on  the 
stove,  and  will  sell  no  shares.  Walter  Gil- 
more,  Fred  Burling,  Brad  Smith  and  a  regi- 
ment of  bank  clerks  make  night  hideous  in 
the  steam-bath  house  and  use  up  all  the  next 
day's  steam.  Mrs.  Lillie  Coit,  Miss  Ran- 
dolph, Eugene  Dewey  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Le 
Breton  went  over  from  Larkmead,  Mis.  Coit's 
place,  on  Sunday,  and  made  a  visit  of  a  ftw 
hours,  Mr.  Dewi-y  giving  an  exhibition  of 
fancy  diving,  in  the  unexpcc'ed  and 
sailor-knot  styles.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Le 
Breton  returned  to  the  city  yester- 
day, and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willie  Howard 
went  over  to  Mrs.  Coit's.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G 
L.  Bradley  and  Miss  Annie  Bradley  are  still 
there  and  will  remain  a  week  longer.  Bob 
Morrow  and  his  famly  are  still  there.  Mr. 
Morrow,  despite  imported  worms,  a  $17  rod 


and  a  full  outfit,  has  caught  barely  one  fish, 
and  that  was  blind  and  he  ran  it  down.  He 
has  given  up  fishing,  and  sells  calls  on  Sierra 
Nevada  to  the  boys  instead.  The  weather 
is  delicious  and  everybody  happy. 


Fiji  fashion:  The  spring  opening  in  Fiji 
shows  quite  a  revolution  in  the  fashions  there. 
Shatk-teeth  necklaces  are  cut  more  decollete, 
and  the  mole  on  the  back  is  painted  red  and 
the  green  string  is  worn  around  the  left  ankle 
instead  of  the  light,  as  formerly. 


Boone  &  O.-borti,  jfateDt  Solicitors,  No.  320  Cali- 
fornia street,  r.poit  the  follow  u<*  number  of  Patents 
issued  from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  invent- 
ors on  the  Pacific  Coafct  for  the  week  ending  May  24th 
1881:  H.C.Barnes,  V-.llejo,  Cal.,  Lath  At'.achment; 
G.  S.  Dean,  S.  IT.  Cal.,  Preparing  Nitro  Glycerine 
Compound;  T.  J.  HubbelL  Maytield,  Cal.,  Harrow; 
Ida  E.  and  Geo.  W.  Jolly,  Paraiso,  Cal.,  Animal  Trap; 
W.  A.  McFarlan,  IvaDpah,  Cal.,  Suspenders;  G,  E. 
Millar,  Austin,  Nevadn,  Blacking  Compound;  P.  S. 
Miller,  S.  E.,  Trace  buckle;  W.  A.  L.  Miller,  S.  F. 
Manufacture  of  Cabinet  Jewelry,  Reissue;  David 
Newstndter,  S.  F.,  Shirt;  V.  E.  Oilrem,  Modesto,  Cal., 
Sickle-bar  for  Harvesters;  J.  \V,  Boss,  Santa  Cara, 
Cal.,  Kitchen  Implement;  E.  J.  Bubattoin,  Ft-lton, 
Cal..  Beer  Faucet;  J.  J.  Schlueter,  S.  F.,  Door  Click; 
D.  F.  Tennyson,  San  Jose,  Cal.,  Retort  for  Reducing 
Ores. 


THE  MERRY  MOLLTJSK. 
A  blessed  youog  maid  from  Du'uth 
Remarked  (and  she  told  the  straight  tiuth) 

That  Moraghan's  bivalves 

Expanded  her  eye-valves 
And  sweetly  affected  her  tooth. 
At  Stalls  68-69, 
California  Market,  these  fine, 

Fat  mollusks  are  opened — 

Fit  feast  for  the  Pope  and 
The  Fathers  and  Saints,  They're  divim  ! 


"I  like  your  cheek!"  is  what  the  delighted 
lover  said  to  the  possessor  of  his  affections. 

Cream  of  ta-ta — The  accompanying  kiss. 


The  Electro-Magnetic  Brush 


Endorsed  by  all  prominent  RclentM*  __., 
I'h  vli  Inn-  In  America.  H«i  i  complete  Buttery 
la  tho  back,  which  Eeoeral*s  n  current  of  electricity 
which  ii  communicated  to  the  body  by  rotani  of  rnelil 
leetb,  which  ire  M>ft  and  flexible.  and  do  not  In  any 
way  injure  or  rouRh*n  (he  tkin.  The  Flncftt  Hair 
Brudh  In  Existence.  Should  be  Uhcd  daily.  Cores 
Dandruff.  IIuldnCHA,  Falling  of  flair,  Rhcu. 
matlnm.  Headache,  Ni-urulela,  <  (o.  Those  af- 
flicted w.th  Severe,  Painful  «H3  Ch  ronlc  DUeosot 
ibould  »end  ior  our  Journal  de.cnbmg  Eleclro  Medical 
Appliance*.  Mailed  Free. 
J.  W.  WEAKLEY  Jr.  &  CO.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


JOHN  D.  TOST. 


H.  S.  CROCKER. 


H.S.  CROCKER  &  CO. 

STATIONERS,   PRINTERS, 
liitliograpliers, 


BLANK    BOOK   MANUFACTURERS, 

Nbs.  215,  217  and  219  Bush  St,, 
ISAN    FRANCISCO. 


A  TEN  YEARS'  RECORD  YOUR  SECURITY  FOR  SQUARE  DEALING. 

The  Old  and  Reliable. 
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The  Great  I.  X.  L.  Springs  Again  to  the  Front 

WITH  FACTS  FOR  THE  PUBLIC  TO  READ: 

Fikst — We  claim  to  sell  goods  CHEAPER  than  any  other  house  in  San  Francisco,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that  we  sell  more 
goods  in  our  line,  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Second  —We  claim  to  offer  the  year  round  as  choice  as  stylish  and  as  serviceable  lines  of  Merchandise  as  can  be  found  in  any  first- 
class  establishment  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  to  offer  the  same  at  prices  to  consumers  for  less  than  retailers,  as  a  rule,  can  purchase  for. 

Thikd — Being  direct  imporlers  of  ALL  CLASSES  of  GOODS  WE  DEAL  IN,  we  offer  the  latest  and  choicest  Novelties  in  all  classes 
of  MEN'S,  YOUTHS',  BOYS'  and  CHILDREN'S  WEAR. 

Fourth — Our  system  is  that  of  strictly  one  price.  We  will  refund  money  five  days  after  purchase  if  the  goods  purchased  are  in  any 
way  misrepresented,  and  our  salesmen  are  allowed  under  no  consideration  to  misrepresent  goods.     These  facts  should  convince  you  that 


THE    GREAT    I.   X.    L, 


Corner     of    Kearny    fi.inl     Commercial    Streets,    ^»an    Franoisoo, 

IS  THE  HOME  OP  THE  PEOPLE  OP  THE   PACIFIC   COAST. 
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The  Best   of  Good  Company. 


We  present  herewith   a  partial  list  of  new  City  sub- 
scribers to  the  Wasp,  since  February  last: 


Alaska  Commercial  Co 
Anglo-California  Bank 
Allen,  Isaac  P 
Arthur,  E  M 
Adams,  J  Q 
Aldrich,  W  A 
Allen,  C  B 
.Badlam.  Alex 
Barton,' W  T 
Belknap,  D  P 
Baker  &  Hamilton 
Bausman,  WW 
Boalt,  Judge  J  H 
Batchelder,  Col 
Bryan,  W  J 
Blair,  D  B 
Bangs,  Franklin 
Barnes,  Gen  W  H  L 
Bates,  Morris  S 
Beck,  D  L 
Bates,  Dudley  C 
Brown,  J  W 
Bes',  J  T 
Bishop,  T  B 
Bates,  M  A  K 
Belden,  Chas 
Bar  Association 
Bryant,  A  J 
Bmestell,  C  K 
Bowie,  Dr 

Buckoall,  Dr 

Bibcock,  W  F 

Barrett,  W  G 

"  City  of  Paris  " 

Cuok,  Daniel 

Crowley,  Chief 

Campbell,  Alex 

Classen,  J  M 

Coleman,  J  V 

Cicott,  F  X 

Castle,  F  L 

Cohen,  A  A 

Coffin,  A  F 

Crittenden,  F  S 

Cook,  J  E 

Christmas,  C  W 

Cook,  Carroll 

Clunie,  Gen  T  J 

Coleman,  Wm  T 

Callingham,  W  J 

Donahae,  Peter 

Deuprey,  E  N 

Daneri,  F 

Dearborn  Capt 

Davis,  Dr  H  C 

Dutton,  W  J 


Dewey,  E  E 
Dewey,  S  P 
Dixon,  J  E 
Dodge,  W  W 
Doherty,  J  M 
Dunham,  B  F 
Davidson,  J  W  &  Co 
Donohue,  J  M 
De  Long,  F  C 
Davis,  A  E    • 
Eggers  &  Co 
Eastland,  J  G 
Edwards,  W  P 
English,  W  D 
Eldridge,  S  A 
Eldridge,  Capt  Oliver 
Elliott,  W  L 
Fair,  Senator  J  G 
Fry,  E  M 
Forman,  Sands  W 
Flood,  James  L 
Fish,  C  H 
Flovd,  Capt  K  S 
Folger,  J  A 
Fuller,  M 
Foster,  A  W 
Folsom,  Geo  T 
Frankenthal,  M 
Greenebaum,  S 
Gutte,  I 
Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co 

Glenny,  H  W 

Grant,  Adam 

Grant,  Jos 

Gordon,  C  P 

Grogan,  A  E 

Goewey,  J  M 

Gerberding,  A 

Greathouse,  C  R 

Gummer,  C  J 

Garniss,  JasB 

Gillon,  James 

Gregory,  H  P 

Gamble,  James 

Gibbs,  F  A 

Heydenfelt,  Solomon 

Hutchinson,  Elv 

Hemek,  E  M 

Hovey,  S  D 

Hussey,  H  P 

Hellmann  Bros 

Hawkins,  J  J  E 

Hotaling,  A  P 

Havens,  A  W 

Hull,  A  B 

Havens,  F  C 


Higby,  Wm 
Hubbard,  C  V  D 
Hayne,  Judge 
Harmon,  A  K  P 
Hawes,  A  G 
Hagan,  B 
Haas  Bros 
Harney,  Maj  Wm 
Hale,  W  E 
Hiller,  Dr  D  A 
Hickox,  Geo  C 
Houghton,  Gen  J  F 
Hall,  E  F  Jr 
Howard,  Chas  Webb 
Herrick,  E  M 
Hamra,  Louis 
Heath,  B  W 
Hochkofler,  R 
Hamilton,  KM 
Hendry,  C  J 
Harrison,  K  C 
Holderness,  H 
Hastings,  Judge 
Josselyn,  Chas 
Johnson,  F  S 
Jones,  J  H 
Jarboe,  John  K 
Eruse,  E 
Keeler,  Maj 
Keeney,  Dr  James  W 
Keeney,  Chas 
Kohler  &  Chase 
Lay  ton,  C  A 
Liesenfeld,  P 
Little,  W  C 
Lundborg,  Dr 
Livingston,  J  M 
Le  Breton,  A  J 
Locke,  W  L 
Litchfield,  J  M 
Low,  C  A 
Lake,  Judge  Delos 
Lightner,  Joel  F 
Ladd,  Geo  S 
Lawlor,  Dr 
Livermore,  O 
Lent,  W  M 
Lachmau,  S 
Livingston  &  Co 
Lilienthal  &  Co 
Landers,  W  J 
Landers,  John 
McDonalJ,  M  J 
Marks,  Jos 
Maysun,  Jos 
Macondray  &  Co 
Myers,  W  F 
Metcalfe,  J  B 
Morris  &  Kennedy 
Montague,  W  W 
Middleton,  John 
Morriss,  M  S 


McDermott   CF 
McCoy,  C  L 
Morrison,  J   ' 
Mangels,  H  &  A 
Mel,  George 
Maulden,  Hugh 
Morton,  John 
Miller,  J  A, 
Miller,  Gen.  J  F 
Mayer,  Samuel  D 
McDonald,  R  H 
Mack,  J  J 
N  orris,  Wm. 
Newlands,  Frank  G 
Orr  &  AtKins 
Osborne,  S 
Neustadter  Bros 
Newton  Bros 
Prrscott,  Geo  W 
Pratt,  G  o  C 
Periae,  N  P 
Pixley,  Robert 
Piatt,"  Horace  G 
Poett,  Mrs.  A 
Pacfic  Bank 
Pease,  B  H 
Buhl  Bros 
Rowland,  Dr 
Russ-11,  J  B 
Raymond,  G  A 
Robinson,  J  A 
Bail,  E  B 
Robinson,  A 
Rosenfeld,  John 
Buggies,  J  E 
B  indolph  &  Co 
Scott,  Irviug  M 
Sharon,  Senator  Wm 
Sharon,  A  D 
Strong,  George  W 
Spreckles,  Claus 
Sherman,  Wm 
Selby  &  Co,  T  H 
Spaulding,  Dr  Volney 
Savage,  R  H 
Scofield  Js  Tevis 
Simpson,  Dr 
Stone,  C  B 
Ftewart,  Senator 
Siuton,  R  H 
Staples,  D  J 
Stoddart,  Dr 
Shreve,  Geo  C 
Smith,  C  H 
Spotts,  Temple 
Scrivener,  A 
Smith,  J  Heuley 
Sanderson,  G  R 
Slaven,  H  B 
Simpson,  Mrs  M  R 
Sadl;r,  H  J 
Sullivan,  Eugene  L 


Sharp,  W  H 

Schweitzer,  Sachs  &  Co 
Spruance,  Stanley  &,  Co 
Taylor,  Col  C  L 
Taber,  Harkcr  &  Co 
Taylor,  Stuart  M 
Trask,  Capt  A  T 
Townsend,  W  R 
Taber,  JW 
Thurston,  Geo  P 
Tichenor,  J  F 
Taylor,  Peter 
Toland,  0  T 
Tray  lor,  W  W 
Taylor,  John  W 
Yignier,  A 
Van  Pert,  P 
Whiting,  Harry 


Willey,  0  F 
Wood,  W  S 
Wattermau,  Aug 
Wetherbee,  Henry 
Wells,  Geo  R 
Wise,  John  H 
Wattles,  J  B 
Wagner,  F  H 
Ward  ,W  W 
Whitney,  Dr  Jas 
Wilson,  Russell 
Whitewell,  Dr 
Winans,  J  W 
Wagner,  Theo 
Willis,  Wm 
Wellman,  Peck  &  Co 
Wilson,  S  M 
Younger,  Dr 


Fine  Display  of  New  Goods. — George  C.  Shreve  & 
Co.,  have  just  received  a  fresh  selection  of  new  designs 
in  silver  ware,  very  beautiful.  Also  a  large  stock  of 
diamonds  and  fine  jewelry.  This  is  one  of  the  oldest 
and  most  reliable  firms  in  the  city. 


Randolph  &  Co. 

ItSTEW    QOODS! 
Diamonds,  Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

Jewelers, 

101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 

Dividend   Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Itooni  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  May  14,  1881 — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  67 j  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  FRIDAY,  May  20th, 
1881.     Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  inst. 

P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tem. 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE. 

The  Most  Useful  Articles  in  the  Market.  pio.  i 

PATENTED  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES,  CANADA  AND  ENGLAND.) 

FRANK     LAEREMANS' 

PATENT  SOFA-BED. 


This  desirable  piece  of  furniture  has  been  pronounced  by  all  who 
have  seen  it  to  be  the  most  perfect  article  of  the  kind  ever  invriited.  It 
obtained  the  "First  Premium  "  and  "Silver  Medal"  art  the  last  Mechanics' 
Fair  in  San  Francisco,  and  combines  in  itself  an  elegant  Sofa,  suitable  for 
the  most  richly-furnished  drawing-room,  which  can  b«  transformed  in  an 
instant  (by  the  simplest  mechanism)  into  a  well-appointed  Bed,  with  a 
Spring  Mattress  (containing  48  springs),  Pillows  and  every  requisite  com- 
plete, needing  only  the  bed-clothes  to  make  it  all  that  is  desired.  For  the 
reception  of  the  bed-clothes  (when  not  used)  there  is  a  commodious  drawer, 
entirely  concealed  from  view.  It  is  upholstered  in  any  style  to  suit  the 
purchaser.  It  will  be  found  to  be  an  indispensable  article  of  furniture  for 
lawyers,  doctors,  dentists,  steamboat-saloons  or  private  families,  where 
elegance,  utility  or  economy  is  a  desideratum. 

The  accompanying  engravings  will  convey  to  the  reader  some  idea  of 
its  more  marked  advantages,  whereas  an  inspection  will  convince  the  most 
skeptical  that  it  is  the  only  Sofa-bed  possessing  real  merit  that  has  ever 
bsen  invented. 

Fig.  1  shows  the  Sofa,  with  ban  lsome  feather  Sofa-cushions,  the  covers 
of  which  caD  be  removed  and  used  as  pillows  on  the  bed.  By  gently  tip- 
ping the  back  into  a  horizontal  position  and  rolling  it  forward,  it  forms 
the  bed  as  seen  in  Fig.  2.  The  back  can  be  removed  in  ten  seconds,  and 
by  that  means  it  can  be  moved  or  shipped  with  great  ease. 

FRANK     LAEREMANS, 

Importer   and  Manufacturer    of  Black  Walnut   Furniture 

upholstering!  and  bsddisg,  wholesale  and  ketacl, 
528  Washington  Street.  b;t.  Sanijm:  ani  M>ntrom>ry,  San  Francisco 
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$2.00,    $2.50    and    $3.00, 

Buys  ihe  Finest  Spectacles    in    Existence! 

U^The  only  opticians  on  this  const  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
fineBt  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  El'ES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING    &    WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Tine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  oast  who  do. 


NEW  REVISION.   ME^ 


WANTED 


NEW    TESTAMENT. 


As  made  by  the  inns!  eminent  scholars  of  England 
and  America.  Hair  the  Pi  ice  of  Corresponding 
I'i'u  I  Uli  1  (lit  1011.  Large  type,  linen  snpei-calen- 
dn>d  pappr.  elfgtnl  bind  in  p.  A  separate  "ronipre- 
bensive  History  of  the  Bible  and  its  Translations," 
including  a  fuU  account  of  the  Xew  Revision,  given 
to  subscribers.  Besi  chauee  (or  agents  ever  offered. 
Send  t-tamp  for  particulars  at  once. 

The  Henry  Bill  Publishing  t  o  ,  Norwich,  Conn. 


African  StomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PCRIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE.  STANLEY  *  CO., 

410  Front  StreeS  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

S«ile  A^ciitN  for  Pacific  •'oast. 


A  '■'':    HENfifY.  TIETJfcN.  ^ 

^SiWgNRY  AHRENS.,$gS._    jti. V.BOBSTEL. 


A&         142  <^l434r^Ir'PIN&ST  NEAR  PQI^ 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

^ELOHER    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale Jane  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 

Office— S.  F.  Stock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

HALE  &  NORCRO.SS  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office , June  15th 

Day  ot  sale Jul v  6th 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER.  Secretary. 

Office— Room  58,  Nevada  Block. 

JULIA  CON.  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  2d 

Day  of  sale June  24ih 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  21,  Hayward's  B. aiding. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'   MATERIALS   AND   FRAMES, 

FREE  GALLERY.       f«M2-« 


INSURANCE. 

The  New  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGES  Mi  MORE  FOR  ITS  INSURANCE  THAN 
tbose  Companies  that  forfeit  the  policy  in  case  of 
non-payment  of  premium  when  due.  This  Company 
wan  Incorporated  In  18-%,  and  Ik  the  oldest  Mutual  Life 
[nsu ranee  Company  in  the  United  Bta  es.    It  now  has 

"Over   $16,000,000. 

All  <»f  lis  policies  :tre  protected  bv  the  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-Forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY    ST.     SAN    FRANCISCO' 

ihe  Me  Jnvestmbiit  aid:  Insurance  Co, 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and   Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  220  Sansoine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Gal. 

A.  J.  BRYAN  T,  President.    R.  IVEltS,  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSH1NG.  Secretary.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Maiioe  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  VlC3-Presldent 
R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine   Insurance  Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

Jamfs  Phelan,    P.  J.  White.    N.  C.  LuHns,    J.  Macdonodgh, 

W.W.Dodge,      Wm,  H.  Lent,  Johx  Fay.        Thos    Jennings, 

Hf.net  Casanova,     M:chael  Kane,     W.  D.  O'Stjixivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,606  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    NEW    YORK. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

A^ETS    I"'   b'  Rra)<)B,S323.717  0n  I  TOTAL  Bin  711   R9 

AS-tia,  ( other  Bonds,    2011,99152  [1"1A1' OJ0.711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 1411  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

PHCEN1X  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  413  CALIFORNIA   STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  "  350,000 
Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  V.,  -  "  435,000 
Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,  -  '  545,000 
Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,-     -       --       -       "  141,000 
Office— 219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN   FRANCISCO,   CAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND    GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  OAL. 

OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIA  STKEKT.  SAN  FKANCISHO    CAL. 

GEO.  A.  KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.  J.  CLUNIE 
ATTORN  EYS-AT-LAW, 
No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 
<&~  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 

NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  K.  R.,  in 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  pPOT  IN  THE  STATE  for  Sports- 
men and  TimristH.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hotel  run  in  first-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  MCALLISTER,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  —Leave  San  Francisco  on  Ban  Rafael  boat  at  11 :40  a.  at. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


^LEADING  OPTICIAN  - 


l'    133- 
iMONTG'Yl 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES f 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montsomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free   of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
•  to  Order 

r^-AT  TWO  HOTJES'  NOTICE..^ 


J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

ANB   DEALERS   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco- 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments- 
a  Specialty. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francineo. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


TO    THE     UNFORTUNATE- 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

/^>0  0  KEARNY  STREET,  BAIT- 
K_J  ^wO  Francisco— Established' 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  r nre  of" 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind,, 
permanently  cured.  The  sic*  audi 
afQicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon' 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable* 
information,  which  ho  is  competent, 
to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  mate  no- 
^  charpe  unleos  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distance  may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
AddreeB  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  joiP 
saw  thiB  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


FOREIGN   AND   DOMESTIC 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES. 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.   ALLEN,       120    Beale    Street-.- 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelau  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  eto.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STBEET,  S.  F. 


C2&1?£Z?? 


THE  MODERN  WANDERING  JEW. 


CRUSE   &  FILS-FRERES 

Superior   Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wives  of  mkssrs.  0rtj8e  ji  filsfrerks  of 
Bordeaux,  have  a  Pateut  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET  FRERES. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Caae8,  Quiirta  and  Plnle. 

CHAT  TALBOT— Id  Casea.  Quarta  Hud  Pint*, 

CHAT    I.AFITE.    CHAT  MAROAUX— In   C      Qta 
Akd    SIMMOND'S    NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  216  FRONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

OLAUS   SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-PreBident 

A .  B.  SPRECKELS       Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  Informed  that  we 
receive  the  genhiiie  j,,,,,!,  itoeilerer  4'uri<*  lElnii.-hc 
*  'liaiupii£tie  direct  from  Mr.  LouIb  Roederer,  Rheims,  over 
hia  Hi::initurt_-  aud  Consular  Invoice.  Each  cnse  is  marked  upon 
the  aide.  "Macondray  it  Co.,  San  FranclBCO,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "ilacondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  fcr  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIMOS 

('bickering  &  Sons Boston 

Ulnt  liner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamhnrg 

G.  Schwechlen .  Berlin 

PiANCS    TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant. 

FIRSt  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  sonth  side  Conrt.       A.  D.  SHARON. 

CI.    HOTCHISSON,  H.    B.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN. 
INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Cor.  California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS    REPRESENTED $23,613,618     , 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  dark.  J  C  iitaplea,  Bpecial  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Jlarlue  Surveyor. 
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Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OP    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

TlHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN   ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  rowin  their  keeping.  Avoid  HllrlskM  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAPK 
DertlMT  COMPANY— the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  tlian  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  81'2  to  $20  per  year,  or  $2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $H0  to  $2o0  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  eto. 

DIRECTORS  : 
N.  LTJNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,      SAM'L  DAVIS 

O.  F.  MacDERMOT,   F„  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.   D.   FRY.   President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANV. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

:     SAN  FRANCISCO.  febis-tf 


"WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   and 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  8  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co  ;  the  dinar  a  Royal  Mail  8  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Sou's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRK  GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory,  .  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  nanjefcqf  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O..D. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.) 

Gastle  Brothers 

"Wholesale  Dealers^rn 

Teas,  Coflees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES. 
213,  215,  217   FRONT  STEEET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  otherB.  Patented  June  22,  '80.  ' 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 


Shoe  Combined. 


FOB    SALE   ONLY    BY 
P.    KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER  MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp   of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OP.... 

H.    UNDERBERG   ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
626  Front  Street. 


KRUa    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS.    KRUQ   &   CO., 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
526  Front  Street. 


DELICIOUS 


APPETIZING 

and  can  be  found 
at  all  the  Princi- 
pal Wholesale 
RelaJl  Grocers 
and    Provlfllon 

HOUBeB  in  this 
city  and  Sacra* 
men  to, 

ALSO  AT 


BREEZE  &  LOTJGHRAN, 


COMMISSION    MERCHANTS 
Cor.  "Washington  and   Davis   Streets,  S.  F. 


ESTABLISHED   SO   YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San,  Francisco. 


ABSOLUTELY 


PURE   I  S 

A.  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  aud  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  itB  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate.         „^  •  *7ri 

The  tonic  tuv  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the" public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  .lose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Frauciaco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wins  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Oalisaya.  t&~  For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  NewjMontgomery  and  Howard  streets,  San  Francis  jo. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO  THE  TERRAPIN  OYSTER  HOUSE,  IS  STOCKTON  STREET. 


MCE     ROOMS    UP    STAIvRS,   AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to   Loan  by  the  Pacific   Bank- 
E.  U.  McDonald, 


President, 

San  Francisco. 

Cal. 


Established. 

1863. 

^Capital  ^toclC 
$1,000,000.00. 

Surplus  407.942.17. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  niouey  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wiol,  etc  ,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  rep»id,  this  with  the  steady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  vaults. 

We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  iu  our  usual  way. 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

K   H.  McDONALD,  President. 


CAL1FORKIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvear  RTobtoer  Co 

R.   H.   PEASE,  Jb.,1    .__,„ 
8.  M.  RUN  YON,     f  *B™»- 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

629  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  0.  Bos  1915. 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lend.  AbIc  for  it.  Also,  always*' in  Btock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  key  WeBt  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126, 128, 130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST   STREET,   SAN    FRANCISCO. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSAI       hazelton 

PIANOS 


O  O  lET  ZET  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and   Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage   Known  ! 


w. 


T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


^.  m:.  benham, 

647   MABKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  0RQANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLE  TON, 


AUCTIONEER. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  BAN  FKANCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 
3?ianos   and   Organs, 

23  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  DreBS  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


■Lead   the   World  ! 

Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.  Shreve   &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

1]0  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  I  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 
HERMANSEN,    JORGENSEN    &   Co., 

Successors  to  P..  J.  TECHALT. 


DAVIS    SEWING    MACHINES    Re- 

?-iTl  ^SF58?  AWARDS  everywhere.    General  Agency 
loO  Post  Street. 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEARNY   STREET. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co., 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AKD 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY  STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same  as  in   First-Class  Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  ieb  12-6ms. 


ARION 

SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

i eb  12-tf 

Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Heading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY   STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DR.  HALPKTJNER,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


t£f. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY    CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


QJE   4->-»  df;Ofl  per  day  at  home.    Sampl 
ipU    b\J  qpAlS  Address  Stikson  &  Co.,  I 


es  worth  $5  free. 
Portland,  Maine. 


D. 


HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


M.  METJSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N- 


E.   Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap   is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


HALL'S  PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 
12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Corner 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA  . 


PHOTOGRAPHER* 


MONTGOMERY 
STREET. 
Ascend    Id  Eleva- 
tor. 


No. 9  FRONT  St., S.  F.    PAINT. 


E.  M.  HERRICK, 

Wholesale  CoiuuitsylOQ 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 


19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

CABGOES  FURNISHED 
Binl    Bills  BBwed.  to  order 


PORT  MADISON   MILLS, 
Puget  Souud,  W.  T. 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's   Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS,  KFUG  &  CO., 


Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
625  Front  Street 


"Excelsiorl" 


"Excelsiorl" 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer ! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

S  Montgomery  St.,  {Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

HEALD'S  QUSINESS  rtOLLEGE  I 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,  extending  from  Pine  to  Bush, 

S.  II.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2,00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

—AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1162  Market  St. 


:PIPER 
HEIDSIEGK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  'WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San   Francisco, 


W.W.  MONTAGUE  &  CO 


D.  H.  ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEET   ST. 

SAX   FRANCISCO, 
Importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


%$* 


413^ERONT  ST  S.F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  I 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,   SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street  * 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GQODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  ani  Wholesale  and  Re 
tall  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND r 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ei  stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Riohabd  Savage.  Richard  H.   Savage. 

SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  'FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw    Mills    Edgers    and'  Mill    Machinery.       Dwelling    and 

Green-house  Heating  anl  Plumbers'  (ioods.     General  .uining 

Mit:hinery.     Do  lg«"3  C  tucentratirs  and  R  ick  Bre  ikers 

L_Arciiitectural  Worn  and  General  Jobbing.     Send  for  Circular. 

feb  12-3  ms 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY^COUNTY. 

GO)  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOE  RHEUMATISM 
Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Dweasei*. 
Take   stage  at  Soled. id,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 
SUTTER,-   ,     - 
ARE  SELLING  FIRSTOLAS3 

Cents'  Furnishing  Coode 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
baying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IKVING  &  CO. 

febl  2-tf  £06  Kearny  street,  S.  F 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    '.'Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Bros'  Bi  azieia'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  11$  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE—PATENT  EASY  CHAIR  AND  CRIB  COMBINED. 

ji,  I  represents  th"  EASY  CHAIR,  anil  byBent.lv  tipping  the  back  horizontally  and  roll  ins  It  forward,  and  opening  out  the  ends  and  sides  into  their  proper  posiiion, 
m    the  CR!  B  as  seen   in  Fig.  S.    The  movement  is  almost  instantaneous,  and  can  be  worked  by  a  child  o(  less  than  ten  years  of  age.    The  back  can  be  removed  the 


same  as  on  tlie  Sofa-bed. 


IF'rrsin.lx.    Xjaeremans,    528  Washington  St.,  San  Francisco. 


AfricanStomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

- AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CD., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,- Qal. 

Sole  Atfoiits  lor  Pacific   ro;*«*t. 


<£f70  A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  nude.    Costly  Out- 
*P  *  ^  fit  tree.     Address  Thtje  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


H.  P.GREGORY  &CO. 

2  ANO  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOB     THE     CELEBBATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Costa  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

-^T"  AT  OR  A  LIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_JJN(  mals  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,    t>03  California  Btreet. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CUKES 

Coughs,  Colds,   Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
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The   Poets. 


OLD    TIMES. 

There's  a  beautiful  song  on  the  slumbrous  air, 

That  drifts  through  the  valley  of  dreams; 
It  comes  from  the  clime  where  the  roses  were, 
And  a  tuneful  heart  and  bright  brown  hair, 
That  waved  in  the  morning  beams. 

Soft  eyes  of  azure  and  eyes  of  brown, 
And  snow-white  foreheads  are  there; 

A  glimmering  cross  an  1  glittering  crown, 

A  thorny  bed  and  a  couch  of  down. 
Lost  hopes  and  leaflets  of  prayer. 

A  breath  of  spring  in  the  breezy  wood, 

Sweet  wafts  from  the  qnivering  pines — 
Blue  violet  eyes  beneath  green  hoods, 
A  bubble  of  brooklets,  a  scent  of  buds, 
Bird  warblers  and  clambering  vines. 

A  rosy  wreath  and  a  dimpled  hand, 

A  ring  and  a  plighted  vow — 
Three  golden  liuks  of  a  broken  baud, 
A  tiny  track  in  the  snow-white  sand, 

A  tear  and  a  sinless  brow. 

There's  a  tincture  of  grief  in  the  beautiful  song, 

That  sobs  on  the  slumbrous  air, 
And  loneliness  felt  in  the  festive  throng 
Sinks  down  on  the  soul  as  it  trembles  along 

From  a  clime  were  the  roses  were. 

We  heard  it  first  at  the  dawn  of  day, 
And  it  mingled  with  matin  chimes; 
But  years  have  distanced  the  beautiful  lay, 
And  its  melody  flows  from  the  far-away, 
And  we  call  it  now  Old  Times. 


EEDONDILLE. 

Down  icto  hell  traveled  Orpheus  the  Thracian, 
Just  to  ask  Pluto  his  wife  to  restore; 

On  foolisher  errand  to  worser  location 
Never,  I  warrant,  went  mortal  before. 

His  lute  as  he  twangled,  the  souls  in  perdition 
Stood  for  a  moment  at  ease  from  their  pains, 

Astounded  yet  more  at  the  madman's  petition 
Than  at  the  harmony  breathed  in  his  strains. 

Hell's  dusky  lord,  his  presumption  reseDting, 
Passed  the  worst  sentence  his  law  books  contain. 

And  with  severity,  most  unrelenting, 
Made  him — poor  devil  ! — a  husband  again  ! 

Bat  though,  to  punish  his  suitor's  fatuity, 
He  tied  him  again  to  bis  wife  as  before, 

Pleased  with  the  song,  for  his  music's  gratuity, 
He  hinted  how  quickly  to  lose  her  once  more. 

— Quevada. 


A    PICTt/BE. 

An  isle  of  trees  full  foliaged  in  a  meadow, 

Along  whose  quiet,  grassy  shores  below 
The  white  sheep  bathe  in  level  lengths  of  shadow, 

And  sweet  airs  amiable  as  Summer  blow 
"Warmly  and  faint  among  the  happy  leaves, 
Loving  each  other,  in  a  green  repose 

Folded;  or  waking  in  the  slumbrous  glow 
"Where,  the.  wind,  passing,  indolently  weaves 
A  net,  of  lazy,  listless  whisperings, 
Most  like  the  liquid  lullaby  of  springs 

Pulsing  demure  and  quaintly  in  some  cool 
Dell  of  the  woods  unseen,  save  of  some  ray 
Piercing  the  boughs,  having  somewhat  to  say 

To  fairies  couched  on  bubbles  round  the  pool. 
. — Tho7nas  C.  Irwin. 


Fabies  and  Anecdotes. 


By  Little  Johnny. 


One  time  there  was  a  feller  bad  a  pet  pig, 
and  the  pig  it  et,  and  et,  and  et.  And  bime 
by  the  pig  it  got  so  fat  it  was  round  like  a 
bloon.  One  day  the  feller  that  ownd  it  he 
shode  it  to  a  other  man,  and  the  other  man 
he  sed  it  was  a  mity  nice  pig,  but  wich  was 
the  head?  The  pig's  master  he  sed:  "The 
end  wieh  pints  toard  the  swil." 


Then  the  other  man  he  sed:  "But  there 
aint  no  swil!'' 

Then  the  pig  feller  he  sed:  "Then  there 
aint  no  head." 

The  she  ones  is  a  sow.  and  one  time  me 
and  Billy,  that's  my  brother,  and  Sammy 
Doppy  we  found  a  sow's  nest  with  six  little 
pigs,. jest  hatch.  Billy  he  sed:  "Sammy,  if 
we  had  one  of  them  fellers  for  to  put  in  a 
cage  it  wude  sing  like  a  dicky  bird,  but  they 
fites  like  a  tagger  wen  you  tutches  'em. " 

Sammy  sed  he  cude  lick  ten  thousan  hun- 
derd  sech  little  fellers,  and  Billy  he  sed: 
"Wei,  Sammy,  I  dont  mind  lettin  you  try  it. 
Ill  be  Gennel  Grant,  and  you  git  your  big 
woodeu  sword  and  be  Fatty  Macome,  and  the 
pigs  £hey  will  be  Jef  Davis." 

So  Sammy  he  drod  his  sword  and  pitched 
in,  reel  brave  as  you  ever  see,  and  me  and 
Gennel  Grant  got  on  top  the  fence.  Wen 
Jsf  Davis  was  got  by  the  leg  he  begun  for  to 
sing  like  the  dicky  bird,  and  the  ole  sow  she 
come  up  a  scally  hootin,  and  chankin  her 
teeth,  and  roarin,  much  as  to  say  "Ime  Stone- 
wol  Jackxson,"  and  Fatty  Macome  he  run 
like  a  st?er,  a  hollerin  wild  for  his  mother! 

Then  General  Grant  be  sed:  "Thats  twice 
I  have  ben  defeated.  The  other  time  was 
wen  I  ordered  Captin  Freddie  Jones  to  storm 
the  be  hive.     I  gess  Ime  gittin  plade  oat." 

My  uncle  Ned,  which  has  been  in  Indy 
and  evry  were,  he  sa}'s  once  a  pig  was  swol- 
lowed  alive  by  a  big  snake,  and  the  pig  it 
keep  a  sqeelin  in  the  stomack  of  the  snake's 
belly.  Then  a  member  of  the  California 
Accademy  of  Sience  he  came  a  long,  and  he 
put  his  spettacles  on  and  looked  a  wile  and 
then  he  took  out  his  memoryandum  buke, 
and  rote  this  way:  "The  boa  constrictor  is 
subject  to  violent  fits  of  colic,  and  when  its 
stomach  is  much  distended  wi'h  wind  its 
moan  is  remarkably  like  the  note  of  the  do- 
mestic pig." 

My  mother  she  says  aint  Uncle  Ned 
ashamed  of  hisself  to  tell  me  sech  things, 
but  Uncle  Ned  he  says  it  is  better  for  me  to 
know  just  how  things  reely  is  than  to  gro  up 
belie vn  a  lot  of  nonsense  and  lies.  Ole  Gaffer 
Peters  he  will  swoller  anything  wich  he  is 
tole,  and  one  day  when  he  was  to  our  house 
Uncle  Ned  he  said:  •'Gaffer,"  and  ole  Gaffer 
he  spoke  rite  up  and  said:  "Wot?" 

Then  Uncle  Ned  he  pinted  to  Bildad,  that's 
the  new  dog,  and  he  sed,  Uncle  Ned  did: 
"Gaffer  if  I  was  to  tell  you  some  thing  a  bout 
that  dog  wud  you  be  leave  it?  " 

And  Gaffer  sed  no  he  wudent — wot  was  it? 

Then  Uncle  Ned  sed:  "Well,  wen  I  come 
home  yesterday  Bildad  was  so  glad  for  to  see 
me  that  he  waggled  his  tail  so  hard  it  flew  off 
a  mile." 

Gaffer  he  chuckeld  and  sed  that  wasnt  so, 
cos  the  tail  was  on.  But  Uncle  Ned  he  sed: 
"There's  just  were  you  make  a  mistake  thru 
being  so  hard  for  to  convince.  That  tail 
blongs  to  my  cousin's  dog  wich  lives  over  the 
river.  Bildad's  tail  it  lit  right  down  bfore 
that  dog,  which  fritened  him,  and  in  turnin 
to  run  he  give  his  own  tail  sech  a  jerk  that  it 
flew  over  here,  and  Bildad  carlessly  set  down 
on  it.  I  had  coverd  his  stump  with  wax  to 
keep  it  from  bleedin,  and  the  tail  stuck  to  it. 
You  coud  pull  it  rite  off  if  you  wanted  to." 

Gaffer  he  sed  it  beat  any  thing,  and  after 
a  wile,  wen  he  thot  me  and  Uncle  Ned  wasent 
a  lukin,  he  tuke  hold  of  Bildad's  tail  and 
give  it  a  jerk.  I  never  see  sech  a  circus 
fomanee  in  my  life,  and  Uncle  Ned  never 
did  in  hisn! 

San  Francisco,  May  30,  1881 


Berlin  society  is  net  different  from  society 
elsewhere.  Herbert  Bismarck  has  been  re- 
ceived back  with  distinguished  consideration, 
while  the  wife  of  another  man,  with  whom  he 
ran  away,  lies  deserted  and  dying  in  Vienna. 


The  Social  Whirled. 


Now  is  the  time  when  the  maleficent  in  ac- 
curacy of  the  "fashionable  movements"  re- 
porter plays  the  very  Old  Nick.  Now  is  the 
time  when  the  suspecting  wife  picks  up  the 
personal  column  of  her  daily  newspaper,  grits- 
her  teeth  and  shrieks  for  gore  or  hair.  F'rin- 
stance,  ride  the  dailies: 

Commodore  Cornelius  O'Connor  and  his 
brother,  the  Earl  of  Ballyraggan  and  Captain, 
of  H.  B.  M.  's  Seventh  Regiment  of  Boycot- 
ters,  are  stopping  at  Paso  Robles. 

The  friends  of  Fulton  G.  Berry  will  be 
pleased  to  learn  that  he  will  spend  the  sum- 
mer at  San  Quentin.     Also  the  winter. 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  J.  G. 
J.  E.  J.  Hawkins,  the  well-known  market- 
disturber,  and  the  daughter  of  one  of  our- 
money-kings,  whose  residence  is  not  a  thou- 
sand miles  from  Rincon  Hill. 

Mr.  J.  B.  Wattles  leaves  for  New  York 
shortly.     He  has  borrowed  a  bicycle. 

Senator  Paul  Neumann  and  his  second: 
cousin,  Miss  Comeintothegarden  Maud,  are; 
camping  near  Moses'  Rock. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe  Grant  are  spending  a 
week  at  the  Mission  San  Joso. 

Miss  Florence  McFlimsej-,  daughter  of  the 
McFlimseys  of  Fifth  avenue,  N.  Y. ,  has  gone 
on  a  botanizing  tour  through  the  Nevada 
county  pine  woods.  Count  Smith,  of  the 
Palace,  is  chaperoning  her. 

Mrs.  John  Smith,  who  has  been  on  a  visit 
to  Portland,  Tucson,  Guaymas,  Ounalaska, 
Milpitas,  Squaw  Gulch,  has  returned  to  her 
home  in  Oakland,  San  Pablo,  Lafayette,  San 
Miguel,  Fairfax. 

Julian  Rix  and  maid  are  visiting  Mr.  and 
Mrs  Forsyth  at  the  Geysers. 

Col.  Obadiah  Livermore,  with  Mrs.  Liver- 
more  and  the  family  are  sojourning  at  Mon- 
terey. 

Wolf  Raising. 

The  last  Wisconsin  Legislature  restored 
the  bounty  for  wolf-scalps,  and  its  wisdom  is 
approved  by  Peck's  Sun,  which  says  that  many 
wolf  growers  who  were  on  the  point  of  clos- 
ing out  and  going  into  sheep,  are  restocking 
their  pens  and  enlarging  their  facilitie  s. 
There  is  much  inquiry  for  breeding  wolves , 
and  good  breeders  command  fancy  prices. 
In  the  vicinity  of  Columbus,  the  only  other 
point  from  which  we  have  heard,  we  regret 
to  leam  that  much  apprehension  exists  re- 
garding both  old  wolves  and  whelps.  A 
species  of  mange  has  made  its  appearance, 
and  some  of  the  finest  wolves  in  the  vicinity 
have  been  stricken  and  died.  However,  it  is 
not  with  wolves  as  it  is  with  other  domestic 
animals,  for  even  though  the  victim  dies,  the 
bounty  can  be  collected  on  the  scalp.  Wol  f 
farmers  say  they  don't  know  what  they  should 
have  done  if  their  stock  had  consisted  of  do- 
mestic animals  of  any  kind,  and  a  similar  epi- 
demic had  broken  out.  The  wise  legislature 
in  their  behalf  has  been  their  salvation,  and 
other  farmers,  whose  stock  consists  of  sheep, 
cattle  and  hogs,  begin  to  see  it,  and  are 
now  making  arrangements  accordingly.  If 
there  shall  be  no  more  meddling  with  the  law 
at  Madison,  it  is  believed  that  in  less  than 
two  years  a  revolution  will  take  place  in  the 
stock  raising'  districts  of  the  state,  and  the 
farms  throughout  a  large  section  that  are 
now  stocked  with  domestic  animals  of  dif- 
ferent kinds  will  be  devoted  entirely  to 
wolves. 

A  Pedoby  (Mass.)  pet  cat  in  a  currying 
shop  went  to  sleep  inside  a  large  fly  wheel, 
and  was  caught  napping  when  the  engine 
was  started.  She  came  out  without  a  scratch 
after  traveling  270  miles  in  six  hours  and 
walked  unconcernedly  away. 


» 
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Political. 


The  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  calling  for  an 
election  iu  September  has  set  the  machines  in  lively 
motion.  Already  the  "connubialion "  and  wire- 
pulling of  the  campaign  has  begun,  and  candidates 
spring  up  like  mushrooms,  over  night,  until  their 
name  is  legion  and  their  hopes  of  the  most  roseate 
■character.  The  coming  election  is  peculiar  in  one 
respect — it  has  fewer  purely  partisan  matters  to  in- 
fluence aud  affect  it  than  any  we  have  bad  for  a  long 
time  past.  There  is  nothing  to  be  done  oxcept  to 
fill  the  municipal  offices.  The  chief  consideration  of 
•every  voter  who  has  taxes  to  pay  is  the  selection  of 
such  men  as  will  administer  most  economically  and 
most  judiciously  the  municipal  government.  And  in 
■view  of  this  certain  facts  should  be  remembered,  viz.; 
That  polit  csin  this  city  has  become  a  trade  followed 
by  a  large  number  of  individuals  «ho  make  and  have 
made  for  years  a  bountiful  living  from  it.  That  these 
professional  politicians  who  control  conventions  and 
committees  and  place  under  binding  obligations  to 
them  every  official  elected,  are  the  cause  of  at  least 
thirty  per  cent  increase  iu  municipal  expenses.  That 
their  creaturos,  appointed  to  depntyshipa  in  all  the 
offices,  draw  fat  salaries  which  the  bosses  share  to  the 
amount  of  thirty  cr  fifty  per  cent.  That  in  conse- 
quence of  the  boss  system,  two  employees  are  crowd- 
ed into  an  office  wherever  there  is  work  for  one,  and 
the  greatest  possible  number  of  employees  instead  of 
the  least  number  is  the  object  desired  and  atia'ned. 
That  both  the  present  parties  are  dominated  by  their 
respective  manipulators  and  both  "machines"  are 
equally  greedy.  That  a  victory  for  either  party 
means  a  continuation  in  office  of  the  same  old  run 
•of  deputies,  who  understand  the  percentage  business 
and  are  discreet,  and  a  maintenance  of  that  heavy 
•taxation  of  which  one-half  at  least  goes  to  these 
leeches  on  the  body  politic. 

Now,  a  taxpayers'  party,  under  existing  circum- 
stances, does  not  appear  to  have  good  prospects  of 
success.  It  has  been  advocated,  and  if  it  could  be 
successfully  carried  out  would  be  by  far  the  best 
political  move  for  the  city.  The  plan  proposed  is 
that  the  Committee  of  Two  Hundred  which  named 
the  Freeholders  shall  either  name  a  ticket  or  call  a 
convention  for  that  purpose.  The  ouly  trouble  with 
this  is  that,  primarily,  it  is  a  movement  bocked  by 
the  powerful  political  clique  headed  by  Messrs.  Hig- 
gine,  Gannon,  Chute  and  Conroy,  and  any  conven- 
tion called  would  be  so  far  handled  by  them  in  their 
quiet,  subterranean  skill  that  they  would  "own"  the 
important  nominees.  Secondarily,  the  "Milk  Fac- 
tion," which  at  present  controls  the  County  Com- 
mittee by  a  large  majority,  is  resolved  firmly  upon 
running  a  straight  Republican  ticket,  and  with  two 
tickets  depending  upon  the  R  publican  parly  for 
support,  the  Democracy  and  Sand-lot  would  cer- 
tainly make  a  clean  sweep.  In  any  event,  a  Repub- 
lican victory  means  a  division  of  the  patronage 
between  Messrs.  J.  J.  Green,  Julius  Green  and  the 
Republican  officials;  a  Taxpayers'  victory  means 
spoils  for  the  Higgins-Gaunon  faction,  and  a  Demo- 
cratic triumpli  means  a  division  of  the  perquisites 
between  Messrs.  Buckley  et  at.,  the  chivalry  and  the 
shovelry.  The  outlook,  therefore,  is  a  continuation 
of  heavy  taxes  in  any  event,  and  there  is  but  one 
way  to  alter  it  if  it  can  be  changed.  Let  the  war-cry 
be  "Anti-Machine,"  for  it  iB  the  boss  system  that 
causes  all  the  eyils  and  which  makes  an  expensive 
failure  to-day  of  the  municipal  governments  of  New 
York,  Chicago,  Cincinnati,  Philadelphia,  and,  in 
fact,  of  all  the  large  cities  of  the  East.  Let  no  man 
be  voted  for  by  the  tax-payers  who  is  not  pledged  to 
independence  and  economy  in  bis  office,  if  elected. 
Let  no  man  command  the  tax-payer's  support  who 
cannot  satisfactorily  establish  his  freedom  from  any 
boss  control.  There  will  be  some  such  for  every 
office.  We  shall  take  care  to  point  them  out.  "We 
shall  analyze  the  votes,  as  the  votes  in  all  conven- 
tions  can  be  analyzed,  by  which  the  various  nomi- 


nations are  made,  and  state  the  facts  concerning 
every  candidate,  so  far  as  a  fair  amount  of  political 
discrimination,  and  more  than  enough  for  the  pur- 
pose, shall  indicate.  What  the  city  eminently  needs 
for  success— what  is  primarily  necessary  if  capital  is 
to  be  brought  here  for  investment — is  a  reduction  of 
taxes  aud  an  honest  administration.  The  "machine" 
is  the  opponent  of  all  this.  It  is  a  powerful  oppo- 
nent, and  the  very  greatest  evil  aud  incubus  that 
aillicts  the  prosperity  of  San  Francisco  to-day.  So  far 
as  candidates,  either  throngh  their  position  or  inliu- 
ence,  have  become  promiueut,  they  are  as  follows: 

For  Mayor— Isaac  S.  Kalloch,  a  truly  good  man, 
who,  by  the  further  prostitution  of  his  God  and  the 
assistance  of  the  Devil,  hopes  to  Bucceed  on  the 
Democratic-Sand-lot  ticket;  Supervisor  J.  B.  Stetson, 
Supervisor  J.  D.  Whitney  and  Maurice  Blake-7'ex- 
Judge  of  the  Municipal  Court,  who  has  the  poorest 
chance  of  all  because  he  is  the  most  suitable.  The 
last  three  are  Republican. 

County  Clerk — Major  J.  D.  Ruggles,  present  head 
deputy,  and  E.  T.  Batturs,  Deputy  Assessor,  are 
Republican  aspirants.  W.  A.  Stuart,  present  in- 
cumbent, is  not  a  candidate.  M.  J.  McGrath,  a 
deputy,  J.  B.  Mulcahy,  a  politician,  and  P.  J.  Mur- 
phy, the  efficient  political  correspondent  of  the  Post, 
are  Democratic  aspirants. 

Sheriff— John  Sedgwick,  the  defeated  Republican 
candidate  for  the  last  nomination,  and  John  Daly 
are  Republican,  and  Peter  Hopkins,  the  proprietor 
the  Grand  Hotel  Saloon,  is  the  Democratic  candidate. 

For  City  and  County  Attorney,  H.  P.  Hammond, 
son  of  Police  Commissioner  Hammond,  and  Horace 
G.  Piatt,  late  Assemblyman,  seek  the  Democratic 
nomination. 

For  Auditor,  John  P.  Dunn  has  good  prospects  of 
receiving  the  Democratic  nomination,  and  Charles 
Tillson,  present  Tax  Collector,  seeks  a  renomination 
from  the  Republicans,  as  does  Supervisor  Frazer. 

The  "street  right"  will  bo  between  Patterson,  pres- 
ent incumbent,  and  Robert  Graham,  R.  A.  Robin- 
sou,  an  ex-deputy,  and  Supervisor  Deane,  on  the 
Republican  side.  Edward  Drum  has  at  present  "the 
call"  in  the  Democratic  pool. 

It  will  be  observed  as  usual,  that  the  interest  cen- 
ters only  ou  those  offices  which  have  most  patronage 
to  dispose  of  aud  that,  for  these,  thousands  of  dollarB 
will  be  spent.  These  thousands  will  be  repaid  by 
hundreds  of  thousands  going  to  the  tax-eaters  of 
"the  machine"  if  the  machine  wins.  It  is  to  the 
direct  interest  of  every  tav-payer  to  see  that  it  does 
not. 

A  prospect  of  a  split  in  the  Democratic-Sand-lot 
combination  is  looming  up.  The  Sand-lotters  de- 
clare that  unless  they  are  given  the  County  Clerk, 
Assessor  and  Tax  Collector  they  will  not  combine. 
They  are  in  doubt  whether  or  not  to  include  the 
the  Street  Superintendent  in  their  ultimatum.  These 
exorbitant  requests  the  Democracy  will  certainly 
refuse  to  grant,  as  they  claim  to  be  the  greatly  supe- 
rior element  in  the  contest  and  regard  the  remnants 
of  the  W.  P.  C.  as  a  mere  Bhell  entitled  to  but  little. 
There  is  consequently,  since  a  Taxpayers'  and 
straight  Republican  ticket  would  increase  the 
chances  of  such  a  division,  a  possibility  of  four 
tickets  in  the  field. 


Mr.  Edmund  Yates  has  severed  himself  from  the 
lapt  failure  in  journalism,  the  GucJcoo.  It  Btill  goes 
on,  however,  under  the  editorial  influence  of  Mr. 
Phil  Robinson,  and  is  now  reported  to  have  become 
the  property  of  the  owner  of  the  weekly  journal  Paw 


Editor-in-chief — The  abduction  of  May  Adams  was 
a  fiction,  I  understand. 

Reporter — Y-e-e-s,  it  was  a  fiction.  But  it  was 
good  reading. 

Editor — The  clerk  of  the  counting-room  wishes  to 
see  you.     I'll  have  no  good  reading  in  this  paper. 


Professor  Goldwin  Smith  has  reprinted,  for  pri- 
vate circulation  only,  his  various  essays,  reviews 
and  letters  contributed  to  different  periodicals. 


Jokes  of  the  Period. 


This  seems  to  refer  to  the  late  Roscoe  Conkliug: 
"Lay  bis  waxen  hoofs  together; 

Fold  the  large  and  threading  ears; 
There'll  be  mucic  when  his  hee-haw 

Echoes  through  the  spheres." 


A  be  nitiful  and  touching  incident  ncently  occurred 
in  Oakland.  While  a  promiumtbtlle  was  at  the  circus 
an  elephant  stepped  upon  her  foot,  and  remained, 
there  until  the  young  lady  was  apprised  of  its  presence 
by  a  companion,  and  had  it  diiveu  away. 


"I  haven't  tasted  a  drop  in  the  last  ten  years,"  as 
the  tramp  said  when  the  serving-maid  tendered  him  a 
glass  of  water. 


The  new  poke  bonnets  are  ornamented  with  artificial 
shrubbery  and  make  a  woman  look  like  a  mud  turtle 
siidiug  down  a  willow  shaded  bank. 


"Now,  Sammy,  have  you  read  the  story  of  Joseph?" 
"Oh,  yes,  Uncle."  "Well,  then,  what  wrong  did  they 
do  when  they  sold  their  brother?"  "They  sold  him 
too  cheap." 


Name  your  babies  after  Cjukling,  now.     Give  it  to 
him  while  he  is  down. 


Lightning  is  killing  a  number  of  men  in  Ohio  this 
Spring,  but  it  is  hoped  enough  may  be  spared  to  keep 
the  wheels  of  this  government  revolving. 


As  proof  that  hens  have  a  delicate  aesthetic  sense,  it 
is  remarked  that  they  always  seem  to  wipe  their  feet 
when  they  enter  a  flower  garden. 


They  say  that  General  Sherman  has  a  great  weakness 
for  wanting  to  kiss  all  the  young  and  pretty  girls  he 
meets.  Great  minds  ihink  alike;  give  us  your  hand, 
General. 


He  wears  a  penny  fluwer  in  his  coat, 

Ladida, 
Aud  a  penny  paper  collar  round  his  throat, 

Ladida; 
In  his  baud  a  penny  stick, 
In  bis  tooth  a  penny  pick, 
Not  a  peDny  in  his  pocket, 

Ladida. 


Prayer  by  the  chaplain  of  the  Pennsylvania  House 
of  Representatives:  "O  Lord  Give  these  lawmakers 
more  brains!" 


It  is  an  ill  wind  that  doesn't  blow  somebody  seme 
good.  The  boy  whose  sister  has  the  scarlet  fever  gets 
a  good  long  vacation. 


Young  ladies  and  elephants  attain  their  growth  at 
eighteen.  But  here  analogy  ceases.  One  trunk  is 
enough  for  an  elephant. 


Jones  has  got  an  idea.  Ho  suspects  that  New- 
foundland was  so  called  because  of  the  Newfoundland 
dogs  that  inhabit  that  country.  Nobody  but  Jone1* 
would  ever  have  made  so  startling  a  discovery. 


Her  feet  beneath  her  petticoat, 
Like  barges  vast,  pushed  in  aud  out, 

As  if  they  feared  no  wight; 
But  when  she  danced,  all  cried,  "How  gay 
Ho  other  belle  has  such  a  way!" 

Quoth  she,  "You're  mighty  right!" 


The  worst  thing  that  has  ever  occurred  to  knock 
the  romance  out  of  ub,  was  to  see  a  girl  in  the  second 
act,  after  "twelve  years  is  supposed  to  elapse,"  with 
the  same  pair  of  red  stockings  on  that  she  wore  in 
the  first  act,  twelve  years  before.  Now  what  kind 
of  a  way  is  that?  It  does  not  stand  to  reason  that  a 
girl  would  wear  the  same  pair  of  stockings  twelve 
years. 


Mrs.  Christiancy  has  established  the  fact  that  she 
was  at  home  attending  to  her  own  business.  Tha 
question  now  is,  where  was  the  old  man? 
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JUNE  10,  1881. 


The  University  Cabal. 

The  Regents  of  the  University  of  California,  at 
their  annual  meeting  on  Tuesday,  made  several 
changes  in  the  Faculty  of  that  institution.  The 
changes  are  such  as  potently  affect  the  University's 
reputation  and  welfare.  They  were  recommended 
and  aggressively  backed  by  the  Advisory  Committee, 
composed  of  Messrs.  Horatio  Stebbins,  George  Da- 
vidson, F.  M.  Campbell,  William  Ashburner  and 
B.  B.  Redding.  Interesting  as  are  the  changes,  the 
manner  in  which  they  were  brought  about  is.far  more 
so.  We  should  like  to  call  attention  to  the  following 
facts  in  connection  with   them: 

1 — That  Mr.  John  LeConte  has  been  ignominiously 
turned  out  of  the  Presidency. 

2 — That  an  effort  was  made  by  the  Committee  to 
expel  him,  equally  ignominiously,  from  the  Chair 
of  Physics. 

3 — That  Professor  William  Welcker  has  been  igno- 
miniously turned  out  of  the  Chair  of  Mathematics. 

The  word  "ignominiously  "  is  used  advisedly.  Tt 
has  been  the  invariable  custom  whenever  the  services 
of  a  university  officer,  in  the  wisdom  of  the  Regents, 
were  no  longer  needed,  to  quietly  apprise  him  of 
the  fact  and  allow  him  to  resign.  Mr.  LeConte'e 
resignation  is  dated  on  the  4th  of  June.  It  was 
written  after  the  discreet  Advisory  Committee  had 
stated,  broadcast  through  the  press,  that  his  office 
was  to  be  declared  vacant.  Professor  Welcker  was 
denied  even  the  poor  privilege  of  resigning.  This 
insult  to  Mr.  LeConte  becomes  the  more  noteworthy 
from  the  fact  that  he  never  sought  the  Presidency, 
and  has  repeatedly  and  publicly  stated  that  his 
resignation  as  President  was  ready  whenever  the 
Regents  desired  it. 

Now  as  to  reasons.  Mr.  LeConte  was  turned  out 
of  the  Presidency  ostensibly  because  he  was  not 
regarded  as  possessing  sufficient  executive  ability  to 
conduct  that  and  fully  attend  to  his  professorship  at 


the  same  time.     No  reason   whatever  was  assigned 
for  the  endeavor  to  remove  him  from  the  professor- 
ship.     It   was   charged   that    Professor  Welcker's 
method  was  inefficient — so   inefficient,    it  appears, 
as  to  necessitate  removal    in  a  very  insulting  way. 
In  considering  this  action  it  should  be  further  con- 
sidered;  and  every  alumnus   of  the   University   of 
California  and  every  man  honestly  interested  in  the 
welfare  of  that  institution   will   endorse   the  state- 
ment that  no  two  men  have  done  as  much  to  give 
the  University  standing  as  Professors  LeConte  and 
Welcker.    Professor  John  Le  Conte,  as  a  scientist, 
as  an  original  thinker,  as  a  man  of  original  research 
and   as   a   modest,   unassuming    gentleman,    whose 
attainments  were  second  only  to  his  integrity,  has  a 
reputation  that  is  national;  has  a  hold  upon  the  ven- 
eration and  manly  love   of  every  graduate   of   the 
University  that  few  professors  were  ever  accorded. 
Above  all  others  he  has  deserved   and  should  have 
received  the  moat  considerate  attention  and  the  most 
respectful  homage  from  the  Board  of  Regents.    There 
was  an  opportunity,  however,  born  of  the  fact  that 
the  University  has  not  been  sufficiently  successful, 
to  make  him,  as  President,  the  scapegoat  of  certain 
evils  belonging  partly  to  himself,  for  so  excellent  a 
scientist  was  never  made  for  a  President;  partly  to 
the  Regents  and  partly  to  Mr.  Stebbins,  notably  the 
secret  society  fight   and   the   Sophmore   expulsion. 
This  the   Advisory   Committee   took   advantage  of. 
When  it  came  to  pushing,  however,  a  charge  that  he 
was    inefficient    as    a    professor,    their    bare-faced 
ambition    was    paralyzed.     It    required    a    supera- 
bundance of  assurance  that  even  they  did  not  possess. 
With  regard   to   Professor  Welcker,  the  charges 
against  his  system  and  his  efficiency  (and  we  make 
the  statement  knowingly  and  with  complete    defer- 
ence to  the  Advisory  Committee's  opinion)  are  the 
flimsiest  pretenses.     Professor  Davidson  says  that 
Mr.  Welcker  is  inefficient.     He  does  not  show  why. 
He  cannot   do   so,    either  theoretically  or  by  results. 
The  Regents  take  his   word  for  it  and  turn   out  the 
Profe-sor.     Professor  Davidsoa   spent  ou6  hnlf-hour 
in  his  classroom   as  a  spectator.     No  other  Regent 
knows  anything  about  the   system.     And  yet,  without 
investigation,   Mr.  Welcker  is  removed    and  a  gentle- 
man whose  mathematical  course  has  been  the  pride  of 
every  graduate  is  stamped  as  inefficient  by  a  Board 
that  does  not  contain  his  peer  in  mathematics  in  all 
its  roll. 

That  this  is  an  outrage  on  an  estimable  gentleman, 
goes  without  saying.  And  if  the  Board  of  Regents 
are  gentlemen;  if  Professor  Davidson  is  a  gentleman; 
if  he  is  animated  not  only  by  a  sense  of  honor  as  a 
scientist,  but  a  sense  of  decency  as  a  man — he  and  the 
Board  of  Regents  will  do  Professor  Welcker  the  poor 
justice  to  explain  publicly  wherein  his  system  or  him- 
self has  been  shown  inefficient,  and  suggest  a  better 
system  or  a  more  efficient  man.  And  Professor 
Davidson  and  the  Regents  cannot  do  this.  Pro- 
fessor Davidson,  were  he  ten  time3  the  prac- 
tical educator  that  he  is  not,  could  not 
improve  upon  a  system  which  West  Point,  the  leading 
mathematical  institution  of  the  country,  has  stamped 
as  the  most  thorough  aud  the  one  which  best  fulfills 
the  end  desired,  the  fullest  development  of  the  stu- 
dent's own  resources.  We  hope  Professor  Davidsou 
and  the  Committee  will  »ccept  this  challenge.  He  will 
if  the  poor  power  of  the  Alumni  of  the  University  can 
make  him.  And  they  will  take  the  trouble  if  after  his 
slurs  he  does  not  adequately  criticize  the  mathemat- 
ical course  in  the  University  to  stamp  him  as  a 
coward  aud  no  gentleman  and  give  their  reasons  for  it. 
All  this,  however,  is  merely  prefatory.  The  crusade 
against  Messrs.  Le  Conte  and  Welcker  has  not  been  on 
the  ground  of  their  efficiency  though  many  Regents 
may  have  been  led  to  thiuk  so.  Nor  is  it  on  political 
grounds,  shameful  and  contemptible  as  such  grounds 
would  be,  since  they  would  blast  the  University  at 
once.  Everybody  about  the  University  except  the 
Regents  understands  the  matter,  and  we  have  endeav- 
ored to  show  the  flimsiness  of  the  pretenses  offered 
in  order  to  point  out  the  personal  grounds  behind 
them.     For  a  long  time  past  the  Faculty  of  the  Uni- 


versity have  been  flatly  dividedbya  dissension  brought 
about  by  one  Edward  R.  Sill,  Professor  of  Literature. 
This  person,  for  Rome  reason  never  clearly  apparent^ 
was  raised  from  the  position    of  a  school  teacher  in 
the  Public  Schools  of  Oakland  to  a  Professorship  in 
the  University.     He  attained  this  by  a  well  conducted- 
system   of   toadying  and  wire-pulling,    and   the  fact 
tnat  he  had  written  a  book  of  poems,  and  the  callow 
maidens   of    his  class  shrieked  abroad  his  praises- 
Upon  his  entry  into  the  Faculty  he  proposed  several- 
radical  changes  in  the  course  of  study.     These  were- 
frowned  down  as  non-practical  and  not  valuable.     Mr. 
Sill  made  himself    obnoxious.      He   snarled  in  the- 
meetings  and  barked  on   the  outside.     The  Faculty- 
did  not  like  him.     He  was  one   of  those  unfortunate 
beings  who,   from  some  occult  mental  or  physical; 
reason,  infallibly  win  the  vealy  sympathy  of  the  schol- 
astic  maiden   aud   the  contemptuous   dislike   of  the 
male    student.      We    do     not     wish    to    unjustly 
attack    him,     so    we    will    say    absolutely  nothing; 
of  charges  of  bribery  in  the  secret  society  contest;  of 
continued  personal  bias  in  his  classes,   by  which  the- 
marks  of  his  scholars  were  determined,  and   the   like,, 
which  have  been  publicly  charged  against  him.  Suffice- 
it  to  say  that  he  has  been  ever  since  his   advent  the 
most  unpopular  professor  with  Faculty  and  students- 
that  ever  entered  the  college  and  has  won  the  honest 
contempt  of  ninety  per  cent,    of  the  latter.     He  has- 
waged  opeu  war  for  a  long  time  upon  Prof essor  Welck- 
er and  President  Le  Conte.     His  venom  has  been  aa 
unfailing  as  his  spleen  has  been  bitter.     His  particular 
frieud  and  confederate  has  been  F.  M.  Campbell  one 
of  the   Advisory   Committee.     He    too  has   been  an 
ardent  enemy  of  ihe   two  gentlemen  named   because- 
they  refused,  when  he  was  seeking  the  office  he  novr 
holds,  to  sign  as  members  of  the  Faculty  a  political 
endorsement  of  him.    He  has  labored  earnestly  against 
them   as  a    member    of    the    Advisory     Committee. 
Secretary    Stearns    has     been     steadily    and    above- 
board  an   enemy  of  President  La  Conte.     He  did  not 
hesitate   to   avow  it  when  Le  Conte  was  made  Presi- 
ident  nor  has  he  since.     It  was  by  his  personal  effort 
that  Messrs.  Stebbins,  Davidson  and  Ashburner  were> 
made  Regents.     He  has  run  the  Advisory  Committee. 
Mr  Stebbins  wants  to  be  President;  there  is  no  doubt 
of  this.     Mr.  Ashburner  does  also.     He  has  sought  it 
for  a  long  time.     This  is  why  he  speaks  so  tenderly 
upon   "decorative   salaries,"   and  pleads  tenderly  for 
economy,  when,  during  his  whole  connection  with  the? 
Faculty  his  class  has  been  represented  by  a  cipher  and 
his  salary  by  two  ciphers  with  a  figure  in  front.     He- 
has  drawn  more  mousy  fiom  the  University  and  done 
less  work  than  auy  other  employee.    He  will  not  deny 
this  himsslf,  because  he  canuot.     A  coalition  of  these- 
dislikes  and  a  union  of  ambitions  has  brought  about 
these  results. 

The  Faculty  fight  has  baen  bitter.  It  has  grown 
more  and  more  acrimonious  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Sill 
and  his  running  mate,  one"  Moses,  month  by 
month  and  year  by  year.  By  descending  to  a  course  of 
warfare  which  Messrs.  Le  Coute  and  Welcker  were? 
simply  incapable  of  they  have  carried  the  day  with  the 
Regents,  insulted  Professor  Le  Conte  and  turned 
Professor  Welcker  out.  They  have  without  cause  in- 
jured two  men  whom  the  Alumni  of  the  University 
must  venerate  and  whose  attainments  make  them  most 
worthy  of  well  judged  veneration. 

Personal  spite  has  beeu  the  inspiring  cause  of  the 
crusade  against  the  two  gentlemen.  It  has  character- 
ized every  utterance  of  the  interested  parties  and  ex- 
hibited itself  at  every  point.  The  Regents  have  been 
hoodwinked  into  the  move  and  the  University,  by  this 
exhibition  of  the  power  of  personal  animus  aud  vault- 
ing ambition ;  by  this  undignified  and  largely  causeless 
action;  by  this  illustration  of  the  instability  of  a 
capable  professor's  position  aud  by  thi3  advertisement, 
of  the  fact  that  any  other  idea  than  the  good  of  the- 
University  may  control  the  Regents*  delib  rations,  has 
received  a  set-back  which  it  can  ill  afford,  and  which 
it  will  not  recover  from  lor  many  a  day. 


J.  H.  Grady  is  out  of  the  fight  for  License  Collector. 
General  McComb,  William  Ford,  John  Foley  and  a 
host  are  after  the  position,  with  Sinton  in  the  lead. 
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PRATTLE. 

I  observe  tbat  Mr.  Snelbaker  announces 
hinisslf  as  proprietor  of  the  Standard  Thea- 
tre. If  he  is  (and  for  that  matter,  if  he  is  not) 
I  hope  he  will  be  arrested  before  these  lines 
appear  in  print,  or  as  soon  afttrward  as  the 
authorities  can  make  up  their  minds  to  do 
their  duty.  I  learn  that  this  person  with  his 
following  of  performing  blackguards  and 
brazen  bawds  is  giving  the  uncleanest  "va- 
riety" entertainment  that  has  ever  disgraced 
the  town.  I  have  not  seen  this  gloomy  ex- 
hibition of  nastiness;  not  because  it  is  nasty, 
but  because,  being  nasty,  it  is  necessarily 
dismal;  but  from  those  who  have  seen  it  I 
learn  that  these  abandoned  wretches  whom, 
even  in  a  decent  performance,  the  public 
hissed  off  the  stige  have  achieved  a  manner 
and  quality  of  degradation  that  is  detestable 
and  revolting  inconceivably.  If  there  is  no 
law  against  this  kind  of  thing  the  Snelbaker 
malefactor  may  be  reached  otherwise.  "When 
he  shows  his  face  on  the  street  let  him  be  ar- 
rested for  indecent  exposure — of  his  face. 


There  is  soma  doubt  as  to  whether  the  real 
proprietor  of  this  horrible  show  is  not  Mr. 
Locke.  He,  at  least,  is  responsible  for  the 
impoitatiou  of  this  rabble  of  disreputables. 
They  came  here  under  engagement  to  him, 
and  he  insulted  his  own  patrons  with  them  as 
long  as  the  patrons  would  stand  it.  It  looks 
as  if  he  had  then  determined  to  get  money 
enough  somehow  to  send  the  scaliawags  and 
scallawagesses  back  whence  they  came,  and 
the  readiest  expedient  was  to  strip  their  flabby 
carcasses  and  turn  loose  their  foul  tongues  at 
another  of  his  theatres.  If  this  is  true,  Mr. 
Locke  is  at  least  entitled  to  the  credit  of  hy- 
pocrisy in  disclaiming  them.  I  do  not  find 
Mr.  Locke's  name  in  the  calendar  of  saints, 
but  that  he  is  reluctant  to  put  it  where  Mr. 
Snelbaker  is  willing  to  put  his,  must  be  ac- 
cepted as  a  compliment  to  theoretical  de- 
cency. 


Mr.  Locke  could  at  any  rate  stop  this  per- 
formance if  he  desired;  the  Snelbaker  herd 
have  no  legal  right  to  use  his  house  for  an 
immoral  purpose.  He  could  refuse  them  the 
use  of  it  just  as  the  editor  of  this  journal 
refused  the  use  of  its  columns  for  their  adver- 
tisement. It  is  easier  to  say  what  Mr.  Locke's 
relation  to  the  orgies  of  these  Snelbaker 
swine  is  not  than  what  it  is;  it  certainly  is  not 
that  of  aversion. 


There  may  be — I  don't  know — some  decent 
persons  connected  with  the  Snelbaker  affair. 
If  so,  I  too  sincerely  pity  them  to  be  willing 
to  add  one  word  of  censure  to  their  misfort- 
une. If  there  is  among  them  one  man  who 
is  not  a  blackguard,  these  remarks  are  not 
intended  for,  and  do  not  apply  to,  him.  If 
among  the  females  there  is  one  woman — one 
person  who  is  not  a  brazen  bawd,  a  scalla- 
wagesa,  a  disreputable,  or  a  pig,  she  ia  not 
herein  noted  by  mention  or  allusion.  And 
if  Mr.  Snelbaker  does  not  call  himself  the 
proprietor  of  the  show,  has  nothing  to  do 


with  its  direction  and  character — or,  all  this 
being  true,  if  it  is  not  a  dismally  icdecent 
show — and  if  he  is  a  man  of  wholesome  in- 
tent and  cleau  act,  why,  he  is  not  the  Snel- 
baker of  whom  I  write,  and  the  many  indig- 
nant gentlemen  who  have  instigated  the=e 
remarks  are  themselves  all  Suelbakers. 

A  certain  male  monster  of  journalism  has 
been  committing  an  indelicate  assault  upon 
womau's  taste  in  dress.  He  is  graciously 
pleased  to  dislike  the  bright  colors  she  has 
laken  to  wearing.  Her  dazzling  headgear, 
her  blinding  parasol,  her  gorgeous  flock  with 
its  burning  bows  and  sunset  streamers,  the 
iridescence  of  her  neckwear,  the  radiant  glo- 
ries of  her  s.-arves  and  the  flaming  splendor 
of  her  hose — these  various  and  varied  brillian- 
cies craze  the  eyes  of  this  weakling,  makiDg 
him  unutterably  sad.  He  seems  so  miserable 
that  it  is  charity  to  wish  that  he  had  died 
when  he  was  little — when  he  was  himself 
in  hue  (and  ciy)  a  blazing  scarlet. 


Every  man  to  his  taste;  I  presume  mine  is 
barbaric.  Anyhow,  I  like  the  rich,  bright 
braveiy  that  the  ladies  wear.  It  is  not  a 
healthy  eye  that  is  offended  by  intensity  of 
color.  It  is  not  an  honest  taste  that  admires 
it  in  a  butterfly,  a  humming  bird  or  a  sunset, 
and  derides  it  in  a  woman.  Nature  is  opu- 
lent of  color;  one  has  to  look  twice  to  see 
what  a  wealth  of  brilliant  hues  are  about  him, 
so  used  to  them  have  our  eyes  become.  They 
are  everywhere — on  the  hills,  in  the  air,  the 
water,  the  clouds.  They  float  like  banners  in 
the  sunlight  and  lurk  in  shadows.  No  artist 
can  paint  them;  none  dares  to  if  he  could. 
The  critics  would  say  he  had  gone  mad  and 
the  public  would  believe  them.  And  it  is 
wicked  to  believe  a  critic. 


If  one  would  like  to  know  what  nature  can 
do  in  color  let  him  take  the  San  Rafael  boat 
some  evening  at  that  season  of  the  year  when 
she  pulls  out  just  before  the  sun  sets  outside 
the  Heads.  Let  him  observe  narrowly  every 
gleam  of  the  water,  every  tint  of  the  clouds. 
Let  him  cpaestion  Tamalpais,  search  the  pur- 
ple gorges  of  Saueelito,  Angel  Island  and 
the  Alameda  hills,  mark  the  fire-fringes  on 
the  parapets  of  Alcatraz,  the  daily  conflagra- 
tion of  Berkeley,  the  streams  and  torrents  and 
tides  of  color  everywhere!  He  will  not  get 
it  all  at  once,  but  after  a  year  or  so  of  this 
liberal  education  of  his  eyes  the  revelation 
will  be  complete;  and  if  he  be  not  then 
ashamed  to  think  how  he  has  moved  and  had 
his  being  in  the  midst  of  such  marvels  with- 
out perceiving  them,  may  the  Lord  have 
mercy  on  his  impenitent  soul! 


I  don't  say  the  colors  in  this  kaleidoscope 
are  all  pleasingly  disposed.  Nature  has  no 
taste;  she  makes  odious  and  hideous  combi- 
nations of  tints  that  swear  at  one  another 
like  quarreling  cats — hues  that  mutually  rend 
and  slay.  She  has  the  unparalleled  stupidity 
to  spread  a  blue  sky  above  a  green  plain  and 
draw  it  down  en  the  horizon,  where  the  two 
colors  exhaust  themselves  in  debating  their 


differences.  To  be  quite  plain  about  it, 
Nature  is  a  dowdy  old  vulgarian.  She  hus 
no  more  taste  than  Shakspeare. 


Just  as  Shakspeare  poured  out  the  unas- 
sorted jewels  of  his  inexhaustible  understand- 
ing— cut,  uncut,  precious,  bogus,  crude,  con- 
temptible and  superb,  all  together,  so  Nature 
piodigally  lavishes  her  largess  of  color.  Let 
the  ladies,  profiting  by  her  bounty,  emulate 
her  virtues  and  avoid  her  vice.  But,  each 
having  due  regard  to  her  own  kind  of  beauty, 
and  taking  thought  for  its  fitting  embellish- 
ment and  display,  let  them  not  permit  the 
neutral-tinted  minds  of  the  subdued-color 
dunces  to  fray  them  with  utterance  of  feeble 
platitude.  Neither  Old-Man-Afraid-of-His- 
Banker  nor  Young-Brave-that-Laughs-at-the- 
War-Painted-Squaw  mu3t  be  permitted  to 
prevail  in  this  matter.  It  is  important  that 
the  ladies  retain  the  esteem  of  this  present 
Prattler,  and  he  tlid  never  dislike  them  so 
little  as  now.  And  it  is  by  cause  that,  mani- 
ly  and  eachly,  they  do  be  so  bright. 

"Walking  in  the  street  the  other  day  with 
our  artist,  I  directed  his  attention  to  ayoung 
woman  who  from  the  pinnacle  of  her  parasol 
to  the  tip  of  her  natty  little  boot  was  all 
ablaze  with  the  maddest  and  dearest  crimson, 
tempered  with  I  know  not  what  of  gold-and- 
gieen  and  the  darlingest  of  orange.  (I  has- 
ten to  explain  that  her  complexion,  figure, 
age,  size,  and  gait  made  this  combination 
singularly  appropriate — necessary,  indeed.) 
Mr.  Keller  in  his  thoughtful  way  was  obvi- 
ously delighted  as  the  blinding  splendors  of 
that  damsel  made  high  holiday  for  his  eyes. 
"What  a  superb  middle-page  cartoon  she 
would  make!"  he  said.  But  doubtless  the 
Creator  designed  her  for  another  purpose. 


The  Examiner  complains  that  the  proprietor 
of  the  Palace  Hotel  does  not  extend  to  its  re- 
porter "the  courtesies  willingly  given  by  the 
other  hotels,"  in  the  matter  of  publishing  ar- 
rivals. Our  melancholy  contemporary  infers 
from  this  that  the  man  mentioned  "wants  no 
friends  of  the  Examiner  to  patroniza  him." 
The  inference  is  ingenious,  but  strained.  The 
one  that  I  should  draw  would  be  that  the 
proprietor  of  the  Palace  is  a  black-hearted, 
thieving,  hell-born,  corruption-cradled  and 
gallows-doomed  Republican!  It  is  discourag- 
ing to  find  the  lynx-eyed  political  sagacity  of 
the  Examiner  overlooking  an  inference  so 
simple,  natural  and  obvious  as  that. 


The  scene  at  the  Sheriffs  office  when  Cor- 
oner Dorr  arrested  that  functionary  is  de- 
scribed by  eye  witnesses  as  awful  beyond  con- 
ception. The  terror  of  the  criminal,  his  pro- 
tes'ations  of  innocence,  his  shrieks,  mingled 
with  blood-chilling  oaths,  and  finally,  when 
overmastered  by  rage,  he  fought  like  a  lion  at 
bay  as  the  implacable  emissary  of  the  law 
placed  the  irons  on  his  wrists — these  things 
are  declared  to  have  constituted  so  terrible 
a  scene  that  no  spectator  will  ever  forget  the 
tragic  horror  of  that  festive  occasion.  B 
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Foss,    of    Fossville. 


One  of  the  most  delightful  of  our 
many  summer  resorts  is  the  Geysers,  and 
the  public  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
fact  that  it  is  accessible  by  the  way  of 
Cloverdale.  This  route  is  three  hours 
shorter  than  that  via  Calistoga,  the  stages 
are  better,  accomodations  good  generally, 
and  they  have  men  on  the  line  who  know 
how  to  drive.  This  is  not  an  advertisement; 
it  is  written  with  the  deliberate  iutention  of 
doing  what  we  can  to  divert  travel  from  the 
Calistoga  route  under  the  management  of 
that  prince  imperial  of  blackguards,  Mr. 
Foss.  This  person  has  made  himself  so 
wholly  and  variously  offensive  to  his  mis- 
guided victims  that  any  one  having 
knowledge  of  his  brutal  and  insufferable 
ways  can  patronize  him  only  at  the  risk  of 
being  considered  an  accomplice.  The  fellow 
has  got  it  into  his  head-piece  that  people  take 
his  coaches  in  order  to  enjoy  the  terror  and 
peril  of  his  reckless  driving,  the  affliction  01 
his  profanity  and  the  humiliation  of  his  s:ud- 
ied  incivility.  He  occisionally  varies  the 
motonony  of  his  life  by  smashing  a  few  pas- 
sengers en  route,  and  relieves  the  tedium  of 
his  extortions  at  his  meal-station  bj"  some 
peerless  act  of  exaction  fit  to  serve  as  a  model 
to  all  future  generations  of  pirates.  "We 
write  the  frozen  truth,  too,  when  we  say  that 
no  lad}-  can  travel  in  one  of  his  coaches  with- 
out subjecting  herself  to  the  probability  of 
hearing  such  language  as  no  lady  likes  to 
hear.  As  to  his  business  management,  one 
illustration  will  suffice.  You  buy  a  return 
ticket,  good  for  ten  days.  At  Fossvill9  he 
insists  on  knowing  the  day  of  your  return. 
If  you  cannot  tell  him — and  of  course  you 
cannot — you  must  "take  your  chances"  of 
returning  at  all:  he  does  not  consider  himself 
bound  to  provide  for  it  in  any  way.  One 
of  the  entertainments  provided  by  this 
humorist  for  his  passengers  is  a  monologue  of 
abuse  directed  against  his  own  son,  a  better 
driver  and  civiller  man  than  he,  whom  his 
brutality  estranged,  and  who  now  drives  a 
coach  on  the  Yosemite  route.  Judiciously 
spiced  with  blashphemy  and  obscenity,  this 
tirade  appears  to  be  his  master-piece,  though 
his  occasional  invective  against  the  De'ty  is 
a  performance  of  note,  also.  If  the  truth  of 
these  comments  on  the  Foss  person  is  ques- 
tioned, we  hold  ourselves  ready  to  -establish 
it  by  a  cloud  of  witnesses,  whose  letters  we 
shall  be  pleased  to  publish  if  Mr.  Foss  shall 
have  the  impudence  and  effrontery  to 
exhibit  any  feeling  in  this  matter. 


Something  New  About  Women. 

Editor  Wasp. — "Why  can't  a  woman  drink 
out  of  a  bottle  ?  it's  as  easy  as  falling  off  a  log. 
And  yet  she  can't.  I  know  she  can't,  for  I 
have  made  the  experiment  on  her.  The  other 
day  I  was  suburbing  (good  word,  that!)  with 
my  wife.  Fearing  we  should  be  stricken  with 
thirst  I  had  the  forethought  to  take  along  in 
my  pocket  a  slender  bottle  of  Niersteiner — 
one  of  those  long,  delicate  bottles  which 
somehow  always  remind  me  of  a  dainty  young 
maiden.  Well,  we  got  thirsty — "dry,"  my 
wife  will  persist  in  calling  it — and  at  the  aus- 
picious moment  I  produced  the  wiDe.  Alas, 
we  had  no  cup.  That  was  nothing  to  me;  I 
love,  I  dearly  love  to  drink  from  a  bottle's 
"measureless  profound."  Nothing  mean 
about  a  bottle;  it  doesn't  insult  you  with  an 
allowance.  But  it  was  everything  to  her. 
Her  first  attack  resulted  in  strangulation;  in 
mitigating  which  I  pounded  her  back  till  my 
palm  was  callous.  Then  I  instructed  her  how 
to  leave  a  vent  above  the  lips.     (Such  lips  as 


that  lady  has!  You  should  just  try  them!) 
She  tried  again.  No  use :  the  precious  liquid 
overflowed  her  chin,  and  ran  down  her  neck. 

And  there  we  were! — the  lady  perishing  of 
thirst,  and  I  unable  to  impart  the  knowledge 
how  to  allay  it.  My  precepts  (enforced  by 
practice)  were  perfect,  but — well,  she  couldn't. 
And  yet  that  lady  is  the  most  intelligent  of 
her  sex.  Sie  can  even  sharpen  a  pencil,  and 
almost  throw  a  stone.  But  she  can't  drink 
from  a  bottle.  I  don't  believe  any  woman 
can.  Who  would  have  thought  so  simple  an 
accomplishment  required  not  only  long  prac- 
tice but,  as  I  believe,  some  physical  and  sex- 
ual peculiarity  ?     It  beats  me  ! 

Yours,  Bacchus. 

San  Francisco,  June  6,  1881. 


A  Bioiled   Oyster. 

You  think  3rou  know  how  to  broil  him, 
Monsieur?  (Madame,  we  will  excuse  you;  you 
can  play  the  piano  divinely,  and  you  are  un- 
surpassable in  making  love; but  cookery — ah! 
Madame,  it  is  beneith  you.)  Well,  you  don't. 
"First  catch  your  oyster;  open  him,  lay  him 
on  the  iron — "  Please  desist;  you  know 
nothing  about  it,  clearly.  The  how  of  it  is 
this  — Lucullus,  of  the  Bohemian  Club,  in- 
vented and  gave  it  away.  You  take  your 
oyster  and  baptise  him  (delicately)  with  lime 
juice.  Then  you  give  him  just  the  least  im- 
aginable touch  —barely  a  suggestion — of  Cay- 
enne pepper.  Now  for  the  bacon :  and  here 
observe  that  there  is  no  bacon  but  Russian 
River  bacon — any  other  kind  is  as  sounding 
brass  and  a  tinkling  cymbal.  That  divine 
bacon  is  to  be  cut  into  a  square  of  about 
twice  the  horizontal  diameter  of  the  oyster. 
Lay  the  oyster  on  one  side  of  it  and  fold  the 
olher  half  over  him.  Then  broil  him.  When 
he  is  broiled  on  one  side  turn  him  and  broil  him 
again.  But  don't  overdo  him.  When  he  is 
removed  from  the  iron  divest  him  of 
his  bacon — which  you  may  throw  away  or 
eat,  at  your  pleasure;  it  is  a  superior  article 
of  oystered  bacon,  if  bacon  is  your  desire 
The  oyster,  however,  is  lovely,  superb,  mag 
nificent!  He  is  not  burned  by  the  iron;  he  is 
permeated — soaken — with  the  flavor  of  the 
bacon.  He  is  good  no  end.  Experio  crede; 
we  have  tried  him . 


M.  Gounod  was  enjoying  the  other  day  a 
quiet  chat  in  his  own  house  with  a  friend 
when  an  inhuman  organ-grinder  entered  the 
courtyard,  and  immediately  dashed  into  one 
of  the  maestro's  sweetest  melodies.  "Good 
Heavens!"  exclaimed  the  gentle  Gounod,  as 
the  first  bar  rented  his  ear,  "why  has  such  a 
curse  fallen  on  composers?  Cannot  we  attain 
popularity  without  enduring  this — this  cal- 
umny. 

The    Devil's    Dictionary. 


Camel,  n.  A  quadruped  (the  Splaypes  back- 
upus  of  the  California  Academy  of  Science) 
of  great  value  to  the  show  business.  There 
are  two  kinds  of  camels — the  camel  proper 
and  the  camel  improper.'  It  is  the  latter 
that  is  alwa3rs  exhibited. 

Candidate,  ;i.  One  who  by  the  advice  of  his 
friends  reluctantly  consents  to  saciifice  his 
private  interests  to  the  public  good. 

This  word  comes  from  the  same  root  as  "can- 
did" and  "candy,"  originally  signifying  white. 
It  was  formerly  supposed  to  be  an  allusion  to  the 
Athenian  method  of  selecting  a  nominee  by  a  white 
ballot,  but  later  researches  of  that  eminent  philol- 
ogist, Professor  Ned  Townsead,  show  that  it  marks 
the  survival  of  the  political  aspirant's  custom  of 
giving  taffy. 

Candy,  n.  1.  A  confection  composed  of  terra 
alba,  glucose,  flour  and  premature  death. 


2.  In  local  commercial  usage  at  Bombay,  a 
weight  of  560  pounds — that  being  about  the 
amount  of  candy  that  a  Bombegian  girl  will 
consume  in  a  day. 

Cane,  n.  A  convenient  article  for  admonish- 
ing the  gentle  slanderer  and  the  inconsid- 
erate rival. 

Cannibal,  n.  A  gastronome  of  the  old  school 
who  preserves  the  simple  tastes  and  adheres 
to  the  natural  diet  of  the  pre-pork  period. 
The  practice  of  cannibalism  was  once  universal, 
as  the  smallest  knowledge  of  philology  will  servo 
to  show.  "Oblige  us,"  says  the  erudite  author  of 
the  Delectalio  Demonormn,  "by  considering  the- 
derivation  of  the  word  'sarcophagus,'  and  see  if 
it  be  not  suggestive  of  potted  meats.  Observe  the- 
significance  of  the  phrase  'sweet  sixteen.'  "What 
a  world  of  meaning  lurks  in  the  expression  '  she- 
is  sweet  as  a  peach,'  and  how  suggestive  of  lunch- 
eon are  the  words  '  tender  youth'!  A  kiss  is  but 
a  modified  bite,  and  when  a  young  girl  insists  on- 
making  a  '  strawberry  mark'  on  the  back  of  youi- 
hand  she  only  gives  way  to  an  inherited  instinct 
that  she  has  not  learned  to  control.  The  fond 
mother,  when  she  rapturously  avers  that  her  babe 
is  'almost  good  enough  to  eat,'  merely  shows  that 
she  is  herself  only  a  trifle  too  good  to  eat  it." 

Cannon,  n.  An  instrument  employed  in  the 
rectification  of  national  boundaries. 

Canonicals,  n.  The  motley  worn  by  Jesters 
at  the  Court  of  Heaven. 

Canonize,  v.  t.  To  make  a  saint  out  of  a  dead 
sinner. 

Capital,  n.  1.  The  seat  of  misgovernment- 
2.  That  which  provides  the  fire,  the  potr 
the  dinner,  the  table  and  the  knife  and  fork 
for  the  Sandlotter.  The  part  of  the  repast 
that  himself  supplies  is  the  disgrace  before 
meat.  Capital  punishment,  a  penalty  re- 
garding the  justice  and  expediency  of  which 
many  worthy  persons — including  all  the 
assassins — entertain  grave  misgivings. 

Carmelite,  n.  A  mendicant  friar  of  the  order 
of  Mt.  Carmel. 

As  Death  was  a-riding  out  one  day, 

Across  Mt.  Carmel  he  took  his  way, 
Where  be  met  a  mendicant  monk, 
Some  three  or  four  quarters  drunk, 

With  a  holy  leer  and  a  pious  grin, 

Ragged  aud  fat,  and  as  saucy  as  sin, 
Who  held  out  his  hands  aud  cried: 

"Give,  give  in  Charity's  name,  I  pray. 

Give  in  the  name  of  the  Church.    O  give, 

Give  that  her  holy  sons  may  live!" 
Aud  Death  replied, 
Smiling  long  and  wide: 
"I'll  give,  holy  father,  I'll  give  thee — a  ride." 

With  a  rattle  aud  bang 
Of  his  bones,  he  sprang 
From  his  famous  Pale  Horse,  with  his  spear; 
By  the  neck  and  the  foot 
Seized  the  fellow,  and  put 
Him  astride  with  his  face  to  the  rear. 

The  Monarch  laughed  loud  with  a  sound  that  fell 
Like  clods  on  the  coffin's  empty  shell: 
"Ho,  ho!  A  beggar  on  horseback,  they   say, 

Will  ride  to  the  devil!" — and  Ihump 

Fell  the  flit  of  his  dart  on  the  rump 
Of  the  charger,  who  galloped  away. 

Faster  and  faster  and  faster  he  flew, 

Till  the  rocks,  and  the  flocks,  aud  the  trees  that  grew 

By  the  road,  were  dim,  and  blended,  and  blue 

To  the  wild,  wide  eyes 

Of  the  rider— in  size 

Resembling  a  couple  of  blackberry  pies. 
Death  laughed  again,  as  a  tomb  might  laugh 

At  a  burial  service  spoiled, 

And  the  mourners'  intentions  foiled 
By  the  body  erecting 
Its  head  aud  objecting 
To  further  proceedings  in  its  behalf. 

Many  a  year  and  many  a  day 
Have  passed  since  these  events  away. 
The  monk  has  long  been  a  dusty  corse, 
And  Death  has  never  recovered — his  horse. 

For  the  friar  got  hold  of  his  tail, 

And  steered  him  within  the  pale 
Of  the  merry,  merry 
Monastery, 

Where  the  beast  was  stabled  and  fed, 

With  barley,  and  oil,  and  bread, 
Till  fatter  he  grew  than  the  fattest  friar, 
And  so  in  due  course  was  elected  Prior.  B* 
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The   Waiter   Girl. 
It  is  the  pretty  waiter  girl, 

She's  ono  among  ft  icore; 
And  'lis  not  that  I  love  them  less, 

But  oh,  I  love  her  more! 
Down  to  the  festive  hoard  1  sit, 

•She  stands  behind  my  chair; 
I  catch  the  slight  suggestive  cough 

That  tellB  me  she  is  there. 

My  pretty,  pretty  waiter  girl? 

She  hath  a  pleasant  voice; 
Of  chops  and  steaks,  of  fish  and  fowl 

She  biddeth  me  make  choice. 
I  ponder  on  my  little  joke 

While  fiDg'ring  the  menu; 
Then,  "If  I  were  to  order  duck, 

1  might,  perhaps,  get  you." 

Her  eyes  are  on  the  table-cloth ; 
Their  glance,  it  is  severe; 
""Or,  should  I  call  lor  venison, 
'Twere  you  again,  my  deer." 
.She  wears  the  lofty  look  of  one 
Who  searcheth  the  top  shelf; 
"Pray  do  not  ask  for  goose,"  says  she, 
"For  you  might  get— yourself." 


Souls. 


We  were  a  goodly  company,  the  half-score 
of  us  who  were  gathered  in  Clothilde's  draw- 
ing-room after  dinner.  Clothilde  was  tall, 
and  beautiful  as  a  queen.  She  was  more 
than  charming — 3he  was  fascinating;  and  as 
a  hostess  she  stood  alone  in  her  manifold 
perfections.  And  yet,  as  I  lay  that  night  in 
my  chair,  in  the  heat,  and  in  the  brilliant 
light  from  a  dozen  swinging  lamps,  I  was  be- 
coming (with  shame  be  it  said)  a  little  drowsy. 
We  were  in  Clothilde's  country  bouse  in 
Berkeley,  and  a  scorching  north  wind  had 
been  blowing  all  day.  Now,  at  night  it  was 
become  a  hurricane,  which  rocked  the  house 
in  its  gusts  and  parched  the  skin,  even  while 
within  doors,  with  its  fiery  breath.  This 
violence  of  the  wind-storm  made  the  after- 
dinuer  hoar  seem  a  little  weird,  and  in  some 
way  the  people  fell  all  to  talking  oi  strange 
events,  of  early  experiences  and  long-forgot- 
ten things.  As  for  me,  I  went  over  in  mind, 
sitting  in  my  corner,  the  strange  results  of  a 
course  of  study  which  I  had  undertaken.  I 
had  set  out  to  read  science,  and  I  had  pur- 
sued knowledge  presumably  to  the  graduat- 
ing point,  for  I  had  read  the  book  of  the 
future.  I  had  peered  into  heaven;  I  had 
watched,  through  the  eyes  of  an  illustrious 
-  master,  the  luminous  soul  escaping  from  the 
prostrate  body. 

As  I  have  said,  I  grew  drowsy,  and  from 
listening  to  the  conversation  around  me,  and 
to  my  own  thoughts,  I  drifted  into  a  momen- 
tary dream.  I  thought  that  I  was  still,  or, 
rather,  that  I  was  again,  the  guest  of  Clo- 
thilde, but  that  her  invitations  this  lime  had 
been  strange  in  their  character,  requesting 
us,  as  they  did,  to  leave  our  bodies  at  home, 
and  bring  only  our  souls  to  the  entertain- 
ment. So  I  dreamed  that  a  company  of 
souls  sat  in  Clothilde's  drawing-room,  each 
dragging  after  it  the  fine  silver  cord,  the 
pencil  of  light  by  which  it  had  erstwhile  been 
attached  to  its  body.  And  Clothilde  had  set 
all  our  souls  to  talking  of  their  secrets. 

"I  will  tell  you,"  said  the  soul  of  Clothilde, 
"that  my  secret  is  love  for  my  husband.  You 
did  not  guess  it,  did  you,  when  you  saw  me, 
,  with  my  thousand  resources  for  every  day, 
my  endless  amusements  for  every  evening, 
with  my  friends  and  my  favorites  near  my 
side,  and  with  Bertie  Appleton,  the  brilliant, 
.  always  at  my  feet?  Neither  does  my  husband 
guess  it,  for  it  is  my  secret — that  I  love  him. 
Yet  so  it  is,  and  I  guard  it  jealously,  and 
when   I  am   apparently    engrossed    with   a 


thousand  idle  things,  still  in  my  heart  is 
that  which  is  its  last  thought  at  night  and 
its  first  in  the  morning,  tbat  which  fills  me 
with  generous  and  happy  emotions,  and 
makes  my  life  one  of  unspeakable  bliss — 
my  love  for  my  husband." 

After  this  the  soul  of  Blackmane  spoke  to 
us.  Blackmaue  was  a  tall  man,  as  cold, 
as  forbidding,  as  faultless  as  a  column  of 
black  marble.  "My  secret,"  said  the  soul  of 
Bbckmane,  "is  this:  When  I  was  a  young 
man  my  plain  and  cold  features  hid  a  roman- 
tic heart.  I  was  alvva\s  dreaming  about 
lovely  women  with  a  thousand  virtues,  who 
should  adore  me.  From  dreaming  of  these, 
I  began  to  search  for  one  who  should  satisfy 
me.  Strange  to  say,  it  never  occuned  to  me 
that  my  wife  was  at  all  eligible  to  fill  the 
place  I  considered  vacant.  Her  I  did  not 
consider,  but  all  other  women  I  sought.  For 
years,  under  my  unimpeachable  life,  I  was 
in  secret  a  wild  libertine,  yet  I  always  ex- 
cused my  excesses  with  the  thought  that  I 
was  but  trying  womankind,  that  I  might  find 
the  love  of  my  life.  But  my  wife  died,  and 
then,  while  I  sat  for  days  poring  over  her 
papers,  her  letters,  her  writings;  while  I 
called  up  the  memory  of  her  serene,  sweet 
face,  I  realized  for  the  first  time  that  my  wife 
had  been  the  one  woman  on  earth  who  could 
have  satisfied  my  heart,  had  not  the  knowl- 
edge come  too  late." 

We  would  have  bad  the  confession  of  the 
soul  of  Bertie  Appleton,  the  Brilliant,  only, 
after  endless  research  and  conjecture,  we 
were  forced  to  the  conclusion  that  Appleton 
had  no  soul  to  send  in  answer  to  the  invitation. 
Eudora's  soul,  freed  from  all  the  panoply 
of  fiesh  and  fashion,  through  which  we  had 
hitherto  viewed  it,  looked  a  disproportion- 
ately thin  and  weak  thing.  Yes,  small  it  was, 
but  unquestionably  white,  and  it  told  us: 
"My  secret  is  that  I  long  to  be  other  than  I 
am.  I  am  not  pleased  to  be  white,  I  am  sick 
with  envy  of  the  crimson  and  the  black  souls. 
You  see  me,  against  whom  a  reproach  has 
never  been  whispered,  enamored  of  every 
species  of  impropriety,  questionable  pleasure, 
wicked  venture  and  vice.  I  know  I  shall  be 
virtuous  to  the  day  of  my  death,  and  my 
secret  is,  that  I  hate  virtue  and  long  to  be 
otherwise." 

The  soul  of  Bluxford,  genial  Bluxford,  the 
best  man  the  most  charming  in  the  world, 
and  who,  now  a  student,  was  soon  to  write 
"Beverend"  before  his  name,  would  here 
have  spoken,  only,  in  place  of  the  soul  of 
Bluxford,  we,  the  souls  of  his  friends,  were 
startled  and  horrified  at  finding  only  a  shape- 
less black  Thing,  a  monster  uttering  appall- 
ing and  blasphemous  cries.  And,  quaking, 
we  passed  it  by. 

I  had  listened  and  observed  with  a  great 
deal  of  interest  up  to  this  moment.  But  now 
my  own  soul  was  summoned  for  its  secret, 
which  filled  me  with  so  much  consternation 
that  I  awoke,  and  discovered  that  Clothilde 
and  her  guests  were  indeed  importuning  me 
for  my  share  in  the  entertainment. 

I  perceived  that  the  wind,  in  terrible  gusts, 
still  shook  the  building,  and  that  the  com- 
pany all  the  while  had  been  discoursing  of 
the  wild,  the  weird,  the  disconcerting,  the 
startling.  A  happy  thought  came  to  me,  and 
I  said:  "Listen,  wait  with  expectancy,  rny 
friends,  for  I  will  provide  you  with  that 
which  will  put  to  flight  the  uncomfortable 
element  which  prevails  here,  which  will,  in 
short,  inspire  you  all  with  mirth." 

Then  I  related  my  dream.  Unhappy  man, 
where  was  the  mirth  I  looked  for?  Clothilde 
sighed;  but  Eudora,  after  having  given  me 
a  terrible  glance  through  her  angry  tears, 
went,  with  her  handkerchief  before  her  eyes, 
from  the  room.     Blackmane  muttered  a  deep 


imprecation,  and  young  Appleton.  I  could 
see,  was  offended.  It  is  true  that  the  Rev. 
Bluxford  laughed,  but  it  was  a  sudden,  a 
harsh  laugh,  quite  without  mirth,  and  as 
appalling  as  the  voice  of  his  soul  in  my  dream. 

As  Eor  Clothilde's  husband,  who  had  come, 
unobserved,  into  the  room  while  we  were 
talking,  he,  for  some  unaccountable  reason, 
was  more  than  offended — he  was  furious.  So 
angry  was  he  that  I  found  myself  obliged  to 
retire  for  the  nonce,  from  the  midst  of  the 
company.  And  in  my  own  room  I  asked 
myself  in  astonishment  why  had  Clothilde 
so  sighed;  why  had  Eudora  in  tears  gone 
from  the  apartment;  why  had  Bluxford 
laughed  that  hollow  laugh;  why  wis  Black- 
mane offended,  and  why,  why  had  Clothilde's 
husband  been  angry  with  me?  Why,  in  the 
name  of  reason,  had  no  one  been  amused  by 
my  dream?  M.  L.  Waklman. 

Brooklyn,  May,  1881. 


The   Beautiful   Lopez. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  and  celebrated 
woi:  en  in  Paris  is  Madame  Lopez,  widow  of 
the  dictator  of  Paraguay.  Few  have  such  a 
strange  and  eventful  career,  and  spring  from 
obscurity  to  a  position  of  almost,  absolute 
power.  When  in  Paraguay,  her  rule  was  un- 
disputed. She  lived  in  a  palace  and  reigned 
as  a  queen.  She  is  very  tall,  has  a  fair  com- 
plexion, large  blue  ej'es,  anadundanceof  light 
brown  hair,  and  a  commanding  figure.  Ma- 
dame Lopez  has  a  striking  resemblance  to 
Eugenie,  and,  indeed,  has  often  been  taken 
for  the  Ex- Empress.  She  entertains  beauti- 
fully, with  great  dignity  and  grace,  making 
each  guest  believe  he  is  the  favored  one.  She 
speaks  many  languages,  all  without  accent. 
Madame  Lopez  is  brave,  and  during  the 
war  in  Paraguay  followed  the  fortunes  of  the 
soldiers,  sharing  their  food  and  walking,  as 
they  did,  with  bare  feet,  thinking  the  troops 
would  be  braver  and  surer  of  success  if  the 
wife  of  their  commander  shared  their  hard- 
ships. She  went  through  the  war,  and  when 
her  husband  fell  dead  at  her  feet  she  was  cov- 
ered with  his  blood.  There  was  no  time  for 
tears.  She  took  command,  and,  turning  to 
the  soldiers,  bade  tbem  fire  on  the  enemy. 
With  her  husband  fell  an  old  comrade  of  his, 
and  on  the  battle-field  Mme.  Lopez  promised 
the  dying  man  to  be  a  mother  to  his  orphan 
girl — a  promise  she  has  nobly  kept.  The 
cause  was  lost,  and  the  brave  woman  fled  to 
Paris.  She  is  a  devoted  mother,  and  lives 
only  for  the  future  of  her  sons. 


The  Empress  of  Austria,  in  her  hunting  ex- 
cursions, is  always  surrounded  by  gentlemen, 
and  by  gentlemen  only.  "Why  do  you  al- 
ways have  men  about  you,  and  never  a  single 
woman?"  asked  one  of  her  friends,  a  lady  old 
enough  to  be  pardoned  the  liberty.  "Ma- 
dame," replied  the  empress,  "I  enjoy  having 
these  gentlemen,  not  because  they  are  men, 
but  because  they  are  not  women." 

"What  bait  do  you  use,"  said  a  saiut  to  the  devil, 

"When  you  fish  where  the  souls  of  meu  abound?" 
"Well,  for  special  tastes,"  said  the  king  of  evil, 

"Gold  and  fame  are  the  best  I've  found." 
"But  for  general  use?"  asked  the  saint.     "Ah,  then," 
S.iid  the  demon,  "I  angle  for  man,  not  men, 
And  a  thing  I  hute 
Is  to  change  my  bait; 
So  I  fish  with  a  woman  the  whole  year  round." 


A  little  thing  in  Sunday  school  was  asked 
by  her  teacher  if  she  said  her  prayers  night 
and  morning.  "No,  Miss,  I  don't.  '  "Why, 
Mary,  are  you  not  afraid  to  go  to  sleep  in  the 
dark  without  asking  the  good  Father  to  take 
care  of  you  and  watch  over  you  till  the  morn- 
ing?" "No,  Miss,  I  ain't,  cause  I  sleep  in 
the  middle." 
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Ohio. 

0  fair  Ohio!  on  thy  fertile  plains 
How  grow  great  Dooming  crops  of  massive  brains, 
And  little  consulates  beyond  the  sea — 
The  Treasury  desks  at  home  but  sprout  for  thee. 
Where  the  Postoffice  woos  the  cool  March  air, 
Thy  voice  and  hand,  Ohio  man,  are  there. 
For  the  the  sutlership  bursts  into  bloom; 
For  thee  alone  the  Presidential  boom; 
For  thee  the  Claims  Commission  opes  its  gates; 
For  thee  the  little  clerkship  smiling  waits. 
For  thee  the  vacant  bench  impatient  stands; 
For  thee  wait  agencies  on  Indian  lands. 
For  thee  all  offices  of  every  grade; 
For  thee  all  vacancies  that  can  be  made. 
Flowers  have  their  time  to  fade  and  leaves  to  fall — 
All  things  and  seasons  thine;  thou  hast  'em  all. 

— Burdelte. 


The  First  Mrs.  Adam. 


A  writer  in  tbe  "Contributors  Club"  of  the 
Atlantic  tells  the  following  story  of  Adam  and 
Lilith.  It  is,  .we  presume,  unnecessary  to  re- 
mind tbe  reader  that  according  to  rabbinical 
tradition,  Lilitli  was  the  predecessor  of  Eve, 
or  as  we  should  say,  "the  first  Mrs.  Adam." 
As  to  the  story — well,  it  probably  has  some 
hidden  point,  some  application  to  modern  mar- 
ried life,  which  some  of  our  wedded  friends  may 
be  ab!e  to  perceive  and  expound  to  their  wives. 


At  last  there  came  a  day  when  an  angel  de- 
scended into  the  garden,  and  met  Adam  and 
Lilith  with  a  gracious  and  heavenly  smile. 
J^'.'I  have  come  to  visit  thee,"  said  he,  "and 
to  tell  thee  of  the  things  it  is  good  to  know." 

"Thou  art  welcome,  my  lord,"  said  Adam. 
"Haste  thee,  Lilith,  and  prepare  a  feast,  so 
that  my  lord  may  have  wherewithal  to  refresh 
himself.  We  will  in  to  the  garden  in  the 
mean  time,  and  discourse  upon  themes  too 
high  for  thee  to  have  any  inteiest  in." 

"I  will  indeed  hasten,"  answered  Lilith, 
making  a  courteous  obeisance  to  the  angel, 
who  looked  at  her  kindly;  "but  T  beseech  nry 
lord  to  remember  that  there  are  many  things 
I,  too,  long  to  understand.  I  am,  perchance, 
not  so  poor  of  intellect  as  thou  thinkest,  and 
though  I  am  ignorant  I  would  fain  be  wise. " 

"Thou  art  right,  Lilith,"  said  the  angel, 
regarding  her  with  favor,  though  Adam 
scowled  and  was  full  of  wrath;  "but  do  not 
be  afraid.  There  is  so  much  to  learn  that 
thou  and  Adam  could  not  of  any  possibility 
comprehend  more  than  the  smallest  iota  of  it 
if  thou  wert  to  live  thousands  of  years. 
Therefore,  prepare  the  feast,  and  fear  not 
afterwards  to  ask  me  all  that  is  in  thy  mind 
to  learn." 

Then  Lilith  was  exceedingly  joyful,  and 
prepared  a  marvelous  banquet  of  fruit  and 
roots  cut  in  dainty  devices,  and  laid  out  in 
glorious  fashion,  to  give  the  angel  delight; 
for  she  thought  it  a  noble  thing  to  serve  in 
this  manner,  and  took  much  pleasure  in  it. 

When  all  was  ready  she  called  them. 

And  the  angel  praised  her  skill,  but  Adam 
said  nothing,  for  his  heart  was  full  of  bitter- 
ness, and  he  reflected  that  Lilith  had  done  what 
was  her  duty  to  do,  and  no  more.  And  at 
tbe  banquet  they  held  very  high  and  wonder- 
ful discourse,  and  the  angel  told  Lilith  of 
man}'  marvelous  things,  so  that  she  was 
uplifted  thereby.  And  Lilith  showed  herself 
passing  quick  of  apprehension,  and  extreme- 
ly desirous  of  gaining  knowledge;  so  that  the 
angel  delighted  in  her,  and  held  much  con- 
verse with  her,  till  the  hour  came  when  he 
should  depart. 

But  after  he  had  left  Adam  and  Lilith 
alone,  Adam  turned  upon  his  wife  with  rage. 
"This  shall  be  the  end,"  slid  he,  "of  all  thy 
rn'sbehavior  and  thy  froward  and  stubborn 
pride.  Is  it  not  enough  that  I  have  borne 
with  thee  so  far,  but  that  thou  must  display 


thy  folly  before  my  lord,  the  angel,  causing 
him  to  talk  to  thee  of  presumptuous  matters 
wherein  thou  shouldst  have  held  thy  vain 
tongue?  Also  I  wished  myself  to  converse, 
but  thou  filled  the  time  with  thy  chatter. 
But  never  shalt  thou  do  this  thing  again;  for 
I  will  drive  thee  forth  from  the  garden ,  and  a 
new  companion  shall  be  given  unto  me,  who 
will  know  what  is  obedience  and  what  is  fit- 
ting to  her,  as  thou  hast  never  known." 

So  Adam  drave  Lilith  forth  from  the  gar- 
den, and  troubled  himself  no  more  concerning 
her. 

And  Eve  was  made  in  her  stead. 


Literary. 


Mahone. 

Beyond  a  doubt,  next  to  Jackson,  Mahone 
was  the  most  successful  general  in  the  Army 
of  Northern  Virginia;  and  when  he  struck 
his  blows  always  paralyzed.  No  matter  what 
may  be  paid  against  him  in  the  heat  of  party 
strife,  the  fact  that  he  holds  the  enthusiastic 
attachment  of  the  veterans  of  the  army  is  a 
fixed  fact.  Certainly  he  is  the  best  host  that 
ever  did  honors  since  Governor  Henry  A. 
Wise  dispensed  lavish  hospitality  at  the 
gubernatorial  mansion.  Mahone  lives  in 
Petersburg,  in  a  large,  roomy  mansion;  tbe 
General's  wife,  a  lady  of  exquisite  taste  and 
gentle  manners,  has  fitted  up  the  house  in 
perfect  style;  the  parlors  are  richly,  but  not 
gaudily  furnished.  The  dining. room  is  a 
long  apartment  with  lofty  walls;  next  to  it  is 
the  General's  study,  where,  after  meals,  the 
guests  sit,  smoke,  sip  their  juleps  and  lounge, 
discuss  politics  and  take  their  siesta  in  their 
shirt  sleeves  if  they  wish  to,  for  this  is  a  per- 
fect liberty  hall.  In  the  basement  is  the  bil- 
liard room,  where  the  votaries  of  the  cue  can 
while  away  the  hours.  Mrs.  Mahone  is  of 
as  social  a  turn  as  her  husband,  and  the  house 
is  always  full  of  company,  and  they  make  a 
virtue  of  hospitality.  Every  veteran  of  Ma- 
hone's  division  finds  the  latch  string  outside 
of  the  door,  and  a  cordial  welcome  awaits 
him.  Mahone  has  wonderful  tact,  wonderful 
memory,  for  he  never  forgets  a  name  or  a  face, 
and  great  personal  magnetism,  and  his  gen- 
erous disposition  has  made  staunch  personal 
friends  all  over  the  State.  This  is  one  of  the 
great  secrets  of  his  success. 


Mr.  James  Piatt  has  written  (and  Simpkins,  Mar- 
shall &  Co.,  London,  published)  a  work  entitled 
Life.  We  seem  to  remember  to  have  seen  the  sub- 
ject discussed  in  previous  works  by  other  philoso- 
phers, but  do  not  clearly  recall  what  they  say  about 
it.     May  be  it  is  not  important. 


Shylock  vs.  Antonio. 

Shlyock    \ 

vs.       >     Suit  for  default  on  bond. 
Antonio    ) 

This  case  was  originaly  tried  in  Venice  aud 
appears  in  Shakspeare's  report.  Shylock, 
money-lender,  loaned  to  one  Antonio,  a  mer- 
chant of  Venice,  3,000  ducats,  on  condition 
that  if  they  were  not  paid  in  a  certain  time, 
Antonio  should  forfeit  "one  pound  of  flesh 
nearest  his  heart,"  the  sime  to  be  taken  by 
plaintiff.  Default  was  made  by  defendant, 
who,  however,  before  the  judgment  against 
him  was  recorded,  tendered  6,000  ducats, 
which  plaintiff  refused. 

Held  that  his  tender  was  too  late. 

Held  that  Shylock  could  lawfully  take  his 
pound  of  flesh. 

Held  that  if,  in  so  doing,  he  shed,  spilled 
or  caused  to  flow  any  of  Antonio's  blood,  he 
was  liable;  and  that  he  must  take  neither 
more  nor  less  than  a  pound;  and 

Held  that  by  exacting  the  forfeit,  plaintiff 
(an  alien)  was  guilty  of  conspiracy  against 
the  life  of  a  free  citizen  of  Venice,  hence  that 
his  property  should  be  confiscated,  one-half 
to  go  to  the  state  the  other  half  to  defendant. 

judgment  to  this  effect,  as  recorded.  It  is 
now  upon  appeal. — Puck. 


Mr.  John  Boyle  O'Reilly's  latest  volume  of  poems 
is  entitled  Statues  in  the  Block.  Mr.  O'Reilly  has  a 
pretty  knack  at  rhyming,  but  he  is  too,  too  utter! 
If  he  would  feel  less  and  think  more  we  should  read 
him  more  and  smile  at  him  less. 


Chapman  &  Hall  will  publish  Mr.  Joseph  Hatton's 
new  volume,  the  material  for  which  was  gleaned 
during  his  visit  to  this  country.  To-day  in  America 
is  the  selected  title.  Some  notion  of  its  character, 
scope  aud  value  may  be  formed  from  the  fact  that 
it  contains  (among  other  matte]',  we  hope)  a  de- 
scription of  a  "trotting  match,"  in  which  a  mare 
called  "Maud  S. "  is  said  to  have  trotted  faster  than 
any  horse  is  known  to  have  trotted  before.  It  is  in 
the  recording  of  such  momentous  events  that  liter- 
ature has  its  justification. 

That  unpleasant  thing  known  as  "physical  cult- 
ure" has  received  a  lift  from  the  pen  of  somebody 
who  has  written  a  book  called  the  American  Athlete. 
We  know  the  American  athlete:  he  is  an  immitigable 
nuisance  and  practical  blackguard. 


When  the  manuscript  of  the  first  volume  of  the 
French  Revolution  had  been  burned  at  Mill's  house, 
he  sent  Mrs.  Taylor  to  explain  the  disaster  to  Mrs. 
Carlyle.  On  entering,  Mrs.  Taylor  commenced:  "I 
have  a  terrible  piece  of  information  to  give  you. 
Mill — "  "I  understand,"  said  Mrs.  Carlyle,  inter- 
rupting her.  "You  have  left  your  home  and  run 
away  with  him."  After  this  little  mistake^  the  ex- 
planation was  more  easy. 


We  have  received  from  Mr.  Kobert  J.  Creighton  a 
pamphlet  entitled  The  Earl  of  Beaconsfteld  and  His 
Work.  The  matter  of  this  brochure  is  Mr.  Creigh- 
ton's  article  in  the  June  Californian.  It  has  nothing 
to  justify  its  republication  in  another  form.  Neither 
in  matter  nor  style  is  it  in  any  way  superior  to  the 
thousand  and  one  papers  on  the  same  subject  that 
have  been  published  in  England  and  America  since 
Beacousfield's  death. 


It  is  amusing  to  note  the  inconsistencies  of  the 
critics,  or,  rather,  of  the  criticisms  of  critical  publi- 
cations. A  few  years  ago  Mr.  Robert  K.  Weeks 
issued  a  small  volume  of  poems  which  the  Atlantic 
unsparingly  condemned  as  trash.  They  are  now 
reissued  with  a  few  unimportant  additions,  and  that 
Boston  censor  of  letters  finds  them  very  charming 
indeed.  True,  since  the  first  publication  Mr.  Weeks 
has  had  the  conciliatory  grace  to  die. 


If  the  anti-vaccination  fiend  would  have  the  good- 
ness to  stop  sending  us,  all  the  way  from  England, 
all  the  literature  he  can  lay  his  hands  on  to  support 
his  hobby,  we  should  be  infinitely  obliged  to  him. 
The  Society  for  the  Abolition  of  Compulsory  Vacci- 
nation is  worse  than  vaccination,  even  at  the  hideous 
estimate  of  the  Society. 


A  correspondent  wishe3  information  as  to 
what  a  bench  show  is.  Go  to  the  nearest  park 
any  evening  and  find  out. 


The  Arkansas  Legislature,  Historical  Society,  and 
Eclectic  Society  of  Little  Rock  have  combined  to 
suppress  the  vulgar  pronunciation  of  the  name  of 
the  State,  viz.,  Arkan'sas  (final  s  sounded),  and  to 
constrain  all  cultivated  persons,  and  especially  all 
dictionary  and  school-book  makers,  to  observe  the 
State's  preferencs  for  the  original  and  orthodox  pro- 
nunciation, as  first  adopted  by  Congress.  We  ara 
not  told  just  how  the  Legislature  cooperated  with 
the  other  authorities  in  this  matter.  Not,  we 
hope,  by  making  it  a  felony  to  mispronounce  the 
sacred  name. 


379 


California. — An  event  in  the  history  of  our  "Old 
Drury"  was  the  initial  performance  of  Hazel  Kirke  by 
the  Madison  Square  Company  on  Monday  night.  The 
entrance  and  lobbies  were  profusely  decorated  with 
flowers;  plants  lined  the  corridors,  and  upon  entering, 
the  auditor  was  presented  with  a  fanciful  programme 
embellished  by  a  boutonniere.  All  this  seemed  to 
betoken  a  veritable  new  d^-purture,  and  to  foreshadow 
the  listening  to  something  extraordinarily  fresh  and 
good.  This  time  the  advance  promises  were  kept  to 
ihe  very  letter,  ond  the  enormous  assemblage  present 
were  more  than  delighted.  The  play  is  intetesting 
from  beginning  to  end,  full  of  contagious  humor  and 
touching  pathos,  and  the  acting  of  the  Company  in 
comparison  to  that  of  the  Eastern  combinations  we 
have  of  late  been  regaled  with,  amounted,  in  fact,  to  a 
revelation.  It  would  be  difficult  to  award  the 
palm  of  superiority  to  any  one  member 
of  the  cast,  for  each  seems  to  be  pecu- 
liarly adapted  to  his  or  her  respective  role.  Mr. 
Couldock's  ''Dunstan  Kirke"  is  a  charming  stage  pict- 
ure, Effie  Elsler  as  "Hazel,"  shows  herself  to  be  a 
mistress  of  her  art,  and  Miss  Cowell  did  sonic  delicious 
comedy  acting  es  "Polly."  Mr.  Bowser,  a  capital 
comedian,  made  an  instantaneous  hit  as  "Pittacus 
Greeu,"  and  Mr.  Eben  Plympton  as  "Arthur,"  is 
manly,  romantic  and  graceful.  The  minor  characters 
are  in  good  hunds  aud  the  whole  peifurmance  maKis 
as  near  an  approach  to  perfection  as  we  have  had  for 
years.  An  unusually  long  run  seems  to  be  the  almost 
certain  result. 

Baldwin. — A  second  sitting  through  of  Fun  on  the 
Bristol  strengthens  the  opinion  expressed  last  week, 
that  it  is  among  the  best  of  its  clusa  of  entertainments. 
Audiences  good. 

Bosh  Steeet. —  Widow  Bedott  in  her  new  quarters, 
goes  much  niDre  smoothly,  and  the  audiences,  although 
lessened  by  the  attraction  elsewhere,  continue  above 
the  average. 

Cole's  Circus. — This  monster  combination  has  just 
closd  a  very  successful  season  here,  the  last  perform- 
ances having  been  as  popular  and  as  crowded,  owing 
to  the  variety  of  attractions  as  the  first.  One  feature 
of  Do!e  in  the  season  is  the  very  handsome  and  un- 
usually generous  manner  in  which  the  company  has 
treated  the  local  charities.  The  press  ageut  and  gen- 
eral manager,  Mr.  Richards,  backed  by  Mr.  Cole,  the 
proprietor,  has  greatly  helped  along  the  treasuries  of 
the  Ladies'  Belief  Society  and  the  Protestant  and 
Catholic  orphan  asylunn  by  benefit  performances,  aud 
in  addition  to  the  excellence  of  their  show  have  a 
elaim  upon  our  citizens  which  will  insure  them  a  warm 
welcome  in  future.  The  monster  combination  with 
its  completeness  in  all  departments  and  its  wonderful 
variety  of  attractions  leaves  for  a  tour  through  the 
country. 

Standard.— Snelbaker*s  Majestic  Bagnio,  "fired 
out"  of  the  Bush-street,  is  playing  here.  We  decline 
to  further  notice  this  majestic  aggregation  of  filth  and 
nastiness.     Police!  Police! 

Adelphi.  -Minnie  Oscar  Gray,  W.  T.  Stephens  and 
their  wonderful  dogs  are  playing  here,  to  large  h  >uses, 
in  a  version  of  Jack  Sheppard.  This  is  preceded  by 
an  unusually  good  variety  show. 

Winter  Garden. — L-i  Mascotte  has  "cuigbt  on"  to 
an  amazing  extent.  There's  millions  in  it.  The  house 
has  been  packed  for .  the  past  week,  and  thts  week 
"standing  room"  is  hardly  obtainable.  The  opera 
runs  smoothly  and  a  long  run  is  insured. 

The  Fountain.— The  attractions  at  this  place  con- 


tinue to  draw  crowded  houses,  and  Miss  Julia  Bertram 
is  as  popular  as  ever. 

At  the  new  Amphitheater,  817  Market  street,  near 
Fourth,  Messrs.  McN'<il  and  Guy  have  added  a  very 
tine  attraction  of  first  class  artists  from  Australia  and 
the  Enstem  States,  among  whom  is  Mons.  August 
Seigrist,  the  great  specialist  of  the  circus  arenn.  This 
with  the  wonderful  performances  of  Sherman's  Edu- 
cated Horses  fills  the  tent  with  families  and  children 
at  every  performance. 

The  Tivoli  has  taken  a  new  lease  of  popularity  with 
the  Fa/civ  of  Fruvancore,  a  sprightly  light  opera  whose 
mounting  and  accessories  are  as  complete  and  elegant 
as  any  theatre  in  the  city  could  furnish.  The  opera, 
which  is  by  Luscomb  Searelle,  an  Australian  composer, 
is  full  of  ca'ching,  popular  airs,  has  a  smooth  and 
humorous  action  and  will  be  a  favorite.  Miss  Ethel 
Lynton,  the  popular  young  prima  donnu,  assames  the 
heroine's  role,  aud  Willie  Simms  in  the  comedy  part 
is  a  pleasant  addition  to  the  company. 

NOTES. 

The  London  Saturday  Review  in  commenting  on  the 
Booth-Irving  Othello  performances,  awards  the  palm 
to  Booth's  "Iago,"  andlrving's  "  Othello  "  after  hav- 
ing seen  each  in  both  parts.  Booth  returns  home 
shortly. 

Orders  for  plays  from  American  authors  are  re- 
ported to  be  as  thick  a3  blackberries,  but  successful 
results  are  discouragingly  meagre.  The  guild  had 
better  produce  plays  first  and  then  advertise. 

"Tommy  "  Maguire  is  to  have  a  benefit  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia on  Sunday  night.  Pink  Dominoes  will  be 
played. 

The  Vokes  Family  have  not  repeated  their  first  en- 
ormous Buccess  in  New  York. 

KolaDd  Rged  is  rapidly  stepping  into  the  front  rank 
of  flar  coni medians. 

Max  Freeman  is  working  up  a  rousing  benefit.  He 
proposes  to  wipe  out  all  recollection  of  Charley  Thome 
by  giviDg  us  "  Osip  "  in  The  Danicheffs. 

The  Mastodons  are  coming  with  Billy  Emerson  at 
their  head.     Big  business  certain. 

Postelthwaite,  the  aesthetic,  has  written  a  Nihilistic 
tragedy.  It  is  said  to  be  "  too  far  more  than  most 
awfully  utter." 

That  venerable  farce  Ice  on  park  Francais  has  been 
turned  into  an  operetta. 

Many  New  York  theaters  are  closed  for  the  summer. 

Evangeline  is  about  played  out,  thank  Heavens!  It 
rarely  ever  draws  a  house  nowadiys. 


French    Things. 

First  doctor  to  st cond  doctor — Ah,  I  hear  you've  a 
famous  cure  for  rheumatism!  I'm  subject  to  rheu- 
matic attacks  myself;  next  tima  I  have  one  of  them  I 
must  ask  you  to  let  me  try  your  cure  on  one  of  my 
patient  b! 


"My  son,"  says  an  old  wine-merchant  upon  his 
death-bed  to  his  sou,  "always  bear  in  mind  that  you 
cin  make  wine  out  of  anything — aven  out  of  grapes!" 


"H-i!"Riysa  stern  uncle,  regretfully;  "I'm  really 
sorry  that  I  scolded  my  niece  so  at  the  moment  she 
was  leaving  us.  Poor  child,  she  cried  so  much  that  I 
had  to  lend  her  a  handkerchief,  and  she  carried  it  off!' ' 


There  are,  rehearing  a  new  "grand  spectacular" 
piece  at  one  of  the  theatres,  and  one  of  the  minor 
actresses  is  observed  to  be  radiant  with  joy. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you  that  you  look  bo 
pleased?"  "is  your  part  long?" 

"No;  but  my  dress  is  short!" 


"To  try  and  prove  to  a  fool  his  folly,  is  to  assume 
that  he  has  what  you  are  trying  to  demonstrate  he 
hasn't." 


"Old  women  are  sillier  than  young  ones  because 
they  have  been  so  longer." 

"That  man,"  said  a  servant  of  hiB  master,  "is  so 
cold  aud  reserved  that  I  would  never  learn  anything 
about  his  private  affairs  if  I  didn't  open  hiB  letters.', 


Going  to   Bed. 

There's  a  face  in  the  mirror  of  lovelinesa  rare, 
Encircled  by  round,  dimpled  arms,  Bweetly  bare. 
White  fingers,  pink  tipped,  hide  and  seek  in  her  hair, 
A-taking  it  off  for  the  night. 

There's  a  pair  of  brown  eyes,  rather  sleepy,  it's  true, 
Red  cheeks  that  outrival  the  peaches  in  hue; 
A  mouth  made  of  rosebuds  and  holding  a  few 
Bent  hairpins  'twixt  teeth  pearly  white. 

There's  a  flutter  of  white  angel  wings,  I  suppose; 
A  dropping  of  shoes  and  a  shaking  of  hose; 
A  patter  of  little  bare  feet  and  ten  toes, 
A-runnin'  across  on  the  floor. 

Then  darkntss— a  ghost  kneeling  down  by   the  bed; 
The  tiniest  prayer  that  ever  was  said; 
A  pulling  of  blankets  all  over  the  head, 
Aud  a  sweet  little  musical  snore. 


All  Alike. 

"You  and  I  have  flirted  'some' 

Now  and  then; 
But  we're  mutually  dumb, 

Gwendolen. 
With  regard  to  'other  days' — 

Never  fear, 
Yours  were  harmless  little  ways, 

Gwenny,  dear. 

"Other  girls,  as  sweet  and  gay, 

I  have  met; 
JuBt  as  nice  in  every  way, 

Gwen,  my  pet! 
There's  a  subtle  charm  in  thee 

Holds  me  fast; 
What's  the  reason?   Well,  you  see, 

You're  the  last!"  — 


Judy% 


Not  long  ago  an  elderly  gentleman  made  an  after- 
noon call,  and  kissed  the  daughter  of  the  house — a 
little  miss  of  five  years.  "You  must  not  do  that," 
said  the  child,  struggling,  "I  am  a  respectable  mar- 
ried woman."  "What  do  you  mean,  my  dear?" 
asked  the  astonished  visitor.  "Oh,  that's  what 
mamma  always  says  when  gentlemen  kiss  her." 


George  Campbell.  E.  D.  Hartley. 

Dickson,   DeWolf  &   Co., 

SHIPPING  AND  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS 

412  and  414  Battery  Street, 

SAN     FRANCIFCO,  CALIFORNIA 


Randolph  &  Co. 

NEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,   Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

J~e~welers, 
101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 


Dividend   Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  FranciRco,  May  14,  1881— At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  67)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  FRIDAY,  May  90th, 
1881.     Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 

P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


a  week  in  vour  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H*  Halletx  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


$66 
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News  o'  the  Week. 


Czar   thinks   of   petitioning   the    Nihilists 

to  be  released  on  bail. Deadwood  zephyr. 

Trees  blown  five  hundred  feet  and  split  into 
matchwood  by  hailstones.  Buildings  pound- 
ed to  an  impalpable  powder. No  Conkling 

yet,  and  no  Piatt.  Deadlock.  Stalwarts  try- 
ing to  pick  it. Utes  don't  want  to  be  re- 
moved. They  "drag  at  each  remove  a  length- 
ening chain" — of  scalps. Kalakaua  in  Cal- 
cutta— finish  the  verse  yourself. Oakland 

has  achieved  the  dignity  of  a  faro  table. 

"Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West."      Get 

yourselves    a    better    name,    dears. Star 

rooters  a-weakening. Mr.  Desmond  sen- 
tenced to  the  county  jail.  Fear  he  will  re- 
ceive too  lenient  treatment  by  his  old  friend, 
the  Sheriff. -San  Rafael  doesn't  want  re- 
duction of  ferry  fares  as  much  as  she  did. 

Falls  down. Trying  at  Redwood  City  to 

hang  a  man  for  killing  an   editor.     Wot  a 

lark! Tired  Gladstone. Eviction  of  all 

Ireland.     Augmentation  of  Democratic  vote 

over  here  pretty  soon. A  Chinaman  up  at 

Cheyenne  was  a  very  marrying  man.  At  the 
risk   of   his   life   he  took   a  white  wife,    and 

they'll  send  him  to   jail  if  they  can. More 

Morey   letter.     Fatigued    of   it. Wealthy 

Alamedanese  sued  for  fooling  around  other 
fellow's  wife.  Says  he  didn't.  Then  why 
didn't  he? Duke  of  Sutherland  here.  Sim- 
ple republican  soul  all  broke  up. Stockton 

has  the   small-pox  and  is   proud. Failure 

of   crops   in  England.     So   sorry!     Sell  'em 

some    wheat. District   Attorney    Murphy 

accused  of  dividing  salaries  with  his  em- 
ployes— iheir  salaries. Austin  (Nev.)  dam- 
boy  of   9  eloped  with  jirl  of   12.     Spankem! 

Academy  of  Science  concerned  that  the 

Arctic  relief-ship  isn't  going  to  take  along 
any  balloons.     The   balloon  boom  is  idiotic, 

neighbors. Usual   boy  run  over  by  train. 

No  insurance. 


Arresting  Grant. 

Here  are  four  interesting  and  genuine 
documents  about  which  little  is  known: 
Gen.  Halleck  to  Gen.  McClellan,  March  2,  1862: 
"I  have  had  no  communication  with  Gen.  Grant 
for  more  than  a  week.  He  left  his  command  without 
my  authority,  and  went  to  Nashville .  His  army 
seems  to  be  as  much  demoralized  by  the  victory  of 
Fort  Donelson  as  was  that  of  the  Potomac  by  the 
defeat  of  Bull  Run.  It  is  hard  to  censure  a  success- 
ful General  immediately  after  a  victory,  but  I  think 
he  richly  deserves  it.  I  can  get  no  returns,  no  re- 
ports, no  information  of  any  kind  from  him.  Sat- 
isfied with  his  victory,  he  sits  down  and  enjoys  it 
■without  any  regard  to  the  future.  I  am  worn  out 
and  tired  by  this  neglect  and  inefficiency.  C.  F. 
Smith  ia  almost  the  only  officer  equal  to  the  emer- 
gency." 

Gen.  McOlellan  to  Gen.  Halleck,  March  3,  1862: 
"Your  dispatch  of  last  evening  received.  The 
future  success  of  our  cause  demands  that  proceeding 
such  as  Gen.  Grant's  should  at  once  be  checked. 
Generals  must  observe  discipline  as  well  as  private 
soldiers.  Do  not  hesitate  to  arrest  him  at  once,  if 
the  good  of  the  service  requires  it,  and  place  C.  F. 
Smith  in  command.  You  are  at  liberty  to  regard 
this  as  a  positive  order  if  it  will  smooth  your  way. 
I  appreciate  the  difficulties  you  have  to  encounter, 
and  will  be  glad  to  relieve  you  from  trouble  as  far 
as  possible." 

Gen.  Halleck  to  Gen.  McCldllan,  March  4,  1862: 
"A  rumor  has  just  reached  me  that,  since  the 
taking  of  Fort  Donelson,  Gen.  Grant  has  resumed 
his  former  bad  habits.  If  so,  it  will  account  for  his 
neglect  of  my  oft-repeated  orders.  I  do  not  deem  it 
advisable  to  arrest  him  at  present.,  but  have  placed 
Gen.  Smith  in  command  of  the  expedition  up  the 
Tennessee.  I  think  Smith  will  restore  order  and 
discipline." 

Gen.  Halleck  to  Gen.  Grant,  March  6,  1862: 

"Gen.  McClellan  directs  you  to  report  to  me  daily 


the  number  and  position  of  the  forces  under  your 
command.  Your  neglect  of  repeated  orders  to  report 
the  strength  of  your  command  has  created  great  dis- 
satisfaction, and  seriously  interfered  with  military 
plans.  Your  going  to  Nashville  without  authority, 
and  when  your  presence  with  your  troops  was  of  the 
utmost  importance,  was  a  matter  of  very  serious 
complaint  at  Washington,  so  much  so  that  I  was  ad- 
vised to  arrest  you  on  your  return." 


Delphic  Oracles. 

Delta.— On  our  exchange  list. 

Ctnos. — When  a  lady  does  not  thank  a  man  for  sur- 
rendering his  seat  to  ber  he  certainly  has  cause 
of  complaint — if  thanks  are  what  he  does  it  for. 
Otherwise  the  matter  is  of  more  importance  to 
her  than  to  him. 

A  Califobnian  G. — Can't  publisha  story  more  than 
page  in  length,  but  our  objection  to  this  is  its  a 
badness.     So  bad  we  have  not  read  it! 

Mountain  of  Hoses. — Joy  to  the  afflicted!—  we  have 
found  your  manuscript,  and  have  read  it  again. 
Gets  better  every  time  we  read  it.  Have  read  it 
so  often  that  it  is  now  too  good  for  this  paper. 
Write  something  that  you  consider  bad. 

Steamebs. — Have  lost  card  of  dates.  Please  send 
another.  Did  you  get  the  paper  containing 
your  other  work? 

J.  O'D. —  On  further  consideration  in  full  committee 
it  was  decided  not  to  print  it.     Sorry,  but—. 

Office  Holdeb. — We  don't  want  any  "clerkship  for  a 
friend,"  but  if  you  have  a  violet  dog  with  a  spiral 
tail  we  would  accept  that,  and  see  that  you  are 
re-elected. 

San  Feancisco  Veeein.—No;  we  will  not  put  some 
of  the  prominent  members  into  a  cartoon.  The 
Teutonsemble  would  not  be  pleasing — to  them. 

A.  M.  H. — It  seems  ungrateful  to  keep  you  waiting 
when  you  were  so  good.  How  would  you  like 
to  submit  something  in  prose?  And  if  you 
would  send  your  address  we  might  have  the 
pleasure  of  writing  you  if  occasion  should  arise. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Outspake  the  great  King  of  Marin, 
"For  sweetmeats  I  don't  care  a  pin; 
But  when  you  say  oysters 
From  sub-marine  cloisters 
At  Moraghan's  palace,  I'm  in." 
Moraghan's  it  should  be  remembered,  is  that  depot 
at   stalls  68  and  69  California  Market  for  the  most  de- 
licious of  fish,    shellfish  and  all  the  delicacies  of  the 
season. 


Dr.  E.  0.  Cochbane,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.    Office  hours  9  to  5. 

AMUSEMENTS. 


Baldwin   Theater. 

THOMAS  MAGTJIRE Manager 

CHAS.  U.  GOODWIN Assistant  Manager 

B.  M.  EBEKLE Stage  Manager 

HUNDREDS    TURNED    AWAY. 

JAEEETT  &  RICE'S  SDPEEB  CONSTELLATION 
In  their  highly  successful  Musical  Comedy, 

FUN     ON     THE     BRSSTOLl 

Or,  A  NIGHT  ON  LONG  ISLAND  SOUND. 
EVERY  EVENING   AND  SATURDAY  MATINEE 


California  Theater. 


Every  evening  during  the  week,  including  Saturday 

Matinee,  the 
MADISON  SQUARE  THEATER  COMPANY 

In  Steele  Mackaye's  Comdy-draina, 

H^ZEJL   KIEKE 

With  original  New  York  cast.  Longest  run  on, 
record.  Brilliant  ovations.  Dazzling  triumphs. 
The  whole  country  electrified. 

HAZEL    KIRKE 
Goes  home  to  every  heart. 

Sale  of  seats  is  now  in  progress  at  the  Box  Office. 
Sunday,  June  12— Benefit  to  J.  T.  MAGUIKB. 


AMPHITHEATER. 

817  Market  Street,  near  Fourth. 
D.  B.  McNeil 


Bush   Street  Theater. 


CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

CONTINUATION!  OF  A  SPLENDID  BUSINESS 


"OLD  JUDGE' 


To-night  and  Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays. 

Mr.  CHARLES  B.  BISHOP 
As  The  Widow  in  J.  H.  Haverly's  Comedy  Triumph 

WIDOW     BEDOTTI 

Supported  by  an  exceptionally  strong  cast. 


Cigarettes  and  Tobacco 


Every  Evening  at  8.    Every  Afternoon  at  2. 

Enlarged,  redecorated  and  improved  in  every  re- 
spect, with  a  brilliant  combination  of 

FIRST-CLASS     ARTISTS 

From  Australia,  Honolulu  and  the  Eastern  States, 
including 

Sherman's    Educated    Horses 

And  AUGUST  SEIGRIST  in  his  specialties.  Per- 
formance every  afternoon  and  evening,  except  Sun- 
day afternoon. 

ADMISSION,  5Qc  and  25c. 


THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  tho 
Narrow-Gauge  jiailruad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

— ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAY  1st 

A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WiLL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Daneing  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 


WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  between  Post  and  Sutter  streets. 

Stahl  &   Maack Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kennedy Acting  Manager 

Wednesday  Evening June  8th,   1881, 

And  every  evening  until  further  notice, 

LA  MASCOTTE!    LA  MASCOTTE! 

The  Hearth  Augel. 

Miss  Hattie  Moore,  Mr.  Harry  Gates,    Mr.    Tom 
Casselli  and  a  great  cast.     The  best  and  most  popu- 
lar comic  opera  ever  produced  in  this  city. 
HOUSES    CROWDED. 
Come    early    to    secure    seats. 
Admission 25  Cents 

The  Vienna  Garden 

Will  be  open 

Saturday June  11,  1881 

By  Ihe  newly  organized 

LOUISE  LESTER  ENGLISH  OPERA  COMPANY 

MONS.  LOUIS  NA.TEA.L General  Manage  r 

MR.  GEO.  LOESCH Conductor  and  Musical  Director 

MR,  BENJ.  OWEN Master  of  Chorus  and  Pianist 

In  Offenbach's  greatest  work, 

QRPHE3TJS! 
(Orphee  aux  Enfers.) 

MISS  LOUISE  LESTER  aB Eurydiee 

Stage  entirely  refitted,  new  scenery  and  gorgeous  costumes, 
powerful  cast,  grand  orchestra  and  grand  chorus. 

Admission 25  Cents 

ARE  BETTER  THAN  EVER 


Awkward   for  Him. 

Mnie.  0.  Jaubert,  in  her  recently  published 
volume  of  "Souvenirs,"  tells  a  curious  story 
of  Berryer,  who  was  no  less  distinguished  for 
his  flirtations  than  for  his  forensic  eloquence. 

In  July,  1835,  Berryer  'was  in  love  with  a 
married  woman,  who  had  finally  yielded  to 
his  suit,  and  the  lovers  had  arranged  for  a 
meeting  on  the  Italian  frontier.  It  was  nec- 
essary that  the  swain  should  be  able  to  travel 
to  and  return  from  the  redezvous  under 
another  name.  Going  to  Thiers  he  con- 
fided the  situation  to  the  minister,  who,  on 
his  promise  to  keep  the  method  in  which  he 
had  obtained  it  strictly  a  secret,  and  not  to 
use  it  for  any  other  purpose,  gave  him  a 
passport  under  an  another  name.  Arined 
with  this  precious  document,  Berryer  hast- 
ened to  Italy  and  returned  a  week  later  to 
hear,  as  he  changed  horses  at.  Chambery,  the 
postmaster  say  to  the  postilion: 

"So  the  King  is  dead!" 

"What!"  exclaimed  Berryer;  "Louis  Phil- 
ippe?" 

"Yes,  sir;  he  was  assassinated  yesterday 
afternoon!" 

Berryer,  who  had  concealed  the  object  of 
his  departure  so  artfully  that  Lamennais 
had  declared  he  was  absent  to  consult  with 
and  stir  up  the  Legitimists,  instantly  saw  the 
embarrassment  of  his  position.  Here  he  was 
posting  back  to  Paris  at  the  very  moment 
that  Louis  Philippe  had  been  a  sassinated, 
traveling  under  a  forged  passport,  fresh  from 
a  week  spent  in  a  nest  of  Italian  carbonari,  and 
in  honor  bound,  if  he  went  to  the  scaffold  for 
it,  to  make  no  explanations  as  to  how  he  had 


obtained  his  passport  or  on  what  errand  he 
had  visited  Italy! 

Fortunately  the  alarm  wai  a  false  one,  but 
the  incident  shows,  says  Mine.  Jaubert,  how 
an  unforeseen  conjuction  of  na'ural  circum- 
stances may  be  perilous  to  a  perfectly  blame- 
less inn  ii. 


Caprices   of  Cannon. 

At  the  battle  of  Franklin,  the  first  shell 
sent  from  the  first  Union  field-piece  to  open 
fire  killed  twenty-six  Confederates.  The  next 
five  shells  from  the  same  gun  either  failed  to 
explode  or  cleared  the  advancing  lines.  In 
one  of  the  assaults  on  Fort  Wagner,  in 
Charleston  harbor,  the  iron-clad  fleet  ass  sted 
by  land  batteries  numbering  twenty-seven 
heavy  cannon,  bombarded  the  fort  for  two 
hours  before  killing  a  single  soldier.  From 
seventy  to  eighty  heavy  cannon  were  hurling 
three  tons  of  iron  into  the  fort  each  minute, 
and  yet  no  one  was  hurt  until  over  300  tons 
of  "solid  death"  had  been  wasted.  As  an 
offset  to  this,  witness  the  work  of  a  single 
solid  shot  thrown  from  a  Federal  gunboat  on 
the  Lower  Mississippi.  A  Confederate  flying 
battery  was  just  takiug  position,  and  one 
piece  had  already  opened  fire.  The  Federal 
shot  was  directed  at  this  piece.  The  big 
mass  of  iron  struck  the  six-pounder  square 
on  the  muzzle  and  upset  gun  and  carriage. 
A  piece  of  the  muzzle  weighing  about  twenty 
pounds  was  broken  off,  and  this  flew  to  the 
left  and  killed  two  men.  Three  men  were 
wounded  by  smaller  fragments  or  flying 
splinters.  The  big  shot  next  struck  and  ex- 
ploded a  caisson,  killing  three  more  men  and 
wounding  two  others.     From  the  caisson  it 
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turned  to  the  right,  killed  a  horse,  smashed 
a  wheel  for  a  field-piece  and  crushed  the  leg  of 
a  sergeant  to  a  bloody  mass.  That  one  shot 
so  disorganized  the  battery  that  it  limbered 
up  and  dashed  away  to  cover.  A  Union  gun- 
boat on  the  White  river  threw  three  shells 
into  a  Confederate  camp,  killed  nearly  fifty 
men,  and  routed  a  force  of  800.  Within  a 
week  after  that  event  the  Confederate  Gen. 
Shelby  planted  four  pieces  of  flying  artillery 
on  the  levee  within  400  feet  of  the  same  gun- 
boat at  anchor,  and  without  the  least  cover 
for  men  or  guns  kept  up  the  fight  for  over  an 
hour,  until  the  gunboat  backed  out  of  it  and 
steamed  awav. 


They  seem  to  exhibit  some  wonderful  cos- 
tumes at  the  royal  Drawing-room.  Accord- 
ing to  the  London  World,  one  lady  was  like 
a  pursuivant  or  herald,  emblazoned  all  over 
with  her  own  eoat-of-arms.  Her  dress  was 
a  sort  of  lavender  satin,  with  a  train  of  the 
same  lined  with  black  velvet.  Down  her  back 
were  heraldic  devices — coat  supporters,  crest, 
motto  and  all.  Across  her  breast  she  wore  a 
sash  repeating  the  coats-of-arms  smaller. 
The  whole  turn-out  might  be  effective,  but  it 
was  a  trifle  loud. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during; 
the  year  1880,  47,099}-  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  fiorn  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


A  TEN  YEARS'  RECORD  YOUR  SECURITY  FOR  SQUARE  DEALING. 
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The  Great  I.  X.  L  Springs  Again  to  the  Front 

WITH  FACTS  FOR  THE  PUBLIC  TO  READ: 

First— We  claim  to  sell  goods  CHEAPER  than  any  other  house  in  San  Francisco,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that  we  sell  more 
goods  in  our  line,  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Second  —We  claim  to  offer  the  year  round  as  choice  as  stylish  and  as  serviceable  lines  of  Merchandise  as  can  be  found  in  any  first- 
class  establishment  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  to  offer  the  same  at  prices  to  consumers  for  less  than  retailers,  as  a  rule,  can  purchase  for. 

Third— Being  direct  importers  of  ALL  CLASSES  of  GOODS  WE  DEAL  IN,  we  offer  the  latest  and  choicest  Novelties  in  all  classes 
of  MEN'S,  YOUTHS',  BOYS'  and  CHILDREN'S  WEAR. 

Fourth— Our  system  is  that  of  strictly  one  price.  We  will  refund  money  five  days  after  purchase  if  the  goods  purchased  are  in  any- 
way misrepresented,  and  our  salesmen  are  allowed  under  no  consideration  to  misrepresent  goods.     These  facts  should  convince  you  that 


E 


EAT    I.   X.    L, 


Corner     of    Kearny    ancl     Commercial    Street*,    San    Franoisno, 

IS  THE  HOME  OP  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE    PACIFIC   COAST. 
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Broken  Idols. 
The  iconoclasts  who  have  been  upsetting 
some  of  the  most  admired  of  the  war  heroes 
and  spoiling  some  of  the  most  roman'ic  of  its 
incidents,  have  a  new  recruit  in  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Anthony,  who  in  a  lecture  has  been  giving  a 
new  and  not  altogether  favorable  idea  of  that 
plain,  true,  brave  old  sea-dog,  Farragut,  and 
has  been  most  sacrilegiously  contradicting  the 
story  which  in  song  and  painting  has  repre- 
sented the  Admiral  lashed  to  the  topmast  of 
his  ship  going  into  battle  in  Mobile  Bay.  Mi- 
Anthony  states  that  Farragut  denied  the  story 
as  discreditable  to  him,  as  though  he  were 
tied  to  the  shrouds  to  keep  him  from  running 
away.  What  will  the  artist  of  the  now  fam- 
iliar painting  say  to  all  this?  Or  the  lady  who 
painted  Thomas  standing  on  the  "Hock  of 
Chickamauga,"  making  himself  a. particularly 
large  and  prominent  target  for  rebel  sharp- 
shooters, when  the  fact  is  established  that 
during  the  critical  hours  of  the  great  battle 
in  Georgia,  Thomas,  along  with  General, 
now  President,  Garfield,  General  Ganger  and 
others,  very  sensibly  sought  the  security 
afforded  by  a  depression  in  the  ground  just 
behind  his  line  of  battle?  And  what  will 
Walker,  who  painted  Hooker's  "Battle  Above 
the  Clouds,"  have  to  say  to  the  developments 
which  show  that  there  were  no  clouds  at 
Lookout  Mountain  to  fight  above,  but  only 
a  damp,  disgusting  and  uncomfortable  fog  of 
commingled  mist,  rain  and  battle-smoke, 
which  gave  the  whole  corps  the  shakes  and 
caused  an  unprecedented  run  on  the  sanitary 
supplies  of  quinine?  Your  true  inconoclast 
has  no  imagination;  and,  unfortunately  for 
those  who  make  history  in  a  plain,  common- 
sense  way  and  write  it  in  official  reports  with 
all  the  power  and  fre3dom  of  a  romancist,  he 
has  no  mercy  or  modest}',  but  tells  what  he 
knows  "right  out  in  school." 

Captain  Sam,  a  famous  Piute  chief,  was 
told  by  a  Neveda  man  recently  that  the  iron- 
horse  traveled  all  the  time  and  ate  neither 
hay  nor  barley.  Said  the  chief  in  reply: 
"What  matter- you  'bout  that?  S'pose  he  no 
eat  um  no  hay,  he  driuk  heap  water,  eat  urn 
wagon  load  wood  before  breakfas.  Porry 
you  turn  nm  out.  S'pose  you  want  to  ride, 
go  ketcbum.  Who  said  'bout  Iujum  want 
um  railroad?     Damuin  railroad!" 


Johnny  did  seem  to  feel  real  bad  over  his 
little  brother's  death.  He  wept  consumedly. 
But  he  didn't  tell  anybody  thai  what  hurt  him 
worst  was  the  fact  that  the  funeral  came  the 
same  day  the  circus  was  in  town  and  he 
shouldn't  enjoy  the  ride  to  the  cemetery  nearly 
so  much  as  he  would  seeing  the  elephant  and 
the  clown. 


Look  at  Lotta,  with  her  legs, 

Able  legs— 
What  a  world  of  merriment  is  in  those  taper  pegs; 
How  they  tinkle,  tinkle,  tinkle 

In  their  mix  of  mite  and  might! 
While  the  spangles  that  o'ersprinkle 
All  her  stockings  seem  to  twinkle 

With  a  crystalline  delight, 

Keeping  time,  time,  time, 

In  an  acrobatic  rhyme, 
To  the  kick-kickabulation  that's  as  light  as  though 
on  eggs, 
By  the  legs,  legs,  legs,  legs, 

Legs,  legs,  legs — 
By  the  jiggling  and  the  wriggling  of  the  legs. 


The  teacher  had  grown  eloquent  in  pictur- 
ing to  his  little  pupils  the  beauties  of  Hearen, 
and  he  finally  asked:  "What  kind  of  little 
boys  go  to  Heaven  ?"  A  lively  ltttle  4-year- 
old  boy,  with  kicking  boots,  flourished  his 
fist.  "Well,  you  may  answer,"  said  the 
teacher.     "Dead  ones." 


ALFRED    B.    ECKSTEIN, 

Manufactuier  and  dealer  in 

Kinds  of   Firewosks. 

Exhibition  pieces   a   specialty.     Send  for  price  list 
before  buying  elsewhere. 

OFFICE,   10  FRONT  STREET. 
Laboratories — Thirteenth  avenue   and    M  street, 
South  San  Francisco. 


SAINT  LOUIS  BEEF 

Canning    Co. 

HAS    JUST    RECEIVED    THE 

FIRST    MED^lL 


London  Food  Exhibition 

FOB 

The    Finest    Canned 

CORNED  BEEF, 

HAM  and  TONGUE, 


THE 

WHITE  HOUSE 


Novelties  in  Neckwear, 


Th  e   Finest  Thing  in  the  World  for 

PICNICERS 


South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad. 

(NEW  ROUTE-NARROW  GAUGE.) 

SUMMER     ARRANGEMENT. 

C COMMENCING  AfRIL  4, 1S8:,  BO  ATS  AN  DTRAINS 
j    will  leave  Wan  Fraiicisco  from  Kerry  Landing,  fool 
or  Market  street,  as  follows: 

8Q/1  a.  M.,  Daily,  for  Alameda,  West  San  Leandro, 
•  OU  West  ban  Lorenzo,  Russell's  MouniKden,  Alva- 
rado,  Hall's,  Newark,  Mowry's,  Alviso,  Agnew's,  Sania 
Clara,  .San  Jose,  LoveladyV,  Los  Galos,  Alma,  Wright's, 
Glen  wood,  Dougherty's  Mill,  Felton,  Big  Tree  Grove, 
Summit  and  Santa  Cruz. 

3»J/^  P.  M.,  Daily,  for  Santa  Cruz  and  all  intermedi- 
,OU  ate  Stations. 

4    0t\  ¥■  M.  Daily,  Sundays  excepted,  for  San  Jose  and 
,DU  all  intermediate  points. 

C®"In  Alameda  all  Uirougn  trains  will  stop  at  Park 
street  and  Pacific  avenue  only. 

STAGES  connect  at  Los  Gates  with  8:30  A.  M.  and  3:30 
p.  m.  trains  for  Congress  springs  and  Saratoga. 

E.VC'l  ItSION  TIVHETS  sold  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, good  until  Monday  following,  inclusive;  to  San 
Jose  and  return,  $2  50;  Santa  Cruz  and  return,  go. 

OAKLAND  AM)  ALAMEUA  FEKK1- Ferries 
a  ii- 1  Lui-ul  'E' rnuis  leave  San  Francisco  for  Oakland  and 
Alameda— *6:35— 7:35— 8:S0— 9:30— 10:30—11  ::)0—tl2:30  a.  m. 
1:30— 2:30—3:30-4:30— 5:30— 0:30-7:30— S:30  and  11:30  p.  M. 

Hi  oni  Corner  Fourteenth  and  We  lister  streets, 
OAKLAND— *6:00—*7:00  —  8:00—  8:50— 9:50— 10:50-tH:50 
a.m. and  12:50— 1:50— 2:50— 3:50— 1:50— 5:50-  fi:50and9:oOP.M. 

From    High    street,    Alanietla— *5:45— *6:4o— 7:45— 
8:38— 9:35— 10:35— 111:35  A.  M.;  12:35—1:35—2:35—3:35-4:35- 
5:35—6:35  and  9:35  p.  M. 
tSaluruays  and  Sundays  only.  *Daily,  Sundays  excepted. 

Up-town  Ticket  Office,  208  Montgomery  street.  Baggage 
checked  at  Hotels  and  Residences. 

Through  trains  arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9:35  and  10:35 
A.  m.  and  6:35  p.m.  GEO.  H.  WAGGON  fcK," 

F.  W.  UOWENtSnpU,  GenU  Pass'rAg't. 


ELEGANT 


HANDKERCHIEF  AND  HOSIERY 

IMPORTATIONS. 

Summer  Wraps 

Marked  Down  to  Close  Cut  the  lot. 

PLAIN  SILK  RIBBON 


GREATEST    REDUCTION    YET     SEEN. 

Dress  Goods 

IN  BERGE  FOULE  AND  SHOODAH, 

AT 

50  Cents  per  Yard. 

Surah  Silks,  All  Colors, 


»150    per    Yard. 


We    would  Call  Particular  Attention  to 
500  Dozen  Genuine 


ALL    STYLES, 


At  $3   per  Dozen, 

ONE-HALF  THE  COST  OF  IMPORTATION 


The  Latest  Novelties 

AT 

THE    LOWEST    RATES. 


J.  W.  Davidson 

<Sc    CO., 

Nos.  101  and  103  Kearny  Street 
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PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The   most    complicated  cases  of   defective   vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

^•AT  TWO  HOURS'  NOTICE.,^ 


J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS  IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W.  Dodge,  San  FranciBco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

/IJOO  KEARNY  STREET.  SAN 
O  /WO  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  of 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  skk  and 
'  afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
I  eively  in  Europe,  ;iud  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
it  obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
^  information,  which  he  is  competent 
§to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
L-vices.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
?  charge  unleps  he  effects  a  cure.  Per- 
sons at  a  distancemav  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francieco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


FOREIGN   AND   DOxMESTIC 

AT  GREATLY  REDUCED  PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.   ALLEN,        120    Beale    Street 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIARD,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


INSURANCE. 

The  New  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGRS  NO  MORE  FOR  ITs  INSURANCE  THAN 
those  Companies  that  forfeit  the  policy  In  ca*e  of 
non-payment  >>(  premium  when  due.  This  Company 
was  Incorporated  In  J8#>,  and  is  the  oldest  Mutual  Life 
Insurance  Compauv  In  I  tie  I'mtud  Stit.es.  It  now  has 
ASSETS  of 

Over    $16,000,000. 

All  of  Ub  policies  are  protected  by  the  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-Forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY    ST.     SAN    FRANCISCO 

'lie  Mate  investment  aid  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and   Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PEIN01PAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  220  £ansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  C'al. 

A.  J.  BRYANT,  President.     E.  IVEUS,  Vice-President.     ' 
C.  H.  CUSHING.  Secretary,    H.  H.  WATSON,  Marine  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President. 
R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and  Marine  Insurance  Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  Pan  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White,    N.  C.  LUHna,    J.  Macdonough, 

W.  W.  Dodge,      Wm,  H.Lent,  John- Fay,       Thos.  Jennings, 

Henry  Casanova,     M:chael  Ka.ne.     W.  D.  O'Sdllivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 
CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,606  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO 

OF    NEW    YORK. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

AOOFT1    )U-  S-  Bonds,  $328,717  00  I  TnTA1  .,.„,    ,, 

ASSETS,  (otherBonds,   206,094  52  (T0TAJj 630,71152 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 440  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

PHtENIX  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No,  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  MAN  FHANCISCO,  CAL 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  350,000 

Farragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,    -    '  545,000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,      -'.-.-"         141,000 
Oilice-219  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 

E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 

THE  SOUTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &.  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN    FRANCISCO.    CAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  SAN  FRANOISCO,  CAL. 

OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

GEO.  A.  KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.  J.  CLUNIE 

ATTO  RN  EYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

83"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 

NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N.  P.  C.  R.  Ii.,  in 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  SPOT  IN  THE  STATE  for  Sports- 
men and  Tourists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hutelrunin  first-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  McUXISTKK,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  —Leave  San  Franc*  v:o  on  San  Rafael  boat  at  11:40  a.m. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


$2.00,    $2.50    and    $3.00, 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles    in    Existence! 

C^The  only  opticitttis  on  this  coast  who  make 
spectacle  lenses  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING    &    WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  Ihey  make  Spectacle  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  oast  who  do. 

AGENTS 

WANTED 
NEW  TESTAMENT. 
As  made  by  the  most  eminent  scholars  of  England 
and  America.  Half  the  Price  of  Corresponding 
English  Edition.  Large  type,  linen  super-ealen- 
dered  paper,  elegant  binding.  A  separate  "Compre- 
hensive History  of  the  Bible  and  its  Translations, " 
including  .1  full  account  of  the  New  KevUion,  given 
to  subscribers.  Best  chance  for  agents  ever  offered. 
Send  stamp  for  particulars  at  once. 

The  Henry  Bill  Publishing  Co.,  Norwich,  Conn. 


NEW  REVISION. 


African  Stomach  Bitters 

THE  GBEATEST  BLOOD  PCEIFIEE 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Atreiits  lor  Pacific  Const. 


i*  HENRY.    TIETJEN. 

8|vjHENRY  AHRENSvg*o.^   Tfi.  V.  BOFtSTEL. 


£       l42^l454-,.-"'a'fe;"'PiNE.sTNEAiT  p'qijijl. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

BELCHER    MINING   COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CEOCKETT,  Secretary. 

Office— a.  F.  Stock  Exchange,  Boom  8. 

HALE  &  NOECEO.SS  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  15th 

Day  of  sale July  Gib. 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNEB,  Secretary. 

Office— Boom  58,  Nevada  Block. 

JULlXCON.  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  2d 

Day  of  sale June  24th 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  21,  Hayward's  Building. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

AETISTS'   MATEEIALS  AND  FEAMES, 

FREE   GALLERY.  febi2-« 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

the  wixe8  of  uk8sb8    obuse  t  fii.bfreres  of 
Bordeaux,  have  n  Patent  Wire  Oavex  Hound  each  buttle. 

SEIGNOURET   FBERES. 
CHAT  DILI  OH—  In  Casta.  Quirts  and  Pltilu. 

CHAT  TVLBdT— (11  Cbm-h.  Quarts  and  PlntB, 

CHAT    I.AFITE,    CHAT  MARGAFX—  111   C       Qt» 
And    BIMMOND'd    NABOB    WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,     Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Batteby  Stbeet 


CALIFORNIA 


SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE.  210  FRONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 


CLATJS   SPEECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPEECKELS         Seoretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  geuuine  LomIn  ll.H-.t.-r.r  «  mi-  Blnurlii- 
i  liituipiiKiif*  direct  ir-nn  Mr.  Louis  Roerterer,  Rheima,  over 
bis  algiiature  and  Consular  Invoice.  Each  caae  la  marked  upon 
the  i-i 'I*.-  "Macoodray  fc  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Alacondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDUAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIANOS 

Chickering  &  Sons Boston 

Blnthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Schwecnien Berlin 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Familiea. 
Entrancp  flonth  siflf  Cnnrt.       A.   P.  SH  VRON". 

C    I.    HOTCHINHON,  H.    R,    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.   California  &  Sansome  Sta. 

CASH  ASSETS    REPRESENTED .S23,til3,618 

WL  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  Staples,   Special  Agents  and  Ad 
ju-tters.    Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FKANCISCO. 

riiHIS  COMPANY,  NOW   IN   ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
J.    usefulness,  offers  Ibe  only  DEPOSITORY  on    this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 
Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Bunks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  row  in  their  keeping.  Avoid  »11  fInUn  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  in  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFK 
I»:.I>onIT  COM  PA  AY- the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  safes,  SI*-*  to  S tu  per  year,  or  $'2  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  S-'io  to  $n*(i  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  hulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

N.  LUNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,      RAM'L  DAVIS 
C.  F.  MACDERMOr,    F.  H.  "WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 

J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHX  TV.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  feb  12-tf 


"WILLIAMS.   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOB  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
-  Steam  Navigation  Co,;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  8  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  0  >.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotrve  Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Aahton  & 
Sou's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  Eneland.  The  erlee  and  bodv  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVEB  TO  KE- 
QUIRtl  GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  settiDg.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  FranciBco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  O.  D. 


LESTABL1SHED,  30  YEARS.  J 

Castle  Brothers 


■Wholesale  Dealersjn 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES, 

213,  216,  217   FRONT  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 

.'...ASS..'.. 

Shoe  Combined. 


FOR    BALE  ONLY  BY 
P.    KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PKIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  N0RTH0N 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBERG,    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
626  Front  Street. 


JOHN  O.  YOST. 


H.  S.  (K0CKEK. 


H.S.  CROCKER  &  CO. 

STATIONERS,   PRINTERS, 
I.ji  t  hographe  rs, 

AND 

BLANK    BOOK   MANUFACTURERS, 

Nos.  215,  217  and  219  Bush  St„ 
,  ISAN    FRANCISCO. 


Universal 
t Ankle  Mutton. 


Menzo    Spring, 

Manufacturer    of    tbe 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

OnVe  and  address 

NO.  9  GEARY  STREET, 

San  Francisco. 
(Junction     Kearny    and 
.  Market.) 


Without 

LitaralMDtion 


all  kinds  of 

Artificial   Limbs    Repaired 

with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


established  so  years. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  tbe  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Ilnporters  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jackson  Street,         -         San  Francisco. 


D? THOMAS   HALL'S 


ITTER! 

£.~  ABSOLUTELY     PURE   S 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cu,re 
DysDepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

ThiB  tonic  is  moat  beneficial  in  ite  resuits;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervuting 
climate 

Tbetonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered tu  tbe  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  Sail  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wiue, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Oalisaya.  8^"For  snle  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Ho  war  ds  treats,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TOHHE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 


NICE    ROOMS    UP' STAIRS,   AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to  Loan  by  the   Pacific   Bank- 
B.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco. 

Cal. 

.  Established. 

1863. 

dapital  sftocic 
,  $1,000,000.00. 
Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc.,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  this  with  the  sttady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  vaultp. 

We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way, 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

R   H.  McDONALD,  President. 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSAJ 

OOIFIFIEIE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


CAHFOEKIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Back  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Price  List. 


RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvear  Rubber  Co 

R.   H.  PEASE,  Jb.,1   .„„,. 
S.  M.  RUN  YON,     [  Agents. 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCHTYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leldesdorff  Streets,  B.  F. 

P.  O.  Box  1916. 


"HAPPY   THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Aek  for  it.  AIbo,  always' in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  eelected  groceries  and  Key  "West  Imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,    PECK  &  CO., 

126, 128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 


THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

or 

Kchler   &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
liO  Post  Street. 


Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco 


A..    M.    BENHAM, 

647  MAEKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

I  WHOLESALE. 

Agency   for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEEE. 


John  Middleton  I  Son, 

STOCK,  SEAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &   CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

IPianos  and   Orffans, 

23  DUPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DOPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  DreBB  Garnitures,  Eancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &   Co. 
44  GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES. 


POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY   STREET,  S.  F. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HOSOLCLU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the    same   as   in    First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  ieb  12-6ms. 


AKION 

SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY 

AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEARNY   STREET. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 

Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET   STREET,   S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve  &  Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE   JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  %  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 
HERMANSEN,    JORGENSEN    &   Co., 

Successors  to  R.  J.  TECHAU. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Heading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DE.  HALPKDNEE,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  TermB  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI.  HENRT    CASANOVA. 

F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Davis  and  Drumm. 


QlK   4-|-j  <tO()  per  day  at  home.     Samples  worth  $5  free. 


Address  Stinbon  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Ccmmercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


/i.  MtfusBDUKJroitts  mats  are  Triu  styles,  |N-  &-  °°L;TriS  ' 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223   SACRAMENTO    STREET,    S.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 

HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    in   Eleva- 
tor. 


A£DlETZfc 

|ScC?$^Nls. 


.1376. 

MEDAL 
OIL. 


Standard 

MIXED 

VILLA 


Removed  to 


HNo.9FRONTSt,S.F.    PAINT. 
E.   M.   HERRICK, 

Wholesale  Commission 

Lumber    and    Shipping, 

19   STEWART  STREET,   S.  F. 

PORT  MADISON   MILL8,  I        CARGOES   FURNISHED 

Pnget  Sonnd,  W.  T.  I     EDd    Bills  sawed   to  order 


HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 


FROM 

MESSRS.  KRUG  &  CO. 

Re-imB,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
625  Front  Street. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


"Excelsior  I"  "Excelsiorl" 

C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

6  Montgomery  St.,  (Jiaaonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 

heald's  qusiness  nollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SETMOCB  and  I.  B.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

m  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.50,  $2.00  and  $2.50  rpr  Day. 

BE.ST   TABLE   AND  BEST   ATTEN1  ION 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 
MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 

— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


:PIPER 
HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO., 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.MONTACUE&CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WORLD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 
San    Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEEY  ST. 

SAX   FRANICISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

Sausages 

74  AND  75 
CALIFORNIA    MARKET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO.  ' 


413^W»a 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING ! 

At    the    Standard    Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street ' 


L.&E.  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tall  Dealers  in  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PH I  LAD  E  L  P  H I A 

Second  Street,  near  Folaom, 


BREWERY. 

San  Francisco. 


JOHN    WIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Eichaed  Savage. 


Richabd  H.    Savage. 


SAVAGE    &  SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Milla  Edgera  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
Green-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Uoods.  General  Mining 
Machinery.    Do  ige's  Concentrators  and  Rock  Breakers 

Architectural  Work  and  OVeneral  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ms 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

pO  TO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
\T  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Diseases. 
Take  stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  OO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Good? 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES. 

They  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  th*1  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gertl-meu  in  need 
of  anything  in  their' line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

feb!2-tf  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F 


THOS.  H.  SELBY„&  CO. 


IMPORTERS  OF 


BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE.  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's   Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  fc  Bros'  Biaziers'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  aud  US  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET, 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE. 

The  Most  Useful  Articles  in  the  Market.  Fig.  1 

PATE  NTED  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES,  CANADA  AND  ENGLAND.) 

FRANK     LAEREMANS' 

PATENT  SOFA-BED. 


This  desirable  piece  of  furniture  has  been  pronounced  by  all  who 
have  seen  it  to  oe  the  ni"si  perfect  article  of  tue  kind  ever  invented.  It 
obtained  the  ".First  Premium"  and  "Silver  Medal"  at  the  last  Mechanics' 
Fair  in  San  Fraucisco,  and  combines  in  itself  an  elegant  Sofa,  suitable  for 
the  most  richly-furnished  drawing-room,  which  can  b«  transformed  in  an 
instant  (by  the  simplest  mechanism)  into  a  well-appointed  Bed,  with  a 
Spring  Mattress  (containing  48  springs),  Pillows  and  every  requisite  com-  XI 
plete,  needing  only  the  bed-clothes  to  make  it  all  that  is  desired.  For  the 
reception  of  the  bed-clothes  ( when  not  used)  there  is  a  commodious  drawer, 
entirely  concealed  from  view.  It  is  upholstered  in  any  style  to  suit  the 
purchaser.  It  will  be  found  to  be  an  iudispeusable  article  of  furniture  for 
lawyers,  doctors,  dentists,  steamboat-saloous  or  private  families,  where 
elegance,  utility  or  economy  i*  a  desideratum. 

The  accompanying  engravings  will  convey  to  the  reader  some  idea  of 
its  more  marked  advantages,  whereas  an  inspection  will  convince  the  most 
skeptical  that  it  is  the  only  Sofa-bed  possessing  real  merit  that  has  ever 
been  invented. 

Wig.  1  shows  the  Sofa,  with  hanisome  feather  Sofa-cushions,  the  covers 
of  which  caD  bs  removed  aud  used  as  pillows  on  the  bed.  By  gently  tip- 
ping the  back  into  a  horizontal  position  and  rolling  it  forward,  it  ioruis 
the  bed  as  seen  in  Fig.  a.  The  back  can  be  removed  in  ten  seconds,  aud 
by  that  means  it  can  be  moved  or  shipped  with  great  ease. 

FRANK     LAEREMANS, 

Importer   and  Manufacturer    of  Black  Walnut   Furniture, 

upholstering  and  bedding,  wholes\le  and  retail, 
528  Washington  Street,  bet.  Sansome  and  Montgomery,  San  Francisco. 


African  StomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Sole  Aoreuts  for  Paeific  Coast. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  made.    Costly  Out- 
lit  free.     Address  Tbue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS     FOR     THE     CELEBRATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 
use  on  the  Pacific  Coast".  Costs  no  more,  and  is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

T^TATURALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
l^i  Dials  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds,     tiifi  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 

J.  R.  GATES  &  CO  417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F 
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The  Iehthyophagus. 

"When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines 

There'll  be  many  a  curious  dish 
Of  things  ne'er  caught  with  lines, 
And  not  at  all  like  fish — 
Steaks  of  porpoise  and  ribs  of  whales, 
Salmi  of  muskrat  and  beaver  tails, 
Aspic  of  jellyfish,  octopus  stew, 
Shark-fin  soup  and  gurry-gar- roo, 
When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 

For  the  Iehthyophagus  eats 

All  things  that  live  in  the  sea — 
Slimy  crawlers  instead  of  ineatp, 
Unusual  to  you  and  me. 
Meuobranchus  from  out  the  lakes, 
Mud  puppies,  turtles  and  water  snakes, 
Deviled  hellbender  with  sauce  hellgramite, 
Garfish  older  than  tribolite, 

When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 

There  will  come  to  this  ichthyic  feast 

Things  that  crawl  or  swim  or  squirm; 
The  fish,  the  scaphiopus  beast, 
And  the  arenarious  worm. 
The  garrulous  frog  and  the  frisky  skate, 
The  batrachiau  toad-fish  with  ilattened  pate, 
The  flying-fish  with  hyaline  wing, 
Will  come  with  sea  nettles,  which  prick  and  sting, 
When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 

The  eel  and  the  sturgeon  will  come, 

And  the  lanyarey  with  his  nine  eyes, 
The  sword  fish  and  the  croaking  drum, 
And  the  sculpiu  with  look  of  surprise. 
The  gurnard  will  walk  arm-in-arm  with  the  dab, 
The  horsefoot  will  waltz  with  the  great  spider  crab, 
The  sullen-eyed  angler  will  ogle  the  sprat, 
And  the  devil-fish  twine  the  shrimps  round  his  hat, 
When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 

The  fiddler  crabs  will  fiddle 

To  the  crowd  so  strange  and  weird, 
And  the  prawns  dance  down  the  middle 
While  the  mussel  strokes  his  beard. 
The  oysters  will  swim  in  cuttlefish  ink, 
The  starfish  will  tip  the  soft  clam  a  wink; 
Periwinkles  served  in  silly-go-lee, 
A  sight  worth  footing  it  miles  to  see, 
When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 

When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines, 
There'll  be  qu^er  prog  to  eat; 
The  usual  thing  in  the  way  of  wines, 
And  a  single  course  of  meat. 
The  lobster  will  come  in  his  coat  of  mail; 
Weak  stomachs  ■will  shrink  from  eating  the  snail, 
But  the  brave  ones  will  sample  every  dish, 
Whether  water  snake,  muskrat,  snail  or  fish, 
When  the  Iehthyophagus  dines. 


Pour  les  Dames. 


From  a  writer  cf  the  New  York  Times  we 
borrow  the  following  descriptions  of  woman- 
wear,  which  we  trust  will  be  found  acceptable 
to  our  lady  readers.  Should  tbey  get  some- 
thing of  the  kind  to  adorn  their  fair  selves, 
and  should  any  brute  of  a  man  deride 
them,  let  them  come  to  us  and  we  will  com- 
m  fort  them. 

Two  of  the  new  walking  suits  are  made  in 
the  following  manner:  One  is  of  seal-col- 
ored cachemere  and  silk.  The  silk  skirt  has 
a  deep,  very  finely  plaited  flounce.  The 
cachemere  tunique  polonaise  is  draped  in  a 
full  apron,  and  forms  in  the  back  a  puff. 
The  waist  has  a  gore  on  either  side  and  but- 
tons down  to  the  lower  part.  The  back  .is 
cut  "tailleur"  shape,  and  is  skillfully  draped. 
The  suit  is  trimmed  with  a  very  fine  quality 
of  broche  goods  in  gold  and  seal  color.  The 
trimming  starts  from  the  top  of  the  right 
shoulder,  is  taken  down  in  front  in  a  bias, 
and  then  down  the  left  side  of  the  tunique  in 
basque  shape.     Three  rows   of   "cordeliere" 


fall  loosely  over  this  part  and  are  fastened  up 
on  either  side,  thus  falling  over  the  tunique. 
On  the  ends  are  tassels.  The  waist  has  a 
rather  broad  belt  matching  this  trimming;  it 
starts  from  the  seams  under  the  arms,  cover- 
ing the  part  where  the  waist  and  tunique 
trimmings  are  joined.  The  sleeve  is  formed 
of  a  straight  piece,  drawn  together  by  shirrs 
to  below  the  elbow.  Over  the  shoulder  are 
five  close  shins,  with  two  puffings  falling  full 
to  below  the  elbow,  where  are  formed  three 
fine  shirrs.  The  sleeve  is  finished  with  a  cuff 
like  the  trimming.  The  Spanish  hat  is  quite 
large.  It  is  covered  with  tulle  worked  with 
jet,  and  a  deep  piece  of  lace  falls  over  the 
hair.  On  the  crown  is  a  trimming  of  blonde 
and  a  bunch  of  plumes.  The  lace  strings  are 
fastened  on  the  left  side  under  a  handsome 
rose. 

The  other  suit  is  of  velvety  cachemere  and 
silk  Scotch  plaid  goods  shot  with  gold.  The 
silk  skirt  has  a  deep  Scotch  plaid  flounce  ar- 
ranged in  double  hollow  plaits.  The  tu- 
nique consists  of  a  draped  apron,  half  cache- 
mere  and  half  plain  goods.  In  the  back  the 
two  materials  are  draped  together,  producing 
a  charming  effect.  The  apron  is  fastened  to 
the  lower  part  of  the  waist  by  means  of 
hooks;  it  forms  on  the  upper  part  a  plaited 
plaid  drapery.  The  waist  has  a  flat  basque 
and  a  plaid  collar.  The  long  tight  sleeves 
have  Scotch  plaid  cuffs  and  a  jockey  collar 
of  the  same  goods.  The  straw  Rembrandt- 
shaped  hat  is  trimmed    with  shaded  plumes. 

One  of  the  latest  dresses  made  in  the 
Spanish  style  is  of  black  satin  and  black  lace. 
The  satin  skirt  is  covered  with  plaitings, 
half  concealed  by  Spanish  lace.  In  the  back 
is  a  breadth  of  satin  draped  in  butterfly  ."style, 
with  lace  intermixed.  The  satin  waist  is  en- 
tirely covered  with  lace,  and  forms  in  front  a 
small  point.  The  basque  opens  in  the  back 
down  the  middle  seam,  falling  in  two  ends, 
which  are  drawn  together  under  a  black  silk 
and  the  red  bead  tassel.  On  the  right  side, 
under  the  bow  of  the  skirt,  is  a  caroubier 
satin  scarf,  which  is  taken  to  the  left  side, 
where  it  falls  in  a  l^ind  of  end  fastened  near 
this  bow.  These  dresses  are  in  great 
demand.  Full  Spanish  lace  trimmings  are 
used  for  many  articles  of  dress.  There  is  no 
telling  how  long  this  fashion  will  last,  but 
there  is  certainly  too  much  of  this  lace  used 
at  present. 

The  various  designs  for  fans  are  very  odd. 
With  the  exceptions  of  those  having  artistic 
and  classical  figures,  all  others  are  very  large, 
like  the  fans  carried  several  years  ago.  They 
only  resemble  tbe  latter,  however,  in  size,  as 
the  designs  are  quite  new.  Some  are  in  Louis 
XV.  style,  of  cretonne,  with  figures  in  the 
centre.  The  laces,  wigs  and  stockings  of  these 
are  worked  with  thread,  while  the  garments 
pre  enriched  with  gold.  Other  fans  have 
shaded  stripes  and  a  handsome,  bright-colored 
bird  perched  on  a  branch.  There  are  also 
fans  with  designs  of  exotic  flowers,  Japanese 
figures,  and  French  landscapes.  Ladies  now 
also  use  their  fans  to  replace  autograph  al- 
bums. Some  of  them  are  covered  with  verses, 
or  with   the  autographs  of  celebrated  artists. 


The   Gentle   Jokers. 


Either  good  old  Mr.  Picketing  has  trans- 
ferred his  genius  from  the  editorial  to  the 
local  columns  of  the  Gall,  or  his  vigorous, 
decisive  style  has  infected  the  whole  paper. 
In  a  news  item,  the  other  day,  it  wasexplained 
that  a  law  suit  had  been  brought  against  Dr. 
Glenn,  and  that  it  was  alleged  to  be  of  a  black- 
mailing character.  Mr.  Pickering — if  it  is 
he — sharply  and  pointedly  adds:  "If  he  has 
been  made  the  target  of  adventurers,  as  is 
asserted,  this  suit,  if  it  ever  comes  to  trial, 
vtill  show  whether  or  not  (here  is  any  cause  for 
action . 


A  newly-inade  minister,  having  occasion  to  marry 
a  couple  as  his  first  official  act  and  there  being  quite 
an  assemblage  present,  he  determined  to  strike  them 
dumb  with  awe,  and  so  in  winding  up  he  said:  "I 
pronounce  you  man  and  wife,  and  the  Lord  have 
mercy  on  your  sinful  souls!" 

'  'We  appear  to  have  a  press  of  solid  matter  this- 
evening,"  remarked  the  editor,  as  he  hugged  his  fat 
sweetheart  in  the  gloaming  of  an  argand  burner. 


Teacher— "Suppose  that  you  have  two  sticks  of 
candy  and  your  big  brother  gives  you  two  more,, 
how  many  have  you  got  then?"  Little  boy  (shaking; 
his  head) — "He  wouldn't  do  it;  he  ain't  that  kind 
of  a  boy," 


Class  in  history:  Teacher— "Who  was  the  hero  of 
Cowpens?"  Au  awful  silence  follows,  which  is  at 
last  broken  by  the  little  snub-nosed  boy  in  the  back 
row,  who  cries  in  a  piping  voice,  "Sitting  Bull." 


At  Wilmington,  Dtl  ,  the  other  day  a  g?rl  was- 
kicked  to  death,  and  the  doctor  who  was  called  pro- 
nounced it  a  case  of  small-pox.  That  doctor  ought  to 
get  vaccinated.  In  some  places  he  would  be  stricken 
with  the  smail-pos  till  his  coat-tails  were   worn  off. 


Barnum's  Zulu  chief  had  tbe  effrontery  to  ask  for 
a  week's  leave  of  absence  in  order  to  go  home  and 
vote  at  the  recent  election  in  Indianapolis. 


When  Jones'  boy  was  kicked  out  of  a  saloon  by 
his  father  he  remarked  that  there  appeared  to  be  an. 
active  temperance'  movement  on  foot. 


Always  goes  around  with  a  long  face— "an  alligator^ 


Sara  Bernhardt  says  the  girls  in  America  are  so 
pretty  that  she  (;don't  see  how  the  men  can  resist 
falling  in  love  with  them."     They  can't. 


A  New  York  "dollar  store"  was  robbed  a  few 
nights  ago  of  eleven  gold  bracelets,  six  watches,, 
three  diamond  pins,  fourteen  gold  brooches  and 
_fifty-four  finger-rings.  The  loss  is  estimated  at  two- 
dollars  and  twenty  cents. 

Don't   Propose. 

Only  don't  propose  to  me!   I  really  like  you  so: 
We  suit  each  other  charmingly,  at  ball  or  feast,  yoia 

know. 
We  can  brighten  for  each  other  best  the  revel's  care- 
less hours, 
We  can  gather  from  each  other  still  the  moment's- 

passing  flowers, 
We  ever  best  can  gladden  life's  river  as  it  flows 
Through   sunny  beds   and   quiet — but  I  hope  you 
wen't  propose! 

No  voice  suits  mine  as  well  as  yours,  in  gay  duet  or 
song, 

No  other  arm  can  guide  me  safe  through  the  polka's 
whirling  throng; 

No  other  laugh  re-echoes  half  so  merrily  to  mine, 

No  other  hand  so  tastefully  my  bouquet's  flowers 
can  twine; 

None  save  me  half  so  cleverly  from  bores— my  dead- 
,  liest  foes; 

I  cannot  do  without  you— oh,  I  hope  you  won't  pro- 
pose \ 

Let  us  still  be  smiling  when  we  part,  and  happy 
when  we  meet; 

Let  us  together  pluck  the  bloom  of  the  flowers  at 
our  feet; 

Let  us  leave  the  deeper  thiugs  alone,  and  laugh  and 
sing  and  dance; 

And  flirt  a  little  now  and  then,  to  speed  an  hour,, 
perchance. 

Oh,  there's  a  deal  of  pleasure  in  sunny  links  like- 
like  those; 

Don't  break  the  rosy  ties  just  yet — dear  Charley, 
don't  propose! 
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Yesterday. 

Becanse  the  fields  were  blithe  with  flowers, 
Aod  careless  lagged  the  brimming  hoars, 
Beside  a  sen-girt  meadow  we 
Strolled  forth  to  bear  them  company. 

It  does  not  matter  what  we  said — 
The  flowers  gathered  then  are  dead: 
And  yet,  skies  just  as  brave  and  blue 
O'erhang  the  places  where  they  grew. 
'Oakland,  Juue,  1881.  Paul  Dard. 


To  The  Frozen  Pole. 


After  months  of  preparation  the  steamer 
Bodgers,  fully  equijjped  for  her  journey  among 
the  ice  packs  and  the  frozen  seas  has  bidden 
farewell  to  San  Francisco  for  two  years,  if  not 
forever.  She  sails  first  to  Petropaulovski, 
thence  to  St.  Michaels,  Alaska,  from 
there  beginning  her  real  labors  in  coast- 
ing  along    Northern    Siberia,    and    visiting 


•every    point   where    traces    of   the   Jeannette 
are  likely  to  be  found.     Wrangel  Land  is  the 
st  ition  sought  for  winter  quarters,  and  here 
houses  will  be  built  and  a  depot  established, 
whence  sledding  parties   will  explore  in  all 
directions,    seeking  traces   of   spars,   wreck 
fragments  or  any  more  agreeable  traces   of 
the  Jeannetle.     It  is  intended  that  two  years 
will  be  devoted  to  this  search,  and  no  com- 
munication may  therefore  be  expected  until 
1883    unless   the   lost  explorers   should   be 
found  and  secured  early  in  the  search.     The 
expsdition  is  one   of   national   interest.     In- 
dependently of  their  -errand   of   mercy,  the 
vessel     and     the     hardy     and     courageous 
gentlemen  who  go  with  it,  wijl  explore   one 
of   the   most  interesting    and    least   known 
quarters  of  the  globe.    Science  and  commerce 
alike  await  the  results  of  successful  explora- 
tion, and  that  the  last  enterprise  of  the  kind 
should  have  apparently  resulted   only  in  the 
disaster  that  has  awaited  its  predecessors  is  a 
subject  of  universal  regret.     The  Rodgcrs  has 
every  adjunct  to  success  that  money  can  fur- 
nish.    With  five  years'  stores   carefully   in- 
spected and  packed;  with  materials  for  alter- 
i  ng  the  vessel  to  meet  the  rigors  of  the  climate ; 
with  adequate  clothing  and  a  full  selection 
of  scientific  and  mechanical  appliances,  her 
material  resources  are  complete.    Lieutenant 
Berry,  her  commander,  has  an  iron  will,  in- 
flextble  determination,  perfect   health  and  a 
ripe  experience  in  the  icy  seas  to  aid  him  in  his 
task.     His  subardinates,  notably  Lieutenant 
"Waring,  executive  officer,  Dr.  Meredith  Jones, 
Wm.  F.  Halsey  and  Engineer  A.V.  Zane,  are 
fitting  assistants,  in  their  energy  and  deter- 
mination, for  such  an  enterprise.     That  the 
Bodgers  may  succeed,  a  nation  hopes.     That 
she  may  safely  return  and  bring  with  her  the 
hardy  advance  guard  of  the  Jeannet'e,  thou- 
sands of  hearts  hope  and  pray.     And  if  there 
be,  in  human  sympathy  and  the  hearty  good 
wishes  of  all  men,  any  adequate    reward  for 
hardship  and  self-sacrifice,  the  brave  officers 
and  crew  that  a  few  days  since  steamed  out 
of  the  Golden  Gate,  perhaps  never  to  return, 
have  full  recompense  for  all  their  defiance  of 
peril  and  their  courageous  venture  into  the 
fatal  seas. 


sojourn,  that  martingales  will  be  worn  bias 
and  gored  up  the  seam  in  three  plaits.  And 
when  Mrs.  Van  Cassidy's  arrival  at  San  Pablo 
is  supplemented  with  the  news  that  chanking 
the  teeth  is  not  good  form  save  in  some  sly  van 
solitude,  the  double  enjoyment  is  comparable 
only  to  the  testhetic  ecstasy  born  of  the  con- 
templation of  the  last  page  etching  of  the  two 
petrified  women  in  store  clothes.  We  ap- 
pend a  few  timely  sandwiches  of  news  clip- 
ped from  a  late  Tuesday's  edition. 

Mr.  D.  0.  Mills  and  family  will  arrive 
shortly  from  New  York. 

You  will  never  miss  the  well  till  the  water 
runs  dry. 

John  Smythe  goes  to  Monterey  in  the 
middle  of  July. 

Hens'  teeth  are  rarely  found  in  pairs. 
General  and  Mrs.  Miller  arrive  home  short- 
ly.    They  will  summer  at  their  Napa  villa. 

Marabouts  of  pique  will  be  worn  over  the 
base  of  the  balayeuse  in  one  piece,  so  as  to 
prevent  the  loosening  of  the  ear-ring. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Whitney  are  visiting 
Mrs.  Lillie  Coit  at  Larkmead. 

Lingerie  is  just  out  for  camp  meetings  and 
other  sylvan  reunions  in  various  style 3  of 
brocaded  block  tin. 

Mrs.  and  Mrs.  Bartning  held  an  enjoyable 
reunion  at  the  Palace  Hotel  on  Monday 
evening. 

Two  eggs  of  the  extinct  great  auk  were  re- 
cently sold  at  auction  in  Edinburgh  both  be- 
ing purchased  by  Lord  Lilford. 

An  elegant  robe  de  hiiit  has  just  been  made 
for  the  Princess  Stephanie  by  the  Court  As- 
trouom  ar  at  Vienna.  It  is  of  hair  cloth  lined 
with  Astrakhan  felt  and  studded  with  carpet 
tacks  on  the  outside,  on  account  of  the  severity 
of  the  season.  It  will  be  worn  during  the 
hunting  excursions  in  which  the  Prmce  par- 
ticipates. 

T._  Guffy,  of  Woodland  Grove,  near  Bio 
Vista,  on  the  Sacramento  river,  is  stopping  at 
the  Pacific  Hotel  for  a  night  or  two. 

Baudeaux  of  gasoline  for  the  front  hair 
have  been  ruled  out  as  too  decollete, on  Ship- 
ley street. 


Fables  and   Anecdotes. 


By  Little  Johnny. 


Our  good  friend,  the  Vallejo  limes,  is 
averse  to  what  it  affirms  is  the  custom  at  the 
Mare  Island  Navy  Yard  of  refusing  work  to 
Democratic  mechanics.  The  editor  is  moved 
to  the  use  of  powerful  language  anent  this 
subject.  He  even  invokes  the  Deity.  In 
fact,  he  swears.  But  that  is  not  the  worst;  he 
indulges  hii.iself  in  classical  allusion  with  a 
most  depressing  effect  upon  the  innocent 
reader,  calling  it  "a  piece  of  devilish  perse- 
cution that  even  Sylla,  in  the  palmy  days  of 
Roman  proscription,  was  a  stranger  to."  We 
can't  think  it  right  to  mix  Sylla  up  in  this 
matter,  when  it  is  confessed  that  he  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it.  At  the  same  time,  we 
admit  that  it  is  wrong  to  starve  Democratic 
mechanics.  It  would  be  better  to  take  them 
aside  and  talk  to  them. 


The  Social  Whirled. 


The  custom  lately  adopted  by  an  esteemed 
daily  contemporary  in  its  fashion  columns  of 
using  those  spaces  not  only  to  convey  per- 
sonal news  but  also  for  the  printing  of 
various  kinds  of  valuable  information,  sand- 
wiched in  here  and  there,  can  not  be  toD 
highly  commended.  It  has  a  startling  effect 
that  is  good  for  one,  to  note,  just  below  the 
announcement  that  Mrs  O'Beilleyis  refitting 
the  livery  stable  at   Milpitas  for  a  summer 


The  electric  i-ailway  in  Berlin  appears  to 
have  developed  a  peculiarity  that  it  was  not 
suspected  to  possess.  A  horse  touching  his 
iron  shoe  to  the  rail  received  a  shock  that 
keeled  bim  over  like  a  skittle  pin,  and  another 
"got  it"  with  such  surprising  energy  that  he 
galloped  away  as  if  to  meet  an  important  en- 
gagement. When  electro  railways  are  all  the 
fashion  we  shall  have  to  give  up  the  immem- 
orial iron  nail  in  our  boot  heel,  under  penalty 
of  performing  like  an  Olympic  Club  gymn  tst 
every  time  we  happen  to  tread  on  the  metals. 
May  be  a  stocking  is  a  good  insulator,  but  who 
wants  his  boot  full  of  electricity,  anyhow? 
One  may  want  to  kick  a  dog  without  striking 
him  with  lightning. 


Cracky  diles  and  ally  gaters  are  jest  the 
same  fellers,  only  the  diles  is  biggern  the 
gaters,  but  the  rinosy  rose  kanocks  em  both, 
and  has  got  a  tuffer  skin.  My  uncle  Ned  he 
says  wen  he  was  in  Affrica  there  was  some 
natif  niggers  which  had  a  king,  and  the  king 
he  bot  a  ole  cannon  from  some  wite  traders 
for  his  army.  One  day  the  man  wich  sole  it 
to  him  was  a  teechin  him  how  to  shoot  it  of, 
and  there  was  a  rinosy  rose  come  out  of  the 
woods  for  to  look  on,  and  the  wite  man  he 
sed  to  the  natif  niggers:  "You  see  that 
sportsman  with  a  spike  onto  his  nose?  Just 
you  stand  back  and  see  me  bust  him!" 

So  he  fired  the  cannon,  and  hit  the  rinosy 
rose  in  the  side,  and  the  cannon  boll  it  fell 
down  and  laid  at  the  feet  of  the  rinosy  rose, 
wich  only  wank  its  eye,  much  as  to  say:  "  I 
beg  pardon;  didn't  mean  to  git  in  yure  way." 
Then  the  feller  wich  sold  the  cannon  he 
spoke  up  an  sed:  "There,  that  was  a  goodun! 
If  he  steps  onto  it  he  wil  role,  and  he  wil 
brake  his  damback!  Tel  you.  these  cannons 
is  a  offle  weepun ! " 

But  wots  all  that  got  to  do  with  cracky 
diles  and  ally  gaters?  One  day  there  was  a 
cracky  dile  a  lyin  in  the  sun,  and  a  man  he 
came  long  wissling,  but  wen  he  seen  the  dile 
he  stopped  mity  sudden.  Then  the  dile  it 
lifted  up  its  nose  from  the  sand  and  opend 
its  mouth  wide,  like  it  woud  split  itself.  Then 
the  man  he  thot  a  wile,  and  then  he  sed,  the 
man  did :  "I  never  see  sech  a  letter  Y!  Were 
is  the  rest  of  the  alphbet,  ole  man  1" 

The  dile  shet  its  mouth  and  sed:  "  There 
aiut  only  but  jest  two  of  us  wich  escaped  from 
the  primer.  We  was  a  tryin  for  to  spel  SAY, 
and  its  mity  good  of  you  for  to  be  the  A." 

Then  the  man  lookt  round  behine  hisself, 
and  he  see  a  offle  big  snake  wich  had  rose  up 
onto  its  tail  and  drod  its  hed  back  to  let  him 
have  it.  So  the  man  sed  he  gessed  he  wude 
have  to  be  xcused  if  it  was  a  spellin  be,  cos 
his  strong  pint  was  jografy. 

Jack  Briley,  the  wicked  sailor,  he  says  the 
gater  at  Woodwards  Garden  aint  nothing 
but  only  jest  a  wooden  one,  co3  nobody  has 
never  seen  it  move.  He  says  one  day  wen  he 
was  out  there  he  herd  Mister  Woodward  say 
to  a  other  man:  "James,  have  you  changed 
the  horns  on  that  elk,  like  I  tole  you  to?" 

The  other  man  sed  he  had  done  it.  Then 
Mister  Woodward  he  sed  a  other  time:  "Have 
you  put  some  more  stuffin  in  the  cammles 
hunch,  and  fixed  the  sleepin  tagger  in  a  more 
cumftable  psition  ?" 

James  he  said  he  had  done  them  things, 
too,  and  Mister  Woodward  said:  "Wei,  now 
git  your  paint  bucket  and  go  into  the  art  gal- 
lery and  freshen  up  Virgil  Williamses  master 
piece  a  bit,  and  wen  that  is  done  jest  turn 
the  ally  gater  end  for  end,  and  give  a  little 
more  sircum  locushion  to  his  tail,  cos  some 
of  the  same  galoots  which  was  here  to-day  is 
a  comin  agin  to  morro,  and  I'm  xpectin  the 
Cademy  of  Science,  too." 

Billy,  thats  my  brother,  he  said  he  see  the 
the  gaters  ey  role,  but  TJucle  Ned  he  spoke 
up  and  sed:  "Clock  work,  Billy,  clock  work. 
It  roles  every  fifteen  minuits,  real  wicked, 
jest  to  take  the  peeples  a  tension  off  the  bark, 
and  the  places  where  the  not  holes  was." 

Missy,  thats  my  sister,  she  roles  hern  at 
her  young  man  ol  the  time,  and  I  gess  she  aint 
a  wooden  girl,  cos  when  I  sleep  with  her  she 
is  reel  soft  and  warm.  Hern  is  black  but 
hisn  is  gray  like  rats,  only  no  tails,  winkers. 
Nex  time  I'le  tel  you  how  the  rib-nose  bab- 
boon  delt  hissellef  four  aces  and  was  licked 
by  the  swell-headed  shark  with  a  pair  of  tens; 
cos  Uncle  Ned  was  there,  his  own  self. 
San  Francisco,  June  14th,  1881. 
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JUNE  17,  1881. 


The  University  Regents. 

It  was  anticipated  that  the  Regents  of  the 
University  at  their  meeting  on  Tuesday  would 
select  a  President  for  that  institution.  The 
office  had  been  vacated  a  week  before;  there 
■were  half  a  dozen  candidates,  though  none 
who  had  evinced  any  particular  fitness  for 
the  important  trust,  and  one  of  them  was 
to  be  selected.  This  haste  and  indifference 
is  of  itself  an  eminently  flattering  commen- 
tary upon  the  wisdom  and  interest  of  the 
majority.  Moreover,  it  had  been  tacitly  settled 
to  put  Mr.  Reid,  the  Principal  of  the  Boys' 
High  School;  a  man  of  no  experience  in 
University  management;  an  avowed  cham- 
pion of  Harvard,  and  consequent  enemy  of 
the  California  University,  and  an  admirably 
unfit  man,  into  the  place.  This  was  pre- 
vented only  by  popular  clamor,  Alumni 
denunciation  of  the  candidate  and  newspaper 
criticism.  It  will  be  noticed  that  this  in- 
tended action  bears  full  evidence  of  being 
the  tail-end  of  a  cut-and-dried  programme, 
the  first  portion  of  which  was  executed  at  the 
previous  meeting.  The  Begents  have  made 
certain  changes  which,  well  or  ill  advised, 
were  certainly  made  in  ignorance  by  the 
many  upon  the  recommendation  of  the  few. 
There  was  no  general  investigation,  no  search 
after  reason  and  right,  and  nothing  but  gen- 
eral apathy  and  a  willingness  to  be  led  by  the 
nose  in  the  voting  majority.  The  Advisory 
Committee  controlled  the  Board.  Personal 
animus,  private   ambition   and  the  other  un- 


worthy motives  at  work  thus  accomplished 
their  aims.  Much  bad  work  was  done,  and 
done  in  an  inconsiderate,  undignified  and 
unworthy  manner.  The  election  of  Mr.  Beid 
to  the  Presidency,  or  of  some  one  else,  prob- 
ably equally  unfit,  upon  the  recommendation 
of  the  Committee,  is  all  that  is  needed  to 
complete  the  work.  Verily,  the  Begents  are 
covering  themselves  thick  with  honor.  Ul- 
sters of  laurel  should  be  theirs.  Their  tender 
and  thoughtful  ragard  for  the  welfare  of  the 
institution;  their  rigid  and  searching  esti- 
mate of  the  pros  and  cons  in  making  vital 
changes;  their  personal  knowledge  of  its 
affairs,  and  their  well-wishing  and  full  infor- 
mation whenever  they  take  action — shall  live 
even  in  the  millenium,  and  be  whispered  in 
the  three  days  of  terrestrial  grace.  And,  in 
the  dimness  of  the  far-iway  years,  posterity, 
prowling  athwart  the  Berkeley  hills,  finding 
here  a  mortarad  brick  and  resurrecting  there 
a  shattered  cornice,  shall  say,  with  awe-struck 
admiration  of  them:  "A  University  was 
builded  here.  It  lived  for  a  time,  fostered 
by  hands  that  loved  it  and  hearts  that  hoped. 
Sill  and  Moses  and  Campbell  and  Stebbins 
and  Davidson  and  Aahburner  were  the  pall- 
bearers." 


The   Municipal   Funds. 


Our  middle  page  illustrates  a  subject  which 
demands  the  most  earnest  consideration  of 
all  tax -payers  during  the  coming  campaign. 
The  heavy  municipal  taxation  as  inflicted  at 
present  is  diverted  to  the  extent  of  at  least 
one-half  in  reimbursing  officials  for  the  cost 
of  election,  through  the  medium  of  corpora- 
tion fees  for  fraudulent  privileges,  through 
the  shameless  commissions  exacted  from  need- 
less and  useless  deputies,  through  political 
percentages,  Supervisorial  steals  and  the 
long  long  list  of  crimes  beyond  the  reach  of 
the  law,  by  which  the  tax -payers  are  plun- 
dered and  the  City  Hill  made  a  gold  mine 
for  a  huge  ring  of  politicians,  contractors 
and  their  following.  The  chief  interest  in 
the  coming  campaign  centers  on  the  Super- 
visors. The  County  Clerk,  Sheriff  and  other 
trusted  officials  give  bonds  for  the  fulfillment 
of  their  trusts,  and  if  incompetent  or  culpa- 
ble can  be  punished.  The  Supervisors  are 
the  law  making  po^er;  have  no  check  upon 
them;  are  rulers  in  their  own  right,  and  can 
send  the  city  to  the  dogs  if  they  want  to— 
an  ambition  which  in  the  light  of  past  events 
appears  generally  to  inspire  them.  In  the 
coming  campaign  the  Supervisorial  candi- 
dates should  receive  the  closest  scrutiny. 
That  condition  of  things  has  arrived  when  all 
party  considerations,  and  in  fact  all  influ- 
ences, should  be  put  aside  and  the  honesty 
and  reliability  of  the  candidate,  whatever 
the  ticket  he  be  on,  be  alone  considered.  If 
San  Francisco  is  to  remain  habitable  for  a 
tax-payer;  if  it  is  to  hold  its  own,  to  say 
nothing  of  making  any  advance;  if  new  cap- 
ital is  to  be  brought  here  and  the  drain  that 
is  diminishing  the  tax-roll  every  day  is  to  be 
stopped,  an  honest  Board  of  Supervisors 
must  be  obtained. 


Political. 


Things  were  never  more  muddled,  politically,  than' 
at  present.  What  the  parties  will  be  in  the  coming 
campaign  a  double-lensed  clairvoyant  could  not  tell.- 
The  Republican  County  Committee  are  proceeding 
slowly,  despite  the  venomous  opposition  of  adverse 
factions  to  name  a  straight  Republican  Convention 
of  154,  to  meet  on  the  12th  of  July.  The  Democratic 
Executive  Committee  met  on  Thursday  night  and 
fixed  the  meeting  time  of  their  Nominating  Conven- 
tion about  the  first  of  August.  The  Committee  of 
Two  Hundred,  who  are  relied  upon  to  form  a  Tax- 
payers'party,  hold  a  meeting  on  the  18th  to  consider 
the  matter.  The  other  taxpayers'  movement,  headed 
by  Dr.  Ayers  and  backed  by  the  remnants  of  the- 
Real  Estate  Protective  Association,  are  steadily- 
working,  and  propose  to  run  a  ticket  anyhow- 
Should  the  Two  Hundred  nominate,  they  will  con- 
solidate with  them.  This  is  the  status  of  things  at 
present.  The  Democratic-Sand-lot  combination 
offers  some  difficulties  at  present,  each  side  claiming 
everything.  The  Democracy  are  divided  on  the- 
subject.  The  Yosemite  Club,  composed  of  fifty 
politicians  from  each  district,  with  Judge  Ferrall  aa 
Chairman  and  Chris  Buckley  and  John  Murphy  as- 
whippers-in,  have  no  settled  policy.  They  do  not 
object  to  Kalloch  or  anybody  else,  provided  they 
win.  The  other  wing  of  the  Democracy  insists  on 
either  Robert  Howe  or  John  H.  Wise  as  Mayor,  and 
will  have  none  of  Kalloch.  Their  plan  is  to  give- 
the  Sand-lot  the  Sheriff  or  Clerk,  the  Auditor,  Cor- 
oner, Public  Administrator  and  two  or  three  Super- 
visors if  they  can  offer  good  men.  Should  they 
carry  the  day  in.  their  party,  this  will  be  easily 
brought  about,  as  Desmond  is  nearly  certain  to 
capture  the  Sand-lot  Convention  for  a  nomination 
He  has  his  deputies  to  back  him,  and  they  will  raise 
$i,000  or  $5,000.  whioh  will  more  than  suffice  to 
purchase  the  entire  lot.  The  factions  of  the  Democ- 
racy will  have  their  most  notable  fight  in  the  Tenth 
Senatorial  District,  where  Buckley  has  the  Fire  De- 
partment behind  him,  though  McMann  and  the 
soiider  element  of  the  party  in  the  Twelfth  Ward, 
and  Con.  Mooney  and  his  gang  at  the  lower  end  of 
the  District,  will  give  him  a  warm  wrestle  at  the 
primaries.  The  Democracy  will  be  backed  in  the 
campaign  by  the  Fire  Department,  and  the  entire 
interest  will  center  on  the  Board  of  Supervisors. 
Two  Fire  Commissioners  have  to  be  replaced  by  the 
new  Board,  which  accounts  for  the  interest  of  the 
"b'hoys."  The  material  for  the  Republican  Super- 
visorial ticket  or  that  of  the  Taxpayers'  has  not 
appeared  as  yet.  The  candidates  for  that  honor 
among  the  Democracy  are  a  trifle  thicker  than- 
blackberries.  They  are  at  present  as  follows:  First 
Ward— John  Foley,  Thos.  Pindar,  "Teddy"  O'Con- 
nor (the  last  two  Slickens  Legislators),  H.  M.  Boyd, 
an  ex-Deputy  Sheriff,  Captain  Phillips,  ex-wharfin- 
ger, Captain  Patrick  Laffey,  the  Italian  nobleman, 
and  John  Sullivan.  There  are  several  streets  yet  to* 
hear  from.  Foley  is  the  probable  nominee.  Second 
Ward — Captain  Bingham  and  James  Glenn.  Smythe 
Clarke  in  the  Third,  Joseph  Clark  in  the  Fifth, 
Samuel  Neuman  in  the  Sixth,  some  prominent  Ger- 
man in  the  Eighth,  Thomas  Carey  in  the  Ninth, 
Herman  Rarken  in  the  Tenth,  P.  T.  Flinn  in  the 
Eleventh  and  Dr.  Bryan  in  the  Twelfth  are  leading 
the  van  at  present. 

Kalloch's  return,  after  dodging  the  water  isBue, 
has  an  appearance  of  business  with  conventions. 
Should  the  Democracy  and  Sand-lot  nominate  him, 
there  will  be  but  two  candidates  in  the  field.  Should 
they,  however,  nominate  Wise  or  Howe,  there  will  ba 
three,  Taxpayer  and  Republican  candidates  in  addi- 
tion. Should  the  Democracy  nominate  the  Sheriff, 
it  will  be  between  Peter  Hopkins  and  Howe,  and 
their  little  rivalry  will  be  settled  in  the  Thirteenth 
Senatorial  District,  the  one  who  is  beaten  at  the 
primary  withdrawing  from  the  contest. 
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PRATTLE. 

A  man  named  Steiner  was  arrested  the 
other  day  and  charged  with  insanity  because 
he  tried  to  cure  himself  of  apoplexy  by  sit- 
ting on  a  red-hot  stove.  Does  anybody  know 
for  certain  that  that  will  not  cure  apoplexy? 
Order  of  arrest  vacated;  let  the  prisoner  be 
put  back  upon  the  stove. 


I  will  pay  valuo  for  a  commercial  editor 
"who  can  write  of  vessels  in  the  carrying  trade 
without  calling  them  "bottoms."  If  I  had 
such  a  one  I  might  be  able  to  find  out  by 
what  disreputable  necessity  he  was  driven 
into  the  business  while  stealing  was  more 
honorable. 

Somebody  said  that  the  late  Lord  Beacons- 
field's  creed  was  the  blank  page  between  the 
Old  Testament  and  the  New.  Whether  that 
was  sufficient  to  save  him  it  is  impossible  to 
say  until  we  can  see  how  it  is  in  the  Revised 
Edition. 


Speaking  of  that — I  dreamed  the  other 
day  that  I  died  and  went  to  the  gate  of 
Heaven.  There  I  found  about  a  hundred 
thousand  souls  in  line,  and  was  compelled  to 
put  myself  at  the  end  of  the  queue  to  await 
my  turn.  St.  Peter,  meanwhile,  with  spec- 
tacles on  no3e,  was  intently  perusing  the 
Revised  Edition.  "Sorry  to  keep  you  wait- 
ing, ladies  and  gentleman,"  he  said,  "but 
you  understand — I've  got  to  master  this  thing 
before  I  can  pass  upon  any  soul's  qualifica- 
tions." It  was  in  vain  we  urged  that  we  had 
lived  under  the  King  James  version,  and  had 
a  right  to  be  judged  by  it;  the  provoking  old 
man  said  that  he  had  his  orders,  and  sat  there 
deliberately  compariug  the  two  versions,  line 
by  line,  and  making  interminable  notes  and 
memoranda  on  loose  sheets  of  paper.  And 
concerning  these,  I  observed  with  indignation 
that  as  fast  as  they  were  filled  and  laid  aside 
they  were  quietly  appropriated  by  the  souls 
of  three  newspaper  men  from  this  city. 


I  remember  that  an  impatient  spirit, 
"fatigued  of  what  it  was  pleased  to  call  "red 
tape,"  made  the  brilliant  suggestion  that  the 
different  readings  and  consequent  doubts  be 
submitted  to,  and  resolved  by,  the  inspired 
writers  at  once.  At  this  St.  Peter  raised  his 
head,  a  slight  smile  played  about  the  corners 
of  his  mouth,  and,  pushing  his  spectacles  up 
on  his  forehead,  he  rested  his  eyes  upon  the 
thunder-sc.  rred  and  shadow-haunted  face  of  a 
swarthy  spirit  standing  idly  by  with  folded 
wings  like  twin  storm-clouds  compiling  to 
overspread  the  darkling  seas.  The  two  ex- 
changed a  look  of  so  profound  and  inscruta- 
ble significance  that  in  the  endeavor  to  inter- 
pret it  I  awoke, — in  my  hand  a  newspaper  re- 
port of  a  sermon  on  the  Revised  Edition,  by 
the  Rev.  Dr.  Piatt. 


"Abominable  opiate  1"  I  cried,  plunging 
my  ten  fingers  into  it  and  rendering  it  va- 
riously asunder;  "it  is  you  that  would  turn 
my  day  into  night!  It  is  you,  presumptuous 
lucubration,  that  have  the  hardihood  to  seel 


the  eyes  of  my  understanding  and  fetter  its 
faculties  in  sleep,  while  plaguing  it  with  fan- 
tastic dreams!  There!  get  thee  into  the  waste- 
basket,  in  sign  that  thine  author's  reign  is 
ended,  and  that  henceforth  I  yield  myself 
only  to  his  rival,  the  honest  mattress!" 


Brown  met  Jones  the  other  day,  and  after 
some  conversation  on  indifferent  topics,  said: 
"By  the  way,  what  has  become  of  Smith? 
I  don't  meet  him  at  your  house  any  more." 
"No;  he  is  not  at  all  to  my  taste.  He  is  too 
uxorious."  "Uxorious!  Why,  he  is  not 
married!"     "No,  but  I  am." 


Seventeen  gentlemen,  all  more  or  less  "lit- 
erary" in  taste  or  vocation,  have  been  ap- 
pointed a  Committee  on  Literary  Exercises 
for  the  approaching  celebration  of  Independ- 
ence Day.  Their  principal  duty  will  be  to 
select  an  Orator.  Gentlemen,  gentlemen,  for 
the  love  of  heaven  don't  all  ' '  speak  "  at  once ! 


And  now,  for  the  encouragement  of  the 
despairing  ambitious,  the  newspapers  are  all 
printing  what  John  Adams,  school  teacher 
and  afterwards  President,  wrote  a  hundred 
and  twenty-five  years  ago:  "I  have  no  books, 
no  time,  no  friends.  1  must  therefore  be 
content  to  live  and  die  an  ignorant,  obscure 
fellow."  This  may  cheer  the  ambitious,  but 
it  is  a  prodigious  backset  to  the  prophets. 


After  all,  that  is  not  a  very  striking  example 
of  dismal  forebodings  falsified  by  a  radiant 
career.  Much  more  recently  than  a  century 
and  a  quarter  ago  I  myself,  in  a  fit  of  des- 
pondency, wrote:  "There  are  no  rogues  and 
dunces  in  San  Francisco,  and  I  am  destitute 
of  the  power  to  call  names.  Alas!  I  shall  live 
in  peace  with  my  neighbors,  and  die  beloved 
and  lamented  by  all."     Look  at  me  now! 


The  Bulletin  thinks  it  likely  that  a  certain 
book  by  an  Italian  priest  will  be  placed  on 
the  "Index  Ex  Purgatorious."  This  is  the 
journal  that  takes  a  deep  and  touching  inter- 
est in  the  higher  education,  the  State  Uni- 
versity and  the  doings  of  associated  alumni. 
"If  you  please,  ma'am,  Georgie  Fitch  and 
Washie  Bartlett  ain't  a-studying  of  their 
Latin,  but  have  throwed  spit-balls  ever  since 
recess!" 


Quite  naturally  the  sailing  of  the  Govern- 
ment relief -ship  Rodgers  was  delayed  because 
a  number  of  tons  of  canned  meats  arrived  in 
an  exalted  condition  of  putridity.  I  mean  to 
say  they  naturally  so  arrived.  That  the  ship 
was  delayed  in  consequence— that  the  deaf- 
ening odor  of  the  stores  was  detected,  or  if  de- 
tected considered  objec'.ionable — that  sweet 
food  was  supplied  in  their  place — these  things 
are  altogether  out  of  the  regular  course  of 
Government  events,  constituting  a  unique 
chapter  in  official  annals.  I  fear  Providence 
will  not  smile  upon  an  expedition  that  starts 
out  by  violating  all  the  sacred  and  patriotic 
traditions  of  the  contract  system. 


Would  it  not,  anyhow,  have  been  better  to 
let  the  Rodgers  sail  with  a  holdful  of  stinking 
meat  ?     By  observing  the   direction    of   the 


wind,  the  noses  of  all  nations  could  have 
calculated  her  whereabouts  at  any  time  during 
her  long  absence;  and  the  whereabouts  of  the 
Rodgers  will  soon  be  a  matter  of  greater 
solicitude  than  the  fate  of  the  Jeannelle  or 
the  personal  character  of  the  North  Po?e. 


Mr.  Nehrbass,  whose  five  children  were 
killed  the  other  day  by  a  railway  engine  near 
Haywards,  has  brought  suit  against  the  com- 
pany for  $101,100  damages.  In  abatement 
of  this  amount  the  company  will  probably 
urge  that  it  returned  the  bodies  when  it  had 
got  done  with  them.  But  that,  I  suspect, 
was  in  order  to  save  the  funeral  expenses. 

"Flowers  on  a  lady's  evening  dress,"  says 
a  fashion  writer,  "are  to  be  massed  on  the 
left."  That  is  because  the  lady's  escort  is  to 
be  mashed  on  the  right. 


"I  think,"  says  Mr.  Conkling,  "that  Tom 
Piatt  ought  to  be  very  much  obliged  to  the 
Almighty  and  me.  Between  us  we  have  made 
him  all  that  he  is." 


"Agiicola"  writes  to  the  Alia,  nominating 
a  lamous  entomologist  for  President  of  the 
State  University.  Well,  if  a  beetle-sharp  is 
to  be  appointed  why  not  send  for  Harry  Ed- 
wards? There  is  not  a  bedstead  in  any  hotel 
in  the  country  that  has  as  fine  a  collection 
of  insects  as  Harry  Edwards  has. 


Two  artists  at  the  Bohemian  Club  were 
talking  "shop. "  "Do  you  know  that  I  find 
it  exceedingly  difficult  to  draw  an  ear?" 
"Bah!"  interjected  a  dentist,  "you  ought 
to  just  try  drawing  a  tooth!" 


There  is  in  Boston  a  society  for  improving 
the  human  race.  They  think,  and  justly  think, 
that  if  a  part  of  the  care  given  to  improving 
the  breeds  of  live  stock  were  bestowed  upon 
our  own  kind  we  should  in  a  few  generations 
have  a  magnificent  progeny  in  point  of  phy- 
sical and  mental  excellence.  The  Society 
has  been  good  enough  to  send  a  circular  ask- 
ing my  cooperation.  Now,  what  can  /  do  ? 
Why,  they  make  me  blush! 


Tom  Desmond,  the  Sheriff,  is  Denis  Kear- 
ney's sole  supporter.  I  understand  that 
Desmond  recently  assessed  his  deputies  and 
clerks,  to  the  amount  of  $1400  to  buy  Kear- 
ney a  house.  Of  course  he  is  holding  the 
fellow  in  terrorem  over  the  Democratic  party 
in  order  to  force  a  nomination  for  himself  or 
some  friend  to  the  shrievalty.  But  Kearney 
is  now  only  a  scarecrow — a  man  of  straw — a 
stuffed  suit  of  seedy  clothes.  Desmond  stands 
behind  him,  props  him  up,  and  causes  the 
empty  sleeves  to  make  threatening  gestures  to 
flutter  the  Democrats. 


That  pious  journal,  the  Richmond  Whig, 
sets  its  face  like  a  flint  against  the  Revised 
Edition,  and  calls  upon  its  readers — the  Whig's 
readers — to  "stand  by  the  venerable  edition 
of  our  fathers  and  mothers  and  be  damned  or 
saved  by  it  with  them."  That's  the  talk — ■ 
stand  by  it  and  be  damned!  B. 
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Newly    Married. 

As  the  train  drew  up  at  tbe  station  the 
whole  car  was  aroused  by  the  unusual  din,  and 
noisy  farewells,  "Wish  you  much  joy"  and  re- 
peated kissing  of  a  jovial  crowd  of  young 
folks. 

The  newly  married  couple,  arrayed  in  wed- 
ding costume,  and  evidently  fresh  from  the 
final  service,  took  seats  in  the  centre  of  the 
car,  and  were  at  once  the  attraction.  In  a 
very  few  minutes  both  the  bride  and  the 
groom  gave  evidence  that  there  were  some 
more  overpowering  agencies  than  love  at 
work  in  their  systems.  The  groom  turned 
over  a  seat  in  frout,  and  elevated  his  pedals; 
he  put  his  arm  modestly  upon  the  back  of  the 
seat,  while  the  air  from  the  window  floated 
the  white  vail  and  the  flavor  of  orange  blos- 
soms over  his  face.  But  s omething  was  on 
his  mind,  and  he  momentarily  grew  more 
restless,  and  twisted  and  squirmed  in  all 
manner  of  ways.  The  bride,  too,  seemed  to 
have  the  same  symptoms.  She  tried  the  eas- 
iest attitudes,  now  with  her  head  lovingly  on 
his  manly  shoulder,  and  then  suddenly'  arous- 
ing and  looking  uneasily  from  the  window, 
as  if  in  expentancy  of  disaster,  or  that  she 
would  meet  the  frown  of  an  angry  father. 

Suddenly  when  all  eyes  were  attracted  to 
the  couple,  the  groom,  evidently  receiving  a 
new  and  deeper  twinge,  with  misery  depicted 
on  every  feature  of  his  face,  lifted  his  right 
leg,  and  began  tugging  at  a  new  boot  which 
some  wicked  shoemaker  had  inveigled  him 
into  buying  as  a  perfect  fit.  After  pulls  and 
tugs  which  made  the  veins  stand  out  on  his 
face,  and  the  arteries  of  his  neck  throb  like  a 
small  steam  engine,  he  succeeded  in  releasing 
his  foot,  and  a  sense  of  happiness  stole  over 
his  manly  face.  The  bride  surveyed  the 
smile,  but  it  only  seemed  to  increase  her  mis- 
ery. She  wiggled,  and  fanned,  and  finally  in 
desperation  she  attacked  the  buttons  of  her 
new  shoes  with  as  much  vigor  as  her  lord  did 
his  boots,  and  one  by  one  they  dropped  upon 
the  floor. 

Both  sets  of  feet  were  placed  iu  proximity 
upon  the  overturned  seat,  and  the  bride's 
shawl  bid  them  from  the  vulgar  gaze.  The 
bonnet  was  uulimbered  from  its  pedestal, 
and  the  blushing  bride  dropped  easily  upon 
the  shoulder  of  her  husband,  and  securely 
slept  as  the  train  whistled  and  stopped  and 
started.  The  passengers,  relieved  of  anxiety, 
had  settled  to  cat- naps  and  newspapers  and 
peanuts,  when  a  long  whistle  was  followed 
Toy  the  brakeman  putting  his  head  in  at  the 
door  and  yelling,  "Cresson." 

"Great  Jerusalem,  Julia!  wake  up!  here 
we  are,"  shouted  the  bridegroom;  "and 
there's  them  infernal  boots!" 

He  jumped  at  them,  and  tugged  and  sweat- 
ed and  swore,  but  those  feet  had  actually 
grown  about  an  inch,  and  it  was  no  go.  The 
station  was  reached,  when  only  one  foot  was 
stuck  half  way  in  the  leg.  The  fair  Julia  had 
encased  her  pedals  slip-shod,  and  as  "t  me 
and  tide"  and  railroad  trains  "wait  for  no 
man,"  they  gathered  their  traps  and  went  out 
just  as  they  were,  "without  one  plea,"  to 
meet  the  crowd  of  friends  who  assembled  to 
greet  the  newly  wedded  pair. — Modern  Argo. 


Waterloo    Roorbacks. 


sword  of  these  children  of  the  North" — that 
national  weapon  which  another  Gallio  histo- 
rian tells  us  derives  its  name  from  the  fact 
that  it  makes  the  victim  "eat  more  of  the  argil- 
lacious  clay  of  Albion,"  whence  "claymore." 
But  this  heroic  fact  was  as  nothing  compared 
to  another  tremendous  performance  by 
"Vilainton"  (Wellington),  thus  described  by 
Lamartine:  "He  gtllops  towards  two  of  his 
dragoon  regiments  drawn  up  on  the  edge  of  the 
ridge.  He  has  the  curbs  of  the  bridles  taken  off 
so  that  the  animal,  carried  away  by  the  slope 
and  the  mass,  without  the  band  of  the  rider 
being  able  even  involuntarily  to  check  it,  may 
throw  itself  with  an  irresistible  rush  and 
weight  on  the  French  cavalry — a  desperate 
manoeuvre,  worthy  of  the  Numidians  against 
the  Romans,  and  which  the  size  and  impetu- 
osity of  the  British  horse  rendered  more  des- 
perate still.  He  has  brandy  served  out  to 
the  riders  to  intoxicate  the  men  with  fire, 
while  the  trumpet  intoxicates  the  horses,  and 
he  himself  hurls  them  at  full  speed  on  the 
slopes  of  Mont  St.  Jean."  This  must  have 
been  the  very  charge  which  George  IV.  always 
declared  he  had  led  in  person,  with  the  glo- 
rious result  of  decisive  victory.  "Vilainton," 
doubtless  through  jealousy,  omits  any  mention 
of  this  charge — an  omission  in  some  measure 
atoned  for  by  bis  modest  failure  to  record  the 
fact  (chronicled  by  Lamartine)  that  he  had 
eight  horses  killed  or  wounded  under  him. 

Victor  Hugo's  description  of  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  is  quite  as  remarkable  in  its  way, 
winding  up  with  the  mot  de  Cambronne  and 
an  elaborate  vindication  thereof.  Unhappily 
for  the  brilliant  author  of  "Les  Miserables," 
Cambronne  did  not  utter  that  mot,  nor  any 
other  mot,  as  his  own  testimony  informs  us, 
and  hence  the  phrase  must  be  relegated  to 
the  same  category  with  General  Taylor's  "A 
little  more  grape,  Captain  Bragg,"  and  "Gen- 
eral Taylor  never  surrenders. "  The  meeting 
of  Wellington  and  Blucher — "with  dripping 
sabres,"  the  Chevalier  Abbott  or  some  such 
historian  says — at  La  Belle  Alliance  inspired 
Maclise  with  an  idea  for  his  tine  fresco  in  the 
Palace  of  Westminster,  but  they  did  not  meet 
there,  though  curiosly  enough,  the  Duke,  only 
a  year  after  the  battle,  in  writing  to  correct 
the  erroneous  versions  of  the  story,  made  the 
meeting  lake  place  at  Genappe — where  it 
did  not. 


The  battle  of  Waterloo  has  exercised  a  fatal 
fascination  upon  French  writers.  Thiers' 
inaccuracies  and  injustices  have  been  repeat- 
edly exposed,  but  Lamartine  eclipsed  them. 
Lamartine  makes  the  Highland  regiments 
charge  the  cuirassiers  on  foot,  "pierce  the 
breasts  of  the  horses  with  the  point  of  the 
bayonet,  slip  under  the  feet  of  the  animals 
and  rip  them  up  with  the  short  and  broad 


El  Hejjaj  ibn  Yusuf,  Governor  of  the  two 
sacred  cities  of  Mecca  and  Medineh,  under 
the  Ommiade  Caliph,  Abd  el  Melik,  was  one 
of  the  most  bloodthirsty  tyrants  who  ever 
lived,  but  even  he  occasionally  heard  the 
plain  truth  from  the  Arabs  with  whom  he  came 
in  contact.  One  day  he  had  gone  on  a  little 
in  advance  of  his  guards,  and  falling  in  with 
an  Arab  said  to  him,  "Oh,  chief  of  the  Arabs! 
what  thinkest  thou  of  El  Hejjaj  ?"  "He  is  a 
capricious  tyrant,"  replied  the  other.  "Have 
you  complained  of  him  to  the  Commander  of 
the  Faithful,  Abd  el  Melik  ibn  Merwan?" 
asked  El  Hejjaj.  "No,"  said  the  Arab,  "for  he 
even  worse.  Allah,  curse  th<  m  both!"  At 
this  juncture  the  soldiers  came  up,  and  the 
Arab,  taking  in  the  situation  at  a  glance, 
winked  at  his  questioner  and  cried,  "Miud, 
Prince,  that  you  disclose  the  secret  which  is 
between  us  to  none  but  Allah!"  El  Hejjaj 
laughed  and  dismissed  him  with  a  gift. 


A  note  inadvertently  omitted  from  the 
tricksy  verses  on  another  page  called  "The 
Ichthyophagus  "  should  have  explained  that 
their  subject  was  the  approaching  fish-dinner 
of  the  Ichthyophagus  Club,  of  New  York.  The 
dinner  has  since  been  held — it  is  hardly  cor- 
rect to  say  eaten,  for  only  a  few  of  the  strange 
sea-creatures  served  up  were  eatable. 


The    Devil's    Dictionary. 

o 

Carnivorous,  adj.     Addicted  to  the  cruelty  of 
devouring  the  timorous  vegetarian,  his  heirs- 
and  assigns. 
Carouse,  i\  i.     To  celebrate  with  appropriate 
ceremonies  the  birth  of  a  noble  headache. 
Cartesian,  adj.     Relating  to  Descartes,  a  fa- 
mous philosopher,  author  of  the  celebrated 
dictum,  Cogito,  ergo  sum — whereby  he  was 
pleased  to   suppose   he   demonstrated  the 
reality  of   human  existence.     The  dictum, 
might  be  improved,  however,  thus:  Cogito- 
cogito,  ergo    cogito   sum — "I   think   that   I 
think,  therefore  I  think  that  I  am;"  as  close 
an  approach  to  certainty  as  any  philosopher 
has  yet  made. 
Cat,  ji.     A    soft,    indestructible    automaton, 
provided   by   nature   to   be   kicked   when 
things  go  wrong  in  the  domestic  circle. 
This  is  a  dog, 

This  is  a  cat, 
This  is   a  frog, 
This  is  a  rat. 
Run,  dog,  mew,  cat, 
Jump,  frog,  gnaw,  rat. 

— Sands  Forman. 

Catechism,  n.     A  form  of  theological  riddles 
in  which  universal  and  eternal  doubts  are 
resolved  by  local  and  fugitive  answers. 
Caterpillar,  n.     The  capitalist  of  insects  be- 
fore he  gets  his  ttart  in  life. 
Caviler,  n.     A  critic  of  one's  own  work. 
Cemetery,  v  .   An  isolated  suburban  spot  where 
mourners  match  lies,  poets  write  at  a  target 
and  stonecutters  spell  for  the  drinks.    Tie 
three  inscriptions  following  will  serve  to 
illustrate    the    success    attained   in   these 
olympian  games: 

"His  virtues  were  so  conspicuous-that  his  ene- 
mies, unable  to  overlook  them,  denied  them,  and 
his  friends,  to  whose  loose  lives    they  were  a  re- 
buke, represented  them  as  vices.     They  are  here 
commemorated  by  his  family — who  shart'd|them." 
"In  the  earth  we  here  prepare  a 
Place  to  lay  our  little  Clara. 
—  Thomas  M.  and  Mary  Frazer. 
P.  S.— Gabriel  will  raise  her." 

"Though  strate  and  narrow  is  the  tomb, 
In  heaven  there  is  plenty  romb. 
He  suffered  long  and  died  of  phthisic, 
In  spite  of  all  the  doctor's  thphysic." 
Cenotaph,  n.    A  tomb  from  which  the  body  is 
absent,  living  elesewhere.    The  grave  whose 
headstone  bore  the  famous  inscription, 
Here  lies  me  two  children  dear, 
One  in  ould  Ireland,  t'other  one  here, 

was  a  cenotaph,  so  far  as  regarded  the  "one 
in  ould  Ireland." 
Censor,  n.  An  officer  of  certain  governments, 
employed  to  suppress  the  works  of  genius. 
Among  the  Romans  the  censor  was  an  in- 
spector of  public  morals,  but  the  public 
morals  of  modern  nations  will  not  bear 
inspection. 

Cerberus,  n.  The  watch-dog  of  Hades,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  guard  the  entrance — against 
whom  or  what  does  not  clearly  appear. 
Everybody,  sooner  or  later,  had  to  go  there, 
and  nobody  wanted  to  carry  off  the  entrance. 
Cerberus  is  known  to  have  had  three  heads, 
and  some  of  the  poets  have  credited  him 
with  as  many  as  a  hundred.  Professor 
Blackie,  whose  clerkly  erudition  and  pro- 
found knowledge  of  Greek  give  his  opiLion 
great  weight,  has  averaged  all  the  estimates, 
and  makes  the  number  twenty-seven — a 
judgment  that  would  be  entirely  conclusive 
if  Professor  Blackie  only  knew  something 
about  dogs. 

Charity,  n.  An  amiable  quality  of  the  heart 
which  moves  us  to  condone  in  others  the  sins 
and  vices  to  which  ourselves  are  addicted. 

Chemise,  n.     Don't  know  what  it  means.     B. 
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A   Plea  for  "Lady." 

AYhat  awkward  pi e'ixes "Mrs  "  and  "Miss" 
are.  to  names  of  our  women!    "Mister"  is  dis1 

tasteful  enough  as  a  mas, tuline  title,  but 
tlmt  t !j e  unpronounceable  "Mrs."  and  tlie 
hissing  "Miss"  Should  have  survived  as  long 

as  they  have  is  a  reflection   upon  the  g I 

sense  of  English-speaking  ptople.  "Mis- 
tress" for  "Mrs."  must  be  revived — indeed, 
it  would  be  a  great  improvement,  but  bow 
inferior  even  this  term  is  to  Madame  of 
the  French!  For  Mademoiselle  we  have 
■acutally  no  exact  equivalent,  for  this  term 
may  be  used  either  us  a  prefix  to  the  name,  or 
separately  as  a  title,  while  the  use  of  "Miss" 
without  the  name  to  follow  is  a  vulgarism  of 
the  deepest  dye.  Tuis  fact  leads  to  many 
awkwardnesses.  How  shall  a  person  ad- 
dress a  young  lady  wdiose  name  he  does  not 
know?  To  fay  "Miss"  is  abominable;  to  say 
"Madam,"  if  she  is  very  young,  is  absurd; 
td  borrow  Madetni/ixelte  would  be  an  affecta- 
tion. The  language  absolutely  provides  noth- 
ing appropriate  in  such  au  emergency,  unless 
■a  word  fairly  obsolete  in  this  use  is  revived  — 
the  word  "lady."  We  occasionally  hear  com- 
mon people  address  a  lady  simply  as  "lady," 
while  the  better  informed,  as  they  are  sup- 
posed "to  be,  stumble  at  "Madam, "  or  are 
guilty  of  the  impropriety  of  saying  "Miss." 
It  could  be  adopted  more  freely  in  this  couu- 
try  than  in  England,  because  here  it  is  not 
a  title  of  rank  and  no  exclusive  class  is  en- 
titled to  it.  Few  readers  are  probably  aware 
how  many  times  the  word  "lady"  is  used  in 
.Shakspeare,  not  merely  as  a  title,  but  as  a 
substitute  for  "wife,"  which  modern  taste 
condemns  without  reservation.  "Why  did 
you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from  you?" 
asked  Imogen  of  Postkumus.  Perhaps  this 
word  here  was  used  to  meet  the  requirements 
■  of  the  rhythm,  bjt  certainly  it  falls  very 
pleasantly  on  the  ear;  and  the  word  in  this 
sense  abounds  in  Shakspeare.  To  revive  it 
as  an  appropriate  and  specific  title  for  a  gen- 
tlewoman would  be  exceedingly  convenient. 
It  belongs  as  rightly  to  the  young  as  to  the 
old,  to  the  single  ai  to  the  m:irried,  and  could 
be  extended  to  all  ranks  above  the  lowest. 
Perhaps  it  would  not  do,  however,  to  use  it 
as  a  prefix  to  the  name,  especially  so  long  as 
it  indicates  title  and  rank.  "Lady  Smith" 
would  be  looked  upon  as  an  affectation,  but 
the  privilege  aud  custom  of  addressing  every 
woman  as  "lady,"  of  writing  to  -her,  when 
occasion  requires  one  to  write  to  a  lady  who 
is  not  an  acquaintance,  under  this  address, 
would  be  good  English,  good  taste,  .good 
sense,  good  manners,  and  a  most  felicitous 
substitute  for  the  awkward  and  often  inap- 
propriate Anglo-French  "Madam."  Or  if 
not  this,  can  any  one  suggest  exact  substi- 
tutes for  awkward  "Mrs."  and  embarrassing 
"Miss?"  Aud  why,  let  us  ask,  must  a  lady's 
title  necessarily  indicate  whether  she  is  mar- 
ried or  single?  Why  must  this  information 
be  conveyed  every  time  her  name  is  uttered  ? 
Whose  business  is  it  beyond  those  who  kuow 
without  the  prefix?  One  title,  therefore, 
only  is  wanted.  Who  will  invent  it — or  shall 
"we  make  it  "lady?" 


Inscriptions   on   Swords. 

In  the  Dresden  Museum  a  sword  bears,  in 
antiquated  German,  the  tenderly  swaggering 
advice:  "Conrad,  dear  Schenk,  remember 
ine.  Do  not  let  Winterste:ten  the  Brave  leave 
one  helm  uncleft."  The  sword  of  Hughes  de 
Chateaubriand  flashed  in  the  sunlight  the 
noble  motto  won  by  his  ancestor  in  the  fight  at 
Bouvines,  "Mon  sang  teint  les  bannieves  de 
France. "  In  the  Erbaeh  collection  is  an  old 
Ferrara  blade,  with  the  sage  device,  "My 
value  varies  with  the  hand  that  holds  me." 


A  sword  in  the  Paris  C  ibinet  de  Medaillfs  is 
reverently  inscribed,  "There  is  no  conqueror 
but  Hod."  The  rapiers  of  Toledo  were 
engraved  in  hundreds  with  the  wise  counsel, 
"Do  not  draw  me  without '-reason,  do  not 
sheathe  me  without  honor."  The  invocations 
of  sainls  are  very  frequent,  and  so  are  prayers, 
like  "Do  not  abandon  me,  O  faithful  God," 
which  is  ,iu  a  German  sword  in  the  Az  collec- 
tion at  Linz:  and  ejaculations,  like  the  Arabic, 
"With  the  -help  of  Allah  I  hope  to  kill  my 
enemy."  There  are  vaunting  mottoes,  like 
the  Spanish,  "When  ibis  viper  stings,  there 
is  no  cure  in  any  doctor's  shop;"  and  pompous 
anifbunceinents,  like  the  Sicilian,  "I  come;" 
and  critical  observations,  like  f  he  Hungarian, 
"He  that  thinks  not  as  I  do  thinks  falsely;" 
and  matter-of-fact  declarations,  like  "When 
I  go  up  you  go  down, "(only  that  is  on  ah  ax. ) 
This  "cutler  poetry,"  as  Shakspeare  "called  it, 
presents  itself  all  over  Europe,  in  all  lan- 
guages, mixed  up  with  the  maker's  address 
or  the  owner's  arms.  -And  so,  if  you  go  to 
Toledo  now  and  buy' a  dozen  blades  for  pre- 
sentation to  your  friends  at  home,  you  have 
their  names  engraved  upon  the  steel,  with 
some  sonorous  Castilian  phrase  of  friendship 
and  gift-offering. 


The  most  atrocious  of  the  mystifications 
practiced  by  M.  GauJin  the  artist  and  Eugene 
Sue  was  made  at  the  expense  of  a  lady  who 
had  ordered  a  panel  of  Gaudin  for  her  salon 
and  sent  him  a  note  urging  him  to  come  and 
see  the  room  before  painting  it.  Eugene  Sue 
asked  Gaudin  to  let  him  answer  it  in  person; 
renewed  his  visits  and  made  such  violent  love 
to  the  la'dy  that  one  day  she  expressed -her' 
desire  to  see  his  studio. 

'"Certainly;  come  to-morrow  at  noon!"  - 

At  noon  comes  the  lady  and  finds  the  studio 
with  a  single  occupant  before  his  easel. 

"Is  M.  Gaudin  in?' 

"I  am  he,  madame  !" 

"I  beg  your  pardon,  sir;  I  mean  M.  Theo- 
dore Gaudiu,  the  celebrated  painter  " — 

"You  flatter  me,  madame  !" 

"But,"  says  the  lady  trembling,"  there 
must  be  another  artist  of  your  name  ?" 

"Not  to  my  knowledge,  madame.  But  you 
are  trembling  — yes;  the  room  iscold.  Joseph, 
Joseph! — confound  that  flunkey;  he  is  uever 
on  hand  when  he  is  wanted.  Here,  Joseph, 
put  some  wood  on  the  fire  at  once!" 

(Enter  Eugene  Sue  in  livery  with  an  arm- 
ful of  wood.     Tableau.) 


There  are  few  objects  so  exciting  to  the  im- 
agination as  these  colossal  fragments  of  an- 
tediluvian life.  At  the  very  entrance  of  the 
gallery,  aud  in  such  a  position  as  they  never 
enjoyed  before,  we  find  on  our  right  hand  the 
remains  of  the  Toxodon,  that  alarming  rodent 
which,  in  shipe  like  a  mouse,  but  in  size  like 
a  horse,  gnawed  and  squeaked  on  a  grand 
scale  in  the  aboriginal  forest  of  Buenos  Ayres. 
The  loves  and  wars  of  the  Toxodons  would 
•hive  been  wor„hy  of  the  song  of  Homer;  nor 
would  the  muse  have  disdained  the  slow  pro- 
gress through  a  groaning  labyrinth  of  trees 
of  the  Megatherium,  whose  vast  forearms  and 
blunt  huge  claws  are  lifted  in  a  minatory  fash- 
ion from  the  pedestal  in  the  center  of  a  small 
gallery  at  the  extreme  east  of  the  building. 
The  Megatherium  was  the  prototype  of  which 
the  curious  little  sloth  of  modern  limes  is  the 
degenerate  descendant;  it  crashed  lazily 
through  the  forests,  griping youag  treas  in  its 
paws,  and  stripping  off  the  bark  with  a  mus- 
cular, cylindrical  tongue,  to  which  the  trunk 
of  the'existing  elephant  is  a  mere  pleasantry. 
—The  Saturday  Reoiew. 


-  The.editors'of  the  Chicago  Times  are  not 
allowed  to  smoke  —in  this  world. 


The    Sentimental    Muse. 


THE    DKAD    KARL. 

"Oh,  grip  me,  bauds  of  the  sturdy  grip 

That  have  bled  for  me  and  mine, 
Aud  deeply  dip  each  loj  al  lip 

Iu  a  mighty  cup  of  wiue. 
My  last  stout  eup!--ay,  mine  eye  is  bright, 

Aud  my  heart  beats  full  aud  free; 
Yet  I  know  that  the  dawu  of  to-niorrow's  light 

Shall  bring  no  light  to  me." 

They  gripped  his  hand  with  a  sturdy  grip, 

They  gazed  with  misty  eyne. 
And  deep  was  the  dip  ot  each  bearded  lip 

In  the  Earl's  great  cup  of  wine. 
He  held  it  high  and  he  drained  it  dry,    .  • 

Then  forward  drooped  his  head, 
Aud,  with  never  a  word  aud  never  ft  sigh, 

He  fell  on  his  face  atone  dead. 


When  he  told  me  that  he  loved  me, 
'Twas  the  flowery  time  or  May, 

I  prat  roses  in  my  riuglets, 
And  went  singing  all  the  day; 

When  he  told  me  that  he  loved  me, 
In  the  pleasant  month  of  May! 

Still  he  told  me  that  he  ioved  me 
In  th6  summer  time  of  June, 

When  the  roses  blushed  the  redder, 
And  the  birds  were  all  in  tune — 

And  I  bushed  (because  he  loved  me) 
Redder  than  the  rose  of  June! 

Yes,  because  I  knew  he  loved  me, 

T  went  Bingiog  with  the  birds. 
■All  the  day  I  listened  to  him, 
^AIl  the'night  I  heard  his  words. 
Dreaming  nightly  that  he  loved  me, 
I  was  blither  than  the  birds! 

But—  I  didn't  know  I  loved  him 
Till  I  found  one  summer  day, 

That,  in  saying  how  he  loved  me, 
He  had  wiled  my  heart  away-- 

Onlysaying  how  he  loved  me 
'  Through  the  loug  bright  summer  day ! 

Still   he  told  me  that  he  loved  me 

When  the  roses  fading  fell; 
And  the  birds  had  all  forgotten 

That  sweet  tune  I've  learned  too  well ; 
For  I  loved  him,  and  he  loved  me, 

More  than  any  words  can  tell! 

A  lovek's  fancy. 
Sweet  heaven!  I  do  love  a  maiden, 
Radiant,  rare  and  b.'auty-laden; 
When  she's  near  me,  heaven  is  round  me, 
Her  dear  presence  doth  so  bound  me! 
1  could  wring  my  heart  of  gladness, 
Might  it  free  her  lot  of  sadness! 
Give  the  world,  and  all  that's  in  it, 
Ju?t  to  press  her  hand  a  minute! 
Yet  she  wisteth  not  I  love  her; 

Never  dare  I  tell  the  sweet 
Tale,  but  to  the  stars  above  her, 
Ahd  the  flowers  that  kiss  her  feet. 

Oh,  to  live  and  linger  near  her, 
And  in  tearful  moments  cheer  her! 
1  could  be  a  bird  to  lighten 
Her  dear  heart— her  sweet  eyes  brighten  ; 
Or  in  fragrance,  like  a  blossom, 
Give  my  life  up  ou  her  bosom ! 
1'or  my  love's  withouteu  measure, 
-All  its  pangs  are  sweetest  pleasure! 
■But  she  wisteth  not  I  love  her;     . 

Never  dare  I  tell  the  sweet 
Tale,  bat  to  the  stars  above  her 
And  the  flowers  that  kiss  her  feet. 


■A  wealthy  citizen  of  New  York,  iu  celebrating  the 
fiftieth  anniversary  of  his  wedding,  toasted  his  wife 
as  "the  healthy  old  lady  who  combines  beauty  and 
durability." 
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Wine    Labels. 

"I  have  sat  here  man}'  a  lime  of  a  summer 
twilight  sipping  Rhine  wine,  and  I  always 
think  of  those  quiet,  lazy  evenings  when  I 
look  at  the  picture  on  this  label." 

The  speaker  had  opened  at  hazard  a  book 
in  which  he  said  about  five  hundred  wine 
labels  were  pasted,  and  he  was  pointing  to 
one  which  presented  a  picture  of  Budesheim 
on  the  Rhine:  In  the  foreground  'a  road 
winding  along  the  river  side  led  to  a  ruined 
castle  and  a  little  tavern  with  a  garden  slo- 
ping to  the  shore,  while  ths  hills  of  the 
famous  Rudesheimer  vine,;  ards  were  seen  in 
the  distance. 

"From  here,"  he  continued,  moving  his 
finger  over  the  tavern  garden,  "you  can 
watch  the  sun  set  over  the  mountains  on  the 
other  shore,  while  the  Bhine  ripples  in  the 
gentle  breeze  and  the  leaves  in  yonder  vine- 
yard tremble  in  the  roseate  light.  Then,  too, 
vou  can  hold  up  your  glass  and  let  the  sunset 
glow  through  the  amber  wine. 

"Here  again,'.'  he  continued,  turning  over 
several  pages  and  pointing  out.  the  labels  he 
referred  to,  "is  a  good  picture  of  the  Cathe- 
dral at  Worms.  It  comes  from  a  botde  of 
Liebfrau milch,  a  wine  which  grows  near  the 
famous  old  town.  Here  you  see  the  vineyard 
of  Rauenthal;  here  is  the  villa  which  crowns 
the  vineyard  of  Johannisberg.  If  you  will 
look  through  this  book  you  will  find  pictures 
of  the  most  celebrated  vineyards  on  the  Rhine; 
and  in  the  little  taverns  you  see  in  some  of 
the  pictures  I  have  sat  looking  out  over  the 
river,  and  drinking  of  the  very  bottles  from 
which  these  labels  caine." 

As  he  continued  turning  over  the  leaves 
the  reporter  noticed  a  label  of  J  ahannisberger 
wine,. which  he  asked  to  look  at  more  closely. 
It  represented  a  elo:ster  vault.  Tour  fat, 
jolly-looking  priests  are  grouped  near  a  cask 
of  Johannisberger.  One  is  sitting  on  a  pile 
of  thick  folios,  lifting  with  one  hand  a  large 
bumper  full  to  the  brim,  while  with  the  other 
he  caut:oas  a  fellow  recluse,  who  is  at  the 
tap,  against  filling  his  glass  to  overflowing. 
Another  is  leaning  against  the  cask,  while  a 
fourth,  with  hands  folded  as  th  jugh  in  prayer, 
is  gazing  heaveuwird,  his  face  serene  with 
joy  and  gratitude  f  jr  his  share  of  the  precious 
beverage. 

The  collector  then  showed  the  reporter 
some  labels  with  pretty  conceits  and  delicate 
designs.  One  had  the  name  of  the  vintage 
printed  in  gold  letters  on  a  white  background, 
while  at  either  side  tendri's  of  grapevine 
twined  around  a  golden  goblet.  Other  labels 
were  green  and  shaped  like  gripe  leaves,  and 
were  said  to  look  very  pretty  on  bottles.  One 
des  gn  displayed  fifteen  shades  of  colors. 
It  was  on  the  bottle  of  wine  which  came  from 
the  favorite  Rhine  vintage  of  the  late  Emperor 
of  Russ'a.  It  showed  the  Russian  eagle  on  a 
gold  ground  and  numerous  shields  with  coats 
of  arms  of  the  principal  Russian  nobles. 
Bismarck's  favorite  wine  is  labelled  with  an 
excellent  portrait  of  the  Chancellor,  and  the 
favorite  wines  of  the  German  Emperor  and 
other  notables  are  similarly  designated.  One 
label  shows  the  portraits  of  both  Q  jeenVictoria 
^nd  the  Princ3  Consort.  The  designs  for  the 
Rhine  clarets  are  in  gold  and  red,  and  among 
them  is  a  picture  of  the  Loreley  looking  down 
into  the  river,  which  refle'cts  the  red  glow  of 
the  setting  sun.  "In  vino  Veritas"  is  written 
on  one  libel,  and  on  another  the  Germau  ver- 
sion of 

Who  does  not  love  wine,  women  and  song 
B,9mains  a  fool  his  whole  life  long. 

Somedesighsshowluscbusgrapes  and  juicy 
leaves. 

'T  considtr  a  collection  of  wine  labels  more 
interesting  (to   the  collector,    at  least)  than  a 


collection  of  cu-ds.  Cards  can  I13  bought, 
but  many  of  these  wine  labels  can  only  be 
got  from  the  bjttles.  That  has  been  my  ex- 
perience, and  other  collectors  will  corroborate 
me.  I  collect  3d  so  mmy  because  ten  years 
ago  I  made  th3  tour  of  the  Rhine  on  foot, 
with  some  German  friends,  and  whenever  I 
drank  wine  under  particularly  pleasant  cir- 
cumstances I  had  the  bottle  soaked  and  the 
label  taken  off.  Now,  whenever  I  look  over 
this  collectim  I  can  recall  all  these  pleasant 
circumstances;  so-  that  while  to  some  thes9 
labels  present  only  pretty  pictures  and  de- 
signs, they  bring  back  to  me  some  of  the 
happie'st  incidents  of  my  life.  There  is 
hardly  a  label  in  the  book  that  didn't  cjme 
off  a  bottle  I  helped  to  empty  in  company 
with  friends  from  whom  I  have  been  sepa- 
rated these  ten  years.  ..  These  friends  also 
made  c  Elections  then,  and  it  is  pleasant  to 
feel  that  perhrps  they  think  of  ma  when  they 
look  over  their  books.  It  is  a'so  quite  pleas- 
ant to  know,  when  you  see  some  five  hundred 
wine  labels,  that  there  is  scarcely  a  wine  rep- 
resented of  which  you  hive  not  tasted." 

Here  he  looked  at  a  label  of  the  Steinberger 
cabinet  vintage;  then  he  pursed  his  lips,  rolled 
his  cheeks  and  threw  back  his  head,  as  though 
he  were  really  draining  a  glass  of  the  golden 
wine.  After  this  pantomime  he  smacked  his 
lip3  audibly. 


Two    Love    Scenes. 

"May  I  call  you  Paula?"  asked  he. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  faintly. 

"Dear  Paula!— may  I  call  you  that?" 

"I  supposeso. " 

"Do  you  know  I  love  you?" 

"Yes." 

"And  shall  I  live  you  always?" 

"If  you  wish  to." 

"And  will  you  love  me  '!" 

Paula  did  not  reply. 

"Will  you,  Paula?"  he  repeated. 

"You  may  love  me,"  she  replied. 

"But  don't  you  love  me  in  return?" 

"I  love  you  to  love  me." 

"Won't  you  s'ay  anyth  ng  more  explicit?' 

"I  would  rather  not." 


"Jerusha,  lovest  thou  me?"  . 

"Yes,  Michael,  thou  knowest  I  love  thee." 

"Lovest  thou  me  more  than  all  else?" 

"Yea,  Michael,  thou  knowest  I  do." 

"It  is  well,"  said  he. 

"But,"  said  she,  gazing  fixedly  at  the  North 
star,  "who  loves  Jerusha?" 

"God;  God  who  hears  the  widow's  and  the 
orphan's  cry;  God  wh>  notes  the  fall  of  the 
sparrow;  God  loves  Jerusha  " 


The  Women   Folks. 


A  graceful  anecdote  is  related  of  General 
Conroberfc.  On  their  way  to  the  Crimea  several 
French  Generals  with  a  detachment  of  troops 
landed  at  Malta,  and  during  ths  manoeuvres 
of  some  British  regiments  undertaken  at 
French  request,  a  desire  was  expre-sed  to  see 
the  British  formation  for  resist  ng  cavalry. 
Squares  were  at  once  formed,  and  Gen.  Con- 
rohert  rode  into  one,  the  men  making  way  for 
him  to  pass.  As  he  did  so  he  took  off  his 
cocked  hat,  saying  with  a  bow,  "It  is  only  by 
permission  that  a  French  officer  ever  enters 
a  British  square." 


"I  assure  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  convict 
upon  entering  the  prison, "that  the  place  has 
sought  me,  and  not  I  the  place.  My  own  af- 
fairs really  demand  all  my  time  and  attention, 
and  I  may  truly  say  that  my  selection  to  fill 
this  position  was  an  entire  surprise.  Had  I 
consulted  my  own  interests  I  should  have 
peremptorily  declined  to  serve,  but  as  I  am 
in  the  hands  of  my  friends,  I  see  no  other 
cjurse  but  to  submit." 


Young  lady,  examining  some  bridal  veils:  "Call 
you  really  recommend  this  one?"  Over-zealous 
shopman;  "Oh,  yes,  miss.  It  may  be "used  several 
times." 


While  the  very  young'daughter  of  a  country  cler- 
gyman was  playing  in  the  garden  one  day  a  stranger 
came  along  and  inquired  if  her  father  was  at  home. 
"No,"  she  replied,  "but  my  mother  is  in  the  house; 
and  she  will  pray  with  you,  you  poor  miserable 
sinner." 


A  burglar  entered  an  up-town  house  the  other 
night  and  scared  a  lady  so  badly  that  her  hair, 
which  was  lying  in  an  exposed  place  'on  the  bureau, 
turned  white' in  a  single  night. 


A  Boston  girl  peels  a  banana  with  the  same  dainti- 
ness with  which  she  removes  the  finger  of  a  glove; 
then  she  just  tips  the  point  with  her  tongue,  and 
then — the  banana  is  past  braving  for. 


PeDn  Yan  demoiselles  use  the  photographs  of  very 
particular  gentlemen  friends  as  book-marks. 


A  sentimental  woman  at  Mayville,  Canada,  has 
put  a  strong  iron  fence  around  the  tree  whereon  a 
sweetheart  of  youthful  days  once  carved  her  name. 


An  Ottawa  policeman  arrested  two  respectable 
youug  women  in  that  city  a  few  days  since,  because 
they  were  wearing  "loud"  hats.  The  object  of  this 
reformer,  as  he  explained,  was  to  "teach  theni  how" 
to  dress  quietly  in  the  future."    :    . 


Mrs.  Stonewall  "Jackson,  who,  with  her  daughter, 
was  present  in  New  Orleans  at  the  recent  unveiling 
of  ths  statue  of  her  husband,  is  described  as  a  small, 
delicate  woman  of  dignified  bearing  and  cordi'aland  . 
quiet  manners. 


"The  whisper  of  a  beautiful  woman,"  savs  Balzac, 
'can  be  heard  farther  than  the  loudest  callof  duty.". 


The  Arabs  were  very  fond  of  the  exercise  of  cap- 
ping each  other's  rhymes.  Akil  ibn  Ullafeh,  a  poet 
of  the  Koreish,  one  of  whose  daughters  married  the 
Caliph  Yezid  II.,  thus  amused  himself  while  on  a 
journey  with  his  daughter  aiid  sou.  When  it  came 
to  the  young  lady's  turn  to  improvise  a  verse  she 
sang  as  follows:  > 

"All  giddy  then  with  sleep  were  they, 

As  though  with  riarkhad's  liquor  strong, 
That  through  the  veins  doth  fiud  its  way, 

Aud  course  through  back  and  feet  along." 
"By  Allah!"  exclaimed 'the   father,   "  thou  coiildst 
not  have  described  it  so  unless  thou   hadst   drunk 
thereof,"    and    proceeded    to    administer    corporal 
punishment. 


Laura  has  once  been  told  that  it  suits  her  style, 
of  beauty  to  be  extremely  animated;  so  she  is  always 
on  the  sparkle,  even  though  Brown  is  telling  her,  in 
broken  accents,  that  "when  he'saw  the  Judge  put  on 
the  black  cap  he  nearly  fainted  away,"  etc.  Where- 
as, Maud  knows  that  her  great  charm  lies  in  a  certain 
hungry  look  of  ineffable  yearning  toward  the  infinite, 
and  piles  it  on  Charles,  who  is  assuring  her  that  "all 
he  got  to  eat  in  Spain  was  fat  pork  stewed  with  garlic 
and  broad  beans,  and  jolly  scrumptious,  too!" 


They  drove  to  the  beach  in  the  morning 

To  sport  in  the  light  and  the  spray; 
She  swallowed  ice-cream  in  the  twilight, 

And  he  swallowed  "taffy"  all  day. 
She  said  that  her  ma  was'so  sickly 

They'd  come  to  the  baach  for  a  spell; 
She  skipped  with  his  cash  the  next  morning— 

There's  a  vacancy  at  the  hotel. 


A  black  bear  recently  attempted  to  hug  n  Western 
maiden,  and  was  severely  punished  for  his  reprehen- 
sible conduct.  She  said  she  wouldn't  have  it — not 
from  a  bear. 
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California. —  Hazel  ICirke  during  the  post  week  has 
shown  little  diminution  in  popularity.  The  audiences 
have  been  large  ana  brilliant,  and  never  since  ihe  re- 
markable bit  of  Diplomacy  has  an  attraction  drawn  so 
large  a  number  of  the  creme  de  la  creme  of  our  theatre- 
goers. This  is  as  it  should  be,  and  goes  to  prove  that 
we  will  patronize  an  entertainment  that  is  thoroughly 
good.  The  performance  in  question  is  such.  Pure 
in  tone,  elevating  in  morale  and  exceptionally  well 
played,  the  opportunity  of  seung  it  should  not  be 
missed.  The  engagement  closes  next  week.  Tbe 
management  are  to  be  congratulated  for  the  succfss  of 
their  venture,  and  the  public  for  the  good  taste  they 
have  displayed  iu  iiaving  so  liberally  patronized  it. 

Bush  Street. — The  last  nights  of  Widow  Bedott  are 
announced;  Here  is  another  evidence  that  there  are 
people  enough  left  to  attend  attractions  which  catch 
the  popular  favor. 

Baldwin. — This  theatre  has  closed  at  last.  It  was 
foreshadowed  long  ago,  and  no  man  living  other  than 
Tom  Maguire,  could  have  "stood  off"  creditors  so  suc- 
cessfully. Mr.  Jarrett,  becoming  tired  of  promises 
never  fulfilled,  withdrew  his  company  on  Thursday  of 
last  week,  and  departed,  bag  and  baggage,  for  Oregon. 
It  is  said  that  the  theatre  is  soon  to  be  re-opened  with 
a  stock  company.  If  ihe  management  do  not  secure  a 
much  better  one  than  the  last,  the  old,  old  story  of 
hard  work  and  no  remuneration  will  be  the  result. 

Standard  and  Bella  Union. — These  two  dives  are 
placed  under  the  same  head,  because  each  presents  an 
entertnimnent  which  tries  to  outdo  the  other  in  obscen- 
ity. It  is  a  crying  shame  that  two  such  collections  of 
low  "nisger  singers"  aud  depraved  females  should  be 
allowed  to  exhibit  themselves  every  night  unnoticed 
by  the  police. 

Vienna  Garden. — This  popular  resort,  transformed 
into  a  cosy  theatre,  opened  on  Saturday  night  labt  to 
a  goodly  assemblage.  Orphee  aux  JSnfers  was  the 
attraction,  and  excellently  done  it  was.  Miss  Louise 
Lester  as  "Euridice"  strengthened  the  opinion  often 
expressed  that  she  has  not  had  sufficient  opportunity 
for  the  displuy  ot  her  operatic  talent.  The  rest  of  the 
cast  is  rather  belter  than  could  be  locked  for  in  a  place 
of  this  kind,  and  success  for  the  new  venture  seems 
assured. 

Adelphi. — Here  is  a  theatre  which  can  have  a  bar 
attached  without  catering  to  the  depraved  taste  of 
hoodlums  from  Tar  Flat,  and  bald-headed  hoodlums 
in  broadcloth.  The  olio  is  always  full  of  good  variety 
talent,  end  thrj  drama  which  concludes  the  entertain- 
ment is  in  every  way  worthy  of  a  place  in  a  more 
pretentious  theatre.  This  week  C.  W,  Barry,  a  melo- 
dramatic actor  and  author  of  rank,  has  played  to 
crowds  iu  an  exciting  melodrima  entitled  Baffled. 

Tivoli. —  T 'he  Fakir  of  Travancore,  although  a  suc- 
cess and  seeming  to  have  hit  the  popular  favor,  is  to 
give  place  to  Martha  next  week.  The  Kreling  Broth- 
ers have  the  correct  idea  of  popular  management,  in 
giving  attractions  to  the  public  as  often  as  they  can 
be  properly  prepared. 

Winteb  Garden. — La  Mascotte  is  proving  a  great 
go,  the  capacity  of  the  house  is  tested  to  its  utmost 
nightly,  and  a  successor  to  this  beautiful  little  operetta 
is  not  even  thought  of  by  the  energetic  Ktnnedy. 

Our  old  favorite,  Walter  M.  Lemau,  la  to  have  a 
benefit  at  the  California  next  week.  Mr.  Eben  Plymp- 
ton  of  the  Hazel  Kirks  Company  has  taken  the  affair 
in  charge  and  a  programme  of  sterling  merit  is  assured. 
Miss  Effie  EUsler  is  to  play   "Rosalind"  in  As  You 


Like  Ii — a  charaote-r  in  which  she  haB  made  a  reputa- 
tion—and  tho  ficretn  scene  from  School  for  Scandal  is 
to  be  given  with  Plympton,  Giismer,  Leman,  and 
1  robably,  Rose  Osborne  in  the  cast.  This  is  a  matter 
of  pure  charity  aud  should  rill  the  California  to  the 
doors. 

Adele  Waters  has  signed  with  Robson  and  Crane  for 
an  engagement  of  thirty-six  weeks  next  season  as 
leading  juvenile  lady. 

Pretty  talented  Sylvia  Gerrish  has  accepted  an  en- 
gagement with  Edouin's  Sparks  for  next  seasoD.  A 
good  engagement  for  her  as  well  as  a  fortunate  one  for 
Edouiu  and  Sanger, 

The  Claxton  Combination  have  done  a  good  business 
on  their  way  Eastward. 

A  railroad  smnsh-up  occurred  on  the  Pennsylvania 
Railroad  two  weeks  ago.  Ella  Chapman  had  an  ankle 
broken,  and  Alice  Harrisou  was  so  injured  that  it  was 
necessary  to  omit  the  first  night  of  her  engagement  in 
Philadelphia. 

Lewis  Morrison  says  he  wants  ro  more  Frisco. 
Does  Frisco  want  more  Lewis? 

Murie  Prescott  is  going  to  star.     Poor  managers! 

Miix  Strakosch  has  made  an  assignment  to  his  credi- 
tors.    Max  is  "all  broke  up." 

Bake  r  and  Farron  are  making  arrangements  for  a 
San  Francisco  engagement,  commencing  about  July 
1st,  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre. 

Alonzo  Hatch  has  been  engaged  for  next  season 
with  the  Audran  Opera  Comique  Company. 

Mr.  Fulford,  the  husband  of  Annie  Pixley,  and  John 
McDonougb,  will  remain  in   partnershiri  for  another 


We  have  sighed  and  longed  for  this  moment. 
Science,  that  gay  old  boy,  has  at  length  discovered 
that  kissing  one  of  those  window-brush  dogs  with  in- 
valid eye<>,  is  what  gives  a  woman  a  sore  throat.  Thus 
is  retribution  meted  out  by  nature.  Let  the  orchestra 
play  with  diapason  and  subbase  stops  let  on  in  full 
force,  while  the  whole  congregation  swells  the  glad 
chorus  in  a  grand  prcau  of  rejoicing. 


Mr.  Joseph  Prudhomme,  or  one  of  his  emulators, 
writes  a  history  of  Rome. 

"To  this  feeble  and  imbecile  prince,"  he  says, 
"succeeded  a  monster  whom  indignant  history  has 
justly  d d  to  everlasting  fame  as  a  Nero." 


Summer  time  has  come  again, 
With  its  softly  blowing  zephyrs. 

Lowing  kine  are  in  the  fields; 

Some  are  cows  and  some  are  heifers. 


A  cloud  about  the  size  of  a  one-dollar  note  has 
risen  upon  the  brow  of  the  young  man,  indicative 
of  coming  ice  cream. 


She  gaily  seized  the  kerosene 

Tn  stimulate  the  fire, 
And  the  tenor,  who  had  loved  her, 

At  the  funeral  led  the  choir. 


A  man  and  his  wife  are  one,  but  when  he  denies 
her  an  allowance  of  pin  money,  or  anything  else  she 
wants,  he  need  not  claim  the  credit  of  self-denial. 
He  may  when  he  denies  her  a  kiss — if  she  is  pretty. 


Piatt  says  indignantly  that  Conkling  is   not   his 
custodian.     But  who  else  is  the  custodian  to?     See? 


Haman  must  have  had  a  very   quick  temper.     At 
least,  we  read  that  he  was  very  high  strung. 


"Does  the  masculine  embrace  both  sexes?"  is  a 
question  that  has  often  been  discussed.  As  far  as 
we  have  observed,  the  masculine  embraces  one  sex 
considerably  more  than  the  other. 


The  chiropodist  dates  from  William  the  Corncurer. 

If  a  man  dared  to  do  before  his  fellow  men  the 
mean  things  he  does  before  his  God,  he'd  get 
thrashed  in  a  minute. 


The  Boston  Transcript  says  the  affectionate  nature 
of  woman  is  seen  in  the  exasperating  sweetness  with 
which  sho  hugs  her  umbrella. 
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News    o'  the  Week. 


Man  found  guilty  of  murder.  Second  degree 

— only  killed  an  editor. Milish  refuse  to 

parade  on  the  Fourth,  but  will  unpatriotically 

picnic. Gone  Duke. Sick  Blaine. 

Man  stabbed  wife  in   heart  very   skillfully. 

Contractor  grieved  because  they  won't  let 

him    bury   indigent  dead  at  sixty  cents  per 

corpse. The  waltzing  cyclone  performeth 

his  annual  freakin  Iowa. 'Nother  American 

horse  won  European  race.  'Rah! Stockton 

has  had  local  Desecration  Day  for  dead  fire- 
men.  Assess'. r  Badlam  thinks  the  office  ;s 

his'n  for  another  year  and  a  half.  'Tain't. 

Garrulous  Grant.     Shutimup! Frauds  in 

Grecian  Treasury.     Yer   'and,    Greece,   yer 

'and ! The  Czaricides  were  tortured  before 

hanging,    say  the  Nihilists.     We  hope  they 

were,   and  good,  too. Oregon  wants  the 

whipping-post.  Cries  for  it. Sir  Samuel  Ba- 
ker here.      Sir  Sam.  is  an  imaginative  African 

traveler. SnelbakerMajesticsgi-ow  nightly 

nastier.     Even   the  young  men  have  begun 
to  attend. Bodgers  sailed.     Last  of  her. 


Two    Californians. 


That  amusingly  insufferable  egotist,  the 
New  York  Star's  "Man  About  Town,"  makes 
the  following  mention  of  that  other  "charac- 
ter," the  redoubtable  Steve  Massett,  erstwhile 
of  this  borough : 

I  meet  about  town,  now  and  then,  posing  on  first 
nights  or  reciting  at  club  dinners,  a  gray-headed  old 
nodger,  who  tells  me  that  he  is  the  veritable  "Jeems 
Pipes  of  Pipesville, "  who  wrote  "  The  Moon  on  the 
Lake  ia  beaming,"  and  used  to  play  bear-leader  to 
the  genial  James  T.  Brady.  He  also  tells  me  that 
he  has  recently  published  a  new  song  called  "  My 
Darling's  Shoes,"  and  wants  me  to  get  it  noticed. 
His  darling  must  be  as  aged  as  himself  to  wear  shoes 
nowadays.  If  he  had  written  "My  Darling's  But- 
toned Boots,"  or  "My  Darling's  Sandaled  Slippers," 
or  "My  Darling's  High-heeled  Oxfords,"  he  would 
have  been  in  the  fashion;  but  he  cannot  touch  half  a 
soul  with  "My  Darling's  Shoes,"  and  is  away  be- 
hind the  age. 

Further  on  he  has  the  following  malicious 
and  obviously  mendacious  skit  at  one  of  his 
betters : 

Last  Sunday  the  Lambs'  Club  went  down  to  Long 
Beach  and  had  their  annual  washing.  The  Shep- 
herd, Lester  Waliack,  was  not  present,  of  course. 
For  a  yachtsman  he  is  dreadfully  afraid  of  water. 
You  remember  that  when  he  was  Commodore  of  the 
Brooklyn  Yacht  Club,  he  would  not  sail  in  the  re- 
gatta on  a  rainy  day,  and  thus  lost  his  office.  The 
washing  of  the  Lambs  was  mostly  done  inwardly 
with  champagne.  The  members  have  been  "  laffln  " 
ever  since  at  a  man  they  met  there  who  told  them 
that  he  was  a  director  and  a  dramatic  critic  and  had 
fallen  out  of  a  first-story  window  and  hurt  himself. 
After  being  bored  nearly  wild  by  this  man,  the 
Lambs  held  a  meeting  on  the  beach  and  unani- 
mously adopted  this  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  we  are  very  sorry  that  this  man 
fell  out  of  a  first-story  window. 

"Well,"  I  said,  when  they  showed  me  a  copy  of 
the  resolution  engrossed  on  sand  with  a  cane,  "why 
don't  you  present  it  to  him?  It  is  sympathetic  and 
complimentary." 

"Is  it?"  replied  one  of  the  Lamb's  dubiously. 
"But,  I  say,  what  we  meant  to  say  was  that  he 
ought  to  have  fallen  out  of  a  tenth-story  window 
and  been  smashed  utterly." 

Oh,  they  are  iresh,  those  Lamhs! 

The  gentleman  so  civilly  alluded  to  is  Mr."W. 
Mackay  Laffan,  a  merry  devil  who  some  ten 
years  ago  was  connected  with  the  press  of 
San  Francisco,  now   dramatic  editor  of  the 


New  York  Suji,  and  manager  of  the  Long 
Beach  Hotel  property.  If  Laffan  has  not  alto- 
gether forgotten  his  training  on  those  wicked 
sheets  the  Bulletin  and  Nexos  Letter,  the  frag- 
ments of  "the  Man  About  Town"  will  soon  in 
seven  baskets  be  bewailing. 

Boone  and  Osborn,  Patent  Solicitors,  320  California 
street,  report  the  following  number  of  i  atents  issued 
from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  week  ending  May  31st,  1881 : 
Frank  A.  Hill,  San  Leandro,  Cal.,  side  hill  plow;  Jno 
W.  Swales,  assignor  to  himself  and  H.  Cavenish,  S-'an 
Fianciso,  Cal.,  wave  power;  Betro  Torelli,  Benicia, 
C  d.,  sewer  trap. 


No  Cure,  No  Pay ! 

Dr.  D.  M.  McCLEMAN 

THE  GREAT  MAGNETIC  SPECIALIST, 

CURES    CASES    THAT    HAVE    BAFFLED    ALL 
other  means.     Cures  that  found  after  examina- 
tion to  be  possible  are  guaranteed. 

CONSULTATION    FREE. 

^p'Remember  the  number, 

111  GEARY"  St.,  Near  Dupont. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


H.    HOJESOM, 

Restaurant,  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

No.  417  PINE  STREET, 
Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny.      SAN    FRANCISCO. 


"OLD  JUDGE" 


Hallett,  Davis  &  Co. 

AHEAD  OF  THE  WORLD;  THE  LARG- 
est  stock  of  these  splendid   PIANOS_„- — 
ever  received.    Call  at  the  HALLETT,  DA-FT  © 
VIS  &  CO'S  Warerooms,  Ko.  J3  Snnn.mie     " 
street,  before  purchasing  elsewhere. 

WM.    G.   BADGER,      Agent  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

MECHANICS'    PAVILION. 

ANNUAL      S  PRJ^N  G      GAMES! 

Olympic  Athletic  CluD  Games  and  Gymnastic  Exhibition. 

FFI3AY  Evening,  June  24,  1881. 

Gymnastics,  Foot   Races,  Boxing,  Fencing,  Athletic 
Sports.    Drill  by  G  Compeny. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bush   Street  Theater. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

CONTINUATION]  OF  A  SPLENDID  BUSINESS 


To-night  and  Matinees  Wednesdays  and  Saturdays. 

Mr.  CHARLES  B.  BISHOP 
As  The  Widow  in  J.  H.  Haverly's  Comedy  Triumph 

WIDOW     BEDOTT  1 

Supported  by  an  exceptionally  strong  cast. 

UNION    HALL, 

Howard  Street,    Between  Third   and   Fourth. 
Sunday  Afternoon  and  Eve,  July  3d, 

Two   Novel,    Interesting    and    Exciting    Entertain- 
ments in  one. 

Second    Grand    Annual   Prize   Ball 

GIVEN  BY  THE  EMPLOYEES  OF 

CORDAN,  THE  TAILOR. 

In  conjunction  with  which  there  will  be  a  GKAND 
PRIZE  WALTZING  MATCH  for  the  Champion 
GOLD  MEDAL  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  For  full  list 
of  Prizes  see  small  bills  and  posters.  Experts  say 
that  18  hours  steady  waltzing  will  be  beat—a  feat 
never  before  accomplished.  See  the  Grand  Start  at 
2  p.  m.  Grand  March  and  programme  of  24  dances 
at  8  p.  m.  Music  by  the  celebrated  Union  Band  of 
24  pieces.  W.  W.  BOOTHBY,  Floor  Manager. 

Tickets  (including  Hat  Check),  50  Cents.    LADIES  FREE. 


California  Theater. 


Every  evening  during  the  week,  including  Saturday 

Matinee,  the 
MADISON  SQUARE  THEATER  COMPANY 

In  Steele  Mackaye's  Comdy-drama, 

HAZEL   KIRKE 

With  original  New  York  cast.  Longest  run  on 
record.  Brilliant  ovations.  Dazzling  triumphs. 
The  whole  country  electrified. 

HAZEL    KIRKE 

Goes  home  to  every  heart. 


Sale  of  seats  is  now  in  progress  at  the  Box  Office. 
Sunday,  June  12— Benefit  to  J.  T.  MAGTJIKE. 


Cigarettes  and  Tobacco 


AMPHITHEATER. 

817  Market  Street,  near  Fourth. 
D.  R.  McNeil Manager 

Every  Evening  at  8.    Every  Afternoon  at  2% 

Enlarged,  redecorated  and  improved  in  every  re- 
spect, with  a  brilliant  combination  of 

FIRST-CLASS      ARTISTS 

From  Australia,  Honolulu  and  the  Eastern  States, 
including 

Sherman's    Educated    Horses 

And  AUGUST  SEIGRIST  in  his  specialties.  Per- 
formance every  afternoon  and  evening,  except  Sun- 
day afternoon. 

ADMISSION,  50c  and  25c. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  the 
Narrow-Gauge  Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR     THE    SEASON 

— ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAT  1st 

A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Dancing  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 

WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  between  PosL  and  Sutter  streets. 

Stahl  &   Maack Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kennedy Acting  Manager 

Wednesday  Evening June  8th,   1881, 

And  every  evening  until  further  notice, 

LA  MASCOTTE!  LA  MASCOTTE! 

The  Hearth  Augel. 

Miss  Battie  Moore,  Mr.  Harry  Gates,    Mr.    Tom 
Casselli  and  a  great  east.     The  best  and  most  popu- 
lar comic  opera  ever  produced  in  this  city. 
HOUSES    CROWDED. 
Come    early    to    secure    seats. 
Admission 25  Cents 

The  Vienna  Garden 

"Will  be  open 

Saturday June  11,  1881 

By  the  newly  organized 

LOUISE  LESTER  ENGLISH  OPERA  COMPANY 

MONS.  LOUIS  NATH\L General  Manager 

Mil.  GEO.  LOESCH Conductor  and  Musical  Directcr 

MH.  BENJ.  OWEN Muster  of  Chorus  and  PianiBt 

In  Offenbach's  greatest  work, 

ORPHEUS' 
(Orphee  aux  Enfers.) 

MISS  LOUISE  LESTER  as Eurydiee 

Stage  entirely  refitted,  new  scenery  and  gorgeous  costumes, 
powerful  cast,  grand  orchestra  and  grand  chorus. 

Admission 25  Cents 


ARE  BETTER  THAN  EVER 


Petaluma  on  Wheels. 


Editor  Wasp: — We  had  a  skating  carnival 
up  here  on  Friday  evening  last,  of  which  the 
world  may  not  have  heard.  It  was  at  Turn 
Terein  Hall,  the  Presbyterian  Church  having 
been  meanly  refused  on  the  pretext  that  the 
pews  would  break  the  skaters'  legs.  Nearly 
everybody  attended  in  costume;  there  were 
not  half  a  dozen  naked  persons  on  the  floor. 
Following  are  some  of  the  characters  assumed: 
Mr.  Dellwrinkle  Mucheash  represented  the 
Lone  Masher,  in  a  tail  coat,  cut  trias.  He 
was  much  admired — every  time  he  passed  the 
mirror.  Miss  Gushie  Powt  was  charming  as 
the  Whirligig  of  Time,  a  character  that  she 
will  probably  sustain  to  the  bitter  end,  not 
very  far  off  now.  Her  execution  of  the  grand 
pas  seal  on  the  toe  of  her  left  skate,  shoul- 
dering her  right  heel,  had  to  be  seen  to 
be  thoroughly  appreciated.  Nobody  was 
more  impressed  with  the  prodigious  skat- 
ing of  Mrs.  Eotunditie  Butterbomb  than 
herself.  She  was  modestly  clothed  in 
smiles,  most  of  which  were  directed 
at  Oly  O.  Margarine,  our  gentlemanly  towns- 
man with  "  a  nose  for  noyster. "  Sweetie 
Crabapple  was  there,  too,  wiih  a  long  train  — 
of  admirers.  She  skates  like  the  devil,  con- 
sidering the  size  of  her  feet.  The  way  the 
Languid  Swell  sped  about  the  room  with  his 
right  leg  horizontal,  to  show  his  wonderful 
agility,  would  have  delighted  you.  But  the 
girls  seemed  to  prefer  Mr.  Cropshort  Binks, 
whose  nose  they  wiped  in  turn  with  real  sis- 
terly affection.  The  belle  of  the  evening 
was  undoubtedly  Miss  Lankie  Languish,  who 


was  attired  as  Eve  after  the  Full — that  is  to 
fay,  in  the  Winter,  when  fig-leaves  are 
skeleton  leaves.  It  is  reported  that  no  less 
than  a  trinity  of  Williams  committed  suicide 
for  her  early  in  the  evening  by  blowing  out 
their  brains — in  their  handkerchiefs.  You'll 
be  glad  to  hear  that  there  is  to  be  another 
skating  carnival  some  evening,  and  that  it 
will  be  attended  by  Me. 

Petaluma,  June'l2, 1881. 


DUKE  OF  SUTHERLAND'S  PARTY. 
A  letter  frotn  Bull  Run  Russell:  After  traveling  all 
over  tbe  world  the  D. ike  ot  Sutherland,  YV.  H.  Russell 
and  the  whole  parly  acknowledge  that  San  Francisco 
possesses  the  finest  jewelry  establishment.  The  fol- 
lowing letter  explains  itself: 

Palace  Hotkl,  ) 

San  Francisco,  June  11,  1881.  { 
I  am  desirous  of  expressing  the  gratification  which 
the  members  of  the  party  felt  at  the  visit  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  Colonel  Andrews,  where  they  were  struck 
by  the  evidence  of  good  ta>te  and  refinement  which 
were  visible  on  all  sides,  and  by  the  unique  character 
of  the  urtistic  work. 

W.  H.  Russell, 
To  Col.  A.  Andrews,  Diamond  Palace. 
The  Duke,  it  is  stated,   ordered  a  magnificent  work 
of  art  made   at  this  establishment,  the  particulars  of 
which  we  cannot  at  present  learn. 


The  employees  of  Gordan  the  Tailor  give  a  Ball  at 
Union  Hall  on  Sunday  afternoon  and  evening,  July 
3d,  on  which  occasion  the  champion  Gold  Medal  aud 
other  prizes  will  be  given  for  time  waltziug.  See 
advertisement  in  to-day's  issue  of  the  Wasp. 


A  cannibal  girl  of  Samoa, 

When  hungry,  for  babies  wr  uld  rear, 

Until  her  love  bought  her 

Some  oysters  aud  taught  her 

Some  things  she  did  not  know  before. 

The  oysters  of  course  came  from  M.    B.   Moraghan's, 

Stalls  G8  and  69  California  Market,  where  all  the 
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delicacies  used  in  converting  cannibals,  from  fried 
oysters  to  raspberries  and  couotry  cream,  are  to  be 
had.     The  best  place  for  lunch  in  the  city. 

NOTICE  TO  THE  LADIES. 
_  Circassian  Bloom,  that  fairy-like  vegetable  prepara- 
tion for  beautifying  tbe  coiujjlexion  and  making  lovely 
womeu  lovelier,  manufactured  by  Professor  Davidson, 
of  New  York,  and  represented  here  by  Messrs.  Abrams 
and  Carrol,  has  just  chanced  hands,  they  having  dis- 
p  >sed  of  theii  interest  to  Messrs.  Nathan  Joseph  &  Co, 
of  Oil  Clay  street. 

SAN  FRANCISCO   AND   NORTH    PACIFIC 
RAILROAD. 

/COMMENCING  SUNDAyTaPRIL  10,  1881,  AND 
\y  until  furlher  notice,  boats  and  Irains  will  leave  San 
Francisco  as  follows: 

7  10  A-  M-  Li-'Ily  (Sundays  excepted!  San  Qnentin 
i.  iv  Ferry,  foot  of  Market  street,  for  Cloverdale, 
Guernevllle  and  Way  Stations.  Stages  connect  at,  Sanla 
Rosa  for  Marb  West  Springs  and  Sevastopol,  at  Geyser- 
vllle for  Skagrrs'  springs,  and  nl  Cloverdale  for  Uklah, 
Highland  Springs,  Kelseyville,  Soda  Bay,  Lakcport, 
Baitlett  Springs  and  the  Geysers. 

3 -HA  R  M-  Dally  isnn.la'ys  excepted)  sleamer  "JAS. 
.\J\J  M.  DONAHUE,"  Washington-street  Wharf, 
connecting  at  Sonoma  Landing  wilb  cars  for  Sonoma, 
and  at  Donahue  with  train  for  Cloverdale  and  way  sta- 
tions. Stages  connect  at  Cloverdale  for  Mendocino  Cilv 
and  Navarro  Ridge. 

Sl'KDAY    EXCURSIONS. 

8- Ofl  A.M.  Sundays  only,  steamer"  James  M.Dona- 
.*Z\J  hue."  Washington-  tree!  Wharf,  for  Sonoma, 
Cloverdale,  Guerneville  and  wav  stations.  Round  Trip 
Tickets  on  Sundays  to  Sonoma,  $1;  to  Petaluma,  SI  .50; 
to  Sa-ita  Rosa, $2;  to  Healdsburg, 38;  to  Cloverdale, S4  50- 
to  Guerneville,  S3  00. 


ARTHUR  HUGHES, 

General  Manager. 


PETER  J.  McGLYNN, 
G.  P.  &  T.  A. 


SONOMA  VALLEY  R,  R. 

ON  AND  AFTER  SUNDAY,  APRIL  10,  1881,  BOATS 
and  trains  will  leave  San  Francisco  as  follows: 
^  00  P.  M.  Daily  [Sundays  excepted!  steamei  "JAMES 
O-VU  M.  DONAHUE,"  Washington-street  Wharf,  con- 
necting at  Sonoma  Landing  with  train  for  Sonoma. 
Fare,  SI. 

SUNDAY    EXCURSIONS. 

Q  Of)  A.  M.  Sundays  only,  steamer  "James  M.  Dona- 

*j.u\j  hue,"  connecting  with  train  for  Sonoma.    Round 

trip  tickets  on  Sundays, SI. 

ARTHUR  HUGHES,  PETER  J.  McGLYNN, 

General  Manager.  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 


A  TEN  YEARS'  RECORD  YOUR  SECURITY  FOR  SQUARE  DEALING. 

The  Old  and  Reliable. 
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The  Great  I.  X.  L.  Springs  Again  to  the  Front 

WITH     FACTS     FOR     THE     PUBLIC     TO     READ: 

First — We  claim  to  sell  goods  CHEAPER  than  any  other  house  in  San  Francisco,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that  we  sell  more 
goods  in  our  line,  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Second — We  claim  to  offer  the  year  round  as  choice  as  stylish  and  as  serviceable  lines  of  Merchandise  as  can  be  fouDd  in  any  first- 
class  establishment  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  to  offer  the  same  at  prices  to  consumers  for  less  than  retailers,  as  a  rule,  can  purchase  for. 

Thted— Being  direct  imporlers  of  ALL  CLASSES  of  GOODS  WE  LEAL  IN,  we  offer  the  latest  and  choicest  Novelties  in  all  classes 
of  MEN'S,  YOUTHS',  BOYS'  and  CHILDREN'S  WEAR. 

Fourth — Our  system  is  that  uf  strictly  one  price.  We  will  refund  money  five  days  after  purchase  if  the  goods  purchased  are  in  any 
way  misrepresented,  and  our  salesmen  are  allowed  under  no  consideration  to  misrepresent  goods.     These  facts  should  convince  you  that 


E 


EAT    I.    X.    L, 


Corner     of"    Kearny    an<l     Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco, 

IS  THE  HOME  OF  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE   PACIFIC   COAST. 


The  Lively  Gaul. 

Bits  of  Humor  Translated  from  the  Paris  Journals. 


A  lion-tamer  is  explaining  to  an  open-mouthed 
udience  the  secrets  of  his  art. 

"Weren't  you  afraid,"  says  one  of  his  listeners, 
"the  first  time  you  found  yourself  in  a  cage  full  of 
lions  and  tigers?" 

"Yes,"  says  the  Lion  King;  "you  see,  I'd  been 
told  they  were  fall  of  fleas." 


A  gentleman  descends  from  a  carriage. 

"Let  me  see;  I  owe  you  for  two  hours." 

"Two  hours?     For  three." 

"Very  well,  call  it  three.    Here's  your  six  francs." 

"And  the  tip — pourboire—  trintgelt — backsheesh 
—eh?"    * 

"Tip  a  man  who  has  just  tried  to  make  me  out 
a  liar?    Never!" 


A  woman  of  mature  age  consults  her   mirror  as  a 
client  consults  his  lawyer. 


A  steamer  sets  out  to  cross  the  Channel,  and  noth- 
ing is  heard  of  her  for  a  fortnight.  The  friends  and 
families  of  the  passengers  are  naturally  in  a  state  of 
agony  and  despair,  but  among  them  the  good  M. 
Joseph  Prudhoiume  moves  like  an  angel  of  mercy, 
pouring  into  each  wounded  heart  the  balm  of  pro- 
verbial consolation. 

"Not  heard  from  the  steamer  yet,  eh?  Well,  'no 
news  is  good  news,'  you  know." 


Extract  from  a  book  of  South  American  travels: 
"Never  had  these  lonely  wilds  been  traversed  by 
human  beings,  nor  did  the  animals  betray  the  slight- 
est fear  at  our  approach;  indeed,  on  one  occasion 
when  one  of  our  negroes  was  paddling  with  his  arm 
in  the  water  an  alligator  swam  fearlessly  up  and  bit 
it  off  without  displaying  the  least  apprehension." 


Neat  trap  for  a  dramatic  author  who  is  also  a  bore ; 

Say  to  the  company  at  dinner:  "By  the  way' 
there's  an  old  story  you  must  all  of  you  have  heard 
when  you  were  boys  at  school.  Curiously  enough,  I 
found  it  to-day  in  a  book  published  in  1762,"  and 
then  give  the  plot  and  leading  incidents  of  the  vic- 
tim's last  piece. 

"Why,  I  say!"  says  the  unsuspecting  victim,  "all 
that  is  in  my  new  play." 

"O-oh,  is  it?"  (Look  surprised,  then  apologize, 
and  say  if  you  had  known   you  wouldn't,  etc.,  etc.) 


Mother  and   Son. 

This  is  how  Bernhardt  arrived  at  home 
"Outside  of  Havre  we  saw  a  large  tug-boat 
coming  up  the  channel,  bearing  on  board  a 
score  or  so  of  persons  wishing  to  be  among 
the  first  to  greet  Sara.  Among  their  number 
was  her  son  Maurice,  an  agreeable  young 
fellow  of  about  16  years  of  age,  of  pleasant 
appearance  and  dressed  in  exceedingly  good 
taste.  Of  coarse  his  mother  was  expecting 
him,  and  soon  she  picked  him  out  of  the 
crowd.  Her  actions  were  indescribable.  She 
trembled,  turned  paler  than  ever,  cried,  waved 
her  arms,  ran  from  one  part  of  the  vessel  to 
another,  shouted  out  his  name  time  and  again, 
and  would  in  all  probability  have  sprung  into 
the  sea  had  not  the  ever-faithful  Claude  been 
by  to  prevent  her.  Finally  the  two  boats  were 
lashed  together,  and  the  son  was  soon  enfolded 
in  his  mother's  arms.  It  was  a  touching  sight. 
No  acting  now ;  only  an  exhibition  of  a  mother's 
great  love  for  her  only  child,  from  whom  she 
had  been  separated  for  months.  Most  of  us  on 
board  were  witnesses  of  the  scene,  and  I  am 
glad  to  say  that  there  were  nune  of  the  ladies 
— none  of  the  American  ladies,  at  least — but 
felt  their  hearts  warm  with  sympathy  and 
respect  towards  the  actress-mother. 


Keminiscences  of  the  rural  stage: 

Manager,  addressing  an  audience  of  five — "Ladies 
and  gentlemen,  as  there  is  no  one  here,  I  shall  dis- 
miss you  all." 

Economical  manager,  who  wants  to  take  that 
night's  train  to  the  nest  town,  after  having  given 
four  acts  of  William  Tell—  "Ladies  and  gentlemen, 
we  shall  not  conclude  this  piece;  the  fifth  act  is 
utterly  unworthy  of  the  genius  of  Rossini." 


Naturalist  critic  at  the  Salon  before  a  picture  rep- 
resenting angels: 

"Bosh!  Humbug!  Utterly  untrue  to  nature. 
"Why,  they've  got  wings!" 

"But  angels  have  wings?" 

"Oh,  bosh!  If  they  had  wings,  why  didn't  they 
fly  when  Jacob  saw  them,  instead  of  dragging  up 
and  down  a  ladder?" 


Thoughts  from  Auguste  Perault's  note-book:  Si- 
lence is  the  virtue  of  the  weak.  Marriage  is  never  a 
trivial  thing — it  either  increases  or  diminishes.  The 
unexpected  is  one  of  the  sources  of  genius.  The 
science  of  society  consists  in  respecting  its  futilities. 
What  the  crowd  wants  is  a  high  order  of  mediocrity. 
The  mind  of  man  seeks  the  limits  of  his  intelligence; 
they  are  at  the  end  of  his  nose,  Hearts  agree;  minds 
dispute.  When  fortune  brings  you  a  coat  it  should  fit. 
It  is  not  hard  to  draw  an  eye  -it  is  to  paint  a  look. 


PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


Dr.  E.  O.  Cochbajte,  Dentist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  F.     OfHce  hours  9  to  5. 


ICE!    ICE! 


PEOPLE'S   ICE    CO 

312    Mission    Street, 


DE\L   EXCLOS1VELY    IN 


PURE  NATURAL  ICE. 


FIREWORKS. 

ALFRED   B.   ECKSTEIN, 

Manufacturer  and  dealer  in 

AH    Kinds  of   Firewo»ks. 

Exhibition  pieces   a   specialty.     Send  for  price  list 
before  buying  elsewhere. 

OFFICE,   10  FRONT  STREET. 
Laboratories — Thirteenth  avenue   and   M  street, 
South  San  Francisco. 

CORNED  BEEF. 


Randolph  &  Co. 

ISTEW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,   Watches, 

Jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Co 

Jewelers, 

101    and    103    Montgomery  St. 

Dividend   Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUREKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Boom  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  May  14.  1881— At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  67)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  FRIDAY,  May  50th, 
1881.     Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 

P.  JACOBUS,  Secretary  pro  tern. 


SAINT  LOUIS  BEEF 

Canning    Co. 

HAS    JUST    RECEIVED    THE 

FIRST    MEDAL 


London  Food  Exhibition 


The    Finest    Canned 

CORNED  BEEF, 

HAM  and  TONGUE. 


The  Finest  Thing-  in  the  World  for 

PICNICERS 


South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad. 

(NEW  ROUTE-NARROW  GAUGE.) 

SUMMER     ARRANGEMENT. 

C lOMMENCING  APRIL  4, 1881, BOATS  ANDTRAINS 
j     will  leave  San  Francisco  from  Ferry  Landing,  foot 
or  Market  street,  as  follows: 

8Dj  \  a.  M.,  Daily,  for  Alameda,  West  San  Leandro, 
,JU  Wesi  San  Lorenzo,  Russell's  Mount  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Hall's,  Newark,  Mowry's,  Alviso,  Agnew's,  Santa 
Clara,  San  Jose,  Lovelady's,  Los  Gatos,  Alma,  Wrinht's, 
Gk-uwood,  Dougherty's  Mill,  Felton,  Big  Tree  Grove, 
Summit  and  Santa  Cruz. 

3    0(\  P-  M.,  Daily,  for  Santa  Cruz  and  all  intermedi- 
.JU  ate  Stations. 

4QH  P.  M.  Daily,  Sundays  excepted,  for  San  Jose  and 
,DU  ali  intermediate  points. 

B^rlu  Alameda  all  tiirouirn  trains  will  stop  at  Park 
street  and  Pacific  avenue  only. 

STAGES  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  8:30  a.  m.  and  3:30 
p.  M.  trains  for  Congress  Springs  and  Saratoga. 

KX(I  KSIOX  I U<  i.  ETS  sold  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, good  until  Monday  following,  inclusive;  to  San 
Jose  and  return,  S2  50;  Santa  Cruz  and  return,  S5. 

OAKLAND  AM)  ALAMGltA  FEBRY-Ferries 
ami  Local  Trains  leave  San  Francisco  for  Oakland  and 
Alameda— ^:35—7:a5— 8:30— 1»:30— 10:30-11  :'!0—tl2:30  A.  M. 
1:30-2:30-3:30-4:30— 5:30—  6:30-7:30— 8:30  and  11:30  p.  m. 

I  rout  Corner  S  <nn  n-t ulli  mill  H>bstvr  street!*, 
OAKLAND  —  ^6:00-^7:00  —  8:00—  8:50— 9:50— 10:50-  fll  :50 
A. si. and  I2:i0— 1:50— 2:50— 3:50—  4:50— 5:50-  ri:50  and  0:50P.M. 

From    lligli    *lree(,    Alameda—  '•''5:45— *fj:45— 7:45— 
8:38— 9:35— 10:35— tll:35  A.  m.;  12:35-1:35—2:35—3:35-4:35- 
5:35-6:35  and  9:35  P.  M. 
f  Saturdays  and  Sundays  only.  '''Daily,  Sundays  excepted. 

Up-town  Ticket  Office,  208  Montgomery  street.  Baggage 
checked  at  Hotels  and  Residences. 

Through  trains  arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9:35  and  10:35 
A.  M.  and  6:35  P.  M.  GEO.  H.  WAGGON  i- K, 

F.  W.  BOWEN,  Sup'l.  Gen'l  Pass'r  Ag't. 


399 


INSURANCE. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery  St..  near  Bush. 

Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
thoroughly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 

to  Order 

r^-AT  TWO  HOTJES'  NOTICE. „g 

J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

AND  DEALERS   IN 

Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 

Newton  Booth,  C.  T.  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T,  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &.  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

TO    THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's  Dispensary. 

£»0  0  -KEARNY  STREF.T.  SAN 
O  ^«3  Francisco— Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  ol 
Special  Disenscs.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
1  afflicted  should  in. t  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
l  sively  in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
S|  obtaining  a  great  deal  of  valuable 
?  information,  which  ho  is  competent 
I  to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
;. vices.  DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
Z  charpe  unless  he  effects  a.  cure.  Per- 
sons at"  a  diVtance'may  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confideitfol.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR.  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
Baw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


FOREIGN"   AND   DOMESTIC 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.   ALLEN,        120    Beale    Street 


P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIAED,  POOL  and  BAGATELLE  TABLES. 
Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET,  S.  F. 


The  \<'»  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGES  NO  MORE  FOR  ITS  INSURANCE  THAN 
IhoBe  Compank'8  that  forfeit  Ihe  policy  in  cu*e  of 
non-jniyim-nl  of  pjvininm  when  tlu<\  This  Company 
wus  Incorporated  In  1835, and  is  the  oldest  Mutual  Life 
[ii  sum  nee  Company  In  the  United  sines,  it  now  has 
ASSETS  of 

Over   $16,000,000. 

All  of  I  s  poticit  e  are  protected  by  the  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY    ST.     SAN    FRANCISCO 

'lhe  state  InTestment  aril  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and    Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL    OFFICE: 

218  and  2'20  Sansoine  Street,  San  Francisco,  (,'al. 

A.  J.  BRYAN  r.  President.    R.  IVERS,  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSHIIvG,  SrcretBry.    H.  H.  WATSON,  Maiine  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.       JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President. 
E.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine  Insurance  Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  Pan  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White,    N.  C.  Luhus,    J.  Macdosodoh. 

W.W.Dodge,      Wm,  H.  Lent,  John-  Fay.        Thos.  Jennings. 

Hf.nry  Casanova.     M<haelKa\e.     W.  D.  O'Scllivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

,..„„  „.„„,.,  OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,606  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO 

„.„„  „.„™.        OF    NEW    YORK. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

AoupTq    )u-  9    Bonds. $323,717  00  L.,,.  „n^,    cn 

Ab..fcl!>,  [other  Bonds,   100,1194  52  j  T0TAJ' 630,711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE— 440  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO, 

PHOENIX  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN7 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No.  113  CALIFORNIA  STREET.  -         HAN  FHANC1SCO,  CAL 

Citizens'  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -  "  350,000 
Farragut  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  JT.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co.,  Baltimore,    -  "  545,000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       -       "  141,000 

Office- 219  Sansoine  Mreet,  S.  F. 

E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &.  SON. 

THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 
W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &  CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN    FRANCISCO.    CAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND     GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  SAN  FRAS01SCO,  CAL. 

OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIA  STREET.  t-AN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

GEO.  A.  KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.  J.   CLUNIE 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

is"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 
Legal  Business. 

NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  Rafael,  on  line  N,  P.  C.  R.R.,in 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  t-POT  IN  THE  STATE  for  t-poits- 
men  and  Tourists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  aburdance. 

Hotel  run  in  flrtt-class  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  JJc  \LLISTEK,  Proprietor.. 

N.  B.— Leave  Han  Franc'  ^10  on  San  Rafael  boat  ut  1 1 :40  A.  M. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

Buys  ihe  Finest  Spectacles    in    Existence' 

ES^The  only  opticians  on  this  coast  who  make 
Bpectaele  lenses  to  order.  A  Urge  assortment  of  the 
finest  ARTIFICIAL  HUMAN  EVES  contitantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING    &    WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,    427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Speclar'e  Lewies,  as  we 
are  the  oidy  Opticians  on  this  C  oaul  who  do. 


AGENTS 

WANTED 


NEW  REVISION. 

NEW  TESTAMENT. 
As  made  by  the  most  eminent  scholars  of  England 
and  America.  Halt  the  Pi  ice  of  Corresponding 
English  I  dilioil.  Large  type,  linen  super-ealeu- 
dered  paper,  elegant  binding.  A  separate  "Compre- 
hensive History  of  the  Bible  and  its  Translation*," 
including  n  full  account  of  the  Sew  Keviion,  given 
to  subscribers.  Best  chance  lor  agents  ever  offered. 
Send  ttamp  for  particulars  at  once. 

The  Henry  Bill  Publishing  Co.,  Norwich,  Conn. 


V    '  ''-     HENFrY.  TIETJEN. 

,;,&,HENRY  AHRENSvg|S     T'fi. V.BOfJSTEL. 
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ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

BELCHER    MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  27 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office ;..    ..  May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.. CROCKETT,  Secretary. 

Office— S.  F.  Slock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

HALE  &  NORCRO.SS  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 .Fifty  cents 

D<  linquent  in  office June  15th 

Day  ot  sale Jul}  Cth 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  58,  Nevada  Block. 


JULIA  CON.  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirl y  cents 

Delinquent  in  i  ffice June  2d 

Day  of  sale June  24'  h 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secietuiy. 
Office — Room  21,  Hayward'sBi.ilding. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'    MATERIALS   AND    FRAMES, 

FREE    GALLERY.  feM2-tf 


Geoihje  Campbell. 


E.  D.  Haetliy. 


Dickson,   DeWolf  &  Co., 

SHIPPING  AND  COMMISSION  MERCHANT 
412  and  414  Battery  Street, 


SAN     FRANCI'CO, 


CALIFORNIA 


$66 


a  week  In  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
Address  H.  Hallett  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


7^^£> 
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CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior   Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

THE  WTKE8  OP  MKK8RS.   Cltl'SE  *    FIL8FRERES  OF 
Bordeaux,  nave  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 

CHAT  DILLON— Id  Caaes.  Quarts  and  Pints. 

CHAT  TALBnT— In  Caaea.  Quarts  and  Pinta. 

CHAT    LAFITE,    CHAT   MAROAUX— In  C  ta  Qta 
Axd    3IMM0NDS    NABOB    WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole   Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Street 
CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE,  215  FRONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS  SPRECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS Vice-President 

A.  B.  SPRECKELS       Secretary 

Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  Informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  Lotit*  Iturilcrir  t'nrl"  Blnurhe 
< 'tiHmpHgne  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  Rhelms,  over 
his  rflgnature  and  Consular  Invoice,  Each  case  la  marked  upon 
the  nide.  "Macondray  &  Co.,  San  Francisco."  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Macondray  &  Co.,  Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDRAY  &  CO., 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PIANOS 

Chickering  &  Sons Boston 

Blnthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  SchwecLten Berlin 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 

Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies.  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  south  side  Court.       A.   P.  SHARON. 

C    I.    HUTCHINSON,  H.    B.    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &    MANN, 

INSURANCE  AGENCY,  N.  E.   Cor.   California  &  Sansome  Sts. 

CASH  ASSETS   REPRESENTED .$23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  fctaples,   Special  Agents  and  Ad- 
justers.   Capt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 


Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

rilHIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OP 
X.    usefulness,  offers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 
Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  all 
Boxes  now  in  their  keeping.  Avoid  all  ri»k»  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAW  fr. 
DEPOSIT  COMPA*  Y—  tile  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  812  to  $m  per  year,  or  82  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  $ZO  to  §200  per  year.  Storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 
N.  LUNING,     GEO.  L.  BRADLEY,      SAM'L  DAVIS 

C.  F.  MacDERMOT,   F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 
J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 

THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 
COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  fobis-tf 


WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING   AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Fine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  8.  8  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mall  8  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  tbe  China  Traders' Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Marine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  Works;  the  0-lasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  settiDg.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  qnite  a  lnxnry.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
64.1  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  States  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup- 
plied.    Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  CO.  D. 


[ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.] 

Castle  Brothers 


1  Wholesale  Dealersjn 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 
GENERAL    GROCERIES. 

213,  216,  217  FEOHT  STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  I  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22,  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 


Shoe  Combined. 


FOB    SALE   ONLY    BY 

P.    KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PRIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEARNY  STREET,  CORNER   BUSH. 


J.W.  NORTHON 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER  MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp    of    Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 

RHEINBEBG,   GERMANY. 


For  Bale  to  the  TrBd©  hv 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  Co., 
625  Front  Street 


JOHN  U.  YOST. 


H.  S.  CROCKER. 


H.  S.  CROCKER  &  CO. 

STATIONERS,   PRINTERS 
JLjitliog-i-apliers*, 


BLANK    BOOK   MANUFACTURERS, 

Nos.  215,  217  and  219  Bush  St„ 

ISAN    FRANCISCO. 


Q  yMenzo    Spring, 

Manufacturer    of    the 
Best  Improved 

ARTIFICIAL    LIMBS 

Office  and  address 

No.  9  GEARY  STREET, 

Universal  San  Francisco.  Without 

(Junction    Kearny    and 

Ankle  Motion.  Market.)  Lateral  Motion 


all  kinds  of 
Artificial   Limbs    Repaired 

with  Skill  and  Dispatch. 
SEND  FOR  FREE  CIRCULAR 


ESTABLISHED   30   YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co, 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  CUTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 
FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jaekson  Street,         -        San  Francisoo. 


D?  THOMAS 
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ABSOLUTELY     PURE 


A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  end  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indication,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diseases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  brareB  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate 

Thetonic  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wine, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  and  Elixir  Oalisaya.  d^"For  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMBS  H.  GATES'  Drug  store 
corner  New  Montgomery  and  Howardstreets,  San  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO :  THE  TERRAPIN   OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 


NICE    ROOMS    UP' STAIRS,   AND    OPEN     ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to   Loan  by  the   Pacific   Bank 
K.H.  McDonald, 

President, 

San  Francisco, 
Cal. 


Established 

1863. 

dapital  gtocK 
$1000.000.00. 
Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

Sar  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc.,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  this  with  the  stt-ady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  an  accumulation 
of  coin  in  our  vaultF. 

We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way, 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  tn  us. 

E   H.  McDONALD,  President. 


CALIFORNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6.50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Groodvear  Rubber*  Co 

B.    H.   PEASE,  JB.,1    .„„„., 
S.  M.  RUN  YON,     |  AKenM- 

577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.   J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

629  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  O.  Bos  1915. 


"HAPPY    THOUaHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Aek  for  it.  Alao,  always'in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  West  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars. 

WELLMAN,   PECK  &  CO., 

126,  128,  130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St 

THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 

Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco 


ARBUCKLE'S  ARIOSA       hazelton 


O  O  IF  IEJ1  IE  IE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known ! 


W.     T.     OOLEM     A     &.    CO., 

AGENTS, 


^.  m:.  benham, 

647   MAEKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORdANS 

[  WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON, 


AUCTIONEEB. 


John  Middleton  'I  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FBA.NCISCO. 


d.  B.  O'CONNOR   &.  CO., 

Dealers  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

Pianos  and   Orp/ans, 

23  DOT  ONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPERA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUFONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  Drees  GarairureB,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 
Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44  GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AMD 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535   CLAY   STEEET,  S.  E. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

HONOLULU,  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS. 

Allen    Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices   the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 

ARION    SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY  AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf 


HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEAENY.    STEEET. 


PIANOS 

Lead    the   World! 
Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET    STREET,    S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve   &   Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 

110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S   F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  %  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER    STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A     SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.        Private  Rooms.        Moderate  Charges. 
HERMANSEN,    JORGENSEN    &   Co., 

Successors  to  II.  J.  TECHAU. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cutlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY   STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  cnred  by  DE.  HALPEUNEE,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  Terms  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  corner  of  Stockton,  San  Francisco. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENRY   CASANOVA. 


F.    DANERI    &    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIPOENIA  STEEET. 

Between  Davis  and  Dmmm, 


$5  to  $20  SStoS an*""- ■  *' "' kJ ' 


3  Stinbon  h  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


D.  HICKS  &  CO,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


M.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  HATS  are  THE  Styles,  N- 


E.   Cor.    Montgomery  &  Bush  Sts, 

SAN     FRANCISCO. 


Commercial  Soap  Cos 

Borax   Soap    is  the    Best  I 

NO.     223    SACRAMENTO    STREET,    6.    F. 

DAKIN  &  LIBBEY,  Managers. 


HALL'S   PIANOS 

Are  the    BEST  I 

12  and  16  Tyler  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Corner  of  Second 


and  Market   Sts. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA. 


PHOTOGRAPH  ER 


8  MONTGOMERY 

STREET. 
Ascend    In    Eleva- 
tor. 
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MEDAL 
OIL 


Kemoved  to 


Standard 

MIXED 

VILLA 


No.  9  FRONT  St., S.  F.    PAINT. 


E.  M. 

HERRICK, 

Wholesale  CoinuiiSNlon 

L 

umber    a 

nd    Shipp 

in 

g, 

19  STEUART  STREET,   S.  F. 

PORT  MADISON  MILLS, 
Puget  Sound,  W.  T. 

HACKETT  &  DEAN, 
DENTISTS 

Latham's  Building,   126  Kearny  street, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


KRUG    CHAMPAGNE, 

FROM 

MESSRS,  KRUG  Si  CO,, 

Reims,  France. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &.  Co.,  Sole  Agents, 
525  Front  Street 


"Excelsiorl" 


"  Excelsiorl" 


C.   ZINNS, 

FASHIONABLE    TAILOR 

5  Montgomery  St..  (Masonic  Temple)  San  Francisco. 


SCHLITZ 

MILWAUKEE 

Bottled  Beer! 

Richards  &  Harrison,  Agents. 

401  and  403  SANSOME  STREET,  S.  F. 


heald's  qusiness  nollege  i 
eald's  Business  Uollege  ! 

24  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


FIRST-CLASS  ACCOMMODATIONS  at  MODERATE  PRICES 

RUSS    HOUSE, 

MONTGOMERY  Street,   extending  from  Pine  to  Bush. 

S.  H.  SEYMOUR  and  I.  D.  BARNARD, 

PROPRIETORS. 

Leading    Business   and    Family    Hotel 

IN  THE  CITY. 
300  Rooms,  at  $1.60,  $2.00  and  $2.50  per  Day. 

BEST  TABLE  AND  BEST  ATTENTION. 


MIXED 

Caramels 

ALL  FLAVORS 

MADE 

FRESH 

Every  Day, 
— AT— 

Candy 
FACTORY 

1152  Market  St. 


:PIPER 

HEIDSIECK 

CHAMPAGNE. 

Henry  Lund, 

AGENT, 
214 

California    St. 


MOORE,  HUNT  &  CO, 


SOLE 


AGENTS 


W.W.  MONTAGUE&CO 


Jesse  Moore's 

Kentucky  Whiskies, 

THE  FINEST    WHISKY  IN  THE  WOULD. 

417    and    419     MARKET     STREET, 

San   Francisco, 


D.  H.ALLEN  &  CO. 

WHOLESALE 
LIQUOR     MERCHANTS. 

322  and  324  FRONT  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


BATTEET  ST. 

SAX   FRANCISCO, 
importers  of  Stoves  and  Ranges. 


BERTELING  &  WATRY 
Scientific 
Opticians, 

427   Kearny  Street,    S.    F. 

See  our  Advertisement    on  the  Inside  of  this  Paper 


TRY 

BUNKER'S  CLUB 

SausageS 

74  and  75 

california  market, 

SAN    FRANCISCO:! 


E&LIQUORMERCl  "" 


413'^£RON.T.  ST  S,F. 


The  Eighth  Wonder 

THOMAS' 

Cool    Water     Bleaching    Soap. 

Standard  Soap  Co. 

402  SACRAMENTO  ST. 

SEE  THE  AWAKENING  I 

At    the    Standard   Soap 
Palace, 

637  MARKET  ST,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


For  Elegant  Suits,  Men's  and  Boys',  go  to  PALMER'S,  726  Market  Street 


L  &L  EMANUEL 


SUCCESSORS  TO 


GOODWIN  &  CO., 

Manufacturers  and  Wholesale  and  Re- 
tall  Dealers  In  Every  Description  of 

Furniture 

AND 

Bedding. 

The  largest  and  finest  assort- 
ed stock  and  lowest  prices  of 
any  Furniture  house  in  San 
Francisco. 

319  and  321   Pine  St. 


PHILADELPHIA     BREWERY. 

Second  Street,  near  Folsom,  San  Francisco. 


JOHNWIELAND,    Proprietor. 


Richard  Savage. 


Richard  H.   Savage. 


SAVAGE    &   SON, 

EMPIRE  FOUNDRY  &  MACHINE  WORKS. 

137  to  141  Fremont  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Saw  Mills  Edgers  and  Mill  Machinery.  Dwelling  and 
G-reea-house  Heating  and  Plumbers'  Goods.  General  Mining 
Micbioery.     Do  tge's  C  mcentrators  and  Rock  Bretkers 

Architectural  Work  and  General  Jobbing.  Send  for  Circular, 
feb  12-3ni8 

Paraiso  Springs 

MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

pOTO  PARAISO  SPRINGS  FOR  RHEUMATISM 
\T  Diabetes  and  all  Cutaneous  and  Blood  Disease?. 
Take   stage  at  Soledad,  six  miles  to  the  Springs. 


SAMUEL    IRVING  &  CO. 

206  KEARNY,  two  doors  north  from 

SUTTER, 

ARE  SELLING  FIRST-CLASS 

Cents'  Furnishing  Goode 

AT  REASONABLE  PRICES'. 

Tbey  are  constantly  in  receipt  of  the  latest  novel- 
ties from  the  East  and  Europe.  Gentlemen  in  need 
of  anything  in  their  line  would  do  well  to  call  before 
buying  elsewhere.     Shirts  made  to  order. 

SAMUEL  IRVING  &  CO. 

feMS-tc  206  Kearny  street,  S.  F 


THOS.  H.  SELBY  &  CO. 

(IMPORTERS  OF 

BAR  AND  PLATE  IRON 

STEEL,    AXLES   AND    SPRINGS, 
Brass  Goods  and  Plumbers'  Stock, 

IRON    PIPE, 

HOSE,  CARRIAGE  BOLTS,  ETC. 

Agents    for    "Hazard's  Sporting  and  Blasting  Powder"  and 
"Hendricks  &  Eros'  Biaziera'  and  Sheathing  Copper." 

116  and  118  California  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Alaska  Commercial  Co. 

310  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

Wholesale   Dealers   in    Furs. 

THOMAS  DRADY, 
Merchant  Tailor 

No.  6  THIRD   STREET,    . 

SAN    FRANCISCO. 


jmafct 


NOVELTIES  IN  FURNITURE— PATENT  EASY  CHAIR  AND  CRIB  COMBINED. 

Fig.  1  represents  the  EASY  CHAIH,  and  by  gently  tipplner  the  back  horizontally  and  rolling  it  forward,  and  opening  out  the  ends  and  sides  into  their  proper  position 
to  form  the  CRIB  as  seen  in  Fig.  £.  The  movement  is  almost  instantaneous,  ami  can  be  worked  by  a  child  of  less  than  ten  years  of  age.  The  back  can  be  removed,  the 
same  as  on  the  Sofa-bed. 

Pranli    Ijaeremans,    528  Washington  St.,  San  Francisco. 


African  S  tomachBitters 

THE  GREATEST  BLOOD  PURIFIER 

AND 

MOST  AGREEABLE  TONIC  EVER  PREPARED. 

SPRUANCE,  STANLEY  &  CO., 

410  Front  Streeti  San  r"rancisco»  Cal. 

Sole  Aiffents  lor  PaciHts  Coawt. 


$72 


A  WEEK.    $12  a  day  at  home  easily  niude.    Costly  Out- 
lit  free.     Address  Tkue  &  Co.,  Augusta,  Maine. 


H.P.GREGORY&CO. 

2  AND  4  CALIFORNIA  STREET, 

SOLE     AGENTS      FOB     THE      CELEBEATED 

SPIDER    HOSE. 

A  brand  of  Rubber  Hose  made  expressly  for 

use  on  the  Pacific  Coast.     Costs  no  more,  and  Is 
guaranteed  to  outlast  any  other. 


HENRY    CHAPMAN, 

TW-T-ATtJBALIST  AND  TAXIDERMIST.  BIRDS  AND  ANI- 
_!_%  mala  of  every  description  preserved  and  mounted  in 
the  most  careful  manner.  Particular  attention  paid  to  Pet 
Animals  and  Birds.    ttOJ  California  street. 


HALL'S 

PULMONARY  BALSAM 

CURES 

Coughs,  Colds,  Influenza  and  Incipient 
Consumption. 

PRICE,     FIFTY     CENTS. 


J.  R.  GATES  &  CO 


417  Sansome  Street,  S.  F. 
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Thomas  Carlyle — George  Eliot. 

Two  souls  diverse  out  of  our  human  sight, 

Pass,  followed  one  with  love  and  each  with  wonder; 
The  stormy  sophist  with  his  mouth  of  thunder, 
Clothed  with  loud  words  and  mantled  with  the  might 
Of  darkness  and  magnificence  of  nigbt; 

And  one  whose  eye  could  smite  the  night  in  sunder, 
Searching  if  light  or  no  light  were  thereunder, 
And  found  in  love  of  loving  kindness  light. 
Duty  divine  and  Thought,  with  eyes  of  fire, 
Still  following  Righteousness  with  deep  desire, 

Shone  sole  and  stern  before  her  and  above, 
Sure  stars  aud  sole  to  steer  by;  but  more  sweet 
Shone  lower  the  loveliest  lamp  for  earthly  feet, 
The  light  of  little  children  and  their  love. 

— Swinburne. 


In  Explanation. 

Her  lips  were  so  near 
That — what  else  could  I  do? 

You'll  be  angry,  I  fear, 

But  her  lips  were  so  near — 

"Well,  I  cant  make  it  clear, 
Or  explain  it  to  you; 

But--her  lips  were  so  near 
That — what  else  could  I  do? 

—  Walter  Lamed. 


Engagement  Rings. 

As  pledges  of  betrothal,  or  -wedding  gifts, 

rings  are  of  veiy  ancient  origin.     They  were 

worn  by  the  Jews  prior  to  Christian  times, 

and  constitute,  even  at  present,  an  important 

feature    in    their   marriage    ceremonials.      A 

passage  in  Ruth — chapter  iv.,  verse  7 — gives 

some  reason  to   suppose  that  the  ring  was 

used   by   the   Jews   as  a  covenant  in  making 

agreements,  grants,  etc.,  whence  the  wedding 

engagement  by  a  ring  may  have  been  derived. 

In  the  "Merchant  of  Venice"  Bassanio  and 

Gratiano  give  the  rings  received  from  Portia 

and  Nerissa  to  the  young  doctor  and  his  clerk, 

after  the  discomfiture  of  Shylock,  although 

Portia  had  said : 

"This  house,  these  servants,  and  this  same  myself 

Are  yours,  my  lord;  I  give  them  with  this  ring, 

Which,  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 

Let  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love, 

And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you." 

Bassanio  answers: 

"When  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence; 
O  then  be  bc4d  to  say  Bassanio's  dead!" 
In  Sir  Henry  Ellis'  "Original  letters  Illus- 
trative of  English  History"  we  have  a  curious 
anecdote  in  connection  with  linked  rings. 
Lady  Catherine  Grey —  a  sister  of  Lady  Jane 
Grey — married  the  Earl  of  Hertford,-  much 
to  the  displeasure  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  who 
sent  the  bridegroom  to  the  tower,  and  sub- 
jected the  Countess  to  great  hardships.  They 
were  both  exposed  to  an  ordeal  of  examina- 
tion to  prove  the  validity  of  the  marriage,  and 
amongst  other  evidence  Lady  Catherine  ex- 
hibited a  ling  which  she  declared  had  been 
used  at  the  marriage  ceremony.  It  was  of 
gold,  and  consisted  of  five  links,  on  four  of 
which  were  engraved  as  many  .verse3  of  the 
Earl's  composition,  expressing  the  assurance 
of  his  lasting  faith  and  love,  and  the  ring 
could  apparently  have  been  prepared  for  no 
other  purpose  than  that  of  serving  as  their 
marriage-ring.  The  judgment  of  the  Com- 
miss:on  appointed  to  examine  into  the  mar- 
riage was  to  dissolve  it,  and  it  was  so  vjro: 
nounced  in  the  Bishop  of  Loudon's  palace  in 
1562.  Lady  Hertford  sank  under  this  cruel 
conduct  of  the  Queen,  and  on  her  .dying  bed 
called  to  her  attendants  to  bring  her  the  box 
in  which  her  wedding  ring  was.  She  first 
took  from  it  a  ring  with  a  pointed  diamond 
in  it,  and  said  to  Sir  Owen  Hopton — at  whose 
house,  Oockfield  Hall,  Suffolk,  she  had  been 
staying — "Here,  Sir  Owen,  deliver  this  unto 


my  lord;  it  is  the  ring  that  I  received  of  him 
and  gave  myself  unto  him,  and  gave  him  nry 
faith."  "What  say  you,  madam,"  answered 
Sir  Owen;  "was  this  your  wedding  ring?" 
"No,  Sir  Owen,  this  is  the  ring  of  my  as- 
surance unto  my  lord,  and  there  is  my  wed- 
ding ring,"  taking  another  ring  of  gold  out 
of  the  box.  This  consisted  of  five  links,  hav- 
ing engraved  on  it  the  verses  of  the  Earl's 
composition,  which  she  had  exhibited  to  the 
Commissioners  of  Inquiry.  "Deliver  this," 
she  said,  "unto  my  lord;  and  pray  him  as  I 
have  been  a  faithful  and  true  wife,  that  he 
would  be  a  loving  and  natural  father  unto 
my  children,  to  whom  I  gave  the  same  bless- 
ing that  God  gave  unto  Abraham,  Isaac  and 
Jacob." 


The  Genesis   of  Jokes. 

Hazlitt  says  that  from  the  beginning  of  the 
world  to  the  time  of  Hierocles,  in  the  early 
Christian  days,  mankind  had  perpetrated  only 
about  twenty-one  jokes.  During  nearly  five 
thousand  years  the  world  had  only  these 
twenty-one  sayings  to  laugh  at.  A  new  joke 
was  made  on  the  average  every  two  hundred 
and  fifty  years.  From  the  time  of  Hierocles 
to  the  present  day  the  number  of  jocose  say- 
ings has  increased  from  twenty-one  to  pretty 
nearly  twenty-one  million,  an  enormous  pro- 
portion of  this  vast  aggregate,  however,  con- 
sisting of  some  modification  or  combination 
of  the  original  twenty-one.  A  really  good 
anecdote  has  a  kind  of  immortality  of  its 
own.  It  is  reproduced  in  every  known  clime 
and  tongue.  It  is  published  in  a  German 
paper  as  a  part  of  the  biography  of  Bismarck, 
then  translated  into  English  and  connected 
with  Disraeli  and  then  reproduced  in  America 
and  attributed  to  some  of  our  own  great 
statesmen.  We  have  read  stories  about  Mr. 
Moody  which  originated  with  the  priesthood 
in  the  time  of  the  Crusades,  and  some  of  the 
sharpest  things  which  Sidney  Smith  is  sup- 
posed to  have  created,  butwhich  he  probably 
borrowed  from  the  third  or  fourth  century, 
are  told  in  connection  with  Mr.  Spurgeon  or 
Mr.  Beecher.  However,  we  laugh  at  it  all  the 
same,  and  the  simple  fact  that  it  has  been 
repeated  during  the  last  eighteen  or  twenty 
generations  doesn't  hurt  it  any  more  than  it 
hurts  a  fiddle  string  to  be  u=ed  iu  a  great 
manj'  concerts  and  for  very  different  tunes. 


The   Gentle   Jokers. 


The  familiar  myth  of  the  man  in  the  moon 
represents  an  earlier  hare  iu  the  moon,  and 
refers  to  an  episode  in  the  former  life  of  Got- 
oma  Buddha.  Mr.  Giles  tells  us  that  a  hare 
or  rabbit  is  believed  by  the  Chinese  to  sit  at 
the  foot  of  the  cassia  tree  in  the  moon,  pound- 
ing drugs  out  of  which  is  concocted  the  elixir 
of  immortality.  An  allusion  to  this  occurs  in 
the  poems  of  Tu  Fu,  one  of  the  celebrated 
bards  of  the  T'ang  dynasty : 

The  frog  is  not  drowned  in  the  river, 
The  medicine  hare  lives  forever. 

This  agrees  well  with  what  the  Buddhist  book 
oE  birth  stories  says:  "The  sign  of  the  hare 
in  the  moon  wilt  last  the  whole  kalpa,"  (i.  e., 
as  long  as  the  world  lasts.)  Prof.  Guber- 
natis  offers  the  following  explanation  of  this 
myth:  "Tbemoon  is  the  watcher  of  the  sky— - 
that  is  to  say,  she  sleeps  with  her  eyes  open; 
so,  also,  does  the  hare;  whence  the  Somnus 
hporinvs  became  a  proverb."  — Ihe  Contem- 
porary Seview. 

-  A  Brooklyn  clergyman  has  presented  his 
children's  pet  dog  with  a  dinner  service  of 
green  majolica.  The  dog  comes  to  the  table 
regularly  whenever  the  bell  is  rung  for  meals, 
and  is  also  a  stated  attendant  on  family 
prayers.  The  animal's  behavior  during  ihe 
time  of  worship  is  quite  as  decorously  devout 
as  that  of  the  other  members  of  the  family. 


Another  well-planned  attempt  to  take  the  life  of 
the  Czar  has  just  been  frustrated.  An  American 
cucumber  was  found  in  his  morning  mail. 

Eli  Perkins  is  determined  to  be  cremated  when  he 
dies.  What  a  sctlffle  there  will  be  among  soap  man- 
ufacturers to  secure  his  ashes! 


The  girl  who  was  locked  in  her  lover's  arms  for 
three  hours  explains  that  it  wasn't  hei  fault.  Sho 
says  he  forgot  the  combination. 


"Love,"  says  a  jilted  youth,  "is  much  sighing,  a- 
little  crying,  together  with  a  slight  desire  for  dying, 
and  a  decided  surplus  of  lying." 


There  is  a  young  lady  named  Macy, 
At  housework  she's  shiftless  and  lazy; 

But  at  wearing  good  clothes, 

And  mashing  the  beaux, 
She's  a  double-stitched,  thoroughbred  daisy! 


It  is  said  that  Jay  Gould  couldn't  remember 
whether  in  that  telegraph  consolidated  purchase  he 
gave  his  check  for  $5,000,000  or  §10,000,000.  These 
little  slips  of  memory  in  money  matters  happen  to- 
the  keenest  of  us  sometimes. 


Papa:  "That  picture  shows  the  story  of  Prome- 
theus and  the  vulture  that  fed  on  his  liver.  Every 
day  the  vulture  devoured  it,  and  every  night  it  grew 
for  him  to  eat  it  again."  Sympathetic  child:  "Poor, 
dear  vulture!  How  sick  he  must  have  been  of  liver 
every  day!" 


But  yesterday  the  noisy  crowd  bore  them  along 
with  loud  acclaim;  to  Grant  and  Conkling,  grand 
aud  proud,  they  pointed,  with  their  spotless  fame. 
But  fame  is  false  and  friends  are  weak,  and 
power  and  patronage  are  strong;  while  they  who 
fawn  your  aid  to  seek  desert  you  with  the  gathering 
storm.  And  they  so  stood  with  heated  breath  and 
cheered  for  "Grautand  Conkling,  too."  Now  "Cru- 
cify them  to  the  death!"  is  shouted  by  the  yelping 


Two  lovers  were  out  for  a  morning  walk  in  the 
leafy  aisles  of  a  New  Jersey  forest.  The  birds  sang 
blithely  upon  the  boughs,  the  early  sunshine  quaffed 
the  dew  from  grass  and  petals  and  all  nature  seemed 
to  rejoice  like  a  bride  on  her  wedding  day.  The 
maiden  gathered  violets,  arbutus  and  cowslips,  while 
he  gathered  what  he  supposed  to  be  a  white  kitten 
that  had  taken  refuge  in  the  hollow  stump  of  a  long- 
departed  tree.  Miserable  fate!  -Strange  catastrophe  I 
Unhappy  man!  Referring  to  the  incident  afterward 
iu  a  letter  to  a  friend,  the  maiden  wrote:  "If  George 
were  boiled  for  a  thousand  years  in  the  hot  springs  of 
Iceland,  I  don't  believe  he'd  ever  smell  sweet  again." 


Editors  are  universally  abused,  yet  they  are  the 
kindest  persons  in  the  world,  as  the  following  facts 
testify:  A  subscriber  to  a  certain  paper  died  a  few 
days  ago,  leaving  fourteen  years'  subscriptions  un- 
paid. The  editor  appeared  at  the  grave  wbeu  the 
lid  was  being  screwed  down  for  the  last  time,  and 
put  in  the  coffin  a  palm-leaf  fan,  a  linen  coat  and  a 
thermometer. 

"Going  home  from  church,"  says  the  Hartford 
Times,  "she  remarked  to  her  husband:  'Did  you 
notice  that  bald-headed  man  iu  front  of  us,  and  how 
young  be  looked?  I  never  saw  any  one  so  young 
with  a  bald  head  before.'  Then  he  shut  her  up  by 
replying:  'My  dear,  I  was  bald-headed  before  I 
was  a  year  old.'  " 


The  New  York  Herald  says  that  four-fifths  of  the 
bodies  that  reach  the  Morgue  in  that  city  are  sent 
there  by  whisky.  If  the  Herald  would  go  a  little 
further  back,  it  would  find  that  the  bodies,  in  every 
case,  attacked  the  whisky  first.  Nothing  is  more 
peaceful  or  less  inclined  to  slaughter  than  whisky 
undisturbed. 
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Mr.   Higgin's  Butler. 


A    Story    for    Taxpayers. 

Probably  no  citizen  of  San  Francisco  is 
more  generally  and  popularly  known  than 
Mr.  "William  Higgins,  merchant,  politician 
and  gentleman  of  leisure,  whose  word  has 
been  law  with  the  Republican  office  holders 
of  the  municipality  for  half  a  decade  at  least. 
Home  time  since,  wishing  a  little  relaxation 
from  official  cares  and  having  the  party  pretty 
well  in  hand,  Mr.  Higgins  took  a  little  trip 
abroad,  with  Jack  Mahoney,  Raphael  Weill, 
and  some  other  choice  spirits  and  was  wafted 
from  capital  to  capital  in  Europe  for  a  series 
of  months.  Before  his  departure  he  deter- 
termiued  to  shut  up  his  residence,  leaving 
only  some  man  in  charge  to  see  that  the  fur- 
niture aud  tilings  in  general  were  properly 
looked  after.  A  suitable  and  trustworthy 
employee  of  this  character  was  hard  to  find, 
but  there  finally  came  to  him  George  Charles- 
ton Longfellow,  a  middle-aged  darkey,  who 
was  strongly  recommended  as  honest  and  ca- 
pable, by  half  a  dozen  of  Mr.  Higgins'  most 
intimate  friends.  Liking  the  looks  of  the 
man  and  finding  his  credentials  first-class  Mr. 
Higgins  engaged  and  installed  him,  told  him 
the  Caiuese  servant  would  provide  his  meals 
and  then  departed  to  stretch  his  neck  at  St. 
Paul's,  bow  down  in  historic  reverence  at 
Notre  Dame,  lounge  at  the  Grand  Opera  and 
win  a  few  Napoleons  at  Monte  Carlo. 

He  was  gone  four  months.  He  enjoyed 
the  trip.  Confident  that  all  was  running  well 
at  home  he  was  easy  in  mind  and  with  his 
family  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  vacation. 

He  returned  leisurely  and  arrived  in  the 
city  at  noon.  He  took  a  carriage  and  drove 
to  his  house.  When  he  neared  that  mansion 
his  eyes  began  to  open  like  saucers  at  the  ap- 
pearance of  things.  AYhen  he  got  to  the 
door-wa}'  his  hair  stood  on  end.  The  dours 
were  open,  the  parlor  was  filled  with  men, 
•cigar-smoke  scented  the  neighborhood  and 
the  entire  place  looked  like  a  Democratic 
headepaarters  just  before  election.  George 
Charleston  Longfellow  was  the  center  star 
in  the  parlor  and  moved  with  proud  self  con- 
sciousness until  he  beheld  his  master  grimly 
looking  through  the  door.  He  started  back, 
in  surprise  and  then  greeted  Mr.  Higgins 
effusively.  The  latter  was  epigrammatic  in 
his  conversation.     He  said: 

"What  in  the  Revised  Edition  is  all  this?" 
"Deputies  sah." 
"Whose  deputies?'' 
"Mine  sah." 
"What  do  you  mean?" 
"I  hired  'em  as  your  agent,  sah.     Dey  wuz 
necessary  to  de  success  ob  de  house,  sah." 

"Oh!  Ah!"  said  the  proprietor.  "Who  is 
that  big  fellow  with  the  plug  hat  ?" 

"He's  de  deputy  waterer  ob  de  garden, 
sah." 

"And  who  are  those  stiffs  at  the  sideboard?" 
"Dat's   the  meat   commission,  sah.     Dey 
purchases   de  butcher's  supplies  an'  sees  dat 
nuffin  goes  wrong." 

"And  that  fellow  by  the  mantel-piece?" 
"Superintendent  ob  de  silver,  sah.   Counts 
de  spoons.     You'll  find  'em  ebery  one,  sah; 
de  Auditor  an'  two  deputies   keeps  a  sharp 
eye  on  him,  sah." 

"How  are  the  head  book-keeper  and  his 
clerks  getting  on?"  asked  the  proprietor 
with  fsint  sarcasm. 

"Very  fine,  sah.     I  jest  hired  a  nexpert  to 
•    go  fru  de  accounts,  an'  dey   wuz   all   right, 
'cept  de  foreman  ob   de  kitchen,  who'd  ben 
col  ulin'  wid  de  china-boy." 

"Indeed!"  and  Mr.  Higgins'  expression 
could  have  been  cut  up  into  thunder-clouds. 
Ho  held  in,  however.     He  said: 


"If  I  might  rudely  inquire,  Why  in  

didn't  you  do  these  things  yourself'.'" 

"Politics,  sah!  I  could  a  done  it  easy 
enuff,  but  Mr.  Jim  Gannon  Uem  to  me  arfter 
you  went,  sah,  an'  sez:  'I've  got  a  friend, 
a  po'  devil  wid  nuffin  ter  do.  I  got  you  dis 
place,  you  know,  and  polities,  you  know,'  sez 
he,  'an'  you  must  do  suritfin  fer  him  if  you're 
a  square  man.'  Dat  wuz  de  start,  sah.  I 
made  de  feller  night  watchman  wile  I  wuz 
down  town.  Mr.  Gannon  sed  you  wuz  a 
politician  an'  you  would  understand  de  case." 

"Well." 

"Den  Pete  Hopkins  an'  Chute,  dey  had 
friends.  An'  Johnny  Murphy  an'  Buckley, 
dey  said  dey  lied  stood  in  wid  you  and  you'd 
be  angry  ef  dey  didn't  git  a  show.  An'  ole 
Fitch  an'  Pickering  dey  had  a  couple  o' 
brothers-in-law,  an'  Traylor  an'  Paul  Neu- 
mann au'  de  whole  dingblasted  gang  of  'em 
had  mo'  friends  dan  a  free  lunch  house.  I 
done  de  best  I  could,  sah." 

"And  who's  going  to  pay  'em?" 

"I  don't  know  nuffin  'bout  dat,  sah.  Ds 
Finance  Committee  studied  dat  matter  a  good 
while,  and  concluded,  as  de  case  wuz  peculiar 
an'  de  General  Fund  all  gone,  dat  dey  would 
issue  dese  here  tings."  And  he  handed  out 
a  green  ticket  with  this  inscription: 

twenty'  dollars " 

:   To  be  paid  by  William  Higgins,  Esq.    : 


Mr.  Higgins  wears  number  nines  and  it  is 
believed  that  George  Charleston  Longfellow 
wears  the  scar  of  the  right  one  to  this  day. 

After  he  hal  got  through  with  him,  and 
the  deputies  had  evaporated  like  lightning, 
through  windows  and  doors  and  any  aperture 
that  came  handy  Mr.Higgins  pondered  a  pile 
of  §700  worth  of  bills  and  hissed: 

"You  rascal,  you  were  hired  to  do  this 
work  yourself." 

To  which  George  Charleston  only  blubbered 
in  return,  "Politics  sah!" 


Fables  and   Anecdotes. 


By  Little  Johnny. 

My  Uncle  Ned  he  spoke  up  and  sed: 
"Johnny,"  and  I  said  wot  was  it.  Then 
Uncle  Ned  he  sed:  "Johnnj',  wen  you  was 
a  ritin  on  taggers  did  I  tell  you  bout  the  one 
wich  I  kild  in  Indy  ?" 

I  sed  no,  he  dident,  and  he  sed:  "Wei, 
Johnny,  one  time  I  was  out  in  the  jungle,  ten 
miles  from  any  house,  and  a  mity  big  tagger 
come  up  and  licked  his  lips,  like  he  sed:  'I 
was  thinking  maybe  I  wudent  meet  any  boddy 
for  to  ask  me  to  dinner.' 

"Do  you  know,  Johmry,  I  thot  it  was  mity 
implite  for  that  tagger  to  invite  hissef  to 
dinner  with  a  stranger,  that  way,  and  I  jest 
turned  onto  my  heel  and  left  him  and  went 
to  town,  ten  mile  a  way." 

Then  I  said:  "Wy,  Uncle  Ned,  you  tole 
me  you  killed  the  tagger!" 

And  Uncle  Ned  he  sed:  "So  I  did,  John- 
ny, so  I  did.  Some  natif  niggers  went  out 
and  found  his  body  bout  two  mile  out  of 
town.  You  see  he  was  determin  for  to  keep 
np  with  me  if  he  bust,  and  I  had  wore  him  out." 

But  me  ani  Billy  we  wears  out  the  kanees 
of  our  pants,  and  evry  time  wich  Sammy 
Doppy  gits  up  out  of  his  chair  he  has  got  a 
blue  patch  on  hisn;  an  one  day  wen  he  was 
to  our  hous  with  his  mother  my  father  he 
sed .  '  'Missus  Doppy,  thats  a  mity  fine  boy 
of  yourn." 

Missus  Doppy  she  sed:  "Yes,  indeed, 
Sammy  is  a  little  angil,  right  down  from 
heven." 

Then  my  father  he  smoked  his  pipe  a  wile 
and  then  he  sed:     "The  little  angil  seems  to 


have  fetched  a  piece  of  the  sky  down  with  hiin." 
You  never  seen  sech  a  fewrious  woman  like 
Missus  Doppy  was— jes  wild  like  a  steer! 

Missus  Doppy  has  got  a  red  head,  jest  like 
tier,  but  ole  Gaffer  Peters,  wich  is  her  father, 
hisn  aint  got  any  hair  on  it,  aud  possums' 
tails  is  bald  heded  too. 

One  day  Bildad,  thats  the  new  dog,  was  a 
goin  long  the  road  and  he  see  a  possum  and 
had  a  row  with  it  aud  kild  it.  Bildad  he  was 
mity  proud,  and  evry  morning  after  that  he 
wude  go  down  the  road  for  to  bite  the  ded 
possum.  One  morning  me  and  Billy  we  cot 
a  other  possum  down  there,  and  it  pos mined 
like  it  was  ded,  and  Billy  he  sed:  "I  gess 
we  will  put  this  sportsman  where  he  wil  have 
the  shure  and  certin  hope  of  a  blessid  rezzur- 
ection."  So  Billy  he  threw  a  way  the  ded 
possum  and  laid  thatn  in  its  place  and  we 
watched,  and  wen  it  opened  iis  ey  and  seen 
us  it  woud  possum  agin.  Birueby  as  soon  as 
Bildad  had  got  his  brekfas  he  come  down  the 
road  for  to  bite  his  ded  possum.  First  bite 
he  give  the  possum  it  stood  up  and  opend  its 
eys  and  snarled  offle,  and  you  never  seen  sech 
a  stonish  dog  like  Bildad.  He  give  only  one 
hike,  much  as  to  say  "Holy  Moses!"  and  then 
he  cut  and  run  as  hard  as  ever  he  cude  hook 
it,  tail  tweeu  his  legs,  howlin!  And  wen  me 
and  Billy  kild  the  possum  and  brot  it  home 
and  laid  it  in  the  back  yard  Bildad  he  boarded 
out  all  the  time  it  was  there. 

And  now  He  tel  you  one  bout  a  rat  met  a 
cat  wich  was  about  to  take  him  in,  but  the 
rat  he  said,  the  rat  did:  "Wot for  do  you  ceteh 
us  wen  you  don't  eat  U3?" 

The  cat  she  luked  a  wile  at  him,  and  then 
she  sed :  "Wei,  docktor,  Ime  much  oblige  for 
the  intrest  you  take  in  my  diet,  but  wen  you 
have  ben  cot  and  kild  it  can't  make  much  dif- 
ernce  to  you  wether  I  eat  rat  or  beef,  so  long 
as  my  die  gestion  is  good  and  no  fur  on  my 
tungue." 

Then  the  rat  he  said;  "Wei,  any  how, 
taint  helthy  for  to  engage  in  sech  actif  per- 
suits  as  you  do,"  and  the  cat,  she  said: 
"Thats  so;  taint  helthy  for  the  things  wich  is 
persude." 

San  FaANcisco,  June  20,  1881. 


Will  We  be  Missed? 

Not  long.  The  best  and  most  useful  of  us 
will  soon  be  forgotten.  Those  who  to-day 
are  filling  a  large  place  in  the  world's  regard 
will  pass  away  from  the  remembrance  of  men 
in  a  few  months,  or  at  farthest,  in  a  few  years 
after  the  grave  has  closed  upon  their  remains. 

We  are  shedding  tears  above  a  new -made 
grave  and  wildly  crying  ont  in  our  grief  that 
our  loss  is  irreparable,  yet  in  a  short  time  the 
tendrils  of  love  have  entwined  around 
other  supports,  and  we  no  longer  miss  the  one 
who  has  gone. 

So  passes  the  world.  But  there  are  those 
to  whom  a  loss  is  beyond  repair.  There  are 
men  from  whose  memories  no  woman's  smile 
can  chase  recollections  of  the  sweet  face  that 
has  given  up  all  its  beauty  at  death's  icy  touch. 
There  are  women  whose  plighted  faith  extends 
beyond  the  grave,  and  drives  away  as  pro- 
fane those  who  would  entice  them  from  a 
worship  of  their  buried  loves. 

Such  loyalty,  however,  is  hidden  away  from, 
the  public  gaze.  The  world  sweeps  on  beside 
and  around  them  and  cares  not  to  look  in  up- 
on this  unobtruding  grief.  It.  carves  a  line 
and  rears  a  stone  over  the  dead  and  hastens 
away  to  offer  homage  to  the  living. 


The  fool  goeth  oat  in  a  sailboat  when  he 
doesn't  know  a  boom  from  a  breaker,  but  the 
wise  man  picks  up  pebbles  on  the  shore,  and 
flirts  with  a  girl  in  a  pink  dress. 
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Baby's  Visitor. 

My  baby  boy  Rat  on  the  floor, 
His  big  blue  eyes  were  full  of  wonder, 
For  he  had  never  seen  before 
That  baby  in  the  mirror  door. 
What  kept  the  two,  so  near,  asunder? 

He  leaned  him  toward  the  golden  bead 
The  mirror  border  framed  within, 
Until  twin  cheeks,  like  roses  red, 
Lay  side  by  side,  then  softly  said: 
'I  can't  get  out;  can't  you  come  in?" 


A  Forgiving  President. 

In  the  Washington  Capital  the  Star  Route 
gang  have  a  thick  and  thin  supporter  whose 
advocacy  is  as  detestable  as  it  is  zealous. 
Yet  it  makes  a  good  point,  occasionally,  and 
here  is  an  instance: 

The  Chronicle  of  this  city  has  recently  been 
congratulating  the  country  on  the  appoint- 
ment of  one  A.  M.  Gibson,  by  Attorney-Gen- 
eral MacVeagh,  to  assist  in  the  prosecut'on 
of  the  Star  Route  swindlers — an  appointment 
made  with  the  approval  of  President  Garfield. 
This  Gibson  used  to  be  the  Washington  cor- 
respondent of  the  Chronicle,  and  is  now  of  the 
N.  Y.  San.  As  long  ago  as  1877  he  began  to 
"expose"  the  swindles  in  the  Postal  Depart- 
ment, connecting  with  them  the  names  of 
some  men  "  whom,"  says  the  Chronicle,  "the 
people  of  California  are  intimately  acquainted 
with."  But  the  Capital  shows  that  he  did 
more  than  this.  In  an  editorial  addressed  per- 
sonally and  pointedly  to  the  President,  it  says: 

"We  assert  absolutely,  as  a  matter  of  our  own 
knowledge,  that  A.  M.  Gibson  has,  not  once,  but 
repeatedly,  and  with  monotonous  iteration  and 
reiteration,  denounced  and  branded  you,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent, in  the  columns  of  a  widely-circulated  journal, 
as  a  Bribe-taker,  a  Thief,  a  Perjurer,  a  Liar  and  a 
Suborner  of  Perjury  and  Forgery,  during  a  space  of 
nine  years,  well-nigh  without  intermission.  *  *  * 
If  Mr.  Gibson  is  not  a  libeler,  you  are  a  Bribe-taker, 
Thief,  Perjurer  and  Suborner  of  Perjury  and  For- 
gery. If  you  are  not  a  Bribe-taker,  Perjurer,  Thief, 
and  Suborner  of  Perjury  and  Forgery,  Mr.  Gibson 
is  a  libeler  under  the  criminal  statute.  One  of 
you  ought  to  be  in  the  Penitentiary,  and  that  upon 
your  own  respective  showings  of  record.  Both  of 
you  cannot  be  at  large  without  an  outrage  upou  the 
first  principles  of  justice. 

The  Capital  concludes  with  an  expression 
of  surprise  (which  seems  natural  enough  un- 
der the  circumstances)  that  Mr.  Gibson  "  has 
been  retained,  with  your  approval,"  in  a  ca- 
pacity the  most  responsible,  most  delicate,  and 
requiiing  the  highest  type  of  honor,  integrity 
and  trustworthiness! 

As  President  Garfield  is  not  what  Mr.  Gib- 
son has  called  him,  we  are  clearly  of  the 
opinion  that  Mr.  Gibson  ought  not  to  be  what 
President  Garfield  has  made  him. 

How  He  Got   Rich. 

A  little  man  was  introduced  to  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Mining  Exchange,  in  New  York, 
the  other  day,  says  the  Brooklyn  Eagle,  and, 
from  the  prompt  and  effecutal  manner  in 
which  he  operated,  it  was  apparent  that  he 
was  immensely  wealthy. 

"You  have  been  out  in  the  mines,  I  hear," 
said  one  of  a  knot  of  admirers,  who,  though 
a  New  Yorker,  had  established  some  little 
reputation  for  familiarity  with  far  "Western 
slang. 

"Yes,"  responded  the  little  man,  quietly; 
"I  spent  some  time  in  the  carbonate  region." 

"Pretty  old  hand  at  dips  and  angles,  I 
take  it,"  observed  the  questioner  jocularly. 

"I've  heard  tell  of  "em,"  replied  the  little 
man. 

"Kocked  the  cradle  for  yellow  a  good  many 


turns,  eh?"  continued  the  bore,  with  an  1*11- 
fetch-hini-out  wink  at  the  crowd. 

"No.  They  don't  cradle  now,  they  crush," 
replied  the  little  man,  uneasily. 

"Hit  it  hard  on  a  spur  and  jerk  rock  for 
the  stamp;  that's  the  way  they  do  it?" 

"They  take  out  the  quartz  and  send  it  to 
the  mill,"  replied  the  little  mac 

"Wouldn't  you  like  to  go  and  flood  the 
lower  level  ?"  asked  the  amateur  miner. 
"Want  something  to  rinse  the  valves?" 

The  little  man  consented  and  the  crowd 
adjourned  for  wine. 

"How'd  you  hook  on  to  the  dust,  grub 
stake  or  straight  prospect  ?"  inquired  the  bore 
after  the  party  had  irrigated. 

"I  grub  staked  until  I  lost  most  of  my 
money,"  said  the  little  man  nervously. 

"I  see.  Then  scanned  for  a  shine  on  your 
own  sleeve.  " 

"No.  The  fact  is,  gentlemen,  I'm  not  a 
miner,  and  never  had  an  interest  in  a  shaft." 

"How'd  you  accumulate  the  buckskin,  if  I 
may  ask?"  pursued  the  bore,  somewhat 
amazed. 

"It  was  this  way:  some  tendeifeet  had 
smiled  on  a  locket,  and  when  they  come  to 
reach  for  corn  at  the  settle  I  was  close  to  the 
bung.  They  were  oiled  and  I  had  some  split 
tickets.  I  gave  them  the  circulars,  and  when 
the  wind  shifted,  the  best  they  could  lan- 
guish under  was  three  cooks  and  a  couple. 
Somehow  I  got  hold  of  the  hair  and  let  into 
the  pull  with  two  dough  faces  and  three 
sprats.  I  let  go  a  dough  face  and  caught  the 
advertisment.  They  doubled  on  me  steady 
till  I  reached  the  lingering  speck,  and  then  I 
laid  down  and  eoftened  on  the  star-light. 
That's  the  way  I  made  my  money.  Good  day, 
gentlemen." 

"How  was  it?"  chorused  the  crowd,  turn- 
ing to  the  bore  for  an  explanation. 

"1  tbink  he  means  that  they  died  and  left 
him  their  property,"  replied  the  domestic 
miner. 

Looks  to  us  as  if  it  were  done  with  four 


How  to   Puff. 

The  best  and  most  popular  way  for  a  pub- 
lisher to  advertise  a  new  book  is  to  quote  what 
is  said  about  it  in  the  reviews  in  newspapers 
and  magazines.  It  is  done  thus.  We  will 
suppose  Mr.  Singlestring  Boshsmith  to  have 
written  a  popular  work  which  has  been  much 
noticed  by  the  reviewers.  Following  are  the 
quotations  in  the  advertisements,  and  the  re- 
views from  which  the  quotations  are  made: 

Advertisement. — "  The  best  book  ever  written  by 
the  human  intellect." 

Review. — "This  book,  being  made  of  paper  and 
bound  in  covers,  may  be  said  to  have  some  qualities 
in  common  with,  the  best  book  eve?'  written.  By  the 
human  intellect,  unaided  by  divine  revelation,  it  is 
impossible  to  discern  any  other  similarity." 

Advertisement. — "This  author  is  a  gentleman 
and  a  scholar." 

Review. — "There  is  not  a  greater  lout  and  dunce 
in  literary  life  than  this  autlior  is.  A  gentleman  and  a 
scholar  would  feel  insulted  by  being  asked  to  read 
his  trash." 

Advertisement.  — ' '  Shows  remarkable  forethought 
and  wisdom." 

Review. — It  shows  remarkable  forethought  and 
rcisdom  in  this  scribbler  to  leave  the  country  before 
his  book  was  given  to  the  public." 

Advertisement. — "Admirable  *  *  interesting 
*     *     painstaking." 

Review. — This  is  a  book  of  admirable  idiocy,  in- 
teresting to  the  student  of  insanity.  The  son-of-a- 
seacook  writes  as  if  he  had  a  pain  staking  him 
through,  and  through." 


To   Contributors. 


Messrs.   Steele,    Elder   &  Co  ,  204  Front  St.,  have 
Fireworks  for  the  Million. 


Bachelor's  F.— There  is  a  great  pleasure  in  store 

for  you— learning  how  to  write  verse. 
Mary,  Santa  Clara. — Hope  you  will  not  be  offended 
if  we  gently  intimate  a  belief   that  your  poodle 
dog  is  not  an  adequate  subject  for  two  columns- 
of  rhyme.     You  should  learn  to  condense  your 
ideas,  or  expand  your  dog. 
J.  T.,  San  Rafael.— No;  the  editor  of   this   paper 
does  not  "hold  himself  responsible"  for  any- 
thing that  appears  in  it.     It  is  others  who  hold 
him  responsible;  he  has  no  choice  in  the  matter. 
Wishes  he  had. 
Harvey  C. — It  is  gracious  and  good  of  you  to  observe 
the  rule  of    "writing   only    on  one  side  of  the 
paper."     If  henceforth    you    will  not  write  on 
either  side  you  will   be    our   niOBt  valued  con- 
tributor. 
Joey. — When  you  write  love-letters  you  should  mark, 
them  "private."    The  editor  came  so  perilously 
near  handing  it  to  the  printer  that  he  tuins  pale 
to  think  of  it.     P.  S. — The  editor  is  said  to  look 
very  interesting  when  pale. 
W.  T.J. — None  of  the  men  connected  with  theWasp 
are  candidates  for  office.     We  are  all  Christians 
aud  Americans. 
Mattie,    Merced. — Should  be    sorry  to   have   you. 
think  we  do  not  love  poetry,  particularly  yours- 
This  stanza — 

When  Erebus  and  Pbcebus  strive 

Upon  the  darkening  plain 
No  mortal  dead  (nor  yet  alive) 
In  my  heart  holds  domain. 
I  watch  with  pleasant  pain 
The  thronging  shadows  westward  drive 
Till  nigbt  has  come  again, 
is  very    fine — only    we    don't    know   what    the- 
shadows  (and  you)  are  driving  at.     The  next  is. 
more  lucid — 

But  when  the  dark  has  settled  down 

Upon  the  mountains  old, 
And  blanketed  the  sleeping  town 
Securely,  fold  on  fold, 
My  soul,  no  longer  bold, 
Capitulates  to  Thomas  Brown, 
Its  key  who  still  doth  hold. 
Ah,  Mattie,  we  fear  you  are   a  bad,  bad  egg — a. 
naughty,  wicked  and  flirtatious  egg! 
Fellow  in  Sacramento. — You  are   a   twilight  poet,, 
too,  are  you?     Well,  we'll  print  four  lines  of  it: 
The  sky's  agleam  with  stellar  eyes, 

The  owl  in  the  treelet  hoots, 
The  constellations  glittering  rise- 
Orion,  Taurus,  Bootes! 
All  the  same,  we  would  rather   not  commit  this 
scientific  and  astronomical  journal  to  anybody's 
private  system  of  pronouncing  the  name  of  the 
constellation  last  mentioned  until  we  have  time 
to  look  up  the  latest  authorities.     One   of   our  " 
poets  in  Reno  calls  it  Bootees. 
Accepted  with  Thanks— all  those  articles   that  we 

don't  have  to  pay  for. 
Declined — those   that  we  have  sent  back  by  mail.. 
No  use  to  send  'em  in  again. 


Personal. 

We  regre't  to  learn  that  Mr.  Geo.  Mel  has  resigned 
his  office  as  Resident  Secretary  of  the  London, 
Liverpool  and  Globe  Insurance  Company,  as  his- 
private  business  affairs  require  his  entire  attention. 
During  his  connection  with  the  Company  he  has 
made  hosts  of  staunch,  influential  friends,  and  to  his 
unremitting  labors  may  be  ascribed  the  present 
flourishing  condition  of  that  popular  institution. 


A  Washington  correspondent  says  of  Belva  Lock- 
wood,  the  woman  lawyer  who  asked  for  the  Brazilian 
mission:  "The  other  day  I  was  at  the  City  Court 
House  and  saw  her  manipulate  a  case.  Never  before 
did  I  behold  brass  on  a  woman's  face.  She  was  the 
boldest  of  the  bold.  A  witty  fellow  was  once  her 
opposing  counsel,  and  when  he  desired  to  refer  to- 
Hon.  Belva  he  was  perplexed.  He  couldn't  say  'my 
brother,'  as  he  did  when  speaking  of  the  lawyer  who 
wore  pants.  He  didn't  like  to  say  'my  sister,' out 
of  respect  to  that  expression.  He  sent  a  smile  over 
the  room  by  referring  to  Belva  as  'my  sister-in-law,' 
but  she  certainly  looked  daggers  at  him." 
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The    Rhyming    Briton. 

rsABunra  &pxbb  the  infinite. 
And  it's  oh!  for  the  lanky,  lissome  limbs, 

That  I  tie  in  ecstatic  knots; 
And  it's  ah!  for  the  jocund  tear  that  dims, 

And  the  canker  bone  that  rots! 
Ave,  it's  ah!  and  oh!  and  it's  la!  and  lo! 
For  the  lilting  lily  bud, 
And  even  the  worm's 
E.\rly  English  squirms, 
Send  a  tire-foam  through  my  blood! 

I  moaned  to  ray  soul,  "Be  thou  drenched  in  flame," 

And  the  lightning's  fork  blazed  blue; 
l'ut  it's  oh!  for  the  Shape  that  shirks  in  shame 

From  the  flute  that  toots  "too-too!" 
Aye,  it's  woe  to  me!  and  it's  miseree! 
For  the  Chippendale  Cometh  not, 
And  the  pimples  spread 
Till  the  nose  is  red, 
And  the  daffodil's  forgot! 

Then  a  priceless  rapture  jerked  ray  arms, 

And  I  carolled,  "  Ye  gods,  begin!  " 
And  the  world  was  drunk  with  the  Cruscan  charms, 

Oh,  her  Botticellian  chin! 
Aye,  it's  "Lack-a-day !"  and  it's  "  Well-a-way!" 
For  that  green  too  gaunt  for  earth; 
And  the  thrill  divine 
Which  kinked  my  spine 
To  a  symphony  gave  birth! 

O  Eros!  the  last  new  Morris  was  there 

To  allure  sapp'd  souls  to  crime; 
And  I  clung  to  the  Dado  in  dank  despair, 

And  had  such  a  weird  old  time! 
But  it's  now  "  Heigh-ho!  "  and  it's  "  Utter  woe," 
For  the  froth  of  her  kisses  fled, 
And  a  droutby  fire 
Scorches  up  the  mire 
"Where  she  lays  her  Burne  Jones  head! 

For  the  crescent  moon  clanked  through  the  clouds, 

Like  an  armed  myrmidon; 
And  the  lilies  (in  crewels)  on  the  pale  gray  shrouds, 

Mocked  the  flowers  which  flaunt  the  sun! 
And  the  viol-de-gamba  (with  muted  strings) 
My  soul  with  desire  did  glut, 
As  I  slid  away, 
Like  a  splash  of  spray, 
To  the  quite  too  transcendently  But! 

— Pall  Hall  Gazette. 


OLD   DBEAMS, 

"Where  are  thy  footsteps  I  was  wont  to  hear,  . 

O  spriDg,  in  pauses  of  the  blackbird's  song? 
I  hear  them  not:  the  world  has  held  mine  ear 

"With  its  insistent  songs,  too  long,  too  loDg! 

The  footfall  and  the  sweeping  robes  of  spring, 
How  once  I  bailed  them  as  life's  full  delight! 

Now,  little  moved,  I  hear  the  blackbird  sing, 
As  blind  men  wake  not  at  the  sudden  light. 

Nay,  not  unmoved!     But  yestereve  I  stood 

Beneath  thee  throned  queen  songstress  in  the  beech ; 

And  for  one  moment  heaven  was  that  green  wood, 
And  the  old  dreams  went  by,  too  deep  for  speech. 

One  moment — it  was  passed;  the  gusty  breeze 

Brought  laughter  and  rough  voices  from  the  lane; 

Night,  like  a  mist,  clothed  round  the  darkening  trees, 
And  I  was  with  the  world  that  mocks  again. 

So  near  is  Eden,  yet  so  far;  it  lies 

No  angel-guarded  gate,  too  far  for  sight ; 

We  breathe,  we  touch  it,  yet  our  blinded  eyes 
Still  seek  it  every  way  except  the  right. 

—  The  Spectator . 


A   LOVE  S   LIFE. 

'Twas  spring-time  of  the  day  and  year,  . 

Clouds  of  white  fragrance  hid  the  thorn; 
My  heart  unto  her  heart  drew  near, 

And,  ere  the  dew  had  fled  the  morn, 
Sweet  Love  was  born. 

An  August  noon,  an  hour  of  bliss 
That  stands  amid  my  hours  alone, 


A  word,  a  look,  then— ah,  that  kiss! 
Joy's  veil  was  rent,  her  secret  known, 
Love  was  full  grown. 

And  now.  this  drear  November  eve, 

What  has  to-day  seen  done,  beard  said? 
It  boots  not;  who  has  tears  to  grieve 
For  that  last  leaf  you  tree  has  shed, 
Or  for  Love  dead? 

— Chambers'  Journal. 


Love-Gifts. 


One  of  the  pleasant  customs  appertaining 
to  courtship,  says  'Hie  Hour,  is  that  of  the  in- 
terchange of  presents  of  the  loving  pair.  Be- 
ginning with  the  first  timid  offering  of  a  flow- 
er, a  book,  a  box  of  bonbons,  or  a  pair  of 
gloves,  the  willing  forfeit,  perhaps,  of  such  a 
theft  as  that  which  the  French  queen  snatched 
from  the  sleeping  poet,  the  fond  lover  signal- 
izes his  increasing  ardor  by  an  ascending 
ratio  in  the  value  of  his  gifts,  until  the  climax 
is  reached  in  the  diamond  ring,  slipped  upon 
the  coy,  half-reluctant,  half-consenting  finger, 
the  zeal  of  his  triumph  and  his  troth.  The 
maiden,  too,  if  the  no  longer  bestows  upon 
her  knight  a  scarf  to  bind  about  his  casque, 
has  a  more  useful,  if  more  prosaic,  way  of  re- 
warding his  devotion.  She  works  him  gor- 
geous slippers;  she  fabricates  for  him  the 
jauntiest  and  most  unwearable  of  tmoking 
caps,  or  she  sends  him  vast  quantities  of  hem- 
stitched handkerchiefs,  with  his  monogram 
elaborately  embroidered  in  the  corner;  in  a 
word,  her  little  head  is  forever  busy  inventing", 
her  fond  fingers  are  never  tired  of  making 
the  invaluable,  but  utterly  useless,  additions 
to  bachelor  comfort  which  her  tender 
thoughtfulness  may  suggest.  Theoretically, 
that  is;  practically,  of  course,  all  these  artis- 
tic inutilities  are  manufactured  by  her  maid 
or,  more  probably  still,  purchased  in  the 
shops.  But  the  ardent  swain  is  not  supposed 
to  know  this,  and  a  love  token  is  a  love  token 
after  all. 

All  this  is  very  pretty  and  graceful,  and  if 
the  lady  does  get  much  the  best  of  this  amor- 
ous barter,  it  is  as  it  should  be.  What  was 
man  made  for  but  to  pay  tribute  to  the  di- 
viner sex?  But  suppose  there  comes  a  cloud 
over  the  smiliDg  scene;  suppose  these  two 
fond  hearts  that  have  so  lately  sworn  eternal 
fidelity  should  be  ruthlessly  torn  asunder  by 
cruel  fate  or  a  more  advantageous  alliance; 
suppose,  in  short,  the  engagement  should  be 
broken  ?  What  is  to  be  done  with  the  pres- 
ents'?  In  the  humbler  or  more  primitive 
walks  of  life,  where  so  many  things  arrange 
themselves  more  easily  than  in  a  higher 
sphere,  it  is  usual  for  the  lady  to  hold  on 
stoutly  to  her  spoils,  and  it  is  not  uncommon 
for  the  discarded  and  indignant  suitor  to  in- 
voke the  majesty  of  the  law  to  make  her  dis- 
gorge them. 

In  more  cultivated  and  less  natural  circles, 
it  is  usual,  upon  the  rupture  of  an  engage- 
ment, for  presents  to  be  returned.  But  even 
in  this  exalted  sphere  ladies  are  heard  of  who 
cling  to  their  winnings  as  resolutely  as  any 
Gretchen.  Gossip,  indeed,  whispers  of  one 
damsel  in  this  city  who  exhibits  a  well-fur- 
nished cabinet  of  engagement  rings  and  other 
spolia  opima  of  her  various  amatory  duels, 
with  much  the  same  kind  of  pride  as  a  Sioux 
brave  displays  over  the  scalps  that  decorate 
his  wigwam. 

Truth,  the  fashionable  London  journal, 
says:  "Lord  Colin  Campbell,  son  of  the 
Duke  of  Argyll,  is  soon  to  marry  Miss  Ger- 
trude Blood."  It  is  not  generally  known 
that  this  charming  and  beautiful  young  Amer- 
ican girl  is  the  daughter  of  the  notorious  Mrs. 
Victoria  C.  Woodhull. 


A  Tale  of  the  Quake. 

One  glorious  morning,  after  the  great  earth- 
quake of  October  '21,  1868,  had  with  some 
difficulty  shaken  me  into  my  trousers  and 
boots,  I  left  the  house.  I  may  as  well  state 
Hurt  I  left  it  immediately,  and  by  an  aperture 
constructed  for  another  purpose.  Arrived  in 
the  street,  I  at  once  betook  myself  to  saving 
people.  This  I  did  by  remarking  closely  the 
occurence  of  other  shocks,  giving  the  alarm 
and  setting  an  example  fit  to  be  followed. 
The  example  was  followed,  but,  owing  to  the 
vigor  with  which  it  was  set,  was  seldom  over- 
taken. In  passing  down  Clay  street  I  ob- 
served an  old,  rickety  boarding-house,  which 
seemed  to  be  just  on  the  point  of  honoring 
the  demands  of  the  earthquake  upon  its 
resources.  The  last  shock  had  subsided,  but 
the  building  was  slowly  and  composedly 
settling  into  the  ground.  As  the  third  story 
came  down  to  my  level,  I  observed  a  young  and 
lovely  female  in  white,  standing  at  a  door  try- 
ing to  get  out.  She  couldn't,  for  the  door  was 
locked— I  saw  her  through  the  key-hole. 
AVith  a  single  blow  of  my  heel  I  opened  the 
door,  and  opened  my  arms  at  the  same  time. 

"Thank  God,"  cried  I,  "I  have  arrived  in 
time.   .  Come  to  these  arms." 

The  lady  in  white  stopped,  drew  outan eye- 
glass, placed  it  carefully  upon  her  nose,  and 
taking  an  inventory  of  me  from  head  to  foot, 
replied : 

"No  thank  you;  I  prefer  to  come  to  grief 
in  the  regular  way." 

While  the  pleasing  tones  of  her  voice  were 
still  ringing  in  my  ears  I  noticed  a  puff  of 
smoke  rising  from  near  my  left  toe.  It  came 
from  the  chimney  of  that  house.  D.  G. 

An  Eccentric  King. 

It  is  said  that  the  present  eccentric  King  of 
Bavaria  caused  to  be  erected,  at  an  immense 
cost,  on  the  roof  of  the  royal  palace  of  his 
Capital,  a  magnificent  garden  inclosed  with 
glass.  It  is  filled  with  rare  tropical  plants 
and  flowers,  and  contains  even  a  tiny  lake. 
Here  at  night,  the  scene  lit  up  with  a  soft, 
subdued  brilliancy,  the  King  will  float  in  a 
miniature  gondola,  and  listen  to  the  voices  of 
the  court  singers,  hidden  among  the  foliage 
to  complete  the  illusions  in  which  he  loves  to 
dream  away  his  life.  Once  he  conceived  the 
plan  of  having  one  of  Moliere's  comedies  rep- 
resented before  him  by  the  young  ladies  of  a 
convent  pension.  Several  weeks  were  spent 
in  rehearsals,  and  costly  arrangements  made 
to  present  the  piece  in  a  manner  worthy  of 
the  royal  command;  but  on  the  very  evening 
of  the  intended  performance  it  occurred  to 
the  King  that  he  might  be  the  cynosure  of  all 
young  eyes,  and  at  the  last,  moment  the  play 
was  countermanded.  Many  years  ago  he  was 
induced  to  review  the  garrison  of  Munich, 
massed  on  the  great  plain  outside  the  city, 
upon  which  looks  down  the  colossal  bronze 
statue  of  Bavaria.  Splendidly  mounted,  he 
rode  hurriedly  past  the  front;  and  then,  as  if 
shrinking  from  the  gaze  of  his  soldiers,  he  put 
spurs  to  his  horse,  and,  attended  only  by  his 
aid-de-camp,  galloped  away,  leaving  his  troops 
to  defile  before  his  Minister  of  War  and  the 
Generals  of  his  staff. 


A  woman  near  Quincy,  says  the  Modern 
Argo,  concealed  an  ingeniously  constructed 
spring  stiletto  in  the  corset  of  the  hired  girl, 
and  late  that  night  her  husband  came  in  with 
one  arm  in  a  sling  and  related  to  her  a  thrilling 
story  of  a  combat  with  eight  masked  burglars. 


The  most  extraordinary  example  of  gym- 
nasties  ever  seen  was  that  of  a  beautiful  young 
lady  of  Oakland.  The  other  day  she  entered 
a  car  at  the  Adeline-street  station  and  turned 
over  the  back  of  a  seat! 


1.  Geo.  W.  DeLong,  Commander. 

2.  W.  Dunbar,  Sea  Pilot. 

3.  Lieutenant  Chas.  W.  Cbipp,  Executive  Officer. 

4.  Geo.  W.  Melville,  Engineer. 


THE  EXPLORING  STEAM  YACHT 


:annette"  and  her  officers, 


5.  James  M.  Ambler,  Surgeon. 

6.  John  W.  Dannenhower,  2nd  Officer. 

7.  Jerome  J.  Collins,  Corrrespondeut  of  the  N.  Y.  Herald. 

8.  Neweombe,  Astronomer  and  Naturalist. 
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"Friendly"   Criticism. 

F  Every  editor  of  a  newspaper — even  one 
which  gives  no  attention  to  literary  criticism 
— will  appreciate  the  following  remarks  of  the 
Saturday  Review,  and  to  the  -'general  reader," 
the}'  may  prove  interesting,  as  accounting  for 
what  he  is  pleased  to  consider  the  extraordi- 
nary "popularity"  of  certain  worthless  books: 
The  shamelessness  of  people  who  have  writ- 
ten a  book,  or  even  a  magazine  article,  seems 
to  have  become  infectious.  No  sooner  has 
Jones  "ventilated"  (as  he  calls  it)  his  view  of 
compulsory  vaccination,  or  of  the  Irish  Land 
bill,  in  the  Modern  Period  than  he,  his  editor, 
his  brothers,  his  cousins,  and  his  aunts  write 
to  every  one  they  know  who  has  anything 
to  do  with  the  press.  The  editor  ventures  to 
think  that  a  daily  or  weekly  journal  will  find  in 
Jones'  essay  an  unequaled  subject  for  u  lead- 
ing article.  The  brothers,  cousins  and  aunts 
express  the  same  view  in  different  terms.  We 
believe  that  if  Jones  had  written  on  "Maori 
Kitchen  Midens,"  and  if  he  and  his  friends 
knew  the  sporting  prophet  of  such  a  print  as 
the  Patriotic  Publican,  they  would  pester  the 
poor  man  with  requests  to  advertise  Jones' 
researches  in  that  light-hearted  journal.  It 
is  thus  that  many  queer  phenomena  in 
journalism  are  accounted  for.  The  dull- 
est and  most  uncalled  for  of  books  is 
made  the  topic  of  a  formidable  leading 
article,  while  manj'  amusing  or  edifying 
works  are  left  quite  unnoticed.  The 
reason  is  that  the  literary  advertiser  has 
made  his  point.  He  has  got  hold  of  some 
one,  some  literary  Mr.  Lofty,  who  "has  spirits 
working  at  a  certain  board,"  or,  rather,  at  a 
certain  newspaper  office.  This  kind  of  push- 
ing impudence  is  becoming  as  shameless  and 
as  successful  as  it  was  in  Macaulay's  time, 
before  he  smote  Montgomery.  Literature 
shows  signs  of  degenerating  into  a  Mutual 
Advertisement  Society.  Notorious  people  of 
every  description  allow  their  names  to  be 
printed  at  the  end  of  articles;  they  thus  ad- 
vertise and  are  advertised.  Meanwhile  many 
of  the  unhappy  men  who  do  the  manual  labor 
of  puffing  are  sincerely  to  be  pitied.  The 
advertising  wrifctr  or  editor  mikes  himself 
such  a  steady-,  unabashed,  persistent,  brazen 
bore,  that  the  writers  whom  he  assails  sacri- 
fice even  their  sense  of  justice  to  pacify  him 
aud  escape  his  importunities.  Few  people 
have  the  strength  of  will  to  resist  the  inter- 
ested impudence  which  is  encouraged  by  every 
concession.  Other  people,  perhaps  naturally 
modest,  beholding  the  success  of  shameless- 
ness, clothe  themselves  in  impudence.  Thus 
the  life  of  every  one  engaged  in  criticism  is 
made  a  burden. 


hand,  and  the  fair  Andalusians  are  justly 
proud  of  this  quality,  and  wear  shoes  accord- 
ingly, not  differing  so  very  much  from  the 
Chinese  ladies'  shoes. 


Seville  women  justify  their  reputation  for 
beauty  more  thoroughly  than  those  of  anv 
other  Spanish  city.  PretHiiess  is  a  more  ap- 
propriate term  to  specify  ioeir  personal  attrac- 
tions. They  resemble  er.^h  other  to  a  surpris- 
ing degree,  as  in  all  pure  races  of  a  marked 
type.  Their  eyes,  fringed  with  long  black 
lashes,  produce  an  effect  of  white  and  black 
unknown  to  our  colder,  less  passionate  clime. 
It  seems  a3  if  the  sun  had.  left  its  reflection 
in  those  magnificent  tA'bs,  equally  noticeable 
in  the  face  of  some  two-year  old  child  and  in 
the  gipsy  girls  of  France.  The  gleaming  and 
glancing  and  the  burning  of  these  eyes  has  a 
very  expressive  word  in  Spanish  called  ojear, 
which  is  full  of  subtle  meaning,  although 
these  eye-thrusts,  so  embarrassing  to  stran- 
gers, have  nothing  peculiarly  significant. 
The  large,  ardent,  velvety  eyes  of  a  young  Se- 
vilian  glance  upon  a  dog  in  the  street  with  the 
same  intensity  she  would  bestow  upon  some 
more  worthy  object.  The  exquisite  smallness 
of  the  ladies'  feet  is  too  well  known  to  dwell 
upon;  many  could  be  easily  held  in  a  child's 


A  young  German  wine  merchant,  unable  to 
dispose  of  his  goods,  was  sitting  disconsolately 
reading  the  newspaper  when  he  no: iced  that 
a  convivial  old  baron,  famous  for  his  fondness 
for  Rhine  wine,  was  dead.  Seizing  one  of  his 
letter  heads,  the  young  man  penned  a  note 
thanking  the  baron  for  his  kind  order  of  a  few 
days  before,  said  the  wine  would  be  forwarded 
at  once  an<l  enclosed  his  bill.  The  message 
and  wine  were  received  by  the  heirs  who,  over- 
joyed at  falling  into  a  good  property,  paid  the 
merchant's  bill  promptly,  drank  the  wine, 
and  gave  the  dealer  whom  the  baron  seemed 
to  have  favored  an  extensive  order.  The 
young  man's  custom  increased  steadily  and 
at  last  his  fortune  was  made. 


There  is  a  familiar  Western  story  of  a  tame 
bear,  which,  seeiog  a  blue-bottle  on  its  sleep- 
ing master's  nose,  tried  to  beat  it  off  with 
a  blow  of  its  paw,  but  in  the  attempt  damag- 
ed its  friend's  nasal  organ.  A  similar  tale 
is  told  in  the  "Makasa-jataka. "  In  this  book 
the  Bodhisat  was  a  tradesman  who  went  from 
village  to  village  to  dispose  of  his  wares.  One 
day,  when  at  the  house  of  a  carpenter  whose 
head  was  like  a  copper  porringer,  a  mosquito 
alighted  thereon,  aud  the  carpenter  called  to 
his  son,  who  was  near,  to  drive  it  away.  The 
son,  taking  a  sharp  ax  for  the  purpose,  aimed 
a  blow  at  the  insect,  but  spiit  his  father's 
head  in  two,  and  killed  him.  On  seeing 
what  was  done  the  Bodhisat  said  that  a  wise 
enemy  was  better  than  a  foolish  relative  or 
friend. 


On  a  number  of  occasions,  says  a  naturalist 
in  the  Chicago  Iribane,  I  have  closely  ob- 
served the  woodcock's  system  of  telegraphy. 
The  bird's  mandibles  are  furnished  with  ex- 
tremely sensitive  nerves,  so  arranged  that 
when  the  point  of  the  bill  rests  on  the  ground 
the  slightest  sounds  are  conveyed  to  its  brain. 
Standing  upon  the  water-saturated  earth  of 
a  sponty  bog,  our  bird  utters  a  faint,  keen  cry, 
scarcely  audible  at  two  rods'  distance,  then 
immediately  lets  fall  his  head  till  the  tip  of 
his  bill  touches  the  ground,  and  listens  atten- 
tively. If  his  mate  hears  him  she  replies, 
puts  her  bdl  on  the  ground,  and  listens  ic 
turn.  So  the  love  messages  go  back  and 
forth  as  long  as  the  birds  have  anything  to 
say.  This  sort  of  thing  usually  happens  in 
the  soft  twilight  from  May  to  the  middle  of 
August. 


A  Vermont  clergyman  is  reported  as  clos- 
ing a  sermon  recently  in  this  eloquent  strain: 
"After  crossing  the  mvstic  river  we  shall  go 
on  from  the  man  to  the  angel,  from  the  angel 
to  the  archangel,  from  the  archangel  to  the 
celestial,  from  the  celestial  to  the  divine,  and 
then,  gathering  the  stars  in  clusters  about 
our  heads,  dream  out  our  endless  dream  of 
eternity." 

"Mamma,"  exclaimed  the  boy,  gazing  down 
into  the  back  yard,  where  the  young  lady  next 
door  was  talking  to  his  sister,  "come  and  look 
at  the'  bonfire."  She  came  and  looked  and 
then  exclaimed:  "My  son,  that  isn't  a  bon- 
fire; that's  a  spring  bonnet." 


A  gentleman  under  the  influence  of  moon- 
shine and  other  romantic  surroundings,  was 
led  to  ask  a  pretty  but  somewhat  strong- 
minded  young  lady  to  "row  in  the  same  boat 
with  him  for  life."  "On  one  condition,"  she 
answered  promptly,  "and  that  is — I  steer." 


Brother   Peter. 

Monastic  legends  tell  of  Brother  Peter, 

Known  in  his  cloister  as  a  valiant  eater, 

A  wag  in  solemn  wise  and  a  stout  drinker, 

Versed  iu  the  schoolmen  and  a  clever  thinker, 

Of  casuistry  fond,  and  giving  promise, 

If  he  should  choose,  to  rival  wise  St.  Thomas; 

For  as  to  arguments,  he  spun  as  fine  as 

That  delicate  thought-weaver  called  Aquinas. 

At  questiones  quodlibeticffi 

None  in  the  cloister  was  so  shrewd  as  he. 

He'd  show  that  when  they  go  from  place  to  placj 

Spirits  don't  cross  the  inteiveniug  space; 

That  Earth  is  round,  or  square,  or  any  shape, 

And  from  his  reasoning  was  no  escape. 

Even  the  Abbott,  and,  'twas  said,  the  Pope, 

Would  own  up  beaten  if  with  him  they'd  cope, 

And  e'en  the  Devii  come  out  second-best, 

Leaving  old  Peter  of  the  field  possessed. 

To  drink  his  poeulum  and  pat  his  fat 

And  laugh,  "I'm  Petrus;  who  the  devil's  that? 

No,  no,  not  Sathanus;  'twas  some  small  imp 

As  like  to  him  as  to  a  whale  a  shrimp!" 

Hearing  all  this  said,  Satan,  sorely  vexed, 
Felt  his  pride  wounded,  yet  was  wondrous  'pleX3d 
What  he  should  do,  and  so  his  head  did  buzz  ,,. 
When  he  recalled  the  good  old  Man  of  Uz, 
Whose  patience  wore  e'en  patient  Satan  out. 
Perhaps  Fra  Peter  had  a  soul  as  stout! 
The  saying  goes,  "A  burnt  child  dreads  the  fire,'" 
And — wounded  pride!— what  cuts  the  Devil  Higher? 
He'd  heard  Job's  friends  and  all  their  arguments 
And  logic  dreaded  and  "predicaments," 
With  whys  and  wherefores  and  all  such  like  things, 
Which  singed  his  soul  as  candles  singe  moths'  wings. 
Yet  still  he'd  watch  the  monk  and  he  would  trap  him, 
And  then  — let  readers  guess  where  he  would  clap  him. 
So  Satan  listens  aud  prowls  round  the  cloister 
As  silent  as  some  mute,  inglorious  oyster, 
And  follows  him  when  in  the  garden  "walking, 
And  hears  him  beating  all  the  monks  at  talking, 
But  most  is  hurt  when,  o'er  the  beakers  winking, 
He  sees  that  Brother  Peter,  to  his  thinking, 
Is  strongest  there  where  men  are  mostly  fools. 
"  'Tis  here,"  q'loth  Satau,  "he  confounds  all  schools; 
I'll  catch  him  here!"     Fra's  thirst  he's  ta'en  away, 
And  Peter  dwindles  now  from  day  to  day. 
"For,"  said  Old  Sooty,  "if  he's  now  so  wise 
Aud  keeps  on  living,  long  before  he  dies 
Even  my  rag  of  reputation's  lost! 
I  may  not  touch  his  life,  but  to  his  cost 
He'll  learn,  unless  ten  years  he  gives  to  me, 
Never  again  one  thirsty  day  he'll  see." 
Aud  so  one  day,  while  at  a  capon  nibbling, 
Cheering  himselt,  in  lieu  of  wine,  with  quibbling, 
Old  Peter'found  Old  Nick  seated  at  table. 
He  crossed  himself,  but  soon  as  he  was  able 
Crossed  t'otherwise,  and  Satan,  who'd  turned  pale, 
Turned  back  again  and  quaffed  a  mug  of  ale; 
Then,  turning  to  the  monk,  said:     "  Brother  Peter 
'Tis  good,  we  know,  to  be  a  sturdy  eater, 
But  if  a  man  would  do  good  work  at  thinking 
He'd  better  leave  his  plates  and  take  to  drinking.' 

Then  quoth  old  Peter:     "Ten  years  would  I  give 

From  out  my  life  it  I  could  only  live 

And  feel  agaiu  that  hanker  for  the  buug 

I  felt  of  old  aud  when  my  days  were  young!" 

"Done!"  cried  the  Devil;  "draw  the  compact  up, 
Aud  ne'er  again  thou'lt  be  without  thy  cup! " 

The  compact's  sealed  and  Satan  flies  away, 
Returns,  howe'er,  at  ten  years  to  a  day, 
And  says:     "At  ninety  thou  wert  doomed  to  die; 
Thou'rt  eighty  uow,  aud  off  with  thee  I'll  fly!" 

"Not  so,"  quoth  Peter,  who  was  hale  and  hearty, 
Aud  fall  of  wine;  "when  I  became  a  party 
Unto  the  pact  it  was  agreed,  'tis  true, 
That  ten  years  of  my  life  should  be  for  you; 
That  you  should  cut  teu  years  from  off  the  end 
Of  this  good  life,  but  'twas  not  said,  my  friend, 
From  which  end;  so  cut  off  those  years,  old  boy, 
From  t'other  end,  and  let  me  wish  you  joy. 
I'm  eighty  now,  and  since  I  am  to  die 
At  ninety,  get  your  shears;  come,  sir,  be  spry, 
And  put  me  back  to  seventy  good  years, 
With  twenty  more  yet  iu  this  vale  of  tears!" 

The  Devil  is  a  gentleman,  they  say, 

But  all  the  air  was  sulphurous  that  day 

With  curses  launched  at  that  old  quibbling  sage, 

Who  died  at  last  of  ripe  wine  and  ripe  age. 
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California. — For  some  unexplained  reason  Bazd 
Kirke  is  to  be  wilhdrawn  this  week,  in  the  height  of 
its  popularity.  It  is  a  pity,  but  in  the  wordfl  of  the 
song,  oar  public  can  say  in  all  the  fullness  of  its  ap- 
preciative heart,  "FareweJ1,  but  come  again." 

Bush  Steeet. — "Closed  to  clean  house"  was  the 
attraction  up  to  Thursday,  when  Miss  Lilian  Andrews 
took  the  house  for  a  benefit.  To-night  (Friday)  Max 
Freeman  presents  his  claims  for  public  recognition  of 
a  large  quantity  of  hard  work  in  the  past  two  years. 
The  Dctnicheffs  is  to  be  the  attraction,  and  we  are  to  be 
regaled  with  the  rather  anomalous  spectacle  of  an 
'■Ossip,"  grown  fat  on  suffering. 

Standard. — The  last  week  of  the  Snidebaker,  thank 
Heaven! 

Winter  Garden. — This  week's  notice  must  of  neces- 
sity be  a  repetition  of  the  last.^or  the  rush  continues. 
The  stage  managers  of  other  places  of  amusement 
might  leurn  a  few  wholesome  points  here  in  the  matter 
of  stage  setting. 

Vienna  Garden. — Orphee  draws  its  share  of  the  pub- 
lic patronage,  which  is  a  very  large  one. 
.  Several  "snap"  entertainments  are  announced  at 
the  Baldwin,  before  Magmre's  re-opening  with  the  new 
stock  company — among  them  Jim  Ward's  Through  by 
Daylight  and  a  new  play  entitled  Emancipation.  Ward 
was  the  husband  of  poor  Winnetta  Montague,  who 
died  alone  in  New  York.  Possibly  this  will  insure 
him  good  house  s,  and  probably  not. 

Olympic  Club. — The  entertainment  of  this  well 
known  organization  at  the  Pavilion  this  evening  will 
embrace  a  220-yard,  and  880-yard  handicap;  a  tug-of- 
war  between  sixteen  men;  boxing  by  heavy,  middle 
and  light-weights  and  pole  jumping,  high  jumping, 
hitch  and  kick,  marching  pyramids  and  a  varied  pro- 
gramme of  athletic  attractions.  The  proceeds  are  to  go 
toward  defraying  the  expenses  of  J.  T.  Belcher  aid 
B.  3.  Haley  who  go  East  to  compete  in  the  amateur 
championship  games  of  next  September. 

The  TrvoLi. — A.  gorgeous  stage,  a  full  chorus  and 
the  vocal  and  personal  charms  of  Miss  Ethel  Lynion, 
seconded  by  T.  Wilmot  Eckert  make  this  popular 
temple  more  popular  than  ever  and  the  nightly  resort 
of  crowds  of  onr  best  citizens  with  their  families. 
The  Fakir  of  Travancore  was  revived  on  Monday 
night  and  held  ihe  boards  till  Thursday,  when  Martha 
was  put  on  in  grand  style,  with  full  choruses  and  a 
cast,  considering  all  circumstances,  that  is  excellent. 
There  is  no  place  of  amusement  in  the  city  where  an 
evening  brings  in  more  amusement  at  less  cost  than 
at  theTivoli. 

M.  A.  Kennedy  vi  ill  probably  star  next  season  in  a 
play  by  Messrs.  Randall  and  Milne,  of  this  city. 

At  the  Amphitheatre,  Market  street,  near  Fourth 
street,  the  family  circus  with  Sherman's  edu- 
cated horses  and  a  host  of  first-class  artists  are  drawing 
good  houses.  The  entertainment  is  meritorious  in 
every  respect  and  brings  out  our  first  families,  includ- 
ing the  clergy  of  all  denominations. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  Messrs.  Stahl  &  Maack,  the 
proprietors,  and  also  to  the  irrepressible  manager, 
Mr.  M.  A.  Kennedy  of  the  Wiuter  Garden  for  the 
manner  in  which  La  MascotU  is  put  upon  the  stage. 
This  place  is  becoming  the  fashionable  resort  for  the 
household  and  families  of  our  city  who  desire  chfap 
amusement.  The  success  of  the  Winter  Garden  is 
now  a  fixed  fact. 

The  Second  Grand  Annual  Prize  Ball  in  conjunction 
with   the   Prize  Waltzing  Match  comes  off  Sunday 


afternoon  and  evening  at  Union  Hall.     A  large  list  of 
prizes  will  be  distributed. 

Maguire  A;  Fields  will  surely  succeed,  as  they  deserve, 
in  the  management  oF  the  Califorui  i  Theatre.  "Young 
Tommy"  has  thousands  of  friends  in  this  city  who  we 
know  will  patronize  the  "Old  Drury."  Their  ven- 
tures thus  far  have  proved  a  great  fiuanc'al  success. 

In  answer  to  a  correspondent,  we  will  say  our  Mr. 
WuIdroD,  connected  with  this  paper  as  its  Business 
Agent, is  the  same  old  manager  of  the  renowDed  Allegha- 
nians,  who  accompanied  them  on  their  four-year-tour 
around  the  world,  sailiug  from  this  city  in  October, 
1859,  on  the  ship  Flying  Dragon  of  which  H.  H.  Wat- 
son, Esq.,  present  Marine  Surveyor  of  the  State  In- 
vestment Insurance  Company  of  this  city  was  then 
M-ster.  They  visited  the  Sandwich  Islands,  China, 
Australia,  Chili,  Peru  and  Ecuador,  in  Souih  America, 
and  weut  thence  to  Europe.  Prof.  J.  M.  Boulard,  the 
origiuator  of  thie  conceit  troupe,  has  lately  returned 
from  England  where  he  has  been  concertizing  with 
the  Alleghanian-». 

Joe  Grismer  contemplates  a  trip  to  Monterey  next 
week  in  order  to  consult  "old  residents"  about  times 
in  California  before  the  American  occupation,  in  order 
that  his  new  play  may  be  as  historically  accurate  as 
possible. 

"The  Mastodons"  next  week,  with  Billy  Emerson, 
the  undisputed  King  of  Minstrelsy,  at  their  head. 

Walter  Lemau's  benefit  was  a  bumper,  as  was  a  fore- 
gone conclusion.  Miss  Effie  Ellsler's  "Rosalind"  was 
a  most  delicious  assumpiion,  and  it  was  to  be  regretted 
that  she  could  not  give  the  play  in  its  entirety. 

Archie  Gunther  will  have  four  plays  on  tie  road 
next  season. 

Louise  Pauhin  has  been  engaged  for  a  part  in  Au- 
dran's  new  opera,  shortly  to  be  produced  at  the  Bijou 
Opera  House,  New  York. 

The  Bianchi-Montaldo  Opera  Company  met  with  a 
severe  loss,  by  the  death  of  their  baritone,  on  ihe  voy- 
age hither. 

Frank  Bangs  has  been  engaged  by  Colville  for 
Michael  Strogojf.  He  is  about  sixty,  while  Verne's 
hero  is  less  than  twenty-five. 

Sam  Piprcy  is  rusticating  in  the  southern  country. 

Bob  Eberle  is  to  have  a  benefit  on  Sunday  night  at 
the  California.  Around  ihe  World  in  Eighty  Days  is 
to  be  the  a' traction,  with  a  phenomenal  east.  Mutt 
Lingham  is  to  appear  in  his  original  role  "Phineas 
Fogg,"  nod  the  other  characters  will  be  in  excellent 
hands. 

Robson  and  Crane  are  at  home  again  in  Cohasset, 
catching  lobsters  and  mackerel,  and  ploughing  the 
raging  main.  Charley  Stevenson  is  nearly  due  there 
in  his  yacht,  Osjrrey,  and  then  !  Poor  wives  ! 


GONE  TO  ENGLAND. 
Mr.  C.  T.  Sanders,  of  the  firm  of  Sanders  &  John- 
son, Tailors,  who  severed  their  connection  with  Bul- 
lock &  Jones  last  March  and  opened  a  store  under  the 
Grar  d  Hotel,  left  San  Francisco  via  New  York  for  Lon- 
don, to  securo  the  latent  styles  aDd  newest  got  ds  for 
the  coming  season,  for  their  very  numerous  customers, 
among  whom  are  many  of  the  officers  of  the  Army  and 
Navy  and  our  best  citizins  who  make  Dress  a  study. 
Mr.  SaDders  isjhe  first  who  has  left  the  Pacific  Coast 
to  go  direct  t<>  London  for  special  importations.  We 
wish  him  all  success,  a  pleasant  journey  and  speedy 
return. 


Boons  &  Osborn,  Patent  Solicitors,  220  California 
su-eet,  repoit  the  following  number  of  patents  issued 
from  the  United  States  Patent  Office  to  inventors  on 
the  Pacific  Coast  for  the  weik  ending  June  7tb,  1881: 
A.  P,  Campton,  Rohneville,  Cab,  gate;  W.  F.  Devan, 
Gwin  Mine,  Cal.,  apparatus  for  separating  ore;  J.  L. 
Heald,  Vallejo,  Cab,  grain  thresher;  J.  L.  Heald,  Val- 
lejo,  Cal.,  grape  elevator;  G.  W.  Home,  assignor  to 
AV.  Irelan,  Jr.,  San  Frauci^co,  Cal.,  caster;=EUen  K. 
Kioker,  Corvallis,  Oregon,  dress  chart;  George  Liyel, 
assignor  to  H.  J.  Hillner  and  W.  Eppelsheimer,  San 
Francis-co,  Cab,  furnace  for  burning  liquid  fuel;  En- 
gelbrecho,  Fox,  &  Co.,  San  Francisco,  trademark 
cigars. 

TheRnss  House  is  still  doing  a  tremendous  business. 
The  arrivals  daily  amount  to  about  200  persons.  Their 

table  is  ucsurpassed  for  its  luxuries. 


Messrs.  Richards  &  Harrison,  agents  for  Schlitz, 
Milwaukee  Bottled  Beer,  have  as  much  as  they  can  do 
to  supply  the  demand,  having  sold  many  packages  to 
arrive — Messrs.  R.  &  H.  are  very  popular  and  reliable 
Wholesale  Merchants. 


TBI  IE 

WHITE  HOUSE 


Novelties  in  Neckwear, 

ELEGANT 

HANDKERCHIEF  AND  HOSIERY 

IMPORTATIONS. 

Summer  Wraps 

Marked  Down  to  Close  Out  the  Lot. 

PLAIN  SILK  RIBBONS 


GREATEST    REDUCTION    "SET     SEEN, 

Dress  Goods 


IN    BERGE    FOULE    AND    SHOODAK 


50  Cents  per  Yard. 

Surah  Silks,  All  Colors, 


m±  50    per    Yard. 


We   would  Call  Particular  Attention  to 
500  Dozen  Genuine 

ENGLISH  HOSE, 

ALL    STYLES, 

At  $3   pv  r  Dozen, 

ONE-HALF  THE  COST  OF  IMPORTATION 


The  Latest  Novelties 


THE    LOWEST    RATES. 


J.  W.  Davidson 

&    CO., 

Nos.  101  and  I  03  Kearny  Siree 
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News    o'  the  Week. 


Chronicle  points  out  to  Bismark  that  he  is 
at  the  bottom  of  the  Franco-Italian  uneasi- 
ness.  Board   of    Supervisors   deigned   to 

accord  a  hearing  to  the  shrieks  of  their  vic- 
tims.  Dead  purser  of  the  Colima. Geo- 
graphical Society  organized.  Correspondents 
in  all  parts  of  the  world — young  man  of 
Natal,  ditto  of  Nantucket,  High  Priest  of 
Siam,  fair  maiden   of  Gloucester,  etc.,  etc. 

Bulletin  instructs  farmers  how  to  farm, 

as  usual. Baseballergothis  upper  lip  split. 

Split  the  other  one. Was  the  world  de- 
stroyed  on   Sunday  last?     The   writer  was 

absent  at  Felton. England  has   directed 

the  attention  of  our  Government  to  the  un- 
friendly utterances  of  the  Bungtown  Blowgun 
and  the   Mudsprings   Batrachian.     Knew  it 

before. Grant  sick.      Talking   hisself  to 

death.     A  nass! Dynamite  continues  the 

most  important  political  factor  in  Europe. 
-William  Nelson  dined  upon  a  nose  be- 
longing to  Hugh  McCloskey.  Irish  Land 
League  on  its  last  legs.     Biddy   prefers  to 

give  her  wages  to   the   praist. Rev.  Mr. 

Anthony  uttered  important  views  on  the  Re- 
vised Edition.     Forget  what  they  were. 

Conkling  in  statu  quo  ante  Helium. Tomb- 
stone's output  of  bullion  is  nearly  half  a  mi!- 

l;on  a  month.     Business. But  the  Wood 

Kiver  district  is  going   to  beat  it. Gani- 

betta  lit  on  his  feet,  all  the  same. Acad- 
emy of  Science.  Paper  on  "Extinct  Ani- 
mals."     Members   of   the   Legislature? ■ 

Sick  Blaine. Dynamile  fiends  are  practis- 
ing on  Shasta  stores.  Lease  'em  our  City 
Hall  for  a  trifling  rental. Star  route  con- 
tractor deems  it  prudent  to   sue  Brady  for 

$27,000,  money  "loaned." Vitriol  thrower 

will  "summer"  at  San  Quentin. The  Kip 

family  are  again  vaunting  their  "  ancestry" 
in  the  local  prints.  This  is  become  an  afflic- 
tion,   dears. The   "honest  five"   of   the 

Board  of  Supervisors  are  unable  to  get  into 
the  King.     Seven's  company,  but   eight's  a 

crowd. Gen.  Barnes  has  invented  a  Tich- 

borne   claimant. C.  P.  R.  R.    mashed  a 

tramp. -Leland  Stanford's  New  York  bro- 
ker  speaks  French. Poor,  dear,  injured 

"Count  de  Verner"  is  wanted  at  Tubbs' 
Hotel.     But  not  as  a  roomer,  mealer  or  bed- 

der. Anybody  lost  any  skulls?    Two  have 

been  found. 


When  Forepaugh's  circus  was  in  Chicago, 
the  other  day,  and  while  the  grand  procession 
was  passing  through  the  streets,  some  one 
raised  the  cry  that  the  ten  thousand  dollar 
beauty  had  got  loose.  A  scene  of  the  wildest 
excitement  ensued,  and  several  persons  were 
injured.  The  police  rushed  at  each  other  on 
the  street  corners,  the  crowd  surged,  several 
women  fainted,  and  a  telegraph  operator  fell 
out  of  the  window  and  nearly  broke  his  back. 
But  it  was  a  lie,  of  course;  the  $10,000  beauty 
had  no  intention  of  trying  to  escape. — Peck's 
Sicn. 


Our   New   Cover. 

Our  new  cover,  of  neat  and  artistic  design 
and  beautifully  illuminated  on  tinted  paper, 
will  appear  July  2d.  With  our  greatly  in- 
creased circulation,  now  over  10,000,  it  will 
be  an  unusual  opportunity  for  advertisers. 

PHILADELPHIA  BREWERY. 
The  Philadelphia  Brewery  has  sold  during 
the  year  1880,  47,099^  barrels  of  beer,  being 
twice  as  much  as  the  next  two  leading  brew- 
eries in  this  city .  (See  Official  Report,  U. 
S.  Internal  Revenue,  January,  1881.)  The 
beer  from  this  Brewery  has  a  Pacific  Coast 
renown  unequaled  by  any  other  upon  the 
Pacific  Coast. 


A  printers  apprentice  is  usually  called  the 
"devil."  The  origin  of  this  is;  Aldus  Manu- 
tius,  a  Venetian  printer,  had  in  his  service  a 
small  negro  boy.  This  boy  was  seen  by  many 
persons,  who  reported  about  the  city  that  Ma- 
li utius  was  assisted  in  his  labor  by  the  devil. 
Manutius  assembled  a  crowd  of  the  citizens 
and  produced  the  negro  lad,  averring  that  he 
was  flesh  and  blood,  and  that  those  who 
doubted  it  might  come  and  pinch  him. 

The  potato  bug  will  go  to  the  hills,  as  usual, 
this  summer. 


"OLD  JUDGE" 


Mr.  E.  J.  Baldwin  has  made  a  lucky  hit  in  his  dis- 
tillery of  fine  Grape  Brandy  from  his  vintages  of  the 
Sauta  Anita  Eancbo.  Already  the  demand  has  heen 
greatly  increased.  It  is  of  the  tinest  quality,  and 
universally  admired  by  connoisseurs. 


Dividend    Notice. 

OFFICE  OF  THE  EUKEKA  CONSOLIDATED 
Mining  Company,  Nevada  Block,  Room  No.  37, 
San  Francisco,  June  15,  1881. — At  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  of  the  above  named  Company, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  (No.  68.)  of  Fifty  Cents  per 
share  was  declared,  payable  on  MONDAY,  June  20, 
1881.     Transfer  books  closed  until  the  21st  iust. 

W.  W.  TBAYLOR,  Secretary. 

No  Cure,  No  Pay ! 

Dr.  d.  Mclennan, 

THE  GREAT  MAGNETIC  SPECIALIST, 

riURES  CASES  THAT  HAVE  BAFFLED  ALL 
\J  other  means.  Cures  that  found  after  examina- 
tion to  be  possible  are  guaranteed. 

CONSULTATION    FREE. 
ISP- Remember  the  number, 

111   GEARY  St.,  Near  Dupont. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


California  Theater. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


Bush   Street  Theater. 

CHARLES  E.  LOCKE Proprietor 

TO-NIGHT, 

MAX    FREEMAN'S 

Benefit. 


MECHANICS'    PAVILION. 

ANNUAL      SPRING      GAMES! 


Olympic  Athletic  Club  Games  and  Gymnastic  Exhibition. 

Friday  Evening,  June  24,  1881. 

Gymnastics,  Foot   Races,  Boxing,  Fencing,  Athletic 
Sports.    Drill  by  G  Compeny. 


UNION    HALL, 

Howard  Street,    Between  Third  and   Fourth. 
Sunday  Afternoon  and  Eve,  July  3d, 

Two   Novel,    Interesting    and    Exciting    Entertain- 
ments in  one. 

Second    Grand    Annual  Prize   Ball 

GIVEN  BY  THE  EMPLOYEES  OF 

GORDAN,  THE  TAILOR. 

In  conjunction  with  which  there  will  be  a  GRAND 
PRIZE  WALTZING  MATCH  for  the  Champion 
GOLD  MEDAL  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  For  full  list 
of  Prizes  see  small  bills  and  posters.  Experts  say 
that  18  hours  steady  waltzing  will  be  beat — a  feat 
never  before  accomplished.  See  the  Grand  Start  at 
2  p.  m.  Grand  March  and  programme  of  2-i  dances 
at  8  p.  m.  Music  by  the  celebrated  Union  Band  of 
24  pieces.  W.  W.  BOOTHBY,  Floor  Manager. 

Tickets  (including  Hat  Check),  50  Cents.    LADIES  FREE. 


Cigarettos  and  Tobacco 


Every  evening  during  the  week,  including  Saturday 
Matinee,  the 

MADISON  SQUARE  THEATER  COMPANY 

In  Steele  Mackaye's  Comdy-draina, 

HAZEL    KIRKE 

With  original  New  York  cast.  Longest  run  on 
record.  Brilliant  ovations.  Dazzling  triumphs. 
The  whole  country  electrified. 

HAZEL    KIRKE 

Goes  home  to  every  heart. 


Sale  of  seats  is  now  in  progress  at  the  Box  Office. 
Sunday,  June  12— Benefit  to  J.  T.  MAGUIRE. 

AMPHITHEATER. 

817  Market  Street,  near  Fourth. 
D.  E.  McNeil  . . ; Manager 

Every  Evening  at  8.    Every  Afternoon  at  2. 

Enlarged,  redecorated  and  improved  in  every  re- 
spect, with  a  brilliant  combination  of 

FIRST-CLASS     ARTISTS 

From  Australia,  Honolulu  and  the  Eastern  States, 
including 

Sherman's    Educated    Horses 

And  AUGUST  SEIGKIST  in  bis  specialties.  Per- 
formance every  afternoon  and  evening,  except  Sun- 
day afternoon. 

ADMISSION,  50c  and  25c. 

THE    TENT    PAVILION 

AND    FAMILY    RESORT, 
ALAMEDA, 

Situated  between  Second  and  Third  Avenue  Stations  on  the 
Narrow-Gauge  Railroad. 

WILL    BE    OPENED    FOR    THE    SEASON 

— ON- 

NEXT  SUNDAY MAT  1st 

A   FIRST-CLASS    BAND    WILL    ATTEND. 

Concert  from 12  to  1  o'clock  p.  m. 

Dancing  from 1  to  6  o'clock  p.  m. 

Tickets,  25  cents  each,  good  for  two  drinks. 

WINTER  GARDEN, 

Stockton  street,  between  Post  and  Sutter  streets. 

Stahl  &   Maack Proprietors 

M.  A.  Kennedy Acting  Manager 

Wednesday  Evening June  8th,   1881, 

And  every  evening  until  further  notice, 

LAMASCOTTE!  LA  MASCOTTE! 

The  Hearth  Angel. 

Miss  Eattie  Moore,  Mr.  Harry  Gates,    Mr.    Tom 
Casselli  and  a  great  cast.     The  best  and  most  popu- 
lar comic  opera  ever  produced  in  this  city. 
HOUSES    CROWDED. 
Come   early    to    secure    seats. 
Admission 25  Cents 

The  Vienna  Garden 

Will  be  open 

Saturday June  11,  1881 

By  the  newly  organized 

LOUISE  LESTER  ENGLISH  OPERA  COMPANY 

MONS.  LOTTI3  NATHAL General  Manager 

MR.  GEO .  LOESCH Conductor  and  Musical  Director 

MR.  BENJ.  OWEN Master  of  Chorus  and  Pianist 

In  Offenbach's  greatest  work, 

ORPHEUS! 
(Orphee  aux  Enfers.) 

MISS  LOUISE  LESTER  as Eurydiee 

Stage  entirely  refitted,  new  scenery  and  gorgeous  costumes, 
powerful  cast,  grand  orchestra  and  grand  chorus. 

Admission 25  Cents 


ARE  BETTER  THAN  EVER 
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Brush's   Brush. 


Mr.  George  D.  Brush,  the  famous  young 
painter  of  "Miggles,"  has  completed  two  new- 
pieces  which  are  on  exhibition  at  Morris  & 
Kennedy's  gallery.  One  is  a  study  of  a  young 
girl  in  antique  habiliments,  pondering  an 
open  volume,  the  features  being  those  of  a 
well-known  young  lady  of  society,  somewhat 
idealized.  The  drawing  is  graceful  and  the 
color-values  artistically  illustrated,  the  pic- 
ture being  simple  and  good.  The  other  can- 
vas is  a  portrait  of  Mrs.  Voluey  Spaulding. 
As  a  portrait  it  has  some  excellent  features. 
The  likeness  is  life-like  and  the  ensemble 
effect  very  good,  the  unity  of  the  work  being 
complete  and  the  composition  and  color  well 
studied.  The  hands  alone  are  faulty  and 
need  more  work  in  the  shadows  to  bring  out 
the  modeling.  Mr.  Brush's  success  in 
"Miggles"  and  his  manifest  talent  for  such  sub- 
jects should  prompt  him  to  more  work  of  that 
kind. 


A.  O.  U.  W.    Presentation. 

J.  B.  Curtis,  Receiver  of  Fidelity  Lodge, 
No.  13G,  A.  O.  U.  W.,  was  presented  by  his 
brethern  of  the  Lodge  with  an  elegant  dia- 
mond badge  on  the  evening  of  June  8th. 
Master  Workman  E.  B.  Young  made  the  pre- 
sentation speech  and  a  general  good  time  was 
enjoyed.  The  badge,  which  was  uniquely  ele- 
gant, was  made  by  A.  C.  Titcomb,  the  jeweler. 


BOBI]srSO^"'S 

Self- Ad  justing  Hammock  Chair. 

PATENTED    JANUARY    11,    1881. 


7\£jt[p.     , 


o 
o 


o 

<-3 


Onr  readers  would  do  well  to  inspect  the  large 
stock  of  choice  diamonds  that  are  on  hand  and  for 
sale  at  Uncle  Harris',  221  Kearny,  between  Bash 
and  Sutter  streets. 


This  chair  adjusts  itself  to  any  position,  from  sitting  to  reclining,  or  uice  versa;  position  can  be 
changed  instantly  with  but  little  effort.  They  are  simple  in  their  construction,  doing  entirely  away  with 
pulleys,  weight,  springs,  etc.  Nothing  of  its  nature  has  ever  been  devised,  combining  so  much  comfort 
and  convenience.  The  occupant  is  able  to  enjoy  at  will  the  luxurious  ease  of  a  hammock  or  the  more 
practical  position  of  an  easy  chair,  sitting  or  reclining  absolutely  at  pleasure,  and  in  any  position  enjoy 
the  fullest  freedom  and  most  perfect  support  to  the  entire  body.  They  are  strong,  durable  and  light, 
weighing  about  11  lbs,  and  occupying  only  four  inches  in  thickness  when  folded.  They  are  adapted  to 
the  Lawn,  Veranda,  Seashore,  Camping  and  Picnic  Parties,  or  wherever  solid  comfort  is  desired.  Their 
superiority  over  the  common  hammock,  invalid  or  reclining  chairB  is  acknowledged  by  all.  No  lovers  of 
ease  and  comfort  can  afford  to  be  without  them,  and  the  low  price  places  them  within  the  reach  of  all. 
Price  Five  Dollars.  Sent  on  receipt  of  price,  or  by  express,  C.  O.  D.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Liberal 
discounts  to  agents  and  to  the  trade,  with  exclusive  teritory. 

O.    J.     LINCOLN,    Sole    Manufacturer. 

SANTA   CRUZ,   CALIFORNIA. 


A  TEN  YEARS'  RECORD  YOUR  SECURITY  FOR  SQUARE  DEAL  M. 


<x> 

CD 

— 1 

i-t 

P=H 

. 

-t-=> 

z" 

X 

rf 

o 

a 

o 

CD 

r- 

— -^— 

o 

£72 

< 

O 

h— 

X 

z/l 

-1 

rn 

•+J 

D. 

U_J 

JZ2 
•i— i 

< 

QC 

O 

.— 1 

z 
o 

O 

cu 

CD 
O 

LJ-I 

•  i—i 

■ 

Pm 

1 

y 
p 

td 
o 


■xi 

i-i 

t— <• 

o 

CD 

0 

z 

f< 

i— '• 

> 

co 

■o 

c-t- 

■o 

r 

GQ 

O 

C>2 

H 

CD 

n 

P 

2 

CT+- 

*=j 

>-s 

CD 

CD 

The  Great  I.  X.  L.  Springs  Again  to  the  Front 

WITH     FACTS     FOR     THE     PUBLIC     TO     READ: 

Fikst — We  claim  to  sell  goods  CHEAPER  than  any  other  house  in  San  Francisco,  for  the  very  simple  reason  that  we  sell  more 
goods  in  our  line,  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

Secono—  "We  claim  to  offer  the  year  round  as  choice  as  stylish  and  as  serviceable  lines  of  Merchandise  as  can  be  found  in  any  first- 
class  establishment  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  to  offer  the  same  at  prices  to  consumers  for  less  than  retailers,  as  a  rule,  can  purchase  for. 

Third — Being  direct  importers  of  ALL  CLASSES  of  GOODS  WE  DEAL  IN,  we  offer  the  latest  and  choicest  Novelties  in  all  classes 
of  MEN'S,  YOUTHS',  BOYS'  and  CHILDREN'S  WEAR. 

Fourth — Our  system  is  that  of  strictly  one  price.  We  will  refund  money  five  days  after  purchase  if  the  goods  purchased  are  in  any 
■way  misrepresented,  and  our  salesmen  are  allowed  under  no  consideration  to  misrepresent  goods.     These  facts  should  convince  you  that 


THE    GREAT    I.   X.    L, 


Corner     of"    Kearny    and     Conimereial    Streets*,    San    Francisco, 

IS  THE  HOME  OP  THE  PEOPLE  OF  THE   PACIFIC    COAST. 
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Falling  Asleep. 

And  he  lay  in  the  Pullman  berth,  with  one 
indestructible  blanket  standing  up  in  the 
most  inflexible  ridges  all  about  him,  and  he 
looked  out  of  the  windows  at  the  disappear- 
ing lights  twinkling  in  the  sleeping  city,  and 
thought  of  the  people  he  had  met,  until,  by 
and  by,  the  porter  came  along  and  sifted  sand 
in  his  eyes  and  drew  the  curtain  to  shut  out 
the  lights  of  the  town  and  the  skies;  and  the 
porter  had  a  hundred  hands  and  ten  heads, 
and  he  blew  the  drone  of  a  bag-pipe  into  the 
ears  of  the  Jester,  while  he  s^ook  the  berth 
to  make  it  swing  and  tremble,  and  he  purred 
with  his  lips  until  it  sounded  like  the  rain 
falling  softly  on  the  leaves,  and  then  he  sung 
a  song  of  a  droning  bumble-bee  away  down 
in  the  cup  of  an  old-fashioned  "four  o'clock," 
late  in  a  long  July  afternoon,  with  the 
"b-r-r-r"  of  a  drowsy  locust  awry  off  down  in 
the  woods  on  the  other  side  of  the  cornfield, 
where  you  could  just  hear  the  wind  trying  to 
rustle  the  blades,  and  then  he  muffled  the 
rattle  of  the  train  until  it  was  the  hushed 
murmur  of  the  little  brook  that  runs  along  in 
the  shadows  down  the  dark  ravines  at  Prescott 
Hill,  where  the  Middleribs  had  their  picnic, 
and  then  the  porter  turned  into  a  great  big 
cat  with  velvet  feet,  and  went  creeping 
around,  saying  softly,  " — sh! — sh! — sh!" 
And  then  he  pressed  the  Jester's  eyelids 
down  and  pinned  them  fast  and  glued  them 
tight,  and  stopping  up  his  ears  with  little  bi:s 
of  pith,  and  then  he  opened  his  head  and 
hung  in  it  a  little  picture  of  a  room  out  on 
South  Hill  with  "Her  Little  Serene  High- 
ness" in  the  cushioned  chariot  whose  wheels 
roll  in  patient  suffering,  aud  the  Prince  on 
the  floor,  and  the  blue-eyed  sister,  and  then 
whispering  softly,  "Now  look  at  that,"  in  a 
strange  language  the  Jester  couldn't  under- 
stand, the  porter  picked  him  up  gently,  with 
both  hands,  and  gently  tossed  him  into  the 
air,  and  away  he  floated,  full  of  strange  pic- 
tures in  the  dark  and  still  music  in  the  silence. 
The  Jester  was  asleep. — Hawkeye  Burdette. 


Hi  Yah!!    yelled  a  fat  Fecjee  buck, 
I  was  raised  upon  cannibal  truck, 

But  travel  refining 

Has  got  me  to  diniug 
At  Mobaghan's  and  I'm  in  luck. 
Fat  ministers  served  a  la  carle, 
The  sweetest  enjoyment  impart. 

But  though  you  have  tasted 

A  baby  well  basted, 
Those  oysters   will   capture  your  heart. 

Stalls  68  and  69  California  Market,  of  course. 


The  ridiculous  manner  of  bolstering  up  the  business 
of  a  tottering  firm  by  trying  to  pull  down  superior 
competition  is  plainly  evinced  by  a  "star"  notice  of 
Bradley  &  Rulofson  published  in  a  city  daily,  attempt- 
ing to  have  the  public  discredit  the  fact  that  the  late 
Ducal  Party  visited  Taber's  Photographic  Booms. 
The  card  from  B.  <fc  R.  is  iu  point  of  fact  a  better  ad- 
vertisement for  Taber  than  it  is  for  themselves.  The 
reputation  of  Taber  is  too  well  known  to  be  affected  by 
any  such  shallow  device  of  an  opposition  establishment. 


South  Pacific  Coast  Railroad. 

(NEW  ROUTE-NARROW  GAUGE.) 
SUMMER    AEEANGEMENT. 

COMMENCING  APRIL  4,1 88 1 ,  BOATS  AND  TRAINS 
will  leave  San  Francisco  from  Ferry  Landing,  foot 
of  Market  street,  as  follows: 

8QM  A.  M.,  Daily,  for  Alameda,  West  San  Leandro, 
,Q\J  West  San  Lorenzo,  Russell's  Mount  Eden,  Alva- 
rado,  Hall's,  Newark,  Mowry's,  Alviso,  Agnew's,  Santa 
Clara,  San  Jose,  Lovelady's,  Los  Gatos,  Alma,  Wright's, 
Glenwood,  Dougherty's  Mdl,  Felton,  Big  Tree  Grove, 
Summit  and  Santa  Cruz. 

3QA  P.  M.,  Daily,  for  Santa  Cruz  and  all  intermedi- 
,OU  ate  Stations. 

4Q  A  P.  M.  Daily,  Sundays  excepted,  for  San  Jose  and 
.Ov7  all  intermediate  points. 

B®*In  Alameda  all  througu  trains  will  stop  at  Park 
street  and  Pacific  avenue  only. 

STAGES  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  8:30  A.  M.  and  3:30 
p.  M.  trains  for  Congress  Springs  and  Saratoga. 

EXCIBSION  TIC*  E  IS  sold  on  Saturdays  and  Sun- 
days, good  until  Monday  following,  inclusive;  to  Sau 
Jose  and  return,  82  50;  Santa  Cruz  and  return,  85. 

OAKI.ASn  AND  ALAMEDA  FERRY— Ferries 
ji:»a  LiivnlTrniiis  leave  San  Francisco  for  Oakland  and 
Alameda— *0:35— 7:35— 8:30— 9:30— 10:80— 11:30— tl2:30  A.  M. 
1:30—2:30-3:30-4:39—5:30—6:30-7:30-8:30  and  11:30  P.  M. 

From  Corner  Fourteenth  and  Webster  streets, 
OiKLASn-  *6:00-  "7:00  —  3:00—8:50— 9:50— 10:50-t  11:50 
A.M. and  12: ">0— 1:50— 2:50— 3:50— 4:50— 5:50  -6:51)  and  9:50  P.M. 

From    ftci^rh    street,    Alnni«ia— *5:4o— '''G:-t>— 7:15— 
S:3S— 9:35-10:35-tU:35  A.  M.;  12:35-1:35-2:35-3:35-4:35- 
5:35-6:35  and  9:35  p.  M. 
f  Saturdays  and  Sund  ays  only.  "Daily,  Sundays  excepted. 

Up-Iown  TicketOffice,208  Montgomery  street.  Baggage 
checked  at  Hotels  and  Residences. 

Through  trains  arrive  at  San  Francisco  at  9:35  and  10:36 
A.  M.  and  6:35  P.  M.  GEO.  H.  WAGGON  H.  R, 

F.  W.  BOWEN,Sup't. Gen'l  Pass'r  Ag't. 

SS.N  FR4.NCISCO  AND  WORTH   PACIFIC 
RJULSOAS. 

/•COMMENCING  SUNDAY,  APRIL  10,  1881,  AND 
Kj  until  further  notice,  boats  and  trains  -will  leave  San 
Francisco  as  follows: 

^7  l  A  A.  M.  Daily  (Sundays  excepted)  San  Quentin 
l-'v  Ferry,  foot  of  Market  street,  for  Cloverdale, 
Guerneville  and  Way  Stations.  Stagesconnectat  Santa 
Rosa  for  Mam  West  Springs  and  Sevastopol,  at  Geyser- 
ville  for  Skaggs'  Springs,  and  at  Cloverdale  for  Uklah, 
Highland  Springs,  Kelseyville,  Soda  Bay,  Lakeport, 
Bartlett  Springs  and  the  Geysers. 

3,AA  P.  M.  Dailv  (Sundays  excepted)  steamer  "  JAS. 
,UU  M.  DONAHUE,"  Washington-street  Wharf, 
connecting  at  Sonoma  Landing  with  cars  for  Sonoma, 
and  at  Donahue  with  train  for  Cloverdale  and  way  sta- 
tions. Stages  connect  at  Cloverdale  for  Mendocino  City 
aud  Navarro  Ridge. 

SUNDAY    EXCURSION*. 

8- OH  A-  ^1-  Sundays  only, steamer  "  James  M.  Dona- 
,  ^U  hue,"  Washington- street  Wharf,  for  Sonoma, 
Cloverdale,  Guerneville  and  way  stations.  Round  Trip 
Tickets  on  Sundays  to  Sonoma,  $1;  to  Petaluma,  §1  50; 
to  Sana  Rosa,  S2;  to  Healdsburg,  $3;  to  Cloverdale,  SI  50; 
to  Guerneville,  S3  00. 
ARTHUR  HUGHES,  PETER  J.  McGLYNN, 

General  Manager.  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 
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SONOMA  VALLEY  R.  R, 

N  AND  AFTER  SUNDAY,  APRIL  10,  1881,  BOATS 
_    auf1.  trains  will  leave  San  Francisco  as  follows: 

3aa  P.  M.  Dailv  [Sundays  excepted]  steamer"JAMES 
-W  M_  DONAH. UK,"  Washington-street  Wharf,  con- 
necting at  Sonoma  Landing  with  train  for  Sonoma. 
Fare,  51. 

MJPJOAY    KXCBJRSIOXS. 

8  0A  A-  M*  Sundays  only,  steamer  "James  M.  Dona- 
•LJV  hue,"  connecting  with  train  for  Sonoma.    Round 
trip  tickets  on  Sundays,  Si. 
ARTHUR  HUGHES,  PETER  J.  McGLYNN, 

General  Manager.  G.  P.  &  T.  A. 


The  elegant  breakfast  and  dining  rooms  of  Messrs. 
Hermanson,  Jorgensen  &  Co.,  called  the  "Southern 
Pacific,"  in  Summer  street,  near  Kearny,  are  visited 
daily  by  tbosL1  who  are  epicures.  These  gentlemen 
make  their  own  selections  of  meats  and  attend  person- 
ally to  their  cooking. 


Messrs.  Naber,  Alfs  &  Bmne,  importers  and  whole- 
sale dealers  in  wines,  liquors,  etc.,  have  just  received 
a  large  consignment  of  that  favorite  brand,  the  Phcenix 
Old  Bourbon.  Their  advertisement  can  always  be 
found  on  the  cover  of  the  Wasp. 


The  Standard  Soap  Company,  who  have,  besides 
their  store  at  201  Sacramento  street,  a  fine  Soap 
Palace  under  the  Palace  Hotel,  are  doiog  a  very  large 
trade.  Their  soaps  are  of  Californian  productioa, 
superior  to  many  imported  soaps. 


For   the   best   and   most   fashionable   Boots   and 
Shoes,  go  to  Richard  Pahl,  324  Kearny  street. 


Dr.  E.  O.  Cochrane,  Bantist,  850  Market  St.,  cor. 
Stockton  (over  drug  store)  S.  P.    Ofnoe  hours  9  to  5. 


For    the   Million! 


Bombs,  Pistols,  Caps, 
Blank  Cartridges, 
Flags,  etc.,  etc. 

Pieces  of  the  Smallest  to  the  Most  Elaborate  Designs  for 
sale,  all  of  our  own  Importation  and  Manufacture. 


FIREWORKS. 

ALFRED   B.    ECKSTEIN, 

Manufactmer  aud  dealer  in 

All    Kinds  of   Firewoiks. 

Exhibition  pieces   a   specialty.     Send  for  price  list 
before  buying  elsewhere. 


OFFICE,   10  FRONT  STREET. 
Laboratories — Thirteenth  avenue   and    M  street, 
South  San  Francisco. 

Randolph  &  Co. 

:N\EW    GOODS! 
Diamonds,  Watches, 

jewelry  and  Silverware 

At  the  lowest  possible  prices. 

RANDOLPH  &  Go 

Jewelers, 
101    and    103   Montgomery  St. 

CORNED  BEEF. 


(Suocessors  to  CHURCH  &  CO.) 

No.   204    Front  Street,    S.    F. 

Hallett,  Davis  &  Go. 

AHEAD  OF  THE  WORLD;  THE  LARG-  -aOBa,   ,,„ 
.si    stock  of   these  splendid    I'l  A  N't  >s£g™a«g3gS 
ever  received.    Cull  al  the  HALLETT,  DA-J  5  #  g     5? 
VIS  &  CO'S  Warerooms,  No.  lSSaunomc"  *         ■     * 
street,  before  purchasing  elsewhere. 

WM,    G.   BADGER,      Agent  for  ths  Pacific  Coast 


THE 


SAINT  LOUIS  BEEF 

Canning    Co. 

HAS    JUST    RECEIVED    THE 

FIRST   MED^L 


London  Food  Exhibition 


The    Finest   Canned 

CORNED  BEEF, 

HAM  and  TONGUE. 


The  Finest  Thing  in  the  World  for 
PICNICERS 


A  FULL  ASSORTMENT  OF  U.  S.  REGULATION 
sizes  on   hand,  made   of   best   material,  at   low 
prices.     Private  house   flags   and    signals   made   to 
order.     Brst  Bunting  for  sale  in  lots  to  suit. 
G.    M.    JOSSELYN    &    CO., 

38  and  40  Market  Street,  S.  F. 
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$2.00,    $2.50   and   $3.00, 

Buys  the  Finest  Spectacles    in    Existence' 

GF'The  only  opticians  on  this  const  who  make 
spectacle  lenseB  to  order.  A  large  assortment  of  the 
finest  AETIFTCIAL  HUMAN  EYES  constantly  on 
hand. 

BERTELING    &    WATRY, 

Scientific  Opticians,   427  Kearny  St.,  bet.  Pine  and 
California. 

Country  Orders  Promptly  Attended  To 

BEWARE    OF  FRAUDS! 

Who  tell  you  they  make  Spectacle.  Lenses,  as  we 
are  the  only  Opticians  on  this  C  oast  who  do. 


INSURANCE. 


NEW  REVISION.   agTanted 

NEW    TESTAMENT. 

As  made  by  the  most  eminent  scholars  of  England 
and  America.  Half  the  Price  of  Corresponding 
English  trillion.  Large  type,  linen  super-calen- 
dered paper,  elegant  binding.  A  separate  "Compre- 
hensive History  of  the  Bible  and  its  Translations, " 
including  a  full  account  of  the  Sew  Revision,  given 
to  subscribers.  Best  chance  for  agents  ever  offered. 
Send  stamp  for  particulars  at  once. 

The  Henry  Bill  Publishing  Co.,  Norwich.  Conn. 


*•'■'■*••  7         ™       HENRY.   TIETJEN. 
■jJfe'HENRY  AHRENS'^&p,,     TH.WBORSTEL. 


SSI         l4Su\4l434-'^fe-"PIN&STN£:ARPQli'r]( 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 

BELCHER    MINING  COMPANY; 

Assessment  No.  27 '. 75  cents 

Delinquent  in  office ...May  17th 

Day  of  sale June  7th 

JNO.  CROCKETT,  Secretary. 

Office— S.  F.  Stock  Exchange,  Room  8. 

HALE  &  NORCRO-iS  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  69 Fifty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office June  15th 

Day  of  sale July  Gth 

JOEL  F.  LIGHTNER.  Secretary. 

Office — Room  58,  Nevada  Block. 

JULIA  CON.  MINING  COMPANY. 

Assessment  No.  15 Thirty  cents 

Delinquent  in  office . .    June  2d 

Day  of  sale Juue  24lh 

H.  A.  CHARLES,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  21,  Hayward's  Building. 

MORRIS  &  KENNEDY, 

19  and  21  Post  street. 

ARTISTS'   MATERIALS   AND   FRAMES, 
FREE    GALLERY.  febl2.tr 

George  Campbell.  E.  D.  Haktlev. 

Dickson,    DeWolf  &   Co., 
SHIPPING  AND  COMMISSION  MERCHANTS 

412  and  414. Battery.  Street, 

SAN     FRANCISCO,  ' CALIFORNIA 

GJ£>£>  a  week  in  your  own  town.    Terms  and  $5  outfit  free. 
<PVJVJ  Address  H.  Ealletx  &  Co.,  Portland,  Maine. 


The  iVnv  England  Mutual  Life 

Insurance  Co.  of  Boston 

CHARGES  NO  MORE  FOR  ITS  INSURANCE  THAN 
those  Companies  rlint  forfeit  (he  policy  in  case  o( 
non-payment  of  premium  when  due.  This  Company 
was  nii-nr,i!>rnfeil  In  ]s.T»,  aii'i  is  i  lit*  ulik-sl  Mutual  Life 
[u sum  nee  Company  in  i in-  United  Stales.  It  now  has 
ASSETS  of 

Over   $16,000,000. 

All  <if  Is  policies  are  protected  by  the  new  Massachu- 
setts Non-Forfeiture  law. 

WALLACE  EVERSON,  General  Agent, 

328    MONTGOMERY    ST.     SAN     FRANCISCO 

The  State  Investment  acd  Insurance  Co. 

ESTABLISHED    1871. 

Fire  and   Marine. 

Losses  paid  since  organization,  $1,084,000 

PRINCIPAL     OFFICE: 

218  and  220  Saiisome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Ual. 

A.  J.  BRYANT,  President.    R.  IVERS,  Vice-President. 
C.  H.  CUSHING,  Secretary.    H.H.WATSON,  Marine  Surveyor 

P.  J.  WHITE.  President.      JAS.  PHELAN,  Vice-President. 
R.  G.  BRUSH,  Secretary. 

WESTERN 

Fire  and   Marine  Insurance  Company, 

OF    CALIFORNIA. 

409  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
BOARD   OF    DIRECTORS: 

James  Phelan,    P.  J.  White.    N.  C.  ltthrs,    J.  Macbonouqh, 

W.W.Dodge,      Wji.H.  Lent,  Joes-  Fat,        Thos.  Jennings. 

Henry  Casanova,     Mjchael  Kane,     W.  D.  O'Sullivan. 

UNITED  FIREMEN'S  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF    PHILADELPHIA. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

ASSSETS,  March  1st,  1880 687,505  00 

COMMERCIAL  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO 

OF    NEW    YORK. 

CASH  CAPITAL $200,000  00 

AdOFTS    )U-   S.  Bonds,  $323,717  00  f  Tm,.  ,  .,.,,,    R„ 

ASSETo,  (other  Bonds,   20C.9M  52  I T0TAL 530,711  62 

W.  L.  ELLIOTT  &  SON,  General  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

OFFICE     Ml)  CALIFORNIA  ST..  SAX  FRANCISCO, 

PHCENIX  &  BRITISH  AND  WESTERN. 
BUTLER  &  HALDAN,  Agents, 

No,  413  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL 

Citizens1  Ins.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  -  Assets,  $450,000 
German  Ins.  Co.,  Pittsburg,  -         "  350,000 

Farragnt  Fire  Ins.  Co.,  N.  Y.,    -    "  435,000 

Firemen's  Ins.  Co..  Baltimore.     -  545,000 

Metropolitan  Plate  Glass  Ins. 

Co.,  New  York,       -       —       -       "  141,000 

Offlec-219  Sansoine  Street,  S.  F. 

E.  D.  FARNSWORTH  &  SON. 

THE  SOOTH  BRITISH  AND  NATIONAL. 

W.  J.  CALLINGHAM    &   CO., 

No.  213   SANSOME   STREET, SAN    FRANCISCO,    CAL. 

LONDON,    LIVERPOOL    AND    GLOBE. 
GEO.  MEL,  Resident  Secretary, 

No,  422   CALIFORNIA   STREET,  S\N   FRANCISCO,  OAL. 

OAKLAND    HOME    INSURANCE    CO. 
E.  E.  POTTER,  Agent, 

No.  415  CALIFORNIA  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

GEO.   A.  KNIGHT 

AND 

THOS.  J.  CLUNIE 

ATTORNEYS-AT-LAW, 

No.  410  Kearny  Street,  San  Francisco. 

"*"  Prompt  Attention  Given  to  All  Kinds  of 

Legal  Business. 

NICASIO  HOTEL 

Fourteen  miles  from  San  fiafael,  on  line  N,  P.  C.  R.It.,in 
Nicasio  Valley.  The  FINEST  fPOT  IN  THE  STATE  for  Sports- 
men  and  Tourists.     Game  of  all  kinds  in  abundance. 

Hotel  run  in  first-cluss  style.  Best  of  everything.  Terms 
moderate.  A.  C.  MCALLISTER,  Proprietor. 

N.  B  —Leave  Ban  Franc*  ^co,  on  San  Kaf ael  boat  at  11 :40  a.  m. 
Through  fare,  $1. 


PEBBLE    SPECTACLES ! 


MULLER'S  OPTICAL  DEPOT 

135  Montgomery  St.,  near  Bush. 
Specialty  for  30  years.  Established  S.  F.  1863. 

WHOLESALE  AND  EETAIL. 
The  most    complicated  cases  of   defective  vision 
thoronghly   diagnosed,  free    of   charge. 

Compound  Astigmatic  Lenses  Mounted 
to  Order 

S»*AT  TWO  HOUKS'  NOTIOE.^S 


J.  M.  LITCHFIELD  &  CO., 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 


AND   DEALERS   IN 


Fine  Furnishing  Goods, 

No.  415  Montgomery  St., San  Francisco 

The  Finest  Goods  and  Best  "Workmanship. 
Military  Officers'  Uniforms  and  Equipments 
a  Specialty. 


Newton  Booth,  C.  T .  Wheeler,  Sacramento. 

J.  T.  Glover,  W.  W,  Dodge,  San  Francisco. 

W.  W.  DODGE  &  CO, 

Wholesale    Grocers, 

Northwest  corner  Clay  and  Front  Streets,  San  Francisco. 


TO     THE     UNFORTUNATE. 

Dr.  Gibbon's   Dispensary. 

/^>0  0  KEARNY  STREET,  SAN 
\3)  /w<l5  Frnncisco — Established 
in  1854  for  the  treatment  and  cure  oi 
Special  Diseases.  Debility,  or  dis- 
eases wearing  on  body  and  mind, 
permanently  cured.  The  sick  and 
afflicted  should  not  fail  to  call  upon 
him.  The  Doctor  has  traveled  exten- 
sively in  Europe,  and  inspected  thor- 
oughly the  various  hospitals  there, 
obtaining  a  great  deal  of  'valuable 
information,  which  ho  J8  compitent 
to  impart  to  those  in  need  of  his  ser- 
vices. DR.  GIBBON  will  make  no 
charge  unless  he  effects  a  cure.  Por- 
jons  at  a  distance  mav  be  CURED  AT  HOME.  All  communica- 
tions strictly  confidential.  Charges  reasonable.  Call  or  write. 
Address  DR!  J.  F.  GIBBON,  Box  1957,  San  Francisco.  Say  you 
saw  this  advertisement  in  the  WASP. 


FOREIGN   AND   DOMESTIC 

C  O  -A.  L  I 

AT    GREATLY    REDUCED   PRICES 

Telephone  No.  308. 
CHARLES    R.   ALLEN,       120    Beale   Street 

~P.     LIESENFELD 

BILLIAKD,   POOL  and    BAGATELLE    TABLES. 

Sole  Agent  Phelan  &  Collender's  New  Improved  Pa- 
tent Cushions,  Billiard  Goods,  etc.  No.  585  MAR- 
KET STREET.  S.  F. 


ru-m*/j 


THE  MODERN  ALCHEMISTS-TURNING  WATER  INTO  GOLD. 


CRUSE   &   FILS-FRERES 

Superior  Red  and  White  Wines  in   Cases. 

THE    WOTE8   OP    MKSSKS.    OBUSE    k    FII.3FBEKi:s  OP 
Bordeaux,  hnv.'  a  Patent  Wire  Cover  around  each  bottle. 

SEIGNOURET   FRERES. 

CHAT  DILLON— In  Ouaa,  Quart*  and  Pints. 

CHAT  TAI.BwT— In  Caa.a.  Quarta  and  Pints. 

CHAT    l.AFITE,    CHAT  MABGAUX—  Iu  Cta  Ota 
AND     SIMMOND'S     NABOB     WHISKEY. 

A.  VIGNIER,    Sole    Agent, 

429  and  431  Battery  Stbeet 


CALIFORNIA 

SUGAR  REFINERY, 

OFFICE.  210  FKONT  ST.       REFINERY,  8th  &  BRANNAN 

CLAUS  SPHECKELS President 

J.  D.  SPUECKELS Vice-President 

Secretary 


A.  B.  SPRECKELS 


Roederer's  Champagne. 

NOTICE— The  trade  and  the  public  are  informed  that  we 
receive  the  genuine  LoiiIh  Kocxlerer  Cart*-  Rlanclii- 
«  li  .impugn**  direct  from  Mr.  Louis  Roederer,  RheluiB,  over 
his  signature  and  Counular  Invoice.  Each  case  is  marked  upon 
the  Bide.  "Macondray  &.  Co.,  San  Francisco,"  and  each  bottle 
bears  the  label,  "Maeondray  fc  Co.,  Sole  Amenta  for  the  Pacific 
Coast."  MACONDUAY  &  CO.. 

Sole  Agents  tor  the  Pacific  Coast. 


PIANOS 

Chickeriug  &  Sons Boston 

Blnthner Leipzig 

F.  L.  Neumann Hamburg 

G.  Schwechten Berlin 

PIANCS   TC    RENT. 

B.  CURTAZ,  20  O'Farrell  St. 

NEAR    MARKET. 


Palace  Hotel  Restaurant, 

FIRST  CLASS  IN  ALL  RESPECTS. 

QUIET  AND  DESIRABLE  PLACE 

For  Ladies,  Gentlemen  and  Families. 
Entrance  sonth  side  Cnnrt.       A.   D.  SHVRON. 


C    I.    HCTCHINHON,  H.     R,    MANN 

HUTCHINSON    &   MANN, 

IHSURANOE  AGENCY,  N.  E.  Oor.  California  &  Saasome  8ts. 

CASH  ASSETS   HEPEESENTED $23,613,618 

W  L  Chalmers,  Z  P  Clark.  J  C  staples,   Special  Agents  and  Ad 
justers,    Oapt  A  M  Burns,  Marine  Surveyor. 
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Safe  Deposit  Company, 

OF    SAN    FRANCISCO. 

H1HIS  COMPANY,  NOW  IN  ITS  SIXTH  YEAR  OF 
1  usefulness,  ofl'ers  the  only  DEPOSITORY  on  this 
coast  wherein  can  be  had 

Absolute  Security  for  Valuables  of  all  Descriptions 

Safes  in  homes  and  offices  serve  only  as  advertisements 
for  burglars  and  thieves.  Banks  are  refusing  to  accept 
the  charge  of  any  more  and  ridding  themselves  of  ail 
Boxes  r.ovvin  their  keeping.  Avoid  nil  risks  by  secur- 
ing a  Safe  In  or  storing  your  Valuables  with  the  SAFK 
J>  ..IM..NIT  COMPAAY-the  thorough  satisfaction  will 
more  than  compensate  for  the  outlay. 

Small  Safes,  81 '2  to  S'iu  per  year,  or  32  per  month. 
Larger  Safes,  SHu  to  $2n0  per  year,  storage  moderate, 
according  to  value  and  bulk. 

The  public  are  invited  to  visit  and  see  the  Vaults 
method  of  serving  patrons,  etc. 

DIRECTORS: 

N.  LTJNING,      GEO.  L.  BRADLEY.      SAM'L,   DAVIS 
0.  F.  MauDERMOT,   F.  H.  WOODS,    CHAS.  MAIN. 
J.    D.    FRY.    President. 


Rubber  Goods 
Rubber  Goods 


THE  GUTTA  PERCHA 

Rubber     Manufacturing 

COMPANY. 

JOHN  W.  TAYLOR,  Manager. 

COR.    MARKET  AND  FIRST  STS. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  febi2-tf 


WILLIAMS,   DIMOND   &   Co., 

SHIPPING    AND 

COMMISSION   MERCHANTS 

Union  Building,  Junction  Market  and  Pine  Streets, 
San  Francisco. 

AGENTS  FOR  PACIFIC  MAIL  S.  S  CO.;  THE  PACIFIC 
Steam  Navigation  Co.;  the  Cunard  Royal  Mail  S  S.  Co.; 
the  Hawaiian  Line;  the  China  Traders'  Insurance  Co.  (Lim- 
ited); the  Murine  Insurance  Co.  of  London;  the  Baldwin 
Locomotive  "Works;  the  Glasgow  Iron  Co.;  Nich,  Ashton  & 
Son's  Salt. 


An  Extraordinary  Razor 

HAS  BEEN  INVENTED  BY  THE  QUEEN'S 
OWN  CO.  of  England.  The  edge  and  body  is 
so  THIN  AND  FLEXIBLE  AS  NEVER  TO  RE- 
QUIRE GRINDING,  and  hardly  ever  setting.  It 
glides  over  the  face  like  a  piece  of  velvet,  making 
shaving  quite  a  luxury.  It  is  CREATING  A  GREAT 
EXCITEMENT  in  Europe  among  the  experts,  who 
pronounce  it  PERFECTION.  Two  dollars  in  buffalo; 
$3  in  ivory.  Every  razor,  to  be  genuine,  must  bear 
on  the  reverse  side  the  name  of  NATHAN  JOSEPH, 
641  Clay  street,  San  Francisco,  the  only  place  in  the 
United  StateB  where  they  are  obtained.  Trade  sup 
plied.     Sent  by  mail  10  cents  extra  or  C.  0.  D. 


(ESTABLISHED,  30  YEARS.] 

Castle  Brothers 


Wholesale  Dealer8_in 

Teas,  Coffees, 

and 

GENERAL    GROCERIES' 

213,  215,  217  FKONT  STREET 

SAN    FKAXCISCO,  CAL. 


P.  KELLY'S 
PATENT  BOOT  1  SHOE  COMBINED. 

In  style  and  fit  it  excels  all  others.  Patented  June  22.  '80. 

GENTLEMEN, 

Do  not  buy  the  old-style  Congress  Gaiter 
and  Buckle  Alexis  Tie;  buy    ' 

P.  KELLY'S  Patent  Boot 


Shoe  Combined. 


FOE    SALE   ONLY    BY 
P.    KELLY,   -   PATENTEE  AND  PKIZE  BOOTMAKER 

No.   238   KEABNY  STREET,  COENEll   BUSH. 


J.W.  N0RTH0N 

Merchant  Tailor, 

613  Montgomery  St. 

CORNER   MERCHANT. 


Boonekamp   of   Maag-Bitter, 

....OF.... 

H.    UNDERBERG    ALBRECHT, 
RHEINBERG.    GERMANY. 


For  sale  to  the  Trade  by 

HELLMANN   BROS.  &  Co., 
525  Front  Street. 


JOHN  D.  YOST.  H.  8.  IKOCKEU. 

H.S.  CROCKER  &  CO. 

STATIONERS,   PRINTERS, 
Hjitliog-i*apliers», 


BLANK    BOOK   MANUFACTURERS, 

Nos.  215,  217  and  219  Bush  St„ 
SAN    FRANCISCO. 


IOEMCE! 

PEOPLE'S   ICE   CO, 

312    Mission    Street, 


DEAL   EXCLUSIVELY   IN 


PURE  NATURAL  ICE. 


ESTABLISHED  30  YEARS. 


A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  J.  H.  COTTER 

OLD    BOURBON    WHISKY, 

And  Importers  of 

FINE  WINES  AND  LIQUORS, 

429  and  431  Jaeknon  Street,         -        San  Francisco. 


H.    HOESCH, 

Restaurant,  Bakery  and  Confectionery, 

No.  417  PINE  STREET, 
Bet.  Montsomsry  and  Kearny,      SAN    FRANCISCO 
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ABSOLUTELY 


PURE   1  g 

A  Delightful  Appetizer,  giving  tone  and  strength  to  the 
stomach,  and  as  a  tonic  beverage  it  has  no  eqaul;  will  cure 
Dyspepsia  or  Indigestion,  Fever  and  Ague,  Biliousness,  Ner- 
vousness, General  Debility  and  kindred  diabases. 

This  tonic  is  most  beneficial  in  its  results;  it  braces  the  sys- 
tem, creates  an  appetite,  and  destroys  that  wretched  feeling  of 
ennui  which  we  'constantly  labor  under  in  this  enervating 
climate 

Tuctontc  for  its  medical  qualities  excels  any  other  ever  of- 
fered to  the  public,  having  taken  the  first  premium  at  the  fairs 
of  Sacramento,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  Oakland,  and  San  Francisco 
for  absolute  purity,  made  from  pure  California  Port  Wiue, 
Wine  of  Pepsin  aud  Elixir  Catisaya.  iS^lTor  sale  everywhere 
throughout  the  State.  Depot  at  JAMES  H  GATES'  Drugstore 
corner  New  Montgomery  aud  Huwardstre<;ts,  S^u  Francisco. 


FOR  OYSTERS  GO  TO   [HE 

MICE 


"ERRAPIi     OYSTER  HOUSE,  15  STOCKTON   STREET. 


ROOMS    UP    STAIRS,   AND    OPEN    ALL    NIGHT. 


Money  to  Loan   by  the   Pacific  Bank 
E.H.  McDonald, 


President, 

San  Francisco, 

Cal. 


.Established. 

1863. 

dapital  gtocK 
^  $1,000,000.00. 
Surplus  407.942. 1 7. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  large  amount  of  money  loaned  by  this  Bank 
on  wheat,  barley,  flour,  wool,  etc.,  during  the  past 
season,  is  being  rapidly  repaid,  this,  with  the  steady 
increase  in  our  deposits  is  causing  au  accumulation 
of  coin  in  onr  vaults. 

We  are  prepared  to  make  loans  in  our  usual  way, 
at  reasonable  rates  of  interest,  and  would  be  pleased 
to  entertain  any  proposition  presented  to  us. 

R.  H.  McDONALD,  President. 


CALIFORNIA 

GLOVES 

WILLIAM  SHIRES,  506  Market  Street 

Genuine  Indian  Tan  Buck  Gloves,  $6,50  per  dozen. 

Very  Lowest  Prices  for  Cash.     Send  for 
Pric6  List. 

RUBBER  HOSE. 

Extra  Quality  at  Lowest  Prices. 

Goodvear  Eubber  Co 


E.   H.  PEASE,  Jb.,) 
S.  M.  RUNYGN, 


|  Agents. 
577  AND  579  MARKET  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CALIFORNIA    BRANCH    OF   THE 

MILLER    &    RICHARD 

SCOTCH TYPE  FOUNDRY 

J.    J.    PALMER,    Manager. 

Special  Agents  for  English  and  foreign  manufactures  of  Print 
ing  and  Lithograph  machinery. 

529  Commercial  and  205  Leidesdorff  Streets,  S.  F. 
P.  0.  Box  1915. 


"HAPPY    THOUGHT" 

TOBACCO. 

It  has  the  lead.  Ask  for  it.  Aleo,  alwa.yB"in  stock  a  fine 
line  of  the  choicest  selected  groceries  and  Key  WeBt  imported 
and  New  York  Cigars, 

WELLMAN,   PECK   &  CO., 

126,  128, 130  and  132  Market  street,  and  25  and  23  California  St. 

THE     GREAT 

PIANO  MUSIC  HOUSE 

OF 

Kchler    &    Chase, 

139  POST  STREET,  SAN    FRANCISCO. 


DAVIS  SEWING  MACHINES  Re- 
ceive HIGHEST  AWARDS  everywhere.  General  Agency 
130  Post  Street. 

Taber,  Harker  &  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Grocers, ' 
108  and  110  California  street,  San  Francisco 


ARBUCKLfS  ARIOSA) 

COFFEE 

IS  THE 

Finest  and  Most  Delightful  Breakfast 
Beverage  Known ! 


W.     T.     COLEMAN     &    CO., 

AGENTS, 


647   MAEKET   STREET. 

PIANOS  and  ORGANS 

WHOLESALE. 

Agency    for    HALE    PIANOS. 


SAMUEL  P.  MIDDLETON. 


ATJOTIONEEB. 


John  Middleton  1  Son, 

STOCK,  REAL  ESTATE  AND  GENERAL 

AUCTIONEERS 

116  Montgomery  Street, 

Occidental  Hotel  Block.  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


J.  B.  O'CONNOR   &.  CO., 

DealerB  in 

Books.  Stationery,  Sheet  Music, 

Pianos  and   Organs, 

23  DOPONT  STREET,  S.  F. 


"THE     OPEEA." 

FRENCH     MILLINERY. 

MME.    BLANCHE    OULIF. 

No.  1  DUPONT  STREET,  cor.  O'Farrell  St.,  San  Francisco 

PARISIAN    SPECIALTIES: 
Coiffures,    Ball  DreBB  Garnitures,  Fancy  Lace  Work  to  Order. 


PACIFIC 

Homoeopathic  Pharmacy 

Geo.    F.    Beardsley  &    Co. 
44   GEARY  STREET. 


Grand  Hotel  Saloon 

FINE    OLD    BRANDIES 

AND 

POMOMERY  CHAMPAGNE 


B.  F.  STERETT,  Printer, 

535  CLAY   STREET,  S.  E. 


HAWAIIAN  HOTEL 

H050LELU,  HAWAIIAiN  ISLASBS. 

Allen   Herbert,    Proprietor. 

Prices  the   same   as   in   First-Class   Hotels  in  San 
Francisco.  feb  12-6ms. 


ARION 

SALOON, 

HARRY    GRIMM. 

COR.  KEARNY 

AND   SUTTER  STS. 

feb  12-tf 

HERRMANN'S  HATS 

ARE    BEST 

No.  336  KEARNY   STREET. 


HAZELTON 

PIANOS 

Lead   the   World  1 
Chas    S.     Eaton,     Agent, 

647    MARKET   STREET,   S.    F. 


Geo.    C.   Shreve   &  Co. 

DIAMONDS 

FINE    JEWELRY,   Etc. 


110  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


ELEGANT 

Dining  1  Supper  Rooms 

THE  SOUTHERN    PACIFIC 

Restaurant  and  Oyster  House 

SUMMER   STREET,    near  Kearny. 

OYSTERS     A    SPECIALTY! 

Choice  Meats.       Private  Rooms.       Moderate  Charges. 
HERMANSEN,    JORGENSEN    &    Co., 

Successors  to  R.  J.  TECHAU. 


WILL  &  FINCK, 
Leading:    Cntlers, 

769  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


Doane  &  Henshelwood, 

.Importers  of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

DRY  GOODS 

Foster  Gloves  a  Specialty. 

132    KEARNY    STREET. 


Corns,  Bunions,  etc. 

Positively  pnred  by  DR.  HALPRUNEB,  Surgeon 
Chiropodist,  without  pain.  No  Poisonous  Medicine 
used.  TennB  satisfactory  to  all.  Office,  850  Market 
Street,  oorner  of  Stockton,  San  Franoisco. 


FRANCISCO  DANERI. 


HENKT  CASANOVA. 


F.     DAIMERI1  '&,    CO. 

DEALERS  IN 

Wines,  Liquors  and  Groceries 

27  &  29  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 

Between  Da-vis  and  Drumni. 


JCK  +  *-v   dfcO{}  per  day  at  home.    Samples  worth 


.       _  ,,5  free. 
Address  Stinson  &  Co.,     hnjiiti,  J.L.it. 


1  D.  HICKS  &  CO.,  The  Largest  BOOK  BINDERY  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

New    Building    corner    Montgomery    and    Commercial    Streets,    San    Francisco. 


